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SKETCH OF THE LIFE 



OF 



SHAKSPEARE. 



William SHAKSPEARE was bom at Strat- 
ford-upon-Avon, m Warwickshire, oo the 23d day 
of April, 1564. Hi9 family was above the mlgar 
rank. His father, John Shakespeare, was a cod- 
ndcrablc dealer in wool, and had been an ofRcrr 
of the corporation of Stratford. He was likewise 
a justice of the peace, and at one time a man of 
considerable propcrt}'. This laKt, however, ap- 
pear* to have been lo!<t by some means, in the latter; 
part of his life. Hi<i wife was the daughter and 
heiress of Ruljert Ardiii, of Wellington, in the 
county of Warwick, by whom he had a family of 
tea children. 

Our illustrioas poet was the eldest son, and was 
eduf-ateti, probably, at the free-school of .Stratford; 
but from this he was soon renooved, and placed in 
the office of some country attorney. The exact 
■mount of his cducatirm has been long a subject 
of controveriiy. It is generally agreed, that he did 
not enjoy what is usually termed a literary educa- 
tion ; but he certainly knew enoogfa of Latin 'and 
French to introduce scraps oi both in hii {days, 
without blunder or impropriety. 

When about eighteen years old, he married 
Anne Hathaway, who was eight yean older than 
himself. His conduct soon after this marriage was 
not very correct Being detected with a gang of 
deer-stealers, in roblnng tlie paric of Sir Thomas 
Lucy, of Charlecote, near Stratford, he was obli- 
ged to leave his family and businew, and take 
shelter in London. 

He was twenty-two years of age when be arrived 
in I^mdon, and is said to have made his first ac- 
quaintance in the play-house. I lere his necenities 
oUijscd him to accept the cfiico of call-boy, or 
prompter's attendant ; who is appconted to give the 
peribmiers notice to be ready, as often as the bnsi- 
neai of the play requires their appearance on the 
•tage. According to another account, far less 
in fvobabk, his first employment waa to wait at the 
oi door o^tbeptay-bouK, and bold the horses of those 
who bad no servantn, that they might be ready af- 
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ter the performance. But in whatever aituation he 
was firftt employed at the tlieatre, he appean to 
have soon di:icovcred those talents wliich afterwards 
made him 

* Tb* applause, delight, the wonder, of our fta^.* 

Some distinction he probably first acquired at 
an actor, but no character has been discovered in 
which he appeared to more advantage than in 
that of the Ghost in Hamlet : and the best critics 
and inquirers into his life are of oiiinion, that he 
w;i9 not c^muient sa an actor. In tracing the 
<:hrofiulo^y of his plays, it ha.<4 been discovered, 
that Romeo and J'uJict, and Richard II. and HI., 
were printed in 1597, when he was thirty -three 
years old. Hiere \a alw some rea<K3» to think that 
he commenced a dramatic writer in 1592, and 
Mr. Malone even places his first play. The First 
Fart of Henrj' YI., in 1589. 

His plays were not only popular but approved 
by porsiona of tlie higher order, as we arc certain 
tliat he enjoyed the gracious favour of Queen 
Elizalxfth, who was very Umd of the t^tage; the 
patronage of the Karl of .Southampton, to whom 
lie dedicated fionu: of his poems; and (^ King 
James, wlio wn>te a very gracious letter to him 
with his own hand, probably iu return fur the com- 
pliment Shakspenre liad paid to hb majesty in the 
tragedy of Macbeth. It may be added, tliat lii.s 
uncommon merit, his candour, and gnud-naturc, 
are supposed to have procunnl him the admiration 
and acquaintance of every {xtsoii di^tinguislu-d 
for such qualities. It is not diflicult, indeed, to 
trace, tlmt Shakspeare was ft man of humour, and 
a social companion ; and probebly excelUid in Uiat 
)$pecies of minor wit, not ill adapted to converse- 
lion, of which it could have been wished he bad 
been more sparing in his writings. 

How long he acted, has not been discovered ; 

but he continiied to write till the year 1614. During 

hu dramatic career, he acquire<1 a pniperty in the 

theatre, which he most have disposed of when he 

[retired, as no nirjitnii ct 'A occiw \u\vys n^AX. 'W* 
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latter part of hu life was 9pcnt in ea5e, n>tiremcnt, 
and the convenation of Ium fricncLt. He had accu- 
mulated considi-rablr property', which Gildon (in 
bis Letters and Kssav>) stated to amount to 'JOOL 
per arm. a sujn ('<jual to ](H)i>/. in our days. But 
Mr. Mnl(Xii- doubtt wlMjthcr all his pi'0|Vi*.. 
amounted to much irK)rc than 20()/. per ann. h hich 
3'ct was a considcraiiU- I'uriuiii. in tho»r- tim-i*; and 
it is suppDM>d, tliat Im* nii{^t liuvc d(>riv«-d 2i)ti/. 
annually from the tlieutre, while he continued 
to art. 



Ho retired some ycarH bf/ore liis drath to a 
house in Strutfurd, of which it ha.s Ix^cn tliouj^ht 
important to give the history. It wa.s built by Sir 
Hu|^ Clopton, a yoiui^r brother of an ancient 
family in that nei§:hbourhoud. 8ir Hu}(h wa» 
sherifTof London in the reit^i of Ricbanl III. and 
lonl mayor in that of Henry VII. By his will he 
bequeatlKKl to his elder broth<>r*s iK>n hi» manor of 
Clopton, &c. and his houtfe by the name of (he 
Crreat House in Stratford. A good part of the 
estate was in posiiesMon of Edward Clopton, Esk\. 
and Sir Hugh Clopton, Knt. in 1733. The prin- 
cipal estate had been told out of the Clopton family 
Ibr above a crntury, at the time when Shakspeare 
became the {Mirchaser, who, havii^ rejiaired and 
modelled it to his own mind, changed tlie name to 
,^/hff Plnee, which the man«lon-lKMise afterwanis 
erected, in the room of the port's house, retained 
for many years. The house and lands belonging 
to it continued in the posseMlon of Shakspeare's 
descendants to the time of the Restoration, wlien 
they were re-purchased by the Clopton family. 
Here, in May 1742, wlien Mr. Garrick, Mr. Mack- 
lin, and Mr. Delaiie, visited Stratford, they were 
hospitably entertained under Shakspeare*! mul- 
beriy-tree, by Sir Hugh Clopton, who was a bar- 
rister, was knighted by George I. and died in the 
80th year of his age, 1751. His e&eculor, about 
the year 1753, sold New Place to the Rer. Mr. 
Gastrel, a man of laige fortune, who residf d in it 
bat a few years, in consequence of a disagreement 
with the inhabitants of Stratford. As he resided 
part of the year at Lichfield, he thought he was 
assessed too h^ly in the monthly rata towards the 
maintenance of the poor, and being opposed, he 
peevishly declared, that ihnt house shimld never 
be assessed a^in ; and soon aHcrwards pulled it 
down, sold te matcriabt and left the town. He 
bad some time before cut doiim Shakspeare*! roul> 
beny-treBf to mm hkiMelf the trouble of showing 
11 to Tlsiton. That Shakspeare planted this tree 
appean to be sufficiently authenticated. Where 
New Fbce stood is now a garden. 

During Shakspeare*s abode in thii house, he 

enjo}'ed the acquaintance and friendship of the 

gentlemen of the neighbourhood; and here he 

is thought to have written the play of Twelftti 

^ifirht. Jh' riwf on his hirth-dny, TtioMlay, April 



23, 1G16, when Ii4> had exactly completed his 
fifty-S(K:ond year; and was buried on the north 
side of the chancel, in the great church at Strat- 
ford, where a nionuim'nt is placed in the wall, oia 
which he i^ rc*prcsented under an arch, in a sitting 
i»>ture, a cushion ^prcad Ix-forr him, with a pen 
in hib right hand, and his left rested on a scroll of 
pajier. The following Latin distich is ejngraved 
under the cu9hi(»i : 

Judicio PyliuDi, i^eoio Socratem, arte Maroneai. 
Terra tegit, popiilub moeret, Olympui habet. 

Perhap«i we Nhonld read Sophoclem, instead of 
Socratnm. Undenieatii arc the following lines : 

Stay, pussenf^er, why doct thou fo lo fait > 
Read, if thou caoit, whom enTioua death ha« plac*d 
Within this monument: Shakspeare, with whom 
Quick nature died ; whoM aame doth deck the tootb 
Far morr than cost : since all that he hath writ 
Leave? Xw'xn^ art but page to serve bis wit. 

Obiit ano. Dni. I6l6. 
XA. 53. die 33 Apri. 

We have not any account of the malady which, 
at no Tciy ad\'anced i^e, closed the life and la- 
bours of this unrivalled and incomparable genius. 
Tlie only notice we have d" hitt {lerson is from 
Aubrey, who says * He was a handscwne well- 
shaped man;' and adds, *verie good company, 
and of a vei^- ready and pleasant and smooch wit.* 

His family consisted of two daughters, and a 
son named Hamnet, who died in 1596, in die 
twelfth year of his age. Susannah, the eldest 
daughter, and her father's favourite, was married 
to Dr. John Hall, a physician, who died Nor. 
1635, agv^ 60. Mrs. Hall died July 11, 1649, 
aged 66. They left only one child, Elisabeth, 
bom 1607-8, and married April 22, 1626, to 
Tliomas Nashe, esq. who died in 1647; and after- 
wanls to Sir John Barnard, of Abington in North- 
amptomjiire, but died without issue by either hus- 
band. Judith, Shakspearc's youngest daughter, 
was married to Mr. Thimias Quiney, and died 
Feb. 1661-2, in her 77th year. By Mr. Quiney 
she had three sons, Shakspeare, Richard, and 
Tliomas, who all died unmarried. The traditional 
Mtory of Shakspeare having been the father of Sir 
William Davenant, has been generally discreiiited. 

From these imperfect notices,* which are all 
we have been able to collect from the labours of 
his bwgraphen and ttmiroentators, our readers 
will peitreive that less is known of Shakspeare 
than of almost any writer who has been consider- 

* The first regular attempt at a life of Shakspaare 
is prefixed to Mr. A. Chalmers's variorum odition. 
published in 1805. of which we hav^ availed onrsrlve* 
in the ahov^ Rketrh 
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ed ms an object of laadable curiovity. Nothing 
coold be more highly gratifying, than an account 
of the eariy itudies of this wooderfol nan, the 
progress of his pen, his moral and social qualities, 
his friendships, his failings, and whatever else con- 
stitutes personal history. But on all these topics 
his contemporaries, and his immediate successors, 
have been equally silent ; and if aus^t can here- 
after be disicovered, it must be by exploring 
sources which hare hitherto escaped the anxioaa 
researches of those who have devoted their whole 
lives, and their most vigorous talents, to revive his 
memory, and illustrate his writings. 

It is ecjpially unfortunate, that we know as little 
of the progress of his writings, as of his personal 



history. The industry of his illustrators for die 
last forty years, has been such asi probably never 
was surpassed in the annals of literaiy investiga- 
tion; yet so &r are we from infonnatian of die 
conclusive or satisfiirtory kind, diat even the order 
in which liis plays wore written rests principally 
on conjecture, and of some of the plays nsaalfy 
printed among his works, it is not yet determined 
whether he wrote the whole, or any part We 
are, however, indebted to the labours of his com« 
mentators, not only for much light thrown upon his 
obscurities, but for a text purified from the gross 
blunders of preceding transcribers and editors; 
and it is almost unnecessary to add, that the test 
of the following volumes is that of the last comet- 
ed edition of Johnson and Steevens . 



TEMPEST. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Alonso, king qf Naples. 

Sebastian, his hrothir. 

Probpero, the rightfvl duke qf Milan. 

Antonio, his brother ^ the usurping duke qf Milan. 

Ferdinand, .ion to the kingqf Aaples. 

Ciuii/alo, an honest old cowuellor qf Naples, 

^^"»^' { lords. 

C'aliban, a savage and deformed slave. 
Trinculo, a Jester. 
SUj)hano, a drunken butler. 
Master qf a ship. Boatswain, and Marintrt. 



Miranda, daughter to Protpero. 

Ariel, an airy spirit. 
Iris, 

Juno, y spirits. 

Nymphs, 

Reapers, 

Other sptrilt attending on Ptotpvro. 

Scene, (he sea, with a shtp ; a/^rwardt an taun- 
habiied islafUL 



ACT I. 

SCEj^TE I. — On a ship al sea. A skirm, with 
thunder and lightning. Enter a Shiphinavter 
and a Boatswain. 

Master. 

Boatswain,— 

Boats. Hero, maBlcr : what cheer .^ 
Mast. Good : speak to the marioen : fall to^t 
yarelyi, or we ran ounelves aground: bestir, be- 
stir. [Exit. 

Enter Mariners. 

Boats. Heigh, my h^rarts ; rhrcrW, cheerly, my 
hearts ; yare, yare : take in the top-sail : tend U) 
the masterN whistle. — Blow, till tnou burst thy 
wind, if room enoi^ ! 

Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Ferdinand, 
Gonzalo, and others. 

Alon. Good boatswain, have care. Where V 
the master ? Play the men. 

Boats. I pray now, keep below. 

Ant. Where is the master, boatswain ? 

Boats. Do you not hear him ? Yo«i mar our la- 
bour ! keep your cabins : you do assist the storm. 

(ion. Nav, good, be patient. 

Boats. Wheii the sea is. Hence! What care 
these roarers for the name of king ? To cabin : si- 
lence : trouble us not. 

Gon. Good; yet remember whom thou hast 
aboard. 

Boats. None that I mora love than myself. You 
ftic a coonsftllor ; if you can command tliese ele- 
BMit« to Mlcnce, and work the peace of the present.3 
we i«ii( not hand a ropfe mon; use your authority. 
If rou cannot, give thanks yon have lived «o long, 
ana make yourself ready in your cabin for the mi«- 
chtnce of tlie hour, if it so hap. — Clieerly, good 
he«iis.-~Out of our way, I say. [Exit. 

Gon. I have great comfort from this fellow : me- 
Hooks he hath no drowniiqi; mark upon him ; his 
complejiicn is perfect gallows. Stand £eist, good 

'1) Readily. (2) Present infant. 



fate, to his hanging ! make the rope of hb destiny 
our cable, for our own duth little aavantage ! If m 
be not bom to be hanged, our case is miserable. 

[Exeunt 

Re-enter Boatswain. 

Boats. Down with the top-mast; yare; lower, 
lower ; bring her to tiy with main course. [A cry 
unthin.] A plague upon this howling! they are 
louder man the weather, or oar office. — 

Re-enter Sebastian, Antonio, and Goozala 

Tet iu;ain ? what do yon here .' Shall we give oPert 
and drown .' Have you a mind to sink ? 

Seb. A pox o* your throat ! you bawling, blas- 
phemous, uncharitable dog ! 

Boats. Work you, then. 

Ant. Hang, cur, hang ! you whoreson, mtolent 
noise-maker, we are less afraid to be drovmed than 
thou art. 

Qon. V\\ warrant him from drowning ; tboogfa 
the ship were no stron^r than a nut-dieli, and as 
U-aky as an unstaunchcd' wench. 

Bttais. Lay her a-hold, a-hold; set her two 
courses ; oflf to sea again, lay her off. 

Enter Marinera, uteL 

Mar. All loitt ! to prayers, to prayers ! all lost ! 

i Exeunt. 
? 
Gon. The king and prince at prayers ! let us 
a8M6t them. 
For our case is as theirs. 
Seb. I am out of patience. 
Ant. We are merely^ cheated of our lives by 
drunkards. — 
This wide-chapped laacal ;~'Woiild, tboa n^ghtNt 

liedn^ning, 
The washing of ten tides ! 

Gon. He'll be hanged yet ; 

Tliough eveiy drop of water swear against it. 
And gape at widest to glut him. 




(3) Incontinwt, I Vi K>ai!A\A«\^ . 
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AnL \jtCs all tink wit)) the Ling;. [Exit. 

iSeb. Let's take leave of him. {Exit. 

Gun. Now would I g:ive a thousand Airkngi of 
Ma for an acre of barren ground ; long heath, brown 
fnnc, an^' thing : the wiUs above be done ! bat I 
would fain die a dry death. [Exit. 



SCEJTB II— The idand: b^fbre tlk ceU qf 
Prwpero. £n(er Prospero «M Miranda. 

JtftV. If by your art, my dearest father, you haTe 
Pat the wild waters in this roar, allay them : 
The sky, it seems, would pour down atinkii^ pitch, 
fiat that the sea, mounting to the welkin's cheek, 
. Dashes the fire out. O, I have su/Ter'd 
With those that I ww suffer ! a brave vessel, 
Who had no doubt some noble creatures in her, 
Dash'd all to pieces. O, the cry did knock 
Against my \-ery heart ! Poor souls ! they perish'd. 
Had I been any god of power, I would 
Have sunk the lea within the earth, or e'eH 
It should the good ship so have swallow'd, and 
The freighting souls within her. 
„ ^^' Be collected ; 

No more amaxement : tell your piteous heart, 
There's no hann done. 
JMStfia. O, wo the day ! 

,J^- Wbhann 

I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
f Of thee, my dear one ! thee, my daughter F) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Ofwbencelam; nor that I am more better 
Tlian Prospero, master of a full poor cell, 
And thy no greater father. 

•ffftrs. More to know 

Did never meddle with my diouglit& 

I dKNiId inform thee further. Lend thy hand, 
Aad plnck my magic garment from me. — So; 

[Laya down hit mmf It. 
fit Hieve my art— Wipe thou thine eyet; have 

oomfbrt * 
The dinlhl spectacle of the wreck, whkh tonch'd 
The fwy virtue of compassion in tbee, 
I have with such provisioQ in mine art 
So safely order'd, that there is no soul- 
No, not 10 much perditwn as a bur. 
Betid to aaj creature in the vessel 
Which thoa heard'st cry, which thou taw'st link. 

Sit down; 
For thou mufltoofir know further. 

JWfro. You have often 

Begun to tell ma what I am; but stopp'd 
And lefl me to a bootless inquisition ; 
Concluding, Stay, not yet— 

f-J^- The hour's now come ; 

The veiy minute bids tbee ope thine ear; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canst thou remember 
A time beibre we came unto this cell f 
I do not think thou canst ; for then thou wast not 
Ou^ three yean old. 

^^ra. Cerfeunlr, air, I can. 

Pro. By what? by any other noose, or person? 
g[jn7»gthe image tell me, that 
HiAkept with thy remembruioe. 

a5^^- 'TIS for off; 

And nmer like a dream dian an assurance 
That ny Rmembrance warrants: had I not 
Four or five women once, that tended me .^ 
iVo. Thmbadst, and more, Miranda: but how 

That this lives in thy mind.' What seeal thou else 



n) Before. (8) Quite. (!?) Abvs*. 



In the dark backward and ab)-»m' ol'time f 
If tliou reniember'st aught, ere thou cam'st here, 
How thou cam'st here, thou may'st 
'^irm. But that I do not. 

Pro. Twelve years since, 
Miranda, twelve years since, thy father was 
The duke of Milan, and a princ*e of power. 
Jtftro. Sir, are not you my father .' 
Pto. Thv mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She said — thou wast my daughter; and thy fother 
Was duke of Milan ; and hiti oiUy heir 
A princ^ ; — no wor»c itmied. 

Mira. O, the heavens ! 

What foul play had we, that we came from thence? 
Or blessed was't we did f 

P^- Both, both, my girl : 

By foul play, as thou sav'st, were we heav'd thence; 
But bleMedly holp hitlier. 
_ -^^ra- O, my heart bleeds 

To think o' the teen^ that I have tura'd you to, 
WTiich is from my remembrance! Ple^ueyou further. 

Pro. My brother, and thv uncle, caU'd Antonu), 

I pray thee, mark me, — that a brother should 
Be so (lerfidious ! — he whom, next thyself. 
Of all the world 1 lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my state ; as, at that time. 
Through all the signiories it was the first. 
And Prospero the prime duke ; being so reputed 
In dignity, and, for the liberal arts, 
Witliout a parallel ; those being all my study. 
The government I cast upon my brother. 
And to my state grew stranger, being transported, 
And wrapt in secret studies. Thy fiOse uncle— 
I>09t thou attend me.' 
•Wm. Sir, roost heedfully. 

Pro. Being once perfected how to grant suits, 

Howto deny them; whom to advance, and whom 

lo trasb» for over-topping ; new created 

The creatures that were mine ; I say or chanr'd 

them, ^^ 

Or else new fbrm'd them : having both the key 
Of officer and office, set all hearts 
To what tune pleas'd his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy, which had hid my princelytrunk. 
And suck'd my verdure out ou'L— Thou attcnd'st 

not: 
I pra^ thee, mark mc. 
•Wino. O good sir, I da 

Pro. I thus neelecting worldly ends, all dedicate 
To closeness, ana the bettering of my mind 
With that, which, but by being so retir'd, 
O'er-priz'd all popular rate, in my fidse brother, 
Awak'd an evil nature : and my trust. 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 
A falsehood, m its contrary as great 
As my trust was ; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidence sani^ bound. He being thus lorded. 
Not only with what my revenue yielded. 
But what my power might else exact, — like one. 
Who having, unto truth, by telling of it. 
Made such a dinner of his memoir. 
To credit his own lie,— he did believe 
He was the duke ; out of the substitution. 
And executing the outward foce of rpvahy. 
With all prerogative: — Hence his araDitioii 
Growings— Dost hear? 
Mira, Your tale, vir, would cure deafiieif . 

Pro. To have no aciccn between this part bt 
I^ay'd, 
And lum lie piay*d it for, lie needs will be 
Absolute Milan : me, poor man ! — my libraiy 



(4^ Sorrow. ffi) Cui Awtty. <'«) WjAou* 
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Was dnkf<iom laigc enough ; of tmnponl ro^tiet 
He tfaiokf me now mcapftble : coofedentea 
(So di7' be was fin* twaj) with the king of Naples, 
To fp^ve him annual tribute, do him boinage ; 
Sobpect his coronet to his crown, and bond 
Tbe dukedom, yet unbow'd (alas, poor Milan !) 
To nacMl ignoble stopping. 

•Wtro. O die heavens ! 

Pro. Bilark his condition, and the event ; then 
tell roe. 
If this might be a brother. 

Jlfiro. I should sin 

To think but nobly of my grandmother: 
Good wombshave borne bad sons. 

Pro, Now the condition. 

Hiis king of Naples, beii^ an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother^s suit ; 
'Which was, that he in lieu^ o* the premises, — 
Of homage, and I know not how moeh tribnte, — 
Should presentJv extirpate me and mine 
Oot of toe dukedom ; and confer bit Blilan, 
yrs&k all the hoooun, on my brother : whereon, 
A treacherous army levied, one midnight 
Fated to the purpose, did Antonio open 
Hie gates oflffitan ; and, i' the deftdof daricneas. 
The ministers for the purpose hurried thence 
Me, and thy ciying sdf. 

Jtftro. Alack, for pty ! 

I, not rememb'ring how I cried out tnen. 
Will ciy it o*er again ; it is a hint*, 
That wrings mine eyes. 

Pro. Hear a little further, I 

And then 1*11 bring thee to the oresent business 
Which now*a upon us -, without tne which, this sUny 
Were most imiiertinent. 

Jlfiro. Wherefore did they not 

That hour destroy us.' 

Pro. Well demanded, wench ; 

My faJe provokes that question. Dear, they durst 

not; 
(So dear the love my people bore me) nor set 
A mark so Uoody on the business ; but 
With colours fairer painted dieir fool ends. 
In few, they hurrieous aboard a baik ; 
fiore us some leagues to sea ; where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcase of a boat, not rigg'd. 
Nor tackle, sail, nor mast ; the very rats 
Instinctively hiwl quit it : there they hoist us. 
To ciy to tne sea that roar*d to us ; to s^ 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing back again. 
Did us but loving wrong. 

Jtftrw. Alack! what tiouble 

Was I then to you ! 

Pro. 0!adiembim 

Hioo wast, diat did preserve me i Thou didst mile. 
Infused with a fortitade from heavoi. 
When I have deck*d« the sea with drops full salt; 
Under my burden groan*d ; which raisM in me 
An undeigoii^ stomach,* to bear up 
Against what should ensue. 

Jlfiro. How came we ashore } 

Pro. By Providence divine. 
Sane iboawe had, and some fresh wator, that 
A BoUe Neapolitan, Gonaaki, 
C^ of his charity (who being then appointed 
Bfti s lsr of this design,) did give us, with 
HBhjeannents, linens, stufls, and necessaries, 
li^^hioh rince have steaded mnch ; so, of his gentle- 

Xbowiit I bv'dmy booki, ha fumish'd me, 

'n)Thin(y. (DConsideratian. (3) Suggestion. 
(4) Sprinkled. (5) Stdbbom MoiutiGn. 



From my own library, with volumes that 
I prixe above my dukedom. 

Mira. *Wonld I might 

But ever see that roan ! 

Pro. Now I arise : — 

Sit still, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow. 
Here in this island we arrivM ; and hcr«> 
Have I, thy sihool-master, made thee more profit 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not no careful. 

JUira. Heavens thank you for*t ! And now, I 
pray you, sir, 
(For still ^tis beating in mv mind,) your reason 
FcH' raising this sca-»tonn r 

Pro. Know thus far forth. — 

By accident most strai^, bountiful fortune. 
Now my dear lady, hath none enemies 
Brought to this slwre : and by my prescience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star; whose influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop.— Here cease more questkni ; 
Thou art inclined to tileep ; *tis a good dulness. 
And give it way ; — I know thou canst not choose. — 

[Miranda sleeps. 
Come away, servant, come : I am ready now ; 
Approach, my Ariel ; come. 

EnUr Ariel. 
Ari. All hail, great master! grave sir, hail! I 



come 



I To answer thy best pleasure ; be*t to fly, 
* To swim, to mve into the fire, to ride 
On the curPd clouds ; to thy strong bidding, task 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro. Hast thou, spirit, 

Perffann*d to point< (be tempest that I bade thee? 

An. To eveiy article. 
I boarded the king*s ship ; now on the beak. 
Now in the waist, the deck^ in every cabin, 
I flam'd amazement : some^'mes, Vd divide, 
And bam in many places ; on the top-mast. 
The yards, and bowsprit, would I flame distinctly ; 
Then meet, and join : Jove^s lightnings, the pre- 
cursors 
0^ tfie dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 
And sight-outrunning were not : the fire, and cracks 
Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune 
SeemM to besiege, and make his bold waves tremble ; 
Yea, his dread trident shake. 

Pro. My brave spirit ! 

Who was so firm, so constant, that this coil^ 
Would not infect his reason ? 

Ari. Not a soul 

But felt a fever of the mad, and play*d 
SOToe tricks of desperation : all, but mariners, 
Plung*d in the foamii^ brine, and quit the vessel, 
Tlien all a-fire with me : the king^s son, Ferdinand, 
With hair upstaring (then like reeds, not hair,) 
Was the first man that leaped ; cried. Hell is empty. 
And all the devils arc here. 

Pro. ^Tiy, that's my spirit ! 

But was not this nigh shore .' 

Ari. Ck)Be by, my master. 

Pro. But are they, Ariel, safe .' 

Ari. Notahairiierisb'd; 

On their sustaining garments not a blemish. 
But fresher than before : and, as thoii bad*st mc, 
In troops i have dispers'd them *bout the isle : 
The ldng*s sqo have 1 landed by himself; 

(6) The minvlBst article. H) Bmtle, tumult 
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Ftr. A single tfainr, Ml am now, ^t wooden 
To hear thee speak of nfaples : he does hear me ; 
And, that he does, I weep : myself am Naples ; 
Who with mine eyes, ne*er since at ebb, beheld 
The king my father wrecked 

Mira. Alack, for merry ! 

jFVr. Yes, faith, and all his lords ; the duke of 
Milan, 
And his brave son, being twain. 

Fro. The duke of Milan, 

And bis more braver daughter, could control thee, 
Ifaow it were fit to do *t — At the first sight 

[Aside. 
They have chaiigM e^es : — Delicate Ariel, 
ril set thoG free for this ! — A word, good sir ; 
I fear, you have done yourself some wrong: a word. 

Mira. Why speaks my father so uneently? This 
Is the third man that ere I saw ; the first 
That ere I MghM for : piQr move my &ther 
To be inclined my way ! 

Fer. O, if a virgin. 

And your affection not gone for^ I'll make you 
The queen of Naples. 

Pro. Sod), sir ; one word more. — 

They are both in eithei's powers: but this swift 

business 
I must uneasy make, lest too light winning [Aside 
Make the prize light — One word more ; I charge 

tnee, 
That thou attend me : thou dost here usurp 
The name thou ow*st not : and hant put thyself 
Upon this island, as a spy, to win it 
From me, the lord on't.' . 

JFhr. No, as I am a man. 

Mira. There's nothing iil can dwell in such a 
temple : 
If the ill spirit have so fiiir a house, 
Ckiod things will strive to dwell with 'L 

Pro. Follow me.— [TeFerd. 

Speak not you for him ; he's a tnitor. — Uoroe. 
1*11 manacle thv neck and feet toeether : 
Sea-water shaft thou drink, thy food shall be 
The fi«ih-brook muscles, withcr'd roots, and husks. 
Wherein the acom cradled. Follow. 

Per. Wo ; 

I will resist such entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. [He draws. 

Mira. O dear father, 

Make not too rash a trial of him, for 
He's gentle, and not fearful.^ 

Pro. What, I say, 

M v foot my tutor S — ^Put thy sword up, traitor ; 
Who mak'st a show, but dar'st not strike, tiiy 

conscience 
Is so poesess'd with guik : come from thy ward;* 
For I can here disarm thee with this stick. 
And make thy weapon drop. 

Mira. Beseech you, father ! 

Pro. Hence ; hang not on my gannenle. 

JlftVa. Sir, have pity ; 

I'll be his surety. 

Pro. Silence : one word more 

Shall make me chide thee, if not hate Ibee. What! 
An adfocafte for an impostor ? hush! 
TlmllBnk'al, there are no more such shapes as he, 
HtifiBf teen but him and Caliban: fooiiao wench! 
1^ the ami of men this is a Caliban, 
And fhqr tohim are angels. 

JWfra. My aflcctkms 

Ava then nioit humble ; I have no ambition 
To Ma a goodlier man. 



Pro. Comeoo; obey: 

Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 
And have no rrgont in tfiem. 

Fer. So th^ are : 

My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound op. 
Mj father's loss, the weakness which I feel, 
The wreck of all mv friends, or diis man's threats. 
To whom I am subdued, are but li^t to me, 
Might I but through my prison, once a day, 
Behold diis maid : all comers else o' the earth 
Let liberty make use of; space enoi^ 
Have I in such a prison. 

Pro. It vrorks : — Come on.— 

Thou hast done well, fine Ariel ! — Follow me. — 

[7\>Ferd. and Mira. 
Hark, what thou else dialt do me. [To Ariel. 

Mira. Be (X comfort , 

My father's of a better nature^ sir, 
Than he appears bv speech ; this is unwonted. 
Which now came mim him. 

Pro. Thou shalt be as £ree 

As mountain winds : but tfien exactly do 
All points of my command. 

Ari. To the SjrUaUe. 

Pro. Come, ibilow : speak not for him. [Exeunt. 



(1) Confoto. (2^ Frijrhtful. /3) Guard. 



ACT II. 

SCEJVE I.— Another part (^Vu island. Enter 
Alouso, Sebastian, Antomo, Goozafo, Adrian, 
Francisco, and others. 

Cron. 'Beseech you, sir, be noeny: yoa have 
cause 
(So have we all) of joy ; for our escape 
Is mud) beycmd our loss : our hint of wo 
Is conmion'; every day, aoroe sailor's wife. 
The masters of some merchant, and the merchant. 
Have just our theme of wo : but for ttie miracle, 
I mean our preservation, few in millions 
Can speak like us : then wisely, good sir, weigh 
Our sorrow with our comfort 

AUm, IVvthee, peace. 

Seb. He receives comfort like cold porridge. 

Ant. The visitor will not give him o'er so. 

Seb. Look, he's winding up the watch of his wit ; 
by and by it will strike. 

Gon. Sir. 

Seb. One: ^Tell. 

Oon. When eveiy grief is entertain'd, that'soflier'd. 
Comes to the entertainer — 

Seb. A dollar. 

Cron. Dolour comes to him, in^ed ; you have 
spoken truer than you proposed. 

Seb. You have taken it wiselicr than I meant you 
should 

Oon, Therefore, my lord, — 

Ant Fie, what a spendthrift is he of his toi^^ue ! 

Alon. Ipr'ythee, spare. 

Oon. Well, I have done : but yet — 

Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant, Which of them, he, or Adrian, fora good 
wi^r, first b^ns to crow ? 

Seb. The old cock. 

AnL Thecockrel. 

Se6. Done: the wager? 

AnL A laughter. 

S^. A match. 

Adr. Though this i5lBnd fteem to be datert,— 
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MnL So, jcmVe py^d. 

j9ilr. Uninhabitable, and ahnoit ioMcewMe, — 

Seb. Tet, 

jJA-. Yefr- 

wfnl He could not miss it 

^lir. It most needs be of subtle, lender, and 
ddicate temperance.^ 

Afti. Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb. Ajr, and a sabde; as he most learnedly de- 
livered. 

Adr. The air breathes upon us here most sweetlj. 

Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or, as 'twere perfumed by afen. 

Gen, Here is every fSoiag advant^eous to life. 

Ant True ; save means to Kve. 

Seb. Of that ^re*s none, or Kttle. 

Gon. How lush? and lusty the grass looks! how 



Ant Hie ground, indeed, is tawi^. 

Seb. l^th an eye> of green in*t 

Ant He misses not mudL 

Seb. No the doth but mistake the tiufli totally. 

don. But the rarity of it is (whidi is, indeed, al- 
BOtt beyond credit — ) 

Seb. As many vouch*d rarities are. 

Chn. That our garments, bdnr, as they were, 
drenched in the sea, hold, notwithstanding, their 
freshness, and eloeses ; being rather new dyVl, than 
8tain*d with salt water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could speak, wouldj 
it not say, He hes? 

Seb, Ay, or very &lsely pocket up his report 

Ooi». Mednnks, our gannentB are now as fresh 
iMrfaen we put them on first in Afric, at tHe marriage 
cir the king's fair daughter Claribel to the king a£ 
Tunis. 

Seb. Twas a sweet mairiage, and we prosper 
well in our return. 

Adr. INuis was never grac'd before with sodi a 
paragon to their queen. 

Chn, Not since widow Dido's time. 

Ant Widow.' a pozo' that! how came dwt 
widow in? Widow Dido! 

Seb. What if he had said, widower Aneas too.' 
good lord, how you take it ! 

Adr. Widow Dido, said you.' yon make me 
gti^ of diat : die was of Carthagje, not of Tunis. 

Chn. This Tunis, sir, was Caiihage. 

Adr, Carthage.' 

Chn. I assure you, Carthage. 

Ant, His worais more than the miracukus harp. 

Seb. He hath rais*d die wall, and houses too. 

Ant. WhatimpoanUematlerwillhenHdneasy 
next.' 

Seb. I think he will canydiis island hcnie in his 
pocket, and give it his son for an apple. 

Ant. And, sowing the kernels oi it in the sea, 
bring forth more isluids. 

Gen. Ay? 

Ani, Why, in good time. 

Chn. Sir, we were talking, that our gaiments 
seem now asfredi, as when we were at Tunis, at the 
narriage of your daughter, who is now queen. 

Ani. Ana the raretit tlmt e'er came there. 

&6. 'Bate, I beseech you, widow Dida 
Ant O, widow Dido ; ay. widow Dido. 
Gun. Is not, sir, my doublet as fredi as the tint 
dajlworait.' I mean, in a sort* 

Ant That sort was weUiish'd for. 

Gon. ^yhal woreit atyour daughter'smarriage ? 

(1)Tcmpeimtan.(|)IUnk. (3) Shade of coknr. 



Ahn. You cram these words into 
gainst 

The stomach of raT sense : *would I had never 
Married my daugnter there ! for, coming thtooea 
My son is lost; and, in my rate, she too. 
Who is so for from Italy remov*d, 
I ne'et sgain i^Il seeher. O thou mine heir 
|0f Napl<4 and of Milan, what strange fish 
Hath mack his meal on thee ! 

Fran, Sir, he may live ; 

I saw him bctt die surges under hhn. 
And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water. 
Whose enmi^ be Bunc aside, and breasted 
The surge most vwmn that met him: his bold 

head 
'Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himself with his good aims in lusty stroke 
To the shore, that o'er his wave-wom basis bow'd 
As stooping to relieve him. I not doubt. 
He came uive to land. 
Alon, No, no, he's raie. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourself for this great 
Ion; 
That would not Mess our Europe with your daugh- 
ter. 
But rather lose her to an African; 
Where she, at least, is banish'd from your eye. 
Who hadi cause to wet the grief on't 
Alon. Pr'ythec, peace. 

Seb. Yon were kneel'd to, and impovtun'd odi- 
erwise 
By all of us ; and the fair soul herself 
Weigh'd, between lothness and obedience, at 
Which end o' ^ beam she'd bow. We have ktt 

your son, 
I fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
More widows in diem of this business' making, 
llian we bring men to comfort them : the fouk't 
Your own. 
Ahn. So is die dearest of the loss. 
Gon. My lord Sebastian, 

The truth you speak doth lack some gentlenen. 
And time to speak it in : you rub the sore, 
When you riiould bring the plaster. 
Seb. YearyweM 

Ant And most chirurgeonly. 
Gon, It is foul weather in us all, good sir. 
When you are cloudy. 
Seb. Foul weadier.' 

Ant. Veiyfoul. 

Gon, Had I a plantation of this isle, my lordy 
Ani, He'd sow it with nettle-seed. 
1SI16. Or docks, or malkiws. 

Chn. And were the kinc of it. What would I dof 
&6. 'Scape being druitf, for want of wine. 
Gon, I' the cooinonwealth I would by contraries 
Execute all things: for no kind of trafiic 
Would I admit; no name of magistrate; 
Letters diould not be known ; no use of service. 
Of riches or of poverty ; no contracts. 
Successions ; bound of land, tilth, vinryard, none : 
No use of metal, com, or wine, or oil : 
No occupation; all men idle, all; 
And women too; but innocent and pore : 
No sovereign^ : — 
Seb, And yet he would be king on*t 

Ant The latter end of lus coRanonwealm foi^ 
gets the bc^nning. 

Gon. All things in common nature should pruAiOi 
Without sweat or endeavour : treason, feloi^, 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine,* 

(4) Degree or quality. (5) The rack. 
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Wnddl not have ; but nature should bring forth, 
Of its ami kind, all kaoa^^ all abundance, 
To feed my innooent people. 

Seb. No tmfqriBgTnon^ his subjects P 

AfU. None, man ; all idle ; whdiet and knaves. 

Gfon. I would with such periectioo govern, *ir, 
To eical the golden agv. 

;S^. 'Save his mai^y I 

Ant Long live Gonzalo ! 

Goa And, do you mark ine, sir ? — 

MmL Pr'}'thee, no more : Thou do»t talk no- 
thing to me. 

GoR. I do well believe your highness ; and did 
it to ndnister occasion to these gentkinen, who are 
of such sensible and nimble lungs, that they always 
nse to la^ at nothing. 

Ant. *Twus you we laugh'd at 

Ckm, Whcs in this kiira of meny fooling, am 
nothing to >-ou \ so you may continue, and hii^^ at 
nothing still. 

ArU. What a blow was there nvoi: 

Stb, An it had not fallen flat-rang. 

Omi. You are gentlemen of brave mettle ; you 
would lift the moon oat of her sphere, if die would 
continue in it five weeks without changing. 

Eniir Ariel, irmsibU, ploying solemn mune. 

Seb. We would so, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant Nay, good my lord, be not angry. 

Cton. No, I warrant you ; I will not adventure 
my discretion 9o weakly. Will you laugh me asleep, 
for I am very lieavy .-* 

Ani, Go sleep, and hear us. 

[AUsletp buiAloa, Seb. and Ant 

Alon, What, all so soon asleep ! I wish mine eyes 
WoQld,with themselves, shut up my thoi^ts: I 

find, 
Thc^ are inclined to do so. 

M. Please you, ar. 

Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 
It seldom visits sorrow ; when it doth. 
It is • oonforter. 

AitU We two, my lord. 

Will guard your person, while you take your rest. 
And w«toh your safety. 

Abm. "Diankyott: woodnms heavy. 

[Alonso sleeps, Esii Ariel. 

•Slr6. What a stranze drowsiness possesses them! 

Ant It is die quuity o* the climate. 

Seb, Why 

Dodi it not then our eye-lids sink ? I foxi not 
Myaslf disposed to sleep. 

AnL Nor I ; my spirits are nimble. 

They fell togetherall, as by consent; « 

They dropped, as by a thnnoer-strake. ^Vhatra^pit, 
Worthy Sebastian .^— O, what mj^?— No more :— 
And yet, methinks, I see it in 1hj focc. 
What thou should*st be: the oocasica speaks thee; 

and 
My strong imaginatioa sees a crown 
Dropniog upon thy head. 

Seb. What, art thou waking.' 

Ant, Do y(Mi not hear me speak ? 

Seb, I do; and, surely. 

It is a deepy language; and thou speak'st 
Oat of Ay sleep : what is it thou didst sa} .' 
lUs b » itnnge repose, to be asleep 
lf(^«fH wide open ; standing, ^waking, nooving. 
And j«t 10 last asleep. 

AmL Noble Sebastian, 

ThoH kt*ft thy fortnve sleep— die rather : wink^st 

.rrientv 



Whiles thou art waking. 

Seb, Thou dost snore distinctly; 

llieps's meaning in thy mores. 

Ant. I am more serious than my custom : yoQ 
Must be so too, if heed me ; which to do. 
Trebles thee o'er. 

Seb. WcU ; I am standing witer. 

Ant. ril teach you how to flow. 

Seb. Do so: to ebb. 

Hereditary sloth instructs me. 

Anl. O, 

If you but knew, how you (ho purpose cherish. 
Whiles thus you mock it ! how, in stripping it. 
You mwe invest it ! Ebbii^ men, indeed, 
Most often do so near the bottom run. 
By their own fear, or sk>th. 

Seb. IVythee, say on -. 

The setting of thine eye, and cheek, prodaim 
A matter from thee ; and a birth, indeed, 
Which diroes thee much toyield. 

Ant. Thus, sir: 

Althoueh this lord of weak reiDNa^brance, fbiM 
(Who mall be of as little memory. 
When be is earth'd,) hath here abncst persoaded 
(For he's a spirit of persuasion only,) 
The long, his son's alive ; 'tis as inqpossibla 
That he's undrown'd, as he that sleeps here swims. 

Seb, I have no hope 
That he's undrown'd. 

AnL O, out of that no hope. 

What great hope have you ! no hope, that way, is 
Another way so hi^h a nope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond. 
But doubts discovery there. Will you grant, with 

nae, 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 

Seb. He's gone. 

AnL Then, tell mc, 

Who's the next heir of Naples f 

Seb, Claribel. 

Aid. She that is queen of Tunis ; she that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man's life ; she that from Naples 
Can have no note, unless the sun were post, 
(The man T the moon's too slow,) till new-born chins 
Be nnq[h Mid lasorable : she, from whom 
We were all sea-swallow'd, though some cast again ; 
And, l^that, destin'd to perfonn an act. 
Whereof what's past is prologue ; what to come. 
In yours and my discharge. 

Seb. What stufl" is this ? — ^How say you ? 

'Tis true, my brother's daughter's queen of Tunis ; 
So is she heur of Naples; 'twixt which regions 
TWe is some space. 

AnL A space whose every cubit 

Seems to cry out. Haw sJuul that Claribel 
Msasure us back to JfopUs ^— Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebastian wake !— Say, this were death 
That now hath setx'd them; why, they were no 

worse 
Than now they are : there be, that can rule Na- 

[As well as he that sleeps; lords, that can prate 
As amply, and unnecessarily, 
Asthis Uonzalo; I myself could make 
A chough? of as deep chat O, that you bore 
The mind tliat 1 do f what a sleep were this 
For ?our advancement ! Do you understand me ? 

Seb. Methinks I da 

Ant. And how does your conttft 

Tender your own good fortune ^ 

Seb. ' I remember, 

^2' A hir«l of the jack-daw kind. 
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Von did mipfhnx jour broiher ProKpero. 

AmL Troe: 

A«d look, faoir wtll ny g«n«Btf lit upoR me ; 
Much iSnier than befcra : my brodier*! seirwiti 
WePB diai my feUoirs, dow ifaey are my meo. 

SA. But, KV yoor conacieiioe — 

.^fliit Ay, sir ; when Kettiiat? if itwere akibe, 
Tvroold pal me to mj dipper ; but I feel not 
This deity in my boaoni : tfrenty ooneciences, 
Tlmt fltand *tirixt me and Milan, candied be they, 
And melt, ere they molest! Here lies your brother. 
No betlnr than the earth he lies upon. 
If he were that which now he*8 Klce ; whom I, 
Widi thia obedient Heel, three inches of it. 
Can lay to bed forever: whiles yon, doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink for ay«> might pot 
Tlus ancient morael, tiiis sir Ptadence, who 
Should not upbraid our course. For all the rest, 
TlHy*U take sinestion,> as a cat laps mflk ; 
Thqr'U leU die clock to any boaness that 
Wesaybedlsthehour. 

SA, Thy case, dear friend, 

fihiUbeiiiy pracedant; as diou got'st Milan, 
fUocme by Naples. Draw thy sword : one stroke 
Shall free thee firm the tribute which fhon pay*8t; 
And I the king Aall kwe thee. 

^bil. Draw togedier : 

And when I rear n^ hand, do you jlbe like, 
TofallitonGooiafeL 

M. O, but one word. 

\Tke^ u mm v u 9fari. 

JIftfiic. Rt'€Kkr Ariel, tmrtsiUs. 

Ari, Mt master through his art foresees the 
danger 
That these, his friends, are in; and sends me forth, 
(For else bis project die%) to keep them livii^. 

[SingB m Gonxalo's ear. 

Opa^^^d CompiratM 

His Uwm doth Uit: 
Ifqfltfe yon k&f a core, 

Atooke! awake! 

Ant Then let us both be sudden. 

CUm. Now, good angels, preserve die king! 

[TheytpaJce. 

AUm. Why,hownow,ho! awake! Why are yoD 
drawn? 
VTherefore this ghastly k)oking? 

dm. What*s the matter? 

Set. Whiles we stood heresecnring your repose. 
Even now, we heard a hdlow burst « Dellowing 
like bulls, or radier lions ; did it not wake you ? 
It struck mine ear most terribly. 

Aton, I heard nothing. 

Ant. O, *twas a dm to fright a monster^s ear ; 
To make an earthquake ! sure it was the roar 
Of a whole heid o( lions. 

Alon. Heard you this, Gomalo? 

Qon. UfMD mine honour, sir, I heard a hum- 
ming. 
Aid ttiat a strange one too, which did awake me : 
I dak*d you, sir, and cry'd ; as mine eyes opened, 
I saw Amt weapons drawn : — there was a noise, 
Thafiveri^: *Dest stand upon our guard ; 
Or thsA we quit this p^*ce : wt> draw our weapons. 

AloiL Lead off this ground; and let's makefur- 
^hcr search 



(l)Efer. 
3) Mahsmmrihs. 



(3) Any bint 



For my poor son. 

Chn. HeafCDS keep him from these henls ! 
For he is, sure, P the island. 

Ahn, Lead away. 

Art P io s pero my knd shall know what I hatfa 
done: [Atide. 

So, king, go safely on to seek thy sod. [ExemU. 

SCEJiTE H.—Another part qf the ItUmd. Emt 
%erC^\miyWih a hwrdmof wood. A noim 
of ihmder hoard. 

CbL All the infections dial die snn sucks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Ph)sper foil, and make 

nun 

By inch-meal a disease ! His spirits hear roe, 
And yet I needs must cune. But they'll nor pinch, 
Fright me with urchin shows, pitch me i' the miret 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark, 
Out of my way, unless he bid them ; but 
For every trifle are they set upon me : 
Sometimes like apes, thatmocp and chatter at me. 
And after, bite me; then like bedge4iogs, which 
lie tumbliQg in my bare4bot way, and mount 
Their packs at my foot4alI ; sometime am I 
All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongue^ 
Do hiss me into madness: — Lo! now! to! 

Elder Trincula 

Here comes a spirit of las ; and to tonnent me, 
For bringing wood umslowly : HI foil flat ; 
Perchance ob will not mind me. 

Trin. Here's neither bosh nor shrub, to bear off 
any weather at all, and another stcnm brewii^; I 
hear it sing i' the wind : vond* same black cloodi 
yood' huge one, tooks like a foul bumbard* that 
would shM his liquor. If it should thunder, as it 
did before, I know not where to hide my head : 
yond* same cloud cannot choose but fall by nail- 
fols. — ^What have we here? a man or a ash? 
Dead or alive? Afidi: he smells like afirfi; a 
very ancient and fish-like smell ; a kind o^ not of 
dke newest. Poor John. A strange fish! Were I 
in England now fas once I was,) and had this fish 
painted, not a holiday-fool there but would give a 
piece of silver: there would this monster make a 
man; any strange beast there makes a man: when 
diey will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, 
diey will lav out ten to see a dead Indian, l^^d. 
like a man ! and his fins like aims ! Wann, o'niy 
troth ! I do now let loose my opinion, hold it no 
loneer ; this is no fish, but an inander, that hath 
latdy sufleredby athundeihoH. [Tkwnder.] Alas! 
the itorm is come again : my best way is to creep 
undir his gaberdine;* diere is no otiier shelter 
hereabout : minqr acquaints a man with strange 
bed-fellowB. I wm here shroud, till the dregs of 
the storm be past 

EaUr Stephano, Migvtgr; a hotiU tft hit hand. 

Ste. /tAo^nomofislafea, losto. 

Here sAoK I die a-^ore ; — 

Tba is a veiy scurvy tune to sing at a man's funeral: 
Well, here's my comfisrt [DrMcs- 

Themaeter, the twabber, the boatswaen^emdlt 

The gunner, emd hie maie, 
Loo'*d JUaU, Megt and Marian, ondMargery, 
But none qfue car'dfor KaU: 
ForehehadatonguewUhatantTf 
Would cry toamilor, Cto, bang : 

(4) A black jack of leadier, to hold beer 
ro Tho frock of a peasant 
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TEWEST 



JMU. 



SU M'dwt theatOMfitrqftarnorqffit^ 
Ttiaittilormi^termieh harwher^er^didiieh: 

Thmlotm,bcyi,andleiherfohgng, 
This H a flcornr tune too : bat here*! my comfort 

[Drmkt. 

CaL Do not tormmit roe : O ! 

SU. What's the matter? Have we devils here ? 
Do yoo put tricks upon us with savages, and men of 
lodef Ha! I have not *8capM drowning, to be 
afeard now of your four legs; for it hath been said, 
As proper a man as ever went on four legs, cannot 
make hmi give ground : and it shall be said so again, 
while Steuumo breathes at nostrils. 

CaL Toe spirit tormmts me : O ! 

Sie. TYuB is some monster of the isle, with foor 
legs: who hath cot, as I take it, an ague: where 
lint devil should be leani our laitt;ttage r I will give 
him some relief, if it be but for mat : if I can reco- 
ver him, and keep him tame, and get to Naples with 
him, he*s a present for any emperor that ever trod 
OQ neatVleather. 

CaL Do not toiment me, pr'ytiiee; 
m bring my wood home foster. 

Sie. He*s in his fit now ; and does not talk after 
die wisest. He shall taste of mybottle : if he have 
never drunk wine afore, it will eo near to renoove 
his fit : if I can recover him, and keep him tame, I 
will not take too much for him: he shall pay Ar him 
that Imth him, and that soundlv. 

QtL Thoo dost me yet but little hurt; thou wilt 
Anon, I know itbr thy trembling: 
Now Ftaqper works upon thee. 

SU, Come on your ways; open your mouth; 
here is that which will give language to too, cat; 
open your mouth : tius will sha£e your loakii^, I 
can tell you, and that soundly: you cannot tell 
who's your friend : open vour chaps again. 

Trin. I diould know that voice : itdiooldbe — 
bat he is drowned; and these are devils : O! de- 
fend me. — 

Sk. Four leffs, and two voices ; a most delicate 
mo M ler ! His forward voice now is to speak well 
of Ui firiend ; his backward voice is to utter foul 
meeches, and to detract If all the wine in my bot- 

tK willrecover him, I will help his ague : come, 

Amen ! I will pour some in thy omer mouth. 

Trin. Stephano, — 

SU. Doth thy other mouth call me ? Mercy ! 
mercy ! this is a devil, and no monster : I will leave 
him ; I have no long spoon. 

2Vtfi. Stephano ! — ^u thou beest Stephano, touch 
me, and speak to me ; for I am Trinculo ;— -be not 
afeard, — ^my good firioid Trinculo. 

Sie, If thou beest Trinculo, come forth; Pllpall 
Aee by the lesser 1^ : if any be TrincvJo's len, 
diese are thev. Tmu art very TVincalo, indeed : 
how cam'st thou to be the siege? of this moon-calf? 
Can he vent Trinculos ? 

Trm. I took him to be kiUM with a thonder- 
stroke : — But art thou not drowned, Stephano f I 
hope now, thou art not drowned. Is the stonn 
over-blown ? I hid me under the dead rooon-cairs 
gaberdine, for fear of die stmm : and art tlioo living, 
Stephano ? O Stephano, two Neapolitans Vap'd ! 

Sie. IVythee, do not turn me abcmt ; my stomach 



IS 



GU.Thesebefinethingi,anif they be not sprites 
Thtfft t bmve god, and bears celotial liquor: 
I win kneel to &L 

SU, How didst (boa *scape? How cam*8t thou 
hither? swwrbylfaii bottle, how thoo cam*st hither. 



(1) India.; («) Stool. (3) Sea-gulls. 



I escap*d upon a butt of sack, which the Mikut 
heavM over-board, by diis bottle ! which I made of 
the bark of a tree, with mine own hands, since I wta 
cast a-sh(Mre. 

Col. ril swear, upon that bottle, to be thy 
True subject ; for the liqwM' is not earthly. 

Ste. riere ; swear then how thou escap'dst 

Trin. Swam a-shore, man, like a duck; I cair 
swim like a duck, Til be sworn. 

Ste. Here, kiss the book: though thou canslswim 
like a duck, that art made like a goose. 

Trin. O Stephano, hast any miu« of this? 

Sie. The whole butt, man; m^ cellar is in a rock 
by the sea-side, where wj wine is hid. Hownow, 
moon-calf? how does thme ague? 

Cal Hast thou not dropped finom heaven? 

Sie. Onto' die moon, I do assure thee: Iwasdie 
man in the moon, when time was. 

Cal. I have seen thee in her, and I do adore thee; 
My mistress showed me thee, thy dog, and bosh. 

Sie. Come, swear to that; kiss the book : I will 
furnish it anon with new contents : swear. 

Trin, By this good light, this is a veiy shallow 
monster : — ^I afeara of him ?— a veiy weak monster : 
— The man i* the moon f — a most poor creduloui 
monster : — ^well drawn, monster, in good soodk 

Cal. PU show thee every fertile incno* the island; 
And kiss thy foot : I pr'ythee, be my god. 

Trin. By this light, a most pei^dious and dximken 
monster ; when his god's asleep, he'll rob his bottle. 

CaL I'll kiss thy foot: I'll swear myself thy sub- 
ject 

Sie. Come on dien ; down, and swear. 

Trin. I shall laugh myself to deadi at this poppr- 
headed monster : a most scurvy monster ! 1 coold 
find in my heart to beat him, — 

Sie. Come, kiss. 

Trin. — ^but that the poor monster's in drink: an 
abominable monster ! 

GU. I'll show thee die best springs; Fll phick 
thee berries; 
I'll fish for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plagoe upon the tyrant that I serve ! 
ril bear him no more sticks, but follow diee, 
Thou wondrous man. 

Trin. A roost ridiculous monster; to make a 
wonder of a poor drunkard. 

CaL I pr'ythee, let me bring diec where craba 

And I, w^di my long nails, will dig diee Dig-nuti ; 
Slow thee a jav's nest, and instruct thee now 
To snare the mmble mairooaet ; Pll bring thee 
To clost'ring filberds, and sometimes Pll get thee 
Young sea-melUi from die rock. Wilt dxw go widi 
me? 
Sie, I pr»ydiee now, lead the way, widiout any 
more talking.— Trinculo. the king and all our com- 

Smy else beiiu; drowned, we will inherit here. — 
ere ; bear my botUe : Fellow Trinculo, we'll fill 
him by and by again. 

OmL Farewell master i farewell, farewelL 

[Singe drunkenly. 

Trin. A howling monster ; a drunken monster. 

CaL JVb more dams Pll make for fish ,- 
Jfor fetch in firing 
At rearing t 
JSTor scrape irencherrng^ nor loosA A'sfc ,- 
'-Bin, 'Ban, Ca—Calibanj 
Has a new master — Get a new mmn. 

Freedom, hey-day! hey-day, freedom: finadcm, 

hey-day, freedom ! 
I Sie. O brave monster! lead die avrav. [E«mnf. 



I^U. 



TEBfFEST. 
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AiDT III. 



8CEXE L^Btfort PRspero's cdL Etder Fer- 
diiiuid, bearing a log. 

Ftr, Thire be wme spovta mra painfal ; bat 

their Idbaar 
JMigfat in th«fn MtB off : wme kinds of bumesa 
Am nobl^ undergone ; and most poor metiers 
Fnntto nch end! This my nieen task would be 
As heavy to me, as 'lis odious ; but 
The noislresB, which I serve, quickens what* s dead, 
And makes my labours pleuures : O, she is 
Ten times move centle than her frthei's crabbed ; 
And he's conmoe'd of harshnwg. I most mnove 
Son* thoueaiins of these logs, and pile them up, 
l^on ft sore injunction : my sweet nustrass 
Weeps when she sees me woric; and says, such 

baseness 
Had ne'er like exeeator. I forget : 
But these sweet tbougfats do even refresh ray la 

boors ; 
Most baij4eaB,when I doit 



EiUtr Minnda ; mi Pltapeio ni a 

JUira. Alas, now! pray you, 

Work not so hard: I would, the ligfatpinr had 
Burnt up those logs, that you are enjoin'^ to pie ! 
^Pnj set it down, and rest you : when tfns bums. 
Twill weep for having wearied you. My fother 
Is hard at study ; pray now, rest yourself: 
He's safe for these three hours. 

fW. O most dear nustress, 

The sun will set^ before I dial) diachai^ 
What I must slnve to do. 

Jlftro. If youll sit down, 

r\\ bear your Iqgs the while : pray give roe that ; 
I'll cany it to the pile. 

Phr. No, precious creature : 

f had rather crack mr sinews, Dreak my back, 
Hian you should such dishonour nndeigo. 
While I sit laiy by. 

JMtra. It would become me 

As well as it does you : and I should doit 
Wid) much more ease ; for my good vrill is to it, 
And yours against 

Pro. Pborwonn! thou art uifocted ; 

TUs vintation shows it 

Mira. Tou look wearily. 

JFW*. No, noble mistress ; 'tis fresh morning with 

me. 

When you are by at night I do beseech you 
(Quefty, that I might set it in my prayen,; 
What IS your name ? 

JCrm. Miranda :— O my fother, 

I have broke your hest^ to say so ! 

A*. Admtr'd Miranda ! 

Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What's dearest to the world. Full many a lady 
I have ey'd with best regard ; and many a time 
The harmony of their toques hath into bondage 
Biui^t my too diligent ear : for several virtues 
Bate I Uk'd several women ; never any 
WiOi so full soul, but some d^ct in her 
Mqjuarrel with the noblest grace she ow'd,3 
Aid pat it to the foil: butyou, Oyou, 
So perfsct, and so pecrleaa, aire created 
Of OTwycraatare's best 

^Snu I do not know 

Oom o fwys n ; no woman's &oe nmaaber, 
tSmre, nvaiay |(leMi mine osrn ; nor have 1 teen 



(1) 



r^Own'd. (3) Whatsoerer. 



More that I may call men, than you, good friend, 
And my dear father : how featui«s are abroad, 
I am skill-less of ; but by my modesty 
ribe jewel in my dower,) I would not wish 
Any companion in the worid but you ; 
Nor can imagination fonn a shape, 
Besides yourself, to like of: but l prattle 
Somethiii£r too wildly, and my fiither^s precepts 
Therein foi^get 

Fer. I am, in my conditioa, 

A prince, Miranda ; I do think, a king ,* 
(I would, not so I) and would no more endure 
This wooden slavery, than I would sufier 
The flesh-fly blow my mouth. Hear my soul speak;— 
The very instant tiuit I saw you, did 
My heart fly to ) our service ; tlicre resides. 
To make ine slave to it ; and, for your sake. 
Am i this patient log-man. 

Mira. Do you love mc ? 

Fer. O heaven, O earth, bear witness to this 
sound, 
And crown what I profess with kind event, 
If I speak true ; if hollowly, invert 
What best is boded mc, to mischief! I, 
Beyond all limit of what ciset i' the world, 
IX) love, prize, honour you. 

Mira. I am a fool. 

To weep at what I am glad d. 

Pro. Fair encounter 

Of two most rare affections ! Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between them ! 

Ftr. Wherefore weep you f 

Mira. At mine unworthiness, that daxe not ofler 
What I desire to give ; and much less take. 
What I shall die to want : But ^» is trifling ; 
And all the more it seeks to hide itself, 
Ilie bigger bulk it shows. Hence, bashful cunning! 
And prompt me, plain and holy iruiocence ! 
I am your wife, ifyou will many me ; 
If not, I^ll die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may deny me ; but I'll be your servant. 
Whether you will or no. 

F^T' My mistress, dearest, 

And I thus humble ev^r. 

Mira. My husband then f 

Fer. Kj, wiA a heart as willine 
As bondage e'er of freedom : here's my hand. 

Mira. And mine, with my heart in't : And now 
farewell. 
Till half an hour hence. 

Fer. A thousand ! thousand ! 

[Exeunt Fer. and Blir. 

Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot be. 
Who are surpris'd with all ; but my rejoicing 
Atnothing can be more. I'll to my book : 
For vet, ere ivpper time, must I perform 
Moch business tppertaining. [ Exit. 

SCE^TEIL—Anoiher pari of (he Island. Enter 
Stepbano and Trinculo ; Caliban fuUowine ttilh 
abottU. 

Ste. Tell not me ;— ^hen the butt is out, we will 
drink water ; not a drop before : therefore bear up,' 
and board 'em : Scn-ant-moostcr, drink to me. 

Trin. Servant-monster? the folly of this island ! 
They say, there's but five upon mis isle t we are 
three of them; if the other two be brained like in, 
the state totters. 

8U. Drink, servant-monster, when I bid thee : 
thy eyes are almost set in thy bead. 

2Vm. Where should they be set else? he were 
a brave monster indeed* if they were set in his tail. 

C 
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SU. My Rian-monsier hath drornied his tongue 
in 8ack : for my part, the sea cannot drown me : I 
swam, ere I coula recover the shore, five-and-thirty 
leagues, off and on, by this light. — Thou shalt be 
my lieutenant, monster, or my standard. 

Trin. Your lieutenant, if you list ; he*8 no stand- 
ard. 
Ste. WeMl not run, monsieur monster. 
TVm. Nor go oeither : but you'll lie, like dogs ; 
and yet say nothing neither. 

St». Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if thou 
beest a eood moon-calf. 
CU. now does thy honour.^ Let me lick thy 
shoe; 
rU not serve him, he is not valiant 

TVtn. Thou lie8t,moet ^;norant monster ; I am in 
case to justle a constable : Why, thou deboahedi 
fish thou, was there ever man a coward, that hath 
drunk so much sack as I to-day ? Wilt thou tell a 
monstrous lie, being but half a fish, and half a mon- 
ster.^ 

CaL Lo, how he mocks me ! wilt thou let him, 
my lord? 

Trin. Lord, quoth he ! — that a monster should 
be such a natural ! 

Out Lo, lo, again ! bite him to death, I {u^ytbee. 
SU. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head ; 
if you proive a mutineer, the neit tree — The poor 
monster's my subject, and he shall not sufier indig- 
nity. 

CaL I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleasM 
To hearken once again the suit I made thee ? 

SU. Marry will 1 : kneel, and repeat it ; I will 
stand, and so shall Trinculo. 

Enter Ariel, invitUfU. 

CSbI. As I told diee 
Before, I am subject to a tyrant ; 
A sorcerer, that ojr his cunning hath 
ChfMited me of this island. 

Ari. Thou licsL 

QtL Thoa liest, thou jesting monkey, thou : 
I would, my valiant master would destroy thee ; 
I do not lie. 

Ste, Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in his 
tale, by this hand, I will supplant some of your 
teeth. • 

Trin. Why, I said nothing. 

Ste. Mum then, and no more. — [To Catiban.] 
Proceed. 

CaL I iny, by sorcery he got this isle ; 
From me he got it If tny greatness will 
Revenue it on him — for, I know, thou dar*st ; 
But this thing dare not 

Ste, That's most certain. 

CaL Thou shalt be lord of it, and 111 serve thee. 

Ste. How now shall this be compassed f Canst 
tixMi bring me to the party ? 

CaL l^a, yea, my lord ; PlI yield him thee asleep. 
Where thou may'st knock a nail into his head. 

Ari. Thou liest, thou canst not 

CnL What a pied ninny's this P Thou scurvy 
patch ! — 
I do beseech thy greatness, give him blows, 
And take his bottle from him ; when that's gone, 
HesbANrillKNU^t but brine; for Pll not stow him 
WhflMT Jm «pkik lashes' are. 

Sti, Trinooioi, nm into no further danger ; inter- 
rupt the monster oae word further, and, by tins hand, 
I'll turn my mercy out of doors, and make a stock- 
fish of thee 

(1) IVbeuched. 

^) Alluding to Trinculo's parly-coloured dmi. 



Trin. Why, what did I? I did nothing: PO n 
further off. 

Ste. IX^thounot8ay,helied? 

Ari, TTiou liest. 

SU. Do I so.^ take thou diat [thikei him.] At 
you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin. I dia not give the lie : — Out o' your wits, 

and hearing too ? A pox o' your botde ! this can 

sack, and arinking da — A murrain on yoor mon- 
ster, and the devil take your fingers ! 

CaL Ha,ha,ha! 

Ste. Now, forward with yoor tale. Pr*ytiiee, itnid 
further ofi[ 

CaL Beat him enough : after a littk time, 
PU beet him toa 

SU. Stand further.— Come, pioo^id- 

CaL Why, as I told thee, *ti8 a custom with I 
P the afternoon to sleep : there thon may^it 

him. 

Having first seiz'd his books ; or with a log 
Batter nis skull, or paunch him with a stake. 
Or cut his wezand4 with thy knife : Remember, 
First to possess his books^ for without them 
He's but a sot, as I am, nor hath not 
One spirit to command : They all do hate 1mi»», 
As rootedly as I: Bum but ms bo<As ; 
He has brave utensils (for so he calls them,) 
Which, when he has a house, he'll deck witfaaL 
And that most deeply to consider, is 
The beauty of his aaughter; he himself 
Calls her a nonpareil : I ne'er saw woman. 
But only Sycorax my dam, and she ; 
But she as far surpasseth Sycorax, 
As greatest does least 

SU. Is it so brave a lass .' 

CaL Ay,lord;shewillbecomethybed,I warranty 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste. Alonster, I will kill this man : bis dai^ter 
and I will be khig and queen ; (save our graces !) 
and Trinculo and thyself shall be viceroyt : — Dwt 
thou like the plot, Trinculo .' 
Trin. Excellent 

Ste. Give me thy hand ; I am sorry I beat thee ; 
but, while thou livest, keep a good tongue in thj 
head. 

CaL Within this Imlf hour will be be asleep : 
Wilt thou destroy him then .' 
SU. Ay, on mine hooonr. 

Ari. This will I tell my master. 
CaL Thou mak'st me merry : I am full of plea- 
sure; 
Let us be jocund : Will you troll the catch 
You taught me but while-ere ? 

SU. At thy request, monster, I will do reason, 
any reason : Come on^ Trinculo, let us nng. 

[Singt. 
FTout^emjOndtlpmfi^em; andtk(nU^eM,and 

JtmU^em,/- 
Thought is free. 

CaL That's not die tune. 

[AxktXplaytthetvneonakAor 

SU. What is diis same? 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, played by 
the picture of No-body. 

SU. U thou beest a nmn, show thyself in thj 
Ukeness; if dwu beest a devil, take't as thon list 

TVtn. O. foixive me my sins ! 

Ste. He diatcBes, pays all debts: I defy thee r-^- 
MercTuponos! 

CaL Art tfaon aieard } 

Sk. No, monaler, not I. 



(3) Spring?. 



<4) Thzoat. 
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CdL Be not aieard ; the ule is full of noMe**, 
Sotindi, and sweet airs, that give delight, aiid hurt 

not 
Sometunefl a thousand twangling instrumonts 
Will lium about mine ears ; and sometimes voices, 
IW, if I then had wak'd after long sleep, 
1V31 make me sleep ^ain : and then, in dreaming, 
Hie clouds, roetbmight, would open, and show 

riches 
Ready to drop upon me ; that, when I wakM, 
I C17 d to dream again. 

Sie, Thb will prove a brave kingdom to me, 
where I shall have my mu«c for nothmg. 

CaL When Pro«pero is destroyed. 

Sie. That shall be by and hy \ I remember the 
stonr. 

Tfin, The sound is going away : let's follow it, 
•nd after, do our work. 

SU. Lead, monster; weMI follow. — ^I would, I 
conld see this taborer : he lays it on. 

Trin. WUt come.^ Pll follow, Stephana 

[Exeunt. 

SCRyEIIL—Anotherpartoftheliland. En- 
ter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Francisco, and others. 

Chm. By*r Iakin,i I can go no further, sir ; 
My old bones ache : here's a maze trod, indeed, 
Through forth-rights, and meanders ! by your pa- 
tience, 
I needs must rest me. 

Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee. 

Who am myself attach*d with weariness. 
To the dalluig of my smrits : sit down, and rest 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown*d. 
Whom tiius we straj to find ; and the sea mocks 
Our fmtrate search on land : Well, let him go. 

JinL 1 am r^t glad that he's so out of hcpe. 

[Aside to Sebastian. 
Do not, for one repulse, for^ the purpose 
Tliat you resolvM to efiect 

Seb. The next advantage 

Will we take thoroui^y. 

Ant Let it be to-night ; 

For, now th^ are oppressM with travel, mej 
Will not, nor cannot, use soch vigilance, 
A» when they are fredL 

Seb. I lay, to-n^t : no more. 

Solemm and tirange music ; and Prospero above, 
inmsible. Enier several strange Shapes^ brii^' 
ing in a banauet ; Ihey dance about Uuith gen- 
tie actions qfsabttation; andinmiingthelangf 
4nc to eat, they depart. 

Man. What hannony is this ? my good friends, 
hark! 

Gon. Marvellous sweet music ! 

Alan, Give OS kind keepers, heavens! — ^What 
were these? 

Seb. A living drolleiy :> Now I will believe, 
Tliat there are unicorns ; that in Arabia 
Ukr is one tree, the ]^iaeniK* throne; onephoenix 
At this hour reigning there. 

Jbd. Pll believe both: 

Aid what does else want credit, come to me, 
ADdFD be sworn *tis true : Travellers ne'er did lie, 
Tlnm^ fools at home condemn them. 

Gm. If in Naples 

1 AMidMport this no«r, would they believa me.' 
UltbaiiiiaKSflvem such islandert 



(For, cpTtes,' these arp people of the island,) 
Who, though they are of mon«troa<i shape, yet, note, 
Their manners are more gentle-kind, than of 
Our human generation you shall find 
Many, nay, almost an) . 

Pro. Honest lord. 

Thou hast said well ; for some of you there present. 
Arc wonie than devils. [Aside. 

AUm. I cannot too much muse,^ 

Such shapes, nich gesture, and such sound, ex- 

presiinjc 
(Altliough thfv want the use of tongue,) a kind 
Of pxcell(:nt dumb discourse. 

Pro. Praise in departing. 

[Aside. 

Fran. They vanish'd strangely. 

Seb. ' No matter, sine© 

Tliey have left their viands behind ; for we have 

stomachs. — 
Wiirt pleaiie you taste of what is here .' 

AUm. Not L 

G<m. Faith, Sir, you need not fear : When we 
were boys. 
Who would believe that there were mountaineers, 
Dew-lappM like bolls, whose throats had hanging 

at tliem 
Wallets of floflh } or that there were such men. 
Whose heads stood in their breasts ? vvhich now we 

find, 
Each putter-out on five for one, will bring us 
Good warrant of. 
11 Altm,. I will stand to, and ftHHl, 

I Although my last : no matter, since 1 feel 
The b^ is jpast : — Brother, my lord the duke. 
Stand too, and do as we. 



Thundtr and lightning. Eider Ariel like a har^ 
py : claps his toinrs upon the iabk, and tnth a 
gvaint device, the banquet vanishes. 

Ari. You are three men of sin, whom destiny 
fThat hath to instrument this lower world. 
And what is in't,) the never-surfeited sea 
Hath caused to belch up ; and on this island 
Where man doth not innabit ; you 'mongst men 
Being most unfit to Uve. 1 have made you mad ; 
[.Seemg- Alon. Seb. ifc. draw their swords. 
And even with such like valour, men hang and 

drown 
Their proper selves. Tou fools ! I and my fellows 
Are mmisters of fate ; the elements 
Of whom your swords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound tlie loud winds, at with bemock'a-at stabs 
Kill the still-closing waters, as diminish 
One dowM that's in my plume ; my fellow-ministers 
Are like involneralrfe : if you could hurt. 
Your swords an now too massy for your strengths. 
And will notfMB uplifted : But, remember 
(For that's mj bonness to you,) that you three 
From Milan aid supplant good Prospero ; 
Expos'd unto the sea, which hath requit it. 
Him, and his innocent child ; for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incens'd the seas ana shores, yea, all the creature, 
Against your peace : Thee, of thy son, Alonso, 
They fauave bereft ; and do pronoonoe by me, 
Lingering perdition f worse than uij dwA 
Can be at once) diall step by tlqi •tt*4_j_. 
You, oDdjoax ways; whose wnA to gMi' 7^ 

(Which here, in this most desoUte isle, else faHt 
Upon your beads,) is nodiing, but heart • tovroir. 
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(S) Show. (3) Certaioljr. 



<4) Wonder. 



(5)D»wiL 
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And a clear' life ensuini^. 

Hi vanishes in thunder : then, to sqfl mutiCy enter 
the Shapes agtnnj and dance with mops and 
moweSf and carry out the table. 

Pro. [Aside.] Bravely the figure of this harpy 
hast tliou 
Perform'd, my Ariel ; a grace it had, devouring : 
Of my instiniction hast thou notluns; *bated. 
In Hhat thou hadst to say : so, with good life. 
And obscr%'ation strange, my meaner ministers 
Their several kinds have aone : my high charms 

woric. 
And these, mine enemies, are all kiiit up 
In their distractions : they now arc in my power ; 
And in these fits I leave them, whilst I visit 
Young Ferdinand (whom they suppose is drowned,) 
And his and my lovM darling. 

[JExt/ Prospero /rom above. 

Can. V the name of soroeUiing holy, sir, why 
stand you 
In this strange stare ? 

Aion. O, it is monstrous ! monstrous! 

Methought, the billows spoke, and told me of it ; 
The winds did sing it to me ; and the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronouncM 
The name of Prosper ; it did bass my trespasa. 
Therefore my son i* the ooze is bedded ; and 
1*11 seek him deeper than eVr plummet sounded. 
And with him there lie mudded. [Exit. 

Seb. But one fiend at a time, 

V\\ fight their legions o'er. 

Jini. ~ I'll be thy second. 

[Exeunt ^b. and Ant 

Gon. All three of them are desperate ; tbdr 
great guilt. 
Like poison given to work a great time after. 
Now *gins to bite the spirits: — I do beseech you 
That ore of suppler joints, follow them swiftly, 
And hinder them fipom what this ecstasy^ 
May pow provoke them to. 

Adr. Follow, I pray you. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCEJ^E I.—BtforeVroapero'i cell Enter Prot- 
pero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 

Pro. If I have too austerely punishM you. 
Tour compensation makes amends ; for I 
Have given you here a thread of mine own life, 
Or that for which 1 live ; whom once again 
I tender to thy hand : all thy vesatiQai 
Were but my trials of thy love, and tfioa 
Hast strangely stood the test : here, afore HesreD, 
I ratify this my rich gift O Ferdinand, 
Do not smile at me, that I boast her off. 
For thou shalt find .«he will outstrip all prane. 
And make it halt behind her. 

JFW. I do believe it, 

Against an oracle. 

Pro. ""' 
Wo 

Iftho * _ 

AH sancSBOoiow cofnnoRies maj 

With M and bdy nte be ministcr'd, 

Ho tweet a Bpertte rf ahall the heaveoa let fall 

To msht m oonlnct grow ; but barren hate, 



giA, and thine own acqniotioD 
take my daughter : Jmit 
virgin knot befi»« 



(1) Fai«* falam^«». (Ti Altrnation of mind. 



Sour^y'd disdain, and discord, shall bestrew 
The union of your bed with weeds so loathly, 
That you shaU hate it both : ^lerefore, take heed. 
As Hymen's lamps shall light yon. 

Fer. As I hope 

For quiet days, fiur issue, and kng life, 
With such love as 'tis now ; the murkiest den. 
The most opportune place, the strongest suggeitioB 
Our worser Genius can, shall never melt 
Mine honour into lust ; to take away 
The edge of that day's celebratkn. 
When 1 shall think, or Rioebus' steeds are fbondei'd. 
Or night kept chain'd below. 

Pro. Fairly spoke : 

Sit then, and talk with her, she is thine own. — 
What, Ariel : my industrious aenrant Ariel I 

Enter Arie\. 

Art. What would my potent master.' here I am. 

Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows jour last 
service 
Did worthily perform ; and I must use yon 
In such anc^her trick : go, bring the rabble. 
O'er whom I give diee power, nere, to this pitce : 
Incite Uiem to quick motion ; for I imut 
Bestow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanit)' of mine art ; it is my promise. 
And they expect it from me. 

Ari. Presently ? 

Pro. Ay, with a twink. 

Ari. Before you can say. Come, and go, 
And breathe twice ; and cry, so, to ; 
Each one, tripping on his toe. 
Will be here with mop and mowe : 
Do you love me, master ? na 
Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel: Do not approach, 
Till thou doet hear me call. 

Art. Well I coDoeive. 

lEsit. 

Pro. Look, thou be true ; do not give dallianca 
Too much the rein ; the strongest oaths are straw 
To the fire i' the blood : be more abstemious, 
Or else, good night, your vow ! 

Fer. 1 warrant yon, sir ; 

The white-cold virgin snow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 

Pro. Well— 

Now ccme, iny Ariel ; bring a corollaiT,^ 
Rather than want a spirit ; appear, and pertly.— 
No tongue ; all eyes ; be sileat [S^ wmtk* 

A Masque. Esiter Im, 

Iris. Ceres, most bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, lye, barley, vetches, oats, and pease ; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling sheep, 
And flat meads thatcb'd with stover, them to keep ; 
l^y banks with peonied and lilied brims, 
Which spongy April at thy best* betrims. 
To make cold nymphs chaste crowns; and thy 

broom eroves. 
Whose shadow & dismissed bachelor lores. 
Being lass-lom ; thy pole^Kpt vineyard ; 
And thy sea-maree, steril, and rocky-hard, 
Where thou thyself dost air : The queen o' the sky. 
Whose watery arch, and mess^ffer, am I, 
Bids thee leive these; and wiu her soveraigB 

jnace. 
Here on this grass-plot, in this veiy place, 
To oome and sport : her peacocks fly amain ; 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 

(S) Sprinkling. (4) Surplus. di^Commaii. 
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tl 



EnierCetta. 

Ctr. HiiZ,iBtBjr-<»loiir*d lUBM e ngcr , tet ne'er 
Dml disobey the wife of Jupiter ; 
Wbo^ witfa th J saffiroo wings, open my 9awai 
DiffMft hooeY-dxopa, rmatuoK dwwen : 
Afld widi ettdn end of Ay blue bow dost crown 
Ifr bod^^ ftcrei, and my ondmibbM down. 
Rich scufto my proud earth; Why hath thy qneen 
SammonM me hither, to this 4iort-graas*d green ? 

Iri$. A contract of true love to celebrate ; 
And some donation freely to estate 
Ota the bless'd lovers. 

Oar. Tell me, heavenly bow, 

IfVemu, or her son, aa thou dost know. 
Do now attend the queen? ance they did plot 
The means, that dusky Dis? my daughter got, 
Her and her blind boy*s scandaPd compstny 
I have forsworn. 

hris, Ofhersociety 

Be not afiaid : I met her daily 
Cuttinr the clouds towards Paphos ; and her son 
Dove-dorawa with her : here thought tfiey to have 

done 
Some wanton chaim upon this man and maid, 
Whose vows are, that no bed-rite shall be paid 
TOl Hymen's torch be Ughtfcd : but in vain ; 
Mars's hot minion is retum'd if;ain ; 
Her waspish-headed son has broke his arrows. 
Swears he will shoot no more, but play widi spar* 

rows. 
And be aboy right out 

Oar. Highest queen of state. 

Cheat Juno comes; Iknow her by hergait 

JSnIer Juno. 

JuHO. How does my bounteous sister.' Go with 
me 
To bless this (wain, that tiiey may prosperous be, 
And hoooar'd in their issue. 

SONG. 

Jmo. Honour, riches, marriafit4>litsiHg, 
Lcng eonthmanot, and tnertaring, 
Howrhf joys be tHU upon you / 
Jwio tingi her bkttmgt en you. 

Cer. EarOCi tncreoje, anifowrif^ plenfy ; 
jBonu, and gamer t never empty ; 
Vtnet, viih dusCring bunchee growing; 
FUmit, wUh goodijfaurden bowing ; 
Soring come to you, ai the/arAeit, 
In the very enaf^harvett ; 
Scareitv, andwmt, thaU sAiai yon; 
Ofret* oUtting to it on you, 

Fer. This is a most majestic vision, and 
Hatmonioos chamungly : May I be bold 
To think these spirits? 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 

I have from their confines oiJrd to enact 
My present ftuDcies. 

Ftr. Let me live here ever; 

So tare a wonder'd* fether, and a wife, 
llaka Hw ^ce Fkradiae. 



[ J«w and Ceres whitper^ and tend Iris on 
tmphymeni. 

Fro, Sweet now, sfleoce ; 

Jopo Hid Q«M whiipv larioiiily ; 

Woody. (f) Fhrta (S) Abmdance. 
• - • (5)Vaniibad. 
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There's something else to do : hush, and ba ante, 
Or else our spell is marred. 
Irit. Yon nymphs, call'd Naiads, of the wand'ria^ 
brooks. 
With your sed^'d crowns, and ever harmless kxikL 
Leave your cnsp channels, and on this greon land 
Answer your summons ; Juno does command : 
Come, temperate nrmphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract of true K>ve ; be not too late. 

Enter certain ^ympht. 

You 9un-bum*d sicklemen, of Aue^ weaiy. 
Come hither from the furrow, aiia be meny ; 
Make holy -day : your rye-straw hats put on. 
And these fresh nymphs encounter every one 
In country footing. 

EiUer certam Reapers, properly habited; they 
join with the Jfymphs in a graceful dance ; to- 
wards the end tmereqfPtospero starts suddenly, 
and speaks ; after wiich, to a strange, hoUow^ 
and confuted noise, they heaoily vamuL 

Pro. [Aside.] I had foi^ that foul conspiracy 
Of the beast Cauban, and ms confederates. 
Against my life ; the minute of theirpbt 
Is almost come.— [7V> the Spirits.] Well dene ;— 
avoid ; — no more. 

Ftr. This is most strange : your fetber's in some 

Xmon 
him strongly. 

Jlftreu Never till diis dav, 

Saw I him touch'd with anger so distemper'd. 

Pro. You do look, my son, in a mov'd sort. 
As if you were dismay 'a : be cheerful, eir : 
Our revelfl now are ended ; these our actors, 
Km I foretold you, were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air : 
And, like the baseless fabric of this vision, 
The ck>ud-capp*d towers, the gorgeous phlaces, 
The solemn temples, the great elobe itself^ 
YesL all which it inherit, uiall dissolve ; 
And, like this insubstantial pageant faded,* 
Leave not a rack^^ behind : We are such stuff 
As dreams are made of, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep. — Sir, I am vex'd ; 
Brar with my weakness; m\ old brain Is troubled. 
Be not dismrbM with my infirmity : 
If you be pleas'd, retire into my cell. 
And there repose ; a turn or two PU walk. 
To still my beating mind. 

Fer, Mira, We wish your jpnoe. 

pSxeuni, 

Pro, Come with e thought : — I thani yon :— • 
Ari^ 



Enter Ariel. 

Aru Thv thou£fats I cleave to; Whafs diy 

pleasure? 
Pro. Spirit, 

We must prepare to meet with Caliban. 
AH, Ky, my commander : when I presented 
deres, 
I thought to have told thee of it; buti fMi'd, 
Lest I mitfat anger thee. 
JPro. Say again, where didst Ikn iMxe ^hese 

varkts.^ 
Art, 1 told joa, nr, Ifasy were red-bat with 



drinking ; ^^y 

e)Abodyofck)iidsinmotiaD; batitliHlii^ %j 
' lie that die aodbor wrote fraelr. -.^ 
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So fill! of raloar, that they «mote the wr 
For bit»thiii£ in their faces ; beat the groond 
For Idisin^ of their feet : yet always bending 
Towards Sieir project : Then I beat my tabor, 
At whidi, like onbackM colts, they prickM their 

ears, 
Advanc*d their eye-lids, lifted up their noses, 
As they smelt music ; so I chairoM their ears. 
That, calf-like, they my lowing followed, through 
Tootb*d briers, sharp furzes, pricking goss, and 

thorns. 
Which entered their frail shins : at last I left them 
r the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell. 
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
0*er-stunk their feet. 

Pro. This was well done, my bird : 

Thy shape invisible retain thou still : 
The trumpciy in my house, go, bring it hither, 
For stale,* to catch these thieve<^ 

Jlri. I go, I go. [Exit. 

Pro. A devil, a bom devil, on whose nature 
Nurture^ can never stick ; on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, quite lost; 
And as, with age, his body uglier grows. 
So his mind cankers : 1 will plague them all, 

Re-enier Ariel loadtn toith glistering appardj S^-c. 
Even to roaring : — Come, hang them on this line. 

Proepero anJ Ariel remain invinhU. Enter Cali- 
ban, Stepliano, and Triuculo ; all wet. 

Cal. Pray, you, tread softly, that the blind mole 
may not 
Hear a foot rail : we now are near his cell. 

Ste. Monster, your fairy, which, you say, is a 
harmless fafry, has done little better than played the 
Jack' with us. 

Trin, Monster, I do smell all horse-piss ; at 
which my nose \» in ^^tt indignation. 

Ste. S!q is mine. Do you bear, monster.^ If I 
should take a displeasure against you ; look you, — 

Trin. Thou wert but a lost monster. 

CaL Good my lord, give me thy favour still : 
Be patiait, for the miie ril bring thee to 
Shall booQ'Wink this mischance : therefore, speak 

icrfUy, 
AIl*s htufaPd as midnight yet. 

JVm. Ay, bat to lose our bottles in the pool,— - 

Ste. There is not only disgrace and dishonour in 
d»t, monster, but an infinite loss. 

Trin. That's more to me than my wetting : yet 
diis is your harmless faiiy, monster. 

Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, though I be o*er 
ears for my labour. 

CaL Prythee, my king, be quiet: Seest thou here. 
This is the mouth o' the cell : no noise, and enter : 
Do that good mischief, which may make this island 
Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 
For aye< thy foot-licker. 

Ste. Give me thy hand : I do begin to have bloody 
<faoiights. 

Trin. O king Stepbano ! O peer ! O worthy 
Stephano ! look, what a wardrobe here is for thee ! 

Gail. Let it alone, thou fool ; it is but trash. 

TVtii. O, ho, monster ; we know what belong! to 
m frippery ^— O king Stephano ! 

Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo; by tfiif htnd, 
ril have that gown. 

2Vta. Hiy grace shall have it 

CUL The dropiiy drown this fool I what do yoa 
mean, 

0)BMt (2)EdacKli(iL (3) Jackwithahntaro. 
(4) Fjwn. (6) A Aop (or sale of old clolhM. 



To doat thus on such Inggttge f Let*8 along. 
And do the murder first ; if ne awake, 
From toe to crown he'll fill our skins with pinchet; 
Make us strange stuff. 

Ste. Be you quiet, monster. — Mistress line, is not 
this my jerkin f Now is the jerkin under the line : 
now, jerkin, jou are like to lose your hair, and 
prove a bald jerkin. 

Trin. Do, do : We steal by line and level, tti't 
like your grace. 

Ste. I thank thee for that jest; here's a gar- 
ment for't : wit shall not go unrewarded, while lam 
king of this country : Steal by line and level, is an 
excellent pass of pate ; there's another garment for't 

Trin. Monster, come, put some liroe^ upon your 
fingers, and away with the rest 

Cal. I will have none <ni't : we shall lose our time, 
And all be tum'd to barnacles, or to apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Ste. Monster, lay-to your fiitfers : help to bear 
this away, where my hogshead (^ wine is, or I'U 
turn you out of my kingdom ; go to, cany this. 

Trin. And this. 

Ste. Ay, and this. 

A noise qf hunters heard. Enter divers ^rirHs, 
in shape of hounds, and hvnt them eUnmt ; Ph»- 
pcro and Ariel setting them on. 

Pro. Hey, Mountain^ hey ! 

Ari. Silver! there it goes. Silver! 

Pro. Purvy Fury ! there. Tyrant, there ! hark, 
hark! 

[Cal. Ste. and Trin. are drivtn out. 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints 
With dry convulsions ; shorten up their sinews 
With aged cramps ; and more pinch-spotted make 

them. 
Than pard,? or cat o' mountain. 

Ari. Hark, they roar. 

Pro. Let them be hunted soundly : at this hour 
Lie at my mercy all mine enemies ; 
Shordy shall all my labours end, and dioa 
Shalt have the air at freedom : for a litde^ 
Follow, and do me service. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. 

SCEJ^E J.-^Before the cell (/Prospera Enter 
Prospero in his magic Robes, and Ariel. 

Pro. Now does my project gather to a head : 
My charms crack not ; my spirits obey ; and time 
Goes upright with his carriage. — How's the day ? 

Ari. On the sixth hour; at which time, my lord. 
You said our work should cease. 

Pro. I did say so. 

When first I rais'd the tempest. Say, my spirit. 
How fares the king and his? 

Ari. Confin'd together 

In the same fashion as yen grave in charge ; 
Just as you left them, sir; all prisoners 
In the lime-grove which weather-fends^ jrour cell; 
TYwy cannot budge, till you release. The king. 
His brodier, and yours, abide all three distracted ; 
And the remairider mourning over them. 
Brim-full of sorrow, and dismay ; but chiefly 
Him you term'd, sir. The good old lord Gonmh ; 
His Uan run down his besurd, like winter's dropt 

(6^ Bird-lime. (7) Leopard. 

(»> TVfend«i fmm bad weather. 



From cam i/mdj:' ]roarchum<OBi:(an°lj'<v 

1^1 if nn Dwt beheld them, joat kSecoimt 
WeoM become Midec. 



ruBon u Iber, be kindber nwr'd Uinii dm 
Tbmghwith iheii tugfa •rroiigi I un aUuck 

Tat urilh aj nobler reuoa, 'laoiul mj fury 
Do I tafaput; ttwmatcun u 
Tb viitDfl nn ia vcsigMAM : Ihej beiog pej 
Tba •otadnftofmjr pnrpcK ilodieuend 
Mot ■ froini fiiRlier : Go, Riean dtem, Anc 
M7 ctanm III biak, Aeir him ni rolcx 
And iber dnU be ibonnlTU. 

^rf. !'U&l<;blbei 

[ 

Pro. Te elrea gf hilli, brook*, (liindiDg Isko. 



lu dfiny-iMpn'U. thai 



ffi 



Ihaarh yr. be,) I iitne b- 
non-lide lun, c^l'd forth the nKilh)0 



Set rouing wir : tolhe dread ntlliiiL; ihiimtc 
Have 1 Kirea fire, tad ritlt'd JoreV -^Tc^irr <iqL 
With hii onm bolt: Ibe nnHK-baa'iJ fin<rinji 
Have I made ibake ; ind bj £c ipur- ;i[ij> k' 
TTw faoeiod cedar: grave*, ■( mj < i.iriimTK 
Hav* wak'd tbeir aleepen; op'd, and lei ( 

Ibrlh 
Bj my n potent art; But (hk rougt mii^it; 
Ibmabjore; uid, vihen I have i«|uir'3 
" ■- ' ic (which even new I do,] 



TowDikmi 
Thii Kiry cl 
Ban- it cert 
And, derpe 



ii for, I'll bmk my sUUf, 



[S.l, 



ipiiulural (liou^h (bou ar 



Ibou, AldUD, UK me and my daugfalti : 
Thj brother wa« a furtherer in the act ; — 

pinch'd for*! nmr, ^baiiiui.— Fleih aad 
liUiod, 

nntoTK^ and nature ; wbo, with Sebailiaa 
inwaTd pinchen Ihenfore are iuhI imng,) 
irkiiw; I*)'<*gtVBll»B, 
t! — Tneir underfltandiag 
ippriHching lido 
Will shordv 611 ihe rra><nable ibores. 
That WHv lie fovl and niuddy. Not one (/ them, 
Thnlyelknkion me, or would know me^— Arid, 
FfU^me tbe hat and rapier in my cell: 

[EiUAM. 
1 will dit-caH me, and myaalf ptewnt, 
A> I waa nneluDC Milan :— 4{iDCkly, quit ; 
Thou ibaU en Ung be free. 



Mi. Wltrt Iht btttuda. Oien ntkli 
In a eotatlip't bell i Ut : 
Thtrt I rmch icAoi mcti do ay. 
On Ot baft back IJoJIy, 

MrrrUf, mirrily. thaU I k« noU. 

UnJtr Ihe bleuom Umt hangt on On 1 

Pro. Why, thai*! my dainty Ariel \ I du 









ive freedon : n, ii>, ao. — 
I dtemahnen aaleep 



Bmtter Ariel: aftfr Am, AloMo,! .■ . /■ ■ 

rttturTt atlendat hi/ Cronulo ; ^ 

AnloaiD in UIu mamir, atimdtd I 

Francinco: Thn, camler Ott arc 

vtrohadmadtjOndiheTttiandOi'' •- 

Praipen) obstrniag, tpcoka. 
A ■ntnm air, and Ihe beit comlbrter 
To u onnttled fancy, core thy braint. 
Nm oieleaa, boil'd wilMn Iby ikull : There siHtuI, 

Fn nu are apell-alopp'd. 

IUt Gooialo, hoooonUe man, 
Miae Mes «ven aociablf to the ib«r oT thine. 
Fall ftUowlj drojv.— The chann diwolves aimce : 
And H Alt DBtniag Moali iiun the night. 






Rnag awake, wSottk Ibcm to 
And preienlly. ( pHyUiee. 

Art. 1 <tnnk Ibc air beTora aw, and retuni 
Or e'er your pube twice beat. [£nl Ariel. 

(ion. All lannenl, trouble, w<ndet,andainaie' 

Inhabilii here: Some heaienlj power guidB a 
Out of 1hi» ftarful c;Duntry ! 

I'ro. Behdd,Drking, 

Till! wnnged duke of Milan, Proipero ; 
i. ___ .1.-. _ ]i^.^ prince 

Id ther, and Uiy company, 1 

I. Whe'rl thou beeil he, or m, 

If pnchanlt^ trifle lo abuse me, 

I have hern, I not know : thy pulse 
an of fl«h and blood ; and, lince 1 taw thee, 
nicfKn of my mind BineTLik, with which. 



flh., be at all) air 


Mlrimr 


dukfdum I r^ign 


andd 


pardm me my w 


rongs:- 


ing, amTte here 






Fint, 


le embrace lhl»e a|^ ; wlx 



Rut you, my brace of lorda, wpre I » minded, 

[ABii to Seb. i->i Art. 
I here could pluck his higbieH' frown upm yoo. 
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And justify yoa tmiton ; at this time 
ril tell no tales. 

Seb. The devil tpeakf in him. [Amde. 

Pro. No;— 

For you, most wicked sir, whcni to call brodier 
Would even infect my mouth, I do forg;ive 
Thy rankest fault ; all of th^ ; and require 
My dukedom o( thee, which, perforce, I know, 
Thou musl restore. 

Jllon. If thou beest Prospero, 

Give us particulars of thy preservation ; 
How thou hast met us here, who three boors tinoe 
Were wreck*d upon this Aore ; where I have loat, 
How sharp the point of this remembrance is ! 
My dear son Ferdinand. 

Pro. I am wo^ ibr't, sir. 

Aton. Irreparable is itm loss ; and Patiaic* 
Sa;ra, it is past ber cure. 

Pro. I rather think 

Tou have not sought ber help ; of whose soft grace. 
For the like Ion, I have ber sovereign aid, 
And rest myg^ content 

AUm. Tou the like loss ? 

Pro. As great to me, as late ; and, portable^ 
To make the dear loss, have I means much weaker 
Than vou may call to comfort you ; finr I 
Have lost my daughter. 

AUm. A daufhter.' 

heavens ! that they were livingooth ui Naples, 
The king and queen there ! that they were, I wish 
Myself were mudded in that ooiy bed 

Wnere mr son lies. When did you lose your 
daughter.' » 

Pro. In this last tempest I perceive, these lords 
At this encounter do so mocfa admire. 
That tbey devour tibeir reason ; and scarce think 
Their eyes do offices of trath, their words 
Are natural breath ; but, howsoever you have 
Been justled from your senses, know for certain, 
That I am Prospero, and that veir duke 
Which was thrust forth of Milan ; who most strangely 
Upon this diore, where you were wreck'd, was 

landed. 
To be die lord on*t No more yet of this ; 
For *tis a chronicle of day by aBj, 
Not a relation for a breakfast nor 
Befitting tins first meeting. Welcome, sir ; 
Tliis ceil*s mj court : here have I few attendants, 
And subjects none abroad : pray you, look in. 
My dukedom since j^ have riven me again, 

1 will requite you with as good a thing ; 

At least, oring f(nrth a wonder, to content ye. 
As much as me my dukedom. 

The entrance qf the cell opens^ and discovert Fer- 
dinand and MinndA pUtifing at chest* 

Jlftfo. Sweet k>rd, you play me folse. 

fhr. No, my dearest love, 

I would not for the world. 

JUtro. Yes, for a score of kingdoms you should 
wrangle. 
And I would call it fair play. 

Atlon. If this profB 

A vision of the island, one dear son 
Shall I tlnrice fose. 

Seb. A most high miracle ! laS. 

f^. Though tl^ seas threaten, they m 
I have curs*a them without cause. 

[FeidibMsttfoAIon. 

AUm, Now all the blessings 

Of a glad frther comptit thee about ! 

(1) Sony. (^ BiM&At. 




Arise, and lay how tfaou cam'tt here. 

Jlfi^ O! wonder! 

How many goodly creatnics are fliere hare ! 
How beauteous mankind is ! O brave new woridt 
That has sach people inU .' 

Pro. *Tis new to thee. 

Akn, What is this maid, with whom thon wast 
at play ? 
Your eldest acouaintance cannot be three hours : 
Is she the eodaess that hath sever'd us, 
And brougpt us thus together f 

Ftr. Sir, she*s mortal ; 

But, by immortal Providence, she's mine ; 
I chose her, when I could not ask my .fothsr 
For his advice ; nor tboufj^t I had one : sht 
Is dauf^tar to ttiis famous duke of MUaOf 
Of whom so often I have heard renown. 
But never saw before ; of whom I have 
Received a second life, and second fotfasr 
This lady makes him to ma. 

AUm, I am hers : 

But O, how oddlv will it sound, that I 
Must ask my child foigiveness ! 

Pro. There, sir, atop : 

Let us not burden our remembrances 
With a heaviness that's gone. 

Gon. I have inly wept. 

Or should have spoke ere this. Look down, yougodh^ 
And on this couple drop a blessed crown ; 
For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought us hither ! 

AUm. I sav. Amen, Gontalo ! 

Gon. Was Milan thrust from Milan, that his issue 
Should become kin|^ of Naples ? O, rejoice 
Beyond a common joy ; and set it down 
With Bpold on lasting pillars : In one voyage 
Did Claribel her husb«uad find at Tunis ; 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife. 
Where he himself was lost ; Prospero hia dukedom. 
In a poor isle ; and all of us, ourselves, 
Wlien no man was his own.^ 

AUm. Give me your hands : 

[7V>Fer. and Mira. 
Let grief and sorrow still embrace his heart. 
That doth not wish you joy ! 

Gon. Be't so ! Amen ! 

Re-enter Ariel, with the Master and Boatswain 
amaxedljf foiUovoing. 

O look, sir, look, sir ; here are more of us ! 
Ipropbesied, if a gallows were on land, 
Tnis fellow could not drown : — Now, blasphemT^, 
That swear'st grace o'erboard, not an oath on shore ? 
Hast thou no noouth by land \ What is the news .' 
Boats. The best news is, diat we have safely (ouad 
Our king and company : the next our ship, — 
Which, but three glasses since, we gave out split, — 
Is tight and yare,^ and bravely ri^d, as when 
We first put out to sea. 

Art. Sir, all this service > 

Have I done since I went > [Atiie. 

Pro. My tricksy* spirit ! i 

AUm, These are not natural events ; they 
strengthen. 
From strange to stranger. — Say, how came yoo 
hiOier.^ 

Boats. If I did think, sir, I were well awak», 
Pd strive to tell you. We were dead of slMp, 
And (how, we know not) all clapp*d under Is ^ c tw s , 
Where, but even now, with strange and •vrtral 
nmses 

(3) In his senses. (4) Ready. (5) Clever, adrait. 
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or TOuiDg, diriekiiig, hovrling;, eingliiie chains, 
And more djnaflity of aounds, ul hornble. 
We were aw«k*d ; ftnigfativay, at libertr ; 
'Wberi we, in all her tiim, mhly beheld 
Our rojal, good, and eallant ship ; oar master 
Cap*riQg to ejre her : On a trice, so please jou, 
Ereo in a dream, were we divided trom them, 
iUid were brought moping hither. 
ArL Was*t well done?) 

Pn>. Bravely, my diligence. Thou > [Aside. 

shalt be free. } 

Akm. This is as strangle a mate as e*er men trod: 
And theie is in this business more than nature 
Was ever conduct^ of: some oracle 
Most rectify our knowledge. 

Do not infest yovr mind wim beating on 
like ttiangeoess of (his bosiness ; at pick'd leisure, 
Which shall be sbordy, angle ril ruolre you 
(Which to you shall seem probable,) of every 
Tliese happened accidents ; till when, be cheerful, 
And diink aeach thing well. — Come hither, spirit ; 

[Aside. 
Set Caliban and his companions free : 
Untie the spell. [Exit Ariel.] How fiires my gra- 

cioassirP 
There are yet missine; oi your company 
Some few odd lads, mat you remember not 

JBs-enisr Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stcphano, and 
Trinculo, in their stolen afparel 

8te, Every man shift for all the rest, and let no 
man take care for himself; for all is but fortune : — 
Coragio, bully-monster, Coragio ! 

Trin, If these be true spies which I wear in my 
head, here's a goodlv sight 

CbU. O Setebos, these be brave spirits, indeed I 
Haw fine my master is ! I am afraid 
He will chastise me. 

Seb. Ha, ha ; 

What things are these, my lord Antonio.^ 
Will UKney buy them ? 

Ant. Very like ; one o( them 

Is a plain fidi, and, no doubt, marketable. 

Pro. Kuk but the badges of these men, my 
lords, 
Then say, if diey be tme:^— This mi»'Sbapen knave. 
His mother was a witch ; and one so strong 
That could control the moon, make ikyws and ebbs. 
And deal in her command, without her power : 
llMse three have robbM me ; and this demi-devil 
(For ha'f a bast«d one,) had plotted with diem 



(1) Canductor. 



(2) Honest 



To take my life : two of these fellows you 
Muttt know, and own ; this thir^ d* darkness I 
Acknowledge mine. 

CaL I shall be pinched to death. 

Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler f 

Seb. He is drunk now : Where had he wine? 

Alon. And Trinculo is reelii^ ripe: where sbouUI 
they 
Find this grand liquor that hath gilded them ? — 
How cam\t thou m tliLs pickle ? 

Trin. I have been in such a pickle, rince I saw 

fou lajit, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones : 
dial] not fear fly-blowi^. 

Seb. Why, how now, ^ephano.^ 

Ste. O, touch me not; I am not Stephanoi hot a 
cramp. 

Pro. You'd be king of the isle, sirrah f 

Ste. I should have been a sore one then. 

Alon. This is as strange a thing as e'er I look'd on. 

[Pointing to Caliban. 

Pro. He is as disproportion'd in his mannen, 
As in his shape : — Go, sirralv to my cell ; 
Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. 

Cal. Ay, that I will ; and I'll be wise hereafter. 
And seek for grace : What a thrice-double ass 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god, 
And worship diis dull fool ! 

Pro. Go to ; away ! 

Ahm. Hence, and bestow your luggagv where 
you found it 

Seb. Or stole it, rather. 

[Exeunt Cal. Ste. and Trio. 

Pro. Sir, I invite your highness, and your train. 
To m^ poor cell : wherie you shall take your rest 
For this one night; which (part of it) I'll waste 
With such discourse, as, I not doubt, tball make it 
Go quick away : the stcny of my life. 
And the particular accident^ gone by. 
Since I came to this isle : And in the mom, 
I'll brine you to your ship, and so to Napleta 
Where I have hope to see die nuptial 
Of these our dear-oeloved solemniz'd ; 
And thence retire me to my IMBlan, whera 
Every third thought shall be my grave. 

Awn. I hag 

To hear die story of your life, which aaut 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pro. I'lldeUveran; 

And promise you calm seas, anspicioos galeiv 
And sail so expeditious, that shall catch 
Your rojral fleet &r off. — ^My Ariel ; — chick, — 
That is thy charge ; dien to the elements 
Be free, and fere thou weU ! [uide.] Flease you 
draw near. [£ceMR/. 

I) 




inirasT. 



EPHiOGUE. 

S^xikMi bj Pro^Mfow 

JiOWm^ chwnmi are oil o*ailroio% 
jlnJ what Hrengih Ihav^t mine ounf 
JfTtieh ie nuai /ami : now, *(u true, 
Jmusi be ture cor^fin^d by yow, 
Or mni to J^aplu : Let me not, 
Smee I have my iuhedom got^ 
And pardoned the deceioer, dmU 
In Mit bare idand, by your <peff ; 
Bui release me /rom my bands^ 
With the hdp qfyour good hmtdiA 
CtenUe breath iff youn my taiU 
Mutt Jill, or eUe my projeet/aUt, 
Which vMt to pUaae : now Jwant 
SfuiU to a^laroe, art totndimdi 
And my ending is deepair, 
OnktM I be reUeo*d by prayer; 



(1) Appkwe: DoiM WM iDppoMd to 



i9t 'Ad tl MtMlttf 

Mercy Ot^f, and fituaUfimHi, 

nAsyouJrom enmn wimldpairdm*dbit 
IM your indulgenu mi mifite. 
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It is observed of Tbe Tempest, tliAt HspUn is re- 
ilar; this the author of The Revisal thmks, whit 
• tiiink too, an accidental effect of the sloiy. not in- 
tended or regarded bj our author. But, fvhatevtr 
might be Shakspeare's intention in fonmng or adopt- 
ing the plot, he has made it in^rumentafto tbe pro- 
duction of many characters, diversified with boond- 
less mrention, and preserved widi prolbond skill itt 
nature, extensive knowledge of OTmioni, and acaic 
rate observation of life. In a siniele drama are hem 



SOtOTU 

sinKte 
anaaa 



exhilMted princes, coutiers, ana sailors, all speak- 
ing in thetf real characters. Hiere is the agencj of 
any spirits, and of an earthly g(4>lin ; the opera- 
tions of magic, die tumults of a stonn, the aaven- 
tures of a waert island, the native effusion of un- 
taught affection, the punuhment of gmlt, and the 
final happiness of the pair for whom oar p^iiftii 
and reason are equally interested. 

JOHNSON. 
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TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Duke of M\\Bn,/ather to Sihia. 

knXamo^faiher to Proteua. 
Thario, a/ooUsh rival to Valentine. 
Eglamour, agent for Silvia in her escape. 
Speed, a cUnoniM servant to Falendne. 
Launce, servant to Proteus. 
P&nthino, servant to Antonio. 
Host, tshere JuUa lodges in MUan. 



Out-laws. 



/ 



Julia, a lady of Verona, beloved by Proteus. 
Silvia, the duke^s daughter, beloved by VnlmHtU 
Lucetta, waiting'VHjman to JuUa. 

Seroants, musicians. 

Scene, Sometimes in Verona ; sometimes in JHtZav 
and on the frontiers qf Mantua. 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE L — An open place in Verona, Enter 
Yaleatinc and Proteus. 

Valentine. 

C/EASE to persuade, my loving Proteus ; 
Horae-keepiiiE youth have ever homely wits : 
IVer't not, auction chains thy tender days 
To the sweet elances of ti\y Konour'd love, 
I rather would entreat thy company, 
To see the wonders of die world abroad, 
Tlian livings dully slug;prdiz*d at home. 
Wear out thy youth with shapeless idleness. 
But, since tHou Iov*st, love still, and thrive therein. 
Even as I would, when I to love begin. 

Pro. 'Wilt thou be gone.^ Sweet Valentine, 
adieu! 
Tliink on thy Proteus, when than, haply, seest 
Some rare note-worthy object in diy travel : 
Wish me partaker in thy happiness. 
When thou dost meet good hap ; and, in Ay dan- 
ger. 
If ever danger do environ thee, 
Coninaend my grievance to my holy prayers. 
For I will be thy beadsHnan, Yalentme. 

Vol. And on a love-book pray for my nicoesi. 

Pro. Upon some book I love, 1*11 pray for thee. 

VaL That's on sooie riiallow story of deep love. 
How yom^ Leander crossM the Hellespont 

Pro. Thst's a deep stoiy of a deeper love. 
For he was more thtfi over shoes in love. 

VaL 'Tis true ; for you are over boots in love. 
And yet you never swam the Hellespont 

Pro. Over tfie boots.' nay, give me no( dte 
booCB.1 

Vol No, ril not, for it boots thee not 

Pro. What? 

VaL To be 

In kwe, where scorn is boogfat with groans ; coy 

looks. 
With hsartfeon sjefas; one fading moment's mirdi. 
With twoiiy wat^ful, weaiy, tedkns nights: 
If hapl J wsB, peifaaps, a hapless gain ; 



(1) A h— WLuui pqnidiDMDt tt hairwt-bome 
Ac. 



If lost, why then a fiprievotts labour won; 
However, but a folhr bought widi wit. 
Or else a wit by folly vanquished. 

Pro. So, by your circumstance, you call me fooL 

Val. So, by your circumstance, I fear, youll 
prove. 

Pro. 'Tis love you cavil at ; I am not Love. 

Val. Love is your master, for he masters yoa : 
And he that is so ydced bv a fool, 
Methinks should not be cnronicled for wise. 

Pro. Yet writers say, As in the sweetest bod 
Hie eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of all. 

Val. And writers say. As the most forward \mA 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow. 
Even so by love the young and tender wit 
Is tum*d to folly ; blasting in the bud. 
Losing his verdure even in the prime, 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. 
But wherefore waste I time to counsel tfiee. 
That art a votary to fond desire ? 
Once more adieu : my father at die road 
Eipects my coming, there to sec me shipp'd. 

Pro. And thither will I bring Uiee, ValentHM. 

Val. Sweet Proteus, no ; now let as tain oar 
leave. 
At Milan, let me hear from thee by lettrrs, 
Of thy success in love, and what news else 
Betideth here in absence of thy friend ; 
And I likewise will visit thee with mine. 

Pro. AH happiness bechance to 

VaL As much to you at home! and ! 

[Exit 

Pro. He after honour hunts, I after kwe : 
He leaves his friends, to dignil^ them more ; 
I leave ro vself, my friends, and all for lore. 
Thou, Julia, thou hast metanoorphos'd me ; 
Made me neglect my studies, lose my time. 
War with grod counsel, set the world at nought; 
Bilade wit with musing weak, heart sick vridi 
thought 

Enter Speed. 
SmmL Sir rimtoos, save you : saw yov iBf 




Pro, But nam he parted beiieet to cnbeik for 
MQen. 
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TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 
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jd. Twentj to one Iben, he is shippM already; 
And ni^ve play*d the sbeep, in losing him. 

Pro. Ifedeod a riieep doth very often stray, 
An if thekhepheitl be awhile away. 

Spted. You conclude that my roaster isA shep- 
herd then, and I a sheep ? 

Fro. I da 

Speed. Why then my horns are his horns, whether 
I wake or sleep. 

Pre. A silly answer, and fitting well a sheep. 

Speed. Tliis prove:* me still a j«heep. 

Pro. True ; and thy master a shepherd. 

S^ed. Nay, that 1 can denv by a circunif^tance. 

Pro. It shall go hard, but I'll nrove it by another. 

Speed. The ^ulepherd neeks tne sheep, and not 
the sheep the shepherd ; but I seek my master, 
and my master seeks not me : therefore, I am no 
dieep. 

Pro. The sheep for fodder follow the shepherd, 
the shepherd fur food follows not the sheep ; thou 
for wages foUowest thy master, thy master for wa- 
fea follows not thee : therefore, thou art a sheep. 

Speed. Such another proof wlfl make me ciy 
baa. 

Pro. But dost thou hear ? gav*8t thou my letter 
to Julia f 

Speed. Ay, sir : I, a lost mutton, gare your let- 
ter to her, a laced mutton ;> and she, a laced mut- 
ton, gave me, a lost mutton, nothing for my labour. 

Pro. Here's too small a pasture fi>r such a store 
of muttons. 

Speed. If the ground be overchaiged, you were 
best stick her. 

Pro. Nay, in thai you are astray ; 't^Tere best 
pound you. 

Speed. Nay, sir, le«s than a pound shall serve 
me for carrying your letter. 

Pro. You mistake ; I mean the pound, a pin- 
fold. 

<S|pced From a pound to a pin .^ fold it over and 
o\'er, 
*Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your 
lover. 

Pro. But what said she f did she nod ? 

[Speed nods. 

Speed. I. 

Pro. Nod, I ? why, that's noddy .a 

Speed. You mistook, sir ; I say, she did nod : 
and you ask me, if she did nod ; and I ray, I. 

Pro. And that set together, i* — noddy. 

Speed. Now you have taken the pains to set it 
together, take it for your pains. 

Pro, No, no, you shall have it for bearing the 
letter. ' 

Speed. Well, I perceive, I must be fain to bear 

Pr9."^9hy, sir, how do you bear with me .' 

Speed, Marr>',sir, the letter very orderly; having 
nothing but the word, noddy, for my pains. 

Pro. Be^hrew* me, but you have a quick wit. 

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your slow 
purse. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: 
what said »he ? 

Speed. Open your purse, that the money, and 
the matter, may be both at once delivered. 

Pro. Well, sir, here is for your pains : what said 
•be f 

Speed, Truly, sir, I tfiink yoa*Il hardly win her. 

Pro. Why.^ coald*tt thra peiodve so much 
iSromherf 

(1)AtmnfortQoa]1aiB. (2) Agunetteardi. 
(3) III betide. 



Speed, Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from 
her ; no, not so much as a ducat for deliverin|f 
your letter : and being so hard to me that brought 
your mind, I fear, she'll prove as hard to you in 
telling her mind. Give her no token but stones ; 
for fhe's as hard as steel. 

Pro. What, said she nothing f 

Speed. No, not so much s9—take this for thy 
pains. To testify your bounty, I thank you, you 
have testem'd* me ; in requital whereof, hence- 
forth carry your letters yourself: and so, sir, 111 
commend you to my master. 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to save your ship from 
wreck ; 
\Miich caimot pcri^ having thee aboard, 
Being d&jitin'd to a drier death on shore : — 
I Inu^t go send some better messenger ; 
I fear, my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving them from such a worthless post 

[ExetmL 

SCRN'E II.^The same. Garden qf Julia's 
house. Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

Jvl. But say, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would'st thou then counsel me to fall in love f 

Luc Ay, madam ; so you stumble not unheed- 
fully. 

Jvl Of all the fair resort of gentlemen, 
That every day with parle* encounter me. 
In thy opinion, which is worthiest love f 

Luc. Please you, repeat their names, I'll show 
my mind 
According to my shallow simple skill. 

Jul What think'st thou of the fair Sir Eglamour ? 

Luc. As of a knight well-i<poken, neat and fine ; 
But, were I you, he never should be mine. 

Jul What think'st thou of the rich Mercatio? 

Luc. Well of his wealth ; but of himself, so, sa 

Jul What think'st thou of the gentle Proteus ? 

Luc. Lord, lortl ! to see what fofly reigns in us ! 

Jul How now ! what means this passion at his 
naroe.^ 

Luc. Pardon, dear madam; 'tis a passing 
shame. 
That I, unworthy body as I am, 
Should censure^ thus on lovely gentlenien. 

Jul Why not on Proteus, as of all the rest f 

Luc. Then thus, of many good I think him 

best 

Jul Your reason f 

Luc. I have no other bnt a woman's reason ; 
I think him so, because I think him sa 

Jul And would'st thou have me cast my love 
on him ? 

Luc. Av, if you thought your love not cast away. 

Jul. Wny , he of all tlie rest hath never mov'd me. 

Luc. Yet he of all the rest, I. think, best loves ye. 

Jul His little speaking shows his love but small 

Luc. Fire, that is closest kept, bums Aiost of alL 

Jul They do not love, that do not show dieir love. 

Luc. O, they love least, that let men know their 
love. 

Jul. 1 would, I knew his mind. 

lAtc. Peruse this paper, madam. 

Jul To Jtifio,— Say, from whom ? 

Luc, That the contents will show. 

Jul Sav, say ; who gave it thee ? 

Luc Sa Valentine's page ; and sent, I thinkt 
fromPkoteus: 
He wonM have given it you, but I, being in (he way, 

f4) Ginn me m siipenc«>. (5) Talk. 
(€) Pa« sentence. 
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IXd in your name receive it ; pardoa tbe fiiult, I 
pmj. 

Jul Novr, by my modesty, a goodly broker W 
Dare yoa presume to harbour wanton lines ? 
To wnisper and conspire against my youth ? 
Noif, trost me, His an office of great worth, 
And yoa an officer fit far the iMace. 
Hiere, take the paper, see it be retumM ; 
0^ else return no more into my sight. 

Ialc To plead for lore deserves more fee than 
hate. 

JvL Will you be gone ? 

Ijuc, That you may ruminate. 

[Exit. 

JuL And yet, I would I had o*erlookM the letter. 
It were a shame to call her back again. 
And pray her to a fault for which 1 chid her. 
What fool is she, that knows I am a maid. 
And would not force the letter to my view ^ 
Knee maids, in modesty, say Ab, to that 
Which they would have the proflferer construe. Ay. 
Fie, fie .' liow wayward is this foolish lo\'e. 
That, like a testy babe, will scratch the nrrse. 
And presently, all humbled, kiss the rod ! 
How churlishly I chid Lucetta hence. 
When wilUngiy I would have had her here ! 
How ai^ly I taught my brow to frown. 
When inward joy enforcM my heart to smile ! 
My penance is, to call Lucetta back. 
And ask remission for my folly past : — 
^Miatho! Lucetta! 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Lmc. What would your ladyship ? 

JtU, Is it near dinnei^time f 

Lmc. I would it were ; 

That you might kill your stcxnach^ on your meat. 
And not upon your maid. 

JiU. What isH you took up 

So gingerly .* 

Luc. Nothing. 

Jvl Why did'st thou stoop then f 

Imc. To take a paper up that I let fall. 

JuL And is that paper nothing.^ 

Zak. Nothif^ concerning me. 

JuL Then let it lie for those that it concerns. 

Luc. Madam, it will not lie where it concerns. 
Unless it have a &lse interpreter. 

JfiL Some love of vours hath writ to you in thyme. 

Luc. That I mignt sing it, madam, to a tune : 
Give roe a note : your ladyship can set — 

JuL As little by such tovs as may be possible : 

est mnz it to the tune of Light 6* kme, 

Luc. It is too heavy for so light a tune. 
• JuL Heavy ^ belike it hath some burden then. 

Luc. Ay i and mekxiious were it, would you sing 
it 

JuL And why not you .' 

Luc. I cannot reach so high. 

JuL Let*8 see your song : — How now, minion ? 

Imc Keep tune there still, so you will sing it out : 
And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. 

JuL You do not .' 

Luc No, madam ; it is too diarp. 

JuL You, minion, are too saucy. 

Imc Nay, now you are too flat, 
And nar tbe conccml with too harsh a descant :' 
Tbers naoAedi but a mean* to fill your 8oi». 

J^ TW mean is drcrwn'd with your unruly base. 

Zmc bdatd, I bid tbe baae^ for Proteus. 



(1) A inatdnaker. (2) Pftssion or obstinacy. 
(9) A term di raosie. (4) The tenor in music. 



JuL This babble shall not henceforth trouble me. 
Here is a ccnI^ with protestation I — 

[Tears the Utter. 
Go, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 
You would be fingering them, to anger me. 
Luc. She makes it strange ; but she would be 
best plcasM 
To b<> so angorM with another letter. [Exit 

JvL Nay, would 1 were so angerM with the same ! 

hateful fiand^, to tear such loving words ! 
Injurious wasps I to feed on such sweet honev. 
And kill the becii tiiat yield it, with your stmgs! 
IMI ki'*j» each several |)aner for amends. 

And here i» writ — kmaJuUa; — unkind Julia! 
As in revenue of thy ingratitude, 

1 throw thy name against the bruis^ing stones, 
Trampling conlcniptuously on thy disdain. 
Look, here is writ — love-tcounded Proteus : — 
Poor wounded name ! my bosom, as a bed. 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be thoroughly 

hcalM ; 
And thus 1 search it with a sovereign kiss. 
But twice, or thrice, was Proteus written down ? 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 
Till I have f(»ind each letter in the letter. 
Except mine own name ; that some whirlwind bear 
Unto a ra^cd, fearful, hanging rock. 
And throw it thence into the raging sea ! 
Lo, here in one line is his name twice vrrit, — 
Poor forlorn ProtextSy pasnonate Proteus, 
To the sweet Julia ; — that I'll tear away ; 
And yet I will not, sith' so prettily 
He couples it to his complaining names : 
Thus will I fold them one upon another; 
Now kiss, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

He-enter Lucetta. 

Luc. Madam, dinner's ready, and your father 

stays. 
Jul. Well, let us go. 
Luc. Wliat, shall' these papers lie like tell-talet 

here? 
Jul. If you respect them, best to take them up. 
Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down : 
Yet here they sihall not lie, fur catchinj^ cold. 
Jul. I see, you have a month's mind to them. 
Luc. Ay, madam, you may say what sights you 

I see things too, although you judge I wink. 
Jul. Come, come, willU please you go ? 

[Exeunt. 

SCBIXE III.— The same. A room in Antonio's 
house. Enter Antonio and Panthino. 

AnL Tell me, Psnthino, what sad^talklPts that, 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloister.^ 

Pan. 'Twas of his nephew' Proteus, your son. 

Ant Wliy, what of him ? 

Pan. He wonder'd, that your lordship 

Would suffer him to spend his youth at home ; 
While other men, of slender reputation,' 
Put forth their sons to seek preferment out : 
Sonw, lo the wars, to tr>' their fortune there ; 
Some, to discover islands far away ; 
Some, to the studious universities. 
For any, or for all these exercises. 
He said, that Proteus, your son, was meet ; 
And did request me, to importune you. 
To let him spend his time no more at home, 

(5) A challeiun. (6) BosUe, stir. (7) Since. 
(8) Serious. (9) lAOe coiweqoence. 
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Which would be gmt inMachmenO to hif age, 
In havinz known bo trarel in his joudu 

AnL Nor need^ thou much unportune me to 
that 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 
I have coB«der*d well hia loss of time ; 
And bow he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being tr^^d and tutor*d in the world : 
Experience is by industry achicv*d. 
And perfected hy the swift course of time : 
Then, tell me, whither were I best to send him ? 

PmU. I think, your lordAhtp is not ignorant, 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the empcrur in his rotyal court 

AnL I know it well. 

ParU. *Twerc good, I think, your lordship sent 
him thitlier : 
There shall he practise tilts and tournaments. 
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of every exercise. 
Worthy his youth aiid'nobloness of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counsel ; well hast thou advis*d : 
And, that thou may'st perceive how well 1 like it, 
The execution of it shall make known ; 
Even with the speediest execution 
I will despatch nim to the emperor's court 

Pani. To-morrow, may it please you, Don Al- 

pllOUM), 

With other gentlemen of good esteem. 
Are journeying to rmlute the emperor. 
And to conmiend their service to his will. 
Ant. Good company ; with them shall Proteus go : 
And, in good time, — now will we break with hun.' 

Enier Proteus. 

Pro. Sweet lo\'c ! sweet lines ! sweet life ! 
Here is her hund, the asrent of her heart ; 
Here is her outh for love, her honour's uawn : 
O, that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
Tb seal our happiness with their consents ! 

heavenly Julia ! 
Ant. How now ? what If-tter are you reading 

there? 

Pro. May't please your lordship, 'tis a word or 
two 
Of commendation sent from Valentine, 
0eliver'd by a friend that came from him. 

Ant. Lend me the letter ; let me see what ncwH. 

Pro. There is no news, my lord ; but that he 
writes 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, 
And daily graced by the emperor ; 
Willing me with him, partoer of his fortune. 

AnL And how stand you affected to his wish ? 

JPro. As one relying on your lordship's will, 
And not depending on his friendly wish. 

Ani. My will is something sorted with his wish : 
Muse* not that I thus suddenly proceed ; 
For what I will, I will, and tnere an end. 

1 am resolv'd, that thou shalt spend some time 
With Valentinus in the emperor's court ; 
V^at maintenance he from his friends receives. 
Like exhibitioiH thou shalt have from me. 
To-morrow be in readiness to go : 

Excuse it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro. My lord, J cannot be so soon prm'ided ; 
Please you, deliberate a day or twa 

Ani. Look, what thou want^st, shall be sent after 
thee: 
No more of stay ; to-morrow thou must ga — 

■ n) Reproach. (I) Break the matter to him. 
(3) Wonder. (^ Albwance. 



Coooe 00, Panthino ; you shall be emplojM 
To hasten on his expedition. 

[Extuni Ant mni Pint 

Pro. Thus have I shunn'd the fire, for imr of 
burning ; 
And drench'd me in the sea, where I am drofim'd : 
I fear'd to show my &ther Julia's letter, 
Lest be should take exceptions to my lore ; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuse 
Hath he excepted most against ihy love. 
O, how tliis 9])ring of love rescmbfeth 

Tlie uncertain gloir of an April day ; 
Wliich now shows all the beau^ of the sun. 

And by and by a cloud takes all away! 

Re-enter Panthino. 

Pant. Sir Proteus, your father calls for JOO ; 
He is in haste, therefore, I pray you, go. 

Pro. Why , this it is ! my heart accords thereto ; 
And yet a thousand times it answers, no. 

[Exeimt 



ACT n. 

SCEJ^E I.—MOan, An aparbneni m Oi 
Duke's palace. Enter Valentine and Speed. 

Speed. Sir, your glove. 

Vol. Not mine ; my ^oves are on. 

Speed. Why then this may be yours, for this it 
but (Hie. 

FaL Ha ! let me see : av, give it me, it's mine : — 
Sweet ornament that decks a thing divine ! 
Ah Silvia ! Silvia I 

Speed. Madam Silvia ! madam Silvia ! 

FaL How now, sirrah ! 

Speed. She is not within hearing, sir. 

Vol. ^Tiy, sir, who bade you call her ? 

Speed. Your worship, sir ; or else I mistooL 

Fal. Well, you'll still be too forward. 

Speed. And yet I was last chidden for beii^ too 
slow. 

Fal. Go to, sir ; tell me, do you know madam 
Silvia? 

Speed. She that your worship loves f 

Val. Why, bow know you tnat I am in love } 

Speed. MarrVtbv these special marks : First, you 
have learned, like §ir Proteus, to wreath your aims 
like a male-content ; to relish a love-song, like a 
robin-red-breast; to walk alone, like one that had the 
pestilence ; to sigh, like a school-boy that had lost 
nis A. B. C. ; to weep, like a young wench diat had 
buried her grandam ; to iut, like one that takes 
diet;^ to wateh, like one that fears robbing; to 
speak puling, like a beggar at Hallowmas.<> You 
were wont, when vou laug^'d, to crow like a cock ; 
when you walked, to walk like one of the lk»s ; 
when you fasted, it was presently after dinner ; when 
you looked sadly, it was for want of money : and 
now you are metamorphosed with a mistress, that, 
when I look on you, 1 can hardly think you my 
master. 

VaL Are nil these things perceived in me ? 

Speed. They are all perceived without you. 

Val. Without nic ? They cannot 

f^peed. Without } ou ? nay, that's certain, for, 
without yon were so simple, none else would : bat 
you are so without these follies, that these faliiws 
are within you, and shine through you like the 
water in a urinal ; that not an eye, that sees ywi. 



(5) Under a iT«;imen. (B) Allhallowmas. 
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ImH « a plipicjaii to comment od jour matady. 

VA. But, tell me, doet thou know my lady SiWia ? 

BfttL She, that you gase oo so, as she sits at 
aanmrf 

V^L Hast thou observM that ? eren she I mean. 

SmtL Why, air, I know her not. 

VvL Dost thou know her by my gazing on her, 
and yet know*8t her not .' 

SfUieL. Is she not hard-fiaivour'd, sir ? 

VoL Not 90 fair, boy, as well favoured. 

Sfted. Sir, I know that well enough. 

VoL What dost thou know ? 

Sfud, That she is not so fair, as (of you) well 
finronred. 

VqL I mean, that her beauty is exquisite, but 
her fiiToar infinite. 

fl^peedL That*s because the one is painted, and 
tile ottier out of all cotrnt 

Foi How painted .' and how out of count ?| 

SjMsd. Marry, sir, so painted, to make her iair, 
diat no man counts of her beau^. 

VaL How esteemest thou me ? I account of her 
beauty. 

Sifitd. Tou never saw her since she was de- 
ibnned. 

Fat How long hadi she been dcfonned ? 

^P!^^ Ever since you loved her. 

rot I have lov(^d her ever since I saw her, and 
still I see her beautiful. 

Speed, If you love her, you cannot see her. 

VaL Why.? 

Speed, Because love is blmd. O, that you bad 
nine eyes ; or your own had the lights they were 
WQot to have, when you chid at Sir Proteus for go- 
ing uttgartered! 

FoL What should I see then ? 

Speed. Your own present foil/, and her passing 
dewnmtv : for he, being in love, could not see to 
garter his hose ; and you, being in love, cannot see 
to pat on your hose. 

PlaL Belike, bov, then you are in love ; for last 
Bornine you could not see to wipe my shoes. 

SpeeL True, sir; I was in Ime wiOi my bed : I 
tfiank you, vou swinged' me for my love, which 
makes me me bolder to chide you for yours. 

Ved. In conclusion, I stand affected to hn. 

Speed. I would you were set ; so, your affection 
would cease. 

VaL Last niriit she enjoined me to write some 
liDes to oae she loves. 

i^peed. And have you.' 

Vol I have. 

Speed. Are ther not lamely writ? 

Fed. No, boy, but as well as I can do them :— 
Peace, here she comes. 

fjfiler Silvia. 

Sfmi. O excellent motion .'3 O exceeding pup- 
pitl now wfll he interfMet to her. 
VaL Madim and mistress, a thousand good 



O, *give you good ev«i ! here's a million 
ofimmers. [Aside. 

SSL Sir Valentiiie and servant, to you two thou- 



He should give her interest; and Aie 
givMithim. 

Ved. As you enjoinM me, I have writ your letter, 
UbIo the aaoet nameless &iend of yours ; 
Which I WMundk unwilling to proceed in. 



But for my duty to your ladyship. 

SiL I t^uik you, gentle servant : *tis very cleiUy> 
done. 

VaL Now trust me, madam, it came hardly off; 
For, being ignorant to whom it Koes, 
I writ at random, very doubtfiilty. 

SiL Perchance you think too much of so raadl 

Kiins? 
o, madam ; so it stead vou, I will writa. 
Please you command, a thousand times as much : 
And yet, — 

SiL A pretty period ! Well, I guess the sequel ; 
And yet 1 will not name it : — and yet i care not ;— 
And yet take this again ; — end yet 1 thank yoQ; 



M^nii^ henceforth to trouble you no more. 

" er v« 

[Atide. 



>anii^ 
HpeM. 



And yet you will ; and yet another yeL 



?i 



i^J^?*P^, (2) A puppet-show. 
3) like a tdnlar. 



VajL. What means your ladyship ? do yon not 
like it.' 

Sil. Yes, yes; the lines are veiy cjuaindy writ: 
But since unwillingly, take them agam ; 
Nay, take them. 

VaL. Madam, they are for you. 

Sil. A v, ay ; you writ them, sir, at mj request : 
But I will none ^them ; they are for you : 
I would have had them writ more movingly. 

VaL Please you, Pll write yoor ladyship another. 

SiL And, when it*s writ, for my sake read it over : 
And, if it please you, «> ; if not, why, so. 

Vol. U it plcaw noe, madam ! what then ? 

Sil. Why, if it please you, take it for vour labow; 
And !» good-morrow, Mervant. [Exit Silvia. 

Speed. O jest unseen, inscrutable, invisible, 
As a nose on a man's fiice, or a weathercock on a 

steeple ! 
My master f<ues to her ; and she hath taught her 

suitor. 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 
O excellent device ! was there ever heard a betted 
That my master, being scribe, to himself shovld 
write the letter.' 

VaL How now, sir.' what are yon rwannmng 
with yourself? 

Speed. Nay, I was liiyming ; *tis you that have 
the reason. 

Vol. To do what? 

Speed. To be a spokesman from madam Silvia. 

Vol. To whom? 

f^peed To yourself: why, she wooes you by a 
figure. 

VaL What figure? 

Speed By a letter, I should say. 

raL Why, she hath not writ to mc. 

Speed. What need she, when she hath made yon 
write to yourself? Why, do you not perceive the' 
jest? 

Vol. No, believe me. 

Speed No believing you indeed, sir: but did 
you perceive her earnest ? 

Vol. She gave me none, except an angiy word. 

Speed Why, she hath given you a letter. 

VaL That's the letter I writ to her friend. 

Speed. And that letter hath she delivered, and 
there an end.^ 

V<il. I would, it were no worse. 

Speed. I'll warrant you, 'tl** as well * 

For ofUn you have xcrit to her ; and she, in 

modesty. 
Or elufor want qf idle lime, cmdd not agmn 

reply, 

(4) Theze't ^ coocluaion. 
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Or /earing else tome wuttengtr, thai wdght her 

mind difwver, 
Hwttif hath taught her love himself to write 

unto her lover. — 

All this I speak in print ; for in print I found it — 
Why muse you, sir? *tis dinner>tinie. 

f^oL I have dined. 

Speed. Ay, but hearkeji, sir : though the camc^ 
leon, Love, can feed on the air, I am one that am 
nourished by my victuals, and would fain have 
meat .- O, be not like your mistress ; be moved, be 
moved. [Exeunt. 

SCEyE II— Verona. A room in Julians house. 
Enter Proteus and Julia. 

Pro. Have patience, gentle Julia. 

JuL I must, where is no remedy. 

Pro. When possibly I can, I will return. 

JuL If you turn not, you will return the sooner : 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julians sake. 

[Givitig a ring. 

Pro. Why then weUl make exchange; here, 
take you this. 

JuL And seal the barg^ain with a holy kiss. 

Pro. Here is my hand for my true constancy ; 
And when that hour o'er-slips me in the day, 
Wherein I sigh not, Julia, for thy sake, 
The next ensuing hour some foul mischance 
Tcmnent me for my lovc*s foi^etfnlness ! 
My father stays my coming ; answer not ; 
Toe tide is now : nay, not the tide of tears ; 
Tliat tide will stay me longer than I should ; 

[Exit Julia. 
Julia, farewell. — What ! gone without a word .' 
Ay, 80 true love should do : it cannot speak ; 
For tiuth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it 

Enter Panthina 

Pan. Sir Proteus, you are staid for. 
Pro. Go ; I come, I come : — 
Alai ! this parting strikes poor lovers dumb. 

[Eixeuni. 

SCEJ^E III.— The same. A street Enter 
Launce, leading a dog. 

Zsaun. Nay, 'twill be^his hour ere I have done 
weeping ; all die kind^ of the Launces have this 
very fault : I have received my proportion, like the 
prodigious loo, and am going with Sir Proteus to 
me Imperials court I Siink, Crab my dog be the 
aoorest-natured dog that lives : my mother weeping, 
my &tber wailing, my sister ciring, our maid bowl- 
ing, our cat wring^g her hands, and all oar house 
in a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel-bearted 
cor abed one tear : he is a stone, a very pebble- 
•tone, and has no more pitr in him than a do^ : a 
J«w would have wept to rave seen our partmg ; 
why, mv |^randam having no eyes, look you, wept 
herself bhnd at my jpartrng. Nay, 1*11 show you 
tlie manner of it : This shoe is my jather ; — no, this 
left shoe is my father ; — no, no, this left shoe is my 
mother ; nay, that cannot be so neither ; — yc^y it is 
ao, it is so ; it hath the worser sole : this shoe, with 
the hole in it, is my mother, and this my father : a 
vengeance on*t ! tl^re *tis : now, sir, this staff is my 
sister ; for, look you, she is as white as a lily, and as 
■nmll as a wand : this hat is Nan, our maid ; I am 
the dog : — no, the dog is himself, and I am the 
dog.— O, the dpg is me, and I am myself; ay, so, 

(1) Kindred. (2) Crazy, distracted. 



sa Now come I to my&ther ; Faihery your hle$$' 
ing; now i^iould not ne shoe speak a word for 
weeping; now should J[ kiss my father; wd]« he 
weeps on : — now come f to my mother, (O, thatsht 
could speak now !) like b wood^ woman ; — well, I 
kiss her; — why there ^tis ; here's my mother's breath 
up and down : now come I to my sister ; mark the 
moan she makes : now the dog dl this while sheds 
not a t(-ar, nor speaks a word ; but see how I lay 
the dust with my tears. 

Enter Panthina 

Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard ; thy mftster 
is shipped, and thou art to poet after with oan. 
Wliat's the matter ? why weepest thou, man ? Away* 
ass ; you will lose the tide, if you tarry any looker. 

Laun. 1 1 is no matter if the ty'd were kist ; lor it 
is the unkindest ty'd that ever any man ty'd. 

Pan. What's the unkindest tiaie.^ 

Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here ; Crab, my dor. 

Pan. Tut, man, I mean thou'lt k»e the flood; 
and, in losing the flood, lose thy voyage ; and, in 
losing thy voyage, lose thy master ; and, in lo«ng 
thy master, lose thy service ; and, in losing thy ser- 
vice, — Why dost thou stop my mou^ ^ 

Laun. For fear thou should'st lose thy toogoe. 

Pan. Where shcmld I lose my tong^ ? 

Laun. In thy tale. 

Pan. In thy tail ? 

Laun. Lose the tide, and the vo}'agG, and the 
master, and the service } The tide ! — ^why, man, if 
the river were dry, I am able to fill it with my tears ; 
if the wind were down, I could drive the boat with 
my sighs. 

Pan. Come, come away, man ; I was sent to 
call thee. 

Laun. Sir, call me what thou dar^t 

Pan. Wilt thou go? 

Laun, W^ll, I will ga [Exeunt 

SCEJ^/E IF.— Mian. An apartment in the 
Duke's palace. Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thu- 
rio, and Speed. 

SiL Servant— 

VaL Mistress.^ 

Speed. Master, Sir Thurio frowns on you. 

FioL A V, boy, it's for love. 

Speed. Not of j-ou. 

Pal. Of my mistress then. 

Speed. 'Twere good, you knocked him. 

^7. Servant, you are sad.' 

FaL Indeed, madam, I seem so. 

77^14. Seem you that you are not f 

FaL Haply,* I do. 

TTiu. So do counterfeits. 

Fal. So do you. 

Thu. What seem I, that I am not ? 

Fal. Wise. 

Thu. What instance of the contraiy ? 

FaL Your folly. 

Thu. And how quoted you my folly.' 

Fal. I quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet 

FaL Well, then, I'll double your fbUy. 

Thu. How .? 

SiL What, angry, air Thurio? do you chang* 
colour ? 

F<U. Give him leave, madam ; be is a kind of 
cameleon. 

Thu, That hath more mind to feed on your bloody 
than live io your air. 

(3) Serious. (4) Perhaps. (5) Obeerre. 
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FaL You Inve stkl, sir. 

Thu, Aj, nr, Mid done too, for this time. 

FaL I mw it well, air ; you always end ere yoa 
besin. 

Su. A fine niUey of words, g;entleiiieii, and quick- 
ly shot ofil 

FaL 'Tis indeed, madam; we thank die 
giver. 

8iL Who is that, servant? 

FaL Yourself, sweet lad^ ; fxxr you gave the fire : 
Sr Thurio borrows his wit from your ladyship*a 
koks, and spends what he bcvrows, kindly m your 
company. 

Tvhi. Sir, if you spend word for word with me, 
Idiall make your wit bankrupt 

FaL I know it well, sir : you have an exchequer 
of words, and, I think, no other treasure to give 
yoorfoUowera; for it appears by their bare liveries, 
that they live by your bare words. 

SiL No more, gentlemen, no more ; here comes 
my father. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke, Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beset 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health : 
What say you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news f 

Fal. My lord, I will be thankful 

To an? happy messenger from thence. 

Duke. Know you Don Antonio, your country- 
man? 

FaL Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy estimation. 
And not without desert so well reputed. 

Duke. Hath he not a son ? 

Fal. Ay, my good lord ; a son, that well de- 
serves 
The honour and regard of such a father. 

Duke. You know him well ? 

FaL I knew him as myself; for from our in- 
fancy 
We have convers*d, and spent our hours together : 
And thou^ myself have been an idle truant, 
Omittins; me sweet benefit of time. 
To dome mine age with angel-like perfection ; 
Yet hath Sir Proteus, for that*s his name, 
Biade use and fur advantage of his days : 
His years but young, but his experience old ; 
His head unmellow*d, but his judgment ripe ; 
And, in a word (for far behindf his worth 
Come all the praises that I now bestow,) 
He is complete in feature, and in mind. 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Duke, ceshrew* me, sir, but, if he make diis 
good. 
He is as worthy for an empress^ love. 
As meet to be an emperors counsellor. 
Well, sir ; this gentleman is come to me. 
With commendation from great potentates ; 
And here he means to spend his time awhile : 
I thii^ *tis no unwelcome news to you. 

Fid. Should I have wishM a thing, it had been 
he. 

Duke, Welcome him then according to his 
worth ; 
Silvia, I speak to you ; and you. Sir Thurio : — 
For ValcDline, I need not ote^ him to it : 
1*11 send him hither to you presently. [Exit Duke. 

FaL Tbisis the gentleman, I told your ladyship, 
Had oome aloog with me, but that his mistrea 
Did bold his ey« 1ock*d in her crystal fooks. 



(I) ni betide. 



(9)Iocite. 



SO. Belike, that now she hath enfrandu^d 
them 
Upon some other pawn for feal^. 
FaL Nay, sure, I think, ibe hdds them priioo* 

ers still. 
Sil. Nay, then he should be blind ; and, being 
olind. 
How could he see his way to seek out you ? 
FaL Why, lady, love bath twenty pairof eyei. 
Thu. They say, that love hath not an eye at alL 
Fal. To see such lovers, Thurio, as yourself; 
Upon a homely object love can wink. 

E^nier Proteus. 

SiL Have done, have done; here comet tha 
gentleman. 

Fal. Welcome, dear Proteus ! — Mistress, I be- 
seech you, 
Confirm his welcome with some special favour. 

SU. His worth is warrant for his welcome hithtft 
If this be be you oft have wish*d to hear from. 

FaL Mistress, it is : sweet lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow-servant to your ladyship. 

SU. Too low a mistress for so high a servant 

Pro. Not so, sweet lady ; but too mean a servant 
To have a look of such a worthy mistreas. 

Fal. Leave off discourse of oisability : — 
Sweet ladv, entertain him for jrour servant 

Pro. mj duty will 1 boast ol^ nothing elae. 

SU. And duty never yet did want his meed ; 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthless mistrea. 

Pro. V\\ die on him that says so, but yourseUl 

SiL That you are welcome ? 
I Pro. No ; that you are wortfalcM. 

Enter Servant 

Ser. Madam, my lord your &ther would speak 
with you. 

SiL ril wait upon his pleasure. [Exit Servant 

Come, Sir Thurio, 
Go with me : — Once more, new servant, welcom« ; 
Pll leave you to confer of home-afi^rs ; 
When you have done, we look to hear from yoH. 

Pro. We*ll both attend upon your ladyship. 

[Exeunt Silvia, Thurio, and Speed. 

FaL Now, tell me, how do all from whence yo« 
came ? 

Pro. Your friends are well, and have them nradi 
commended. 

Fai. And how do yours ? 

Pro. I left them all in health. 

Fal. How does your lady ? and how thrives yovr 
love ? 

Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary jcm\ 
I know, you joy not in a love-discourse. 

FaL Ay, Proteus, but diat life is altered now : 
I have done penance for contemning love ; 
Whose high unperious thoughts have punish*d me 
With bitter fasts, with penitential groans, 
With nightly tears, ana daily heart-sore sighs ; 
For, in revenge of my contempt of love. 
Love hath chas*d sleep from my enthralled eyes. 
And made them watchers of mine own hearths scr 

row. 
O, gentle Proteus, love's a mi^ty lord ; 
And hath so humbled me, as, 1 confess. 
There is no wo to his correction. 
Nor, to his service, no such joy on earth I 
Now, no disconne, except it be of love ; 
Now can I break my fiat, dine, sup, and sleep. 
Upon the very naked name of kwa. ^ 

Pro. Enooch; Iwadjouf fbrUwmyowaye: 
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Wm iUi tbe idol thtt TOO worship ao ? 

KaL Even (he; ana itt she not a heavenly saint .^ 

Pro. No ; but she is an earthly paragon. 

roi. Call her dirine. 

Pro, I will not flatter her. 

WmL O, flatter me ; for lore delights in praises. 

/Vo. When I was sick, yoa gave me bitter 
pills; 
Aad I noft minister die like to yoa. 

Vml Then speak die truth bj her ; if not divine. 
Yet let her be a principality, 
Sorweign to all tnc creatures on the earth. 

Pro. Except my mistress. 

VaL Sweet, except not any ; 

Except thou wilt except against my love. 

Pro. Have I not reason to prefer mine own ? 

FaL And I will help thee to prefer her too: 
She shall be dignified with this Wh honour, — 
To bear my lady*8 train : lest the base earth 
Should from her vesture chance to steal a kiss, 
And, of so great a favour growing proud. 
Disdain to root the summer-swelling flower, 
And make rough winter everlasting. 

Pro. Why, Valentine, what braegardism is this ? 

FaL Pardon me, Proteus : all lean, is nothing 
To her, whose wordi makes odier worthies nothing ; 
She is alone. 

Pro. Then let her alone. 

FmL Not for die world : why, man, she is mine 
own; 
Aad I as rich in having such a jewel. 
As twenty seas, if all their sand were pearl. 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Foigive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
Bacause thou seest me dote upon my love. 
My foolish rival, that her father likes, 
On^ for his possessions are so huge. 
Is gone widi her along ; and I must after. 
For tove, thou know*st, is full of jealousy. 

Pro. But die kwes you f 

VoL Av, and we are betrothM ; 

Rav. DMK, oar marriage *boQr, 
Wnb all the conning manner of our fl^t, 
Pu tomin 'd of: how I must climb her window ; 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted ; and *greed on, for my happiness. 
Good PMIeos, go with me to my chamber, 
In diese affiurs to aid me with thy counsel 

Pro. Goon before ; I shall inquire you forth : 
I most onto ^ road, to disembark 
Some necessaries that I needs must use ; 
Aad then PU presently attend you. 

Vol Will yon make haste ? 

Pro. I will— [Ent Val. 

Evan ai one heat anodier heat expels. 
Or as one nail by streitt^ drives out another, 
86 ^ icroembrance or my former kwe 
It by a newer object quite foigocten. 
Is it mine eye, or Val«itinus* praise, 
Har true perfection, or my false transgression. 
That makes me, reasonless, to reason thus .' 
She*s foir ; and so is Julia, that I kne ; — 
Tliat I did kwe^ for now my love is thaw*d ; . 
Which, like a waxen image Against a fire, 
Bears no impression of the tlwi{|^ it was. 
Methinks, my seal to Valentine is cold ; 
And that I love him not, as I was wont : 
O ! but I love his lady too, too much ; 
And that^s the reason! love him so little. 
How shall I dote on her with more advice,* 
That thus witboot advice begin tolora her ! 

0) On fufthtr knowledge. 



*Tis bat her pictare I have yet beheld. 

And that hath dazzled my reason*s light ; 

Bat when I look on her perfections. 

There is no reason but I shall be blind. 

If I can check my errine love, I will ; 

If not, to compass her 1*11 use my skill. [EsaL 

SCEJfE V.^Thetame. A Orttt. £iilcr Speed 
and Launce. 

Speed. Launce ! by mine hones^, welcome to 
Milan. 

Laun. Forswear not thyself, sweet yooth ; for I 
am not welcome. I reckon this always^-that a man 
is never undone, till he be handed ; nor never wel- 
come to a place, till some certam shot be paid, and 
the hostess say, welcome. 

Speed. Come on, you mad<ap, Pll to the ale- 
house with vou presentl}' ; where for one diot of 
five pence, thou shalt have five thousand welcomes. 
But, sirrah, how did thy master part with madam 
Julia. 

Laun. Marry, after they closed in earnest, diej 
parted very foirly in jest 

Speed. But shall she many him ? 

Laun. Na 

Speed. How then ^ shall he many her f 

Laun. No, neither. 

Speed. What, are they broken ? 

Laun. No, they are both as whole as a fish. 

Speed. Why then, how stands the matter with 
them.' 

Laun. Marry, thus ; when it stands well widi 
him, it stands well with her. 

^eed What an ass art thou ! I understand thee 
not. 

Laun. What a block art thou, diat thou canst 
not ! My stafi* understands me. 

Speed What thou say*st ^ 

Laun. Ay, and what I do too : look thee, Pll 
but lean, and my stafl' understands me. 

Speed. It stands under thee, indeed. 

Laun. Why, stand under and nnderstand is all 
one. 

Speed. But tell me troe, will*t be a match ^ 

Laun. Ask my dog : if he say, apr,it will ; if hn 
say, no, it will ; if he shake his tail, and say no- 
thiniCf it will. 

Speed. The conclusion is then, that it wQL 

Laun. Thou shalt never get such a secret from 
me, but by a parable. 

Speed. Tis well that I get it sa But, Launce, 
how my*st thou, that my master is become a nota- 
ble lover? 

Lentn. I never knew him otherwise. 

Spud Than how.' 

Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reportest him 
tobe. 

^^eed. Why, thou whoreson ass, thou mistakest 
me. 

Laun. Why, fool, I meant not thee; I meant 
thy master. 

Speed. I tell thee, my master is become a hot 
lover. 

Lattn. Why, I tell dice, I care not diough he 
bum himself in kwe. If thou wilt go widi me to die 
ale-house, so; if not, thou art a Hebrew, a Jew, 
and not worth the name of a Christian. 

Sfotd. Why? . . 

Laun, Because thou hast not somuch dMtwjfi 
thee, as to go to the ale-bouse with a Oamm% t 
WiltdMoeo.' 

Sfted. At diy service [Exwni, 
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SCEJVE Fl—The samt. ^^n apartment in tlu 
palace. Enter Froteiw. 

Pro. To Imve my Julia, shall I be fbnironi ; 
To lov(> fiiir Silvia, shall I be Ibrsirom ; 
To wrong my friend, I shall be much fomrom ; 
And even tliat power, which gare me first my oath, 
Provokes roe to this threefold perjur>'. 
lore bade me swear, and love bids me forawear : 

sweet-suggesting' Iwe, if thou bast sinn'd, 
Teach me, thy tempted subicct, to excuse it 
At first I did adore a twinkling star, 

But now 1 worship a celestial sun. 
Unbeedful vows may heedfulty be broken ; 
And he wants wit, that wants resolved will 

To learn his wit to exchange ^ bad for better. 

Fie, 6e, unreverend tomnie I to call her bad, 
Whose sovereignty so oft thou hast pre4rr*d 
With twenty thousand soul-confirming oaths. 

1 camiot leave to love, and yet I do ; 

But there I leave to bve, where I should love, 

Julia I kwe, and Valentine I lose ; 

If I keep them, 1 needjj must lose mjraeif ; 

If I loK them, thus find I by their loss. 

For Valentine, m>sclf ; for Julia, Sdvia. 

I to myself am dearer than a friend ; 

For love is still more precious in itself; 

And Silvia, witness heaven, that made her iair .' 

Shows Julia but a swarthy Ethiope. 

I will forget that Julia is alive, 

Rememb'ring that my love to her is dead ; 

And Valentine V\\ hold an enemy. 

Aiming at Silvia as a sweeter friend. 

I cannot now prove constant to mrrself, 

Without soma treachery used to Valentine :-^ 

This night he meaneth with a corded ladder 

To climb celestial Silvia's chamber-window ; 

Myself in counsel, his competitor :3 

Now prescndy I*|| give her father notice 

Of their disguising, and pretended' flight ; 

Who, all enrag'd, will banish Valentine ; 

For Thurio, he intends, shall wed his daoghter : 

But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly crois. 

By some sly trick, blunt Thurio's duU proceeding. 

liyve, lend me wings to make my purpose swift. 

At IhoQ hast lent me wit to plot thn drif^ ! [EMi. 

SCEJVE r//.— Verona. A room in Julia's 
house. Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

Jul Counsel, Lucetta ; gentle girl, assist roe ? 
And, even in kind k)ve, I do conjure thee, — 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Ak visibly charactcr'd and engrav'd, — 
To lesson roe : and tell me some good mean, 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A ioumer to my loving Proteus. 

JAie. Alas ! the way is wearisome and long. 

JuL A tnio-devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To measure kingdoms with his feeble steps ; 
Much less shall she, that hath love's wings to fly ; 
And when the flight ia made to one to dear, 
Of such divine perfection, as Sir Proteus. 

Iaic. Better forbear, till Proteus make retora. 

Jul O, know'st tboa not, his looki tre my loul's 
food? 
Pity Ibe dearth that I have pined in, 
ftL ^"V^ for that food to long a time. 
Did^ tboa hut know the inlr touch of kwe, 
ThoQ w«dd^ as tooogo IdncUe fire with tocfWf 
At eeek to cpsch the foe oflofe with wocdt. 

(1) Tempdoig. (lOGoofedenle. (S)InttQded. | 



Luc. I do not seek to quench yoor lore's hot fin • 
But quality the fire's extreme rage, * 

Lest it should bum above the bounds td reason. 
Jtd. Tlie more thou dam'st^ it up, the mora it 
burns; 
The current, that with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou know'bt, being stopp'd, impatiendy do(h 

rage; 
But, when his fair course is not hindered. 
He makes sweet muuc with the enamell'd stooes» 
Giving a gentle kiss to every &edge 
He ovortaketh in hLs pilgrimage ; 
And w> by many winding nooks he strays, 
VVidi willing sport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let nie ko, and hinder not my course : 
I'll be as patient as a gentle stream. 
And make a pastime of each weary step. 
Till the last sttp have brought me to my fore ; 
And there I'll rc»t, as, after much turmoil,' 
A bieitscd soul doth in Elysium. 
Lvc. But in what habit will you go akog.' 
Jui. Not like a woman ; for I would prerenC 
The loose encounters of lascivious men : 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with such weeds 
As may beseem some well-reputed page. 
Luc. Why then your ladyship must cut jtmt 

hair. 
Jul. No, girl ; Pll knit it up in silken strings, 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 
To be fantastic may become a youth 
Of greatf^r time than I shall show to be. 

Lmc. What fashion, madam, shall I make yov 

breeches ? 
Jul. That fits as well, afl->* tell me, good a^ 
lord. 
What compass will you wear your &rthinga]e i* 
Wliy, even that fashfon thou best lik'st, Lucette. 
Luc. You must needs have them with a cod- 
piece, madam. 
Jul. Out, out, Lucetta ! that will be ill.&roDi'd. 
Luc. A round hose, madam, now's not worth • 
pin. 
Unless }ou have a cod-pece to stick pins oo. 

Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'st me, let me haf« 
Wliat thou think'st meet, and is most manneifjr: 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute mty 
For undertaking so unstaid a journey f 
I fear me, it will make me scandalii'd. 
Luc. U you think so, then stay at home, aod m 

not " 

Jul. Na^', that I will not 
Lmc. Then never dream on infamy, bat go. 
If Proteus like voor journey, when you come, 
No matter who's displeas'df, when you are gone : 
I fear me, he will scarce be pleas'd withal. 

Jul. That is the least, Lucetta, of my fear: 
A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears. 
And instances as infinite of love. 
Warrant me welcome to my Proteus. 
Ltic. All these are servants to deceitful men. 
JuL Base men, that use them to so base efiect ! 
But truer stars did eovern Proteus' birth ; 
His words are boncu, his oaths are oracles ; 
His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 
His tears, pure messengers sent from his heart; 
His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from eKr&L 
Luc. Prey heaven, he prove so, when you coma 

tonim! 
JuL Now, as tboa lov'st me, do him not tbtt 

To betr • hsLid opinion of his tnrtfa : 

(4) Ckwtt (5) TronWe. 
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Onlv deseiTA mj l<nre, by kmog him; 

Ana presently go with mtiomy chamber, 

To take a note of what I stand in need </, 

To furnish me upon my looKine' journey. 

AU that is mine I leave at thy dispose, 

My goods, mv lands, my reputation ; 

Only in lieu thereof, despatch me hence : 

Come, answer not, but to it {M'esently ; 

I am impatient of my tarriance. [J&tfimt 



ACT III. 

SCEJ^E /.—Milan. An anti-room in the Duke*8 
palace. Enter Duke, Thurio, and Proteus. 

Duke. Sir Thurio, give us leave, I pray, awhile ; 

We have some secrets to confer about 

[Exit Thurio. 
Now, tell me, Proteus, what's your will with me ^ 

Pro. My gpracious lord, that which 1 would dis- 
cover. 
The law of friendship bids me to conceal : 
But, when I call to mind your gracious frvours 
Done to me, undeserving as I am. 
My duty pricks me on to utter that 
Which else no worldly good should draw from me. 
Know, worthy prince. Sir Valentine, my friend. 
Tikis Imight intends to steal away your daughter ; 
Myself am one made privy to tlie plot 
I kitow, you have deteimin'd to bratow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates ; 
And should die thus be stolen away from you. 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's sake, I rather chose 
To cross my friend in his intended drift. 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your bead 
A pack of sorrows, which would press you down, 
Beii^ unprevented, to your timeless grave. 

Duke, fVoteus, I thanic thee for thine honest care; 
Which to reouite, command me while I live. 
Tliis kwe of tneirs myself have often seen, 
Hwly, when ^y have judged me fast asleep ; 
And oftentimes Ittve purpord to forbid 
Sir VaJentine her company, and my court : 
Bat, fearing lest my jealous ainP might err. 
Ana so, onworthily, disgrace the man 
(A raslmess Oiat I ever yet have shunn'd,) 
leave him gentle looks ; diereby to find 
Imt which tibyself hast now disclosed to me. 
And, that thon may'st perceive my fear of this. 
Knowing that tencler youth is soon suggested,* 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 
Tlie key whereof my»elf ha\'c ever kept ; 
And thence she cannot be convey'd away. 

Pro, Know, luible lord, they have devis'd a 
mean 
How he her chamber-window will ascend. 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone. 
And this way comes he with it preaenUy ; 
Where, if it please you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my lord, doit so cunningly, 
Tliat my discovery be not aimed^ at'; 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
Ifoth made me publisher of this pretence.' 

Duke. Upon mine honour, he shall never know 
That I had any light from thee of thfak 

Fro. Adieu, my lord; sir ValeotiDeM cominr. 

[ExiL 

(\) Longed ibr. (9) Gum, (S) Timpted. 
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Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away 80 &st? 

FaL Please it your mce, there is a messenger 
That stays to bear ray letters to my friends. 
And I am going to deliver them. 

Duke. Be they of much import f 

Fat. The tenor of them doth but signify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Na^, then no matter; stay with me 
awhde; 
I am to break with thee of seme affairs, 
That touch me near, wherein thou must be secret. 
'Tis not unknown to thee, that I have sought 
To match my friend, sir Thurio, to nay daughter. 

FaL I blow it well, my lord ; and, sure, the 
match 
Were rich and honourable; besides, the gentle- 
man 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and oualitiea 
Beseeming such a wire as your &ir daughter : 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him ^ 

Duke. No, trust roe ; she is peevish, sullen, fro* 
ward. 
Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lackine duty ; 
Neither regarding that she is my child. 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father; 
And, may 1 say to thee, this pride of hers 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 
And, where I thou^t die renmant of mine age 
Should have been cnerish'd by her child-like duty, 
I now am full resolved to take a wife. 
And turn her out to who will take her in : , 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 
For me and my possessions die esteems not 

FaL What would your grace have me to do in 
this.' 

Duke. There is a lady, sir, in Milan, here. 
Whom I affect ; but she is nice, and coy. 
And nought esteems my aged eloquence .- 
Now, th^«fore, would I have thee to my tutor 
(For loi^ agone I ha^'e forgot to court : 
Besid^ the fa^on of the time is char^'d;> 
How, and which way, I may bestow mysd^ 
To be renrded in her snn-bright eye. 

FaL Win her with gifb, if she respect not words; 
Dumb jewels often, in their silent kind, 
More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 

Duke. But she did soom a present that I sent 
her. 

FaL A woman sometimes scorns what best coir- 
tents her. 
Send her another ; never give her o'er ; 
For scorn at first makes after-love the more. 
If she do frown, 'tis not in hate of you. 
But rather to beget more love in yon : 
If she do chide, 'tis not to have you gone ; 
For why, the fools are mad, if left alone. 
Take no repulse, whatever she doth say ; 
For, get you gone, she doth not mean, onwy .* 
Flatter, and praise, commend, extol their graces ; 
Though ne'er so black, say, they have angels' faces. 
That man that hadi a tongue, I say, is no man. 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Duke. But she, I mean, is promts'd by her 
friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 
And kept severenr from resort of men. 
That no man hath access by day to her. 

FaL Why then I would resort to her by aighL 

Duki. Ay, but the doors be lock'd, uuiStyu 
kept safe, 

(4) GocsNcd. (5) Design. 
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Tbftt no nMO haffa recoune to her bjr night 

Vol Wmt lets,! but one may enter at her win- 
doir? 

Ddb. Her chamber is aloa,ftir from the ground; 
And built so ahetving that one cannot climb it 
'Without apparent haiard of his lifie. 

FaL Why then, a ladder, quaintly made of 
coids, 
To cast up with a pair of anchoring hooks. 
Would serve to scale another Hero's tower, 
So bold Leander would adventure it 

Duke. Now, as thou art a gendeman of blood. 
Advise me where I may have such a ladder. 

VaL When would you use it ? pray, sir, tell me 
that 

Duke. This very nig[ht; for love is like a child, 
That longs for every tmng that he can come bv. 

Fat By seven o*clock 1M1 get you such a laader. 

Duke, But, haik diee ; I will go to her alone ; 
How shall I best convey the ladder thither ^ 

Vol It will be light, my lord, that you may 
bear it 
Under a cloak, that is of any length. 

Duke. A cloak as long as thine will serve the 
turn? 

VaL Ay, my good lord. 

Duke, Then let me see thy cloak : 

ril get me one of such another length. 

VaL Why, any cloak will serve the turn, my 

Duke. How shall I feshion me to wear a cloak?- 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon mc. 
What letter is this same ? What's here— To Stteia? 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding ! 
ril be so bold to break the seal for once. [reads. 



My thoughts do harbour urith my Sihia nightly ; 

And shves they are to me, that send themjiying: 
O, could their master come and go as lightly, 

JIwue{f would lodge, u^tere sensdess they are 

My herald thoughts in thy pure bosom rest them. 

While /, their king, that thither them impSrtune, 

Do curse the grace that vnth such grace hath 

bless'dthan, 
Btcmm myse{f do vxmt my servants' fortune : 
J curse myself, fir they are sent bums. 
That they dimid harbour where their lord should 

be. 
What's here .^ 
Sibria, this night IwHl et^randtise thee: 

^Tisso: andhere'stheladderfor the purpose.— 
yfbj. Phaeton (for thou art Meropa* son,) 
Wilt diou aspire to guide the heavenly car. 
And with thy daring folly bum the world f 
Wilt thou r^ch stars, because they shine on thee.' 
Go, base intruder ! over-weening slave ! 
Bcatow thy &wning smiles on equal mates ; 
And think, my patwoce, more than thy desert. 
Is privilege Cor thy departure hence : 
Thank me for this, more than for all the favours. 
Which, all too much, I have bestow'd oo thee. 
Bat if thoa linger in my territories, 
Looser than swiAest expeditkn 
WiU give thee time to leave our royal court, 
By heaven, niy wrath shall for exceed the kwe 
I ever bore mr dauriiter, or thyself. 
Begone, I wu notbear thy vam excuse, 
Bot, at thm lov'tk drr Ufo, make need firom 

[£xi<Duke. 

(QHndcn. 
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And why not death, latfier toMk liviDg 
torment? 
To die, is to be banish^ from inyself ; 
And Silvia is myself: banishM from her, 
Is self from sell; a deadly banishment ! 
What light is light, if Silvia be not seen ? 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by ? 
Unless it be to think that she is by. 
And feed upon the shadow of perfection. 
Except 1 be by Silvia in the ni|g;ht. 
There is no music in the nightii^;ale ; 
Unless I look on Silvia in the day. 
There is no day for me to look upon : 
She is my essence ; and I leave to be. 
If I be not by her fair influence 
FosterM, illuminM, cheriflh*d, kept alive. 
I fly not death, to fly his deadlv ooom : 
Tarry I here, I but attend on oeath ; 
But, fly I hence, I fly away from life. 

Enter Proteus and Launce. 

Pro. Run, bor, nm, run, and seek hun out 
Laun. So-bo! so-ho! 
Pro. What seest thou .' 

Laun. Him we go to find ; there's not a hair 
On*8 headf but *tis a Valentine. 
Pro. Valentine ? 
VaL No. 

Pro. Who then f his spirit ? 
VaL Neither. 
Pro. What then .' 
Vol. Nothing. 

Laun. Can nothing speak f master, shall I sliiksf 
Pro. Whom would'st thou strike ? 
Laun. Nothing. 
Pro. Villain, forbear. 
Laun. Why, sir, lUl strike nothing: I pray 

you,— 
Pro. Sirrah, I say, forbear : friend Valentine, a 

word. 
FaL My ears are stopped, and cannot haar 
good news. 
So much of bad alr^ftdy hath possess'd them. 

Pro. Then in dumb silence will I buiy mine. 
For they are harsh, untunable, and bad. 
Fal. Is Silvia dead f 
Pro. No, Valentine. 

Fal No Valentine, indeed, (or sacred Silvia !— 
Hath she forsworn me ^ 
Pro. No, Valentine. 

FtU. No Valentine, if Silvia have forsworn 
me! — 
What is your news f 
Laun. Sir, there's a proclamation diat yon are 

vanish*d. 
Pro. That thou art banishM, O, that's the 
news; 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 

Fal. O, I have fed upon this wo already, 
And now excess of it will nmke me surfeit 
Doth Silvia know thai I am banish'd ? 

Pro. Ay, ay ; and she hath offer'd to the doom 
(Which, unrevers'd, stands in efiectual force) 
A sea of meltinr peari, which some call tears : 
Those at her fauer's churlish feet she tender'd ; 
With than, upon her knees, her humble self; 
Wringing her hands, whose whiteness so becama 

diem. 
As if but nofw they waxed pale for wo : 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up. 
Sad s^ deep noans, nor riWer-shedding tears, 
Could penetrate her uncompassMnate sire ; 
But Vdeo^, if ba beta'en, must die. 
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her intcrcefsioD chaPd him so, 
When she for th^- repeal waa suppliant, 
That to close pruoci ne comnianck:d her, 
"With many bitter threats of 'biding there. 

Val. No niore ; uolesir the next word that thou j 
speak*)it, 
Have smile niuligunnt power upon my life : 
If so, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear. 
As endiiig anthem of my endleM» dolour.' 

Pro. Cease to lament for that thou canst not 
help, 
And study help for that which thou lamont*i$t 
Time is tiM! nurse and bret:der ot' all ^ood. 
Here if thou stay, thou canst not we thv love ; 
Besides, thv stuying will abridge thy life. 
Hope is a lover's staff; walk hence with that. 
And manage it again-vt dcspairir^ thoughts. 
Thy letter*! may be here, though thou art hence ; 
Which, being writ to me, shall be delivered 
Even in the milk-white botom of tliy love. 
The time now sen'es not to expo<<tulate : 
Come, ril convey thee through the city-gate ; 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thv love-aifain> : 
As thou lov'i<t Silvia, though not for thyself, 
Rci^rd thy danger, and along with me. 

Vol, I pray thee, Launce, an if thou secst my 
fx)y. 
Bid him make haste, and meet me at the north gate. 

Pro. Go, sirrah. And him out. Come, Valentine. 

Vol. O my dear Silvia ! hapless Valentine ! 

[Exeunt Valentine and Proteus. 

ZiOtm. I am but a fool, look ^ou ; and yet I have 
die wit to think, m^- master is a kind of knave : 
bat that's all one, il he be but one knave. He 
lives not now, that knows me to be in love : yet I 
am in love ; but a team of horse shall not pluck 
tet firoin me ; nor wIk) 'tis I love, and yet 'tis a 
woman: but that woman, I will not tell myself; 
and yet 'tis a milk-maid : vet 'tis not a maid, for 
she hath had eo6sips : yet 'tis a maid, for she is her 
master's maic^ and serves for wages. She hath 
more qualities than a water-spaniel, — which is 
orach m a bare Christian. Here is the cat-log 
^fndUng oui a paper] of her conditions. Imprimis, 
JSJW can fetch and carry. Why, a horse can do 
no more ; nay, a horse cannot fetch, but only car- 
ry i therefore, is she better than a jade. Item, 
Skt can milk ; look you, a sweet virtue in a maid 
with clean hands. 

fnler Speed. 

Sp9td. How now, Signior Laimce .' what news 
wim your mastership ^ 

IdttBfL With my master's ship .^ why, it is at sea. 
• Spiied. Well, your old vice still ; mistake the 
word : what news then in your paper ? 

iMvn, The blackest news that ever thou 
iMard'st 

SpMd. Why, man, how black } 

Laxm, Why, as black as ink. 

Speed. Let me read them. 

lAom. Fie on thee, jolt-head ; tboo canst not 
read. 

Spttd. Thou liest, I can. 

Zaun. I will try thee : tellme this : who begot 
thee.^ 

Speed. Many, the son of my gr a nd lat fa ar . 

LanoL O illiterate loiterer ! itwailfaamof tl^ 

(1) Grie£ 

{t) St Nicholas presided over yoon; tcbblars. 



grandmother: this proves that tbon canst not nmL 

Speed. Come, fool, come : tiy me in thy pi^ier. 

Laun. There; and Saint Nicholas? be tfaj 
speed! 

Speed. Item, She brews good ale. 

Ltiun. And thereof comes the prorerb,— 
i)les.<gng of your heart, you brew gOM ale. 

Speed. Item, She can sew. 

Lavn. That's as much as to say, Can she so? 

Speed. Item, She can knit. 

iMun. What need a man care for a stock with 
a wench, when she can knit him a stock } 

Speed. Item, She can tocuh and scour. 

Idnin. A special virtue ; for then she need not 
be wa^hed and scroure.d. 

Speed, item. She can ^pin. 

Lavn. Tlien may 1 set the worid on wfaeds, 
when she can spin for her living. 

i^jteed. Item, She hath many nameless virhm. 

Laun. That's as much as to say, bairtardTirtaea; 
that, indeed, know not their iathiers, and therefore 
have no names. 

&ieed. Here follow her vices. 

Laun. Close at the heels of her virtnes. 

Speed. Item, She is not to be kiss*d fastings in 
respect qf her breath. 

Laun. W*ell, that fault may be mended with a 
breakfast : read on. 

&teed Item, She hoA a sweet mouiK 

iMun. That makes amends for her soar breadL 

Speed Item, She doth talk in her deep. 

Lavn. It's no matter for that, so she sleep not in 
her talk. 

Sliced. Item, She is slow in words, 

Laun. O villain, that set this dofwn among her 
' To be slow in words, is a woman's only vir- 
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tue : I pray thee, out with't ; and place it for her 
chief Virtue. 

Speed. Itemt She is proud. 

Laun. Out with that too ; it was Eve's legacy, 
and caimot be te'en from her. 

Speed, liem^ She hath no teeth. 

Laun. 1 care not for that neither, because I love 
crusts. 

Speed. Item, She is curst. 

Laun. Well ; the best is, she hath no teedi to 
bite. 

Speed, lieoit She will ofUn praise her Ufuor. 

Laun. If her liquor be good, she shall : If she 
will not, I will ; for ^ood things should be praised. 

Speed. Item, She u too liberaL* 

Lavn. Of her tongue she cannot ; (or diat*s writ 
down she is slow of: of her parse she shall not ; for 
that I'll keep shot : now, of another thiiiff she may ; 
and that I cannot help. Well, proceed. 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than wii, emd 
more faults than hairs, and more wealth thass 
faults. 

Laun. Stop there ; I'll have her : she was mine, 
and not mine, twice or thrice in that last aiticle : 
rehearse that once more. 

Speed, Item, She hath more hair than toiY,— 

Lavn. More hair than wit,— it may be ; PU 
prove it: the cover of the salt hides the salt, and 
therefore it is more than die salt; the hair that 
covers the wit, is more than the wit; for the greater 
hides the less. What*sneit? 

Speed. And mors faults than kairsr- 

Lentn. That^amaBflron : O, tfaatthat were osl! 

Speed. And mors wmlihtium faults, 

LuoL. Why, that word makes the foohsgim- 

(3) Licentkoe in language. 
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CMOS :* wiaB, rU iMtve her : uid if it be • match, as 
oothiiir if impoiMble, — 

S^md, Whattben? 

Lmm. Why, then I will tell thee,— that thy 
maaler staya for thee at tiie north gate. 

Speed. For one? 

Laun. For thee .' ay ; who art thoQ ? he hath 
staid for a better man tiiBn Uiee. 

S^^eed. And must I go to him ? 

LMMun. ThoQ must nm to him, for thou hast staid 
so long, that going will scarce serve the turn. 

S^eed. Why didat not tell me soraier ? *pox of 
your love-letters ! [Exit. 

Laun. Now will he be swixuped for rcadine my 
letter : an unmannerly slave, that will thrust niin- 
self into secrets ! — 1*11 after, to rejoice in the bo)-*s 
correctioo. [£21^ 



SCEJSTE Il^The mme. A room in the Duke*s 
paiaee. Enter Duke and Thurio ; Proteus be- 
hind. 



Duke. Sir Thorio, fear not, but duit she will love 
you, 
Now Valentine is banishM from her sight 

Thu. Since his exile she hath des^n^d me moat, 
Forsworn mv oompany, and railM at me, 
That I am desperate of obtaining ber. 

DmAv. TIus weak impress of love is as a 6gure 
Trenched> in ice ; which with an hour's heat 
Dissolrea to water, and doth lose his form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts. 
And wortUeas Valentine shall be forgot — 
How now, sir Prvleus ? Is your countryman, 
Accordiiur to our proclamation, gone ? 
Pro. Gone, my rood lord. 

Dttke. My daughter takes his going grievously. 

Pro. A little time, my lord, will kin that grief. 

Duke. So I believe ; but Thurio thinks not so.— 
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee 
(For tfaoQ hast shown some sign of good desert,) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Lon|;er than I prove loyal to your grace. 
Let me not live to look upon your grace. 

Duke. Thou know'st, how willingly 1 would effect 
The match between sir Thurio and my daughter. 

Pro. I do, my lord. 

Duke. And also, I think, thou art not ignorant 
How she opposes her against my will. 

Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was here. 

Duke. Ay, and perversely she persdvers so. 
What might we do, to make the eirl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love sir Thurio ? 

Pro. The best way u to slander Valejitine 
With frlsehood, cowardice, and poor descent ; 
Three thincs that women highly hold in hate. 

Duke. Ay, but she'll think, that it is spoke in 
hate. 

Pro. Ay, if his enony deliver it : 
TViefbre it must, with circumstance, be spoken 
By fMie, whom she esteemeth as his friend. 

Duke. Tbttn you must undertake to slander him. 
^^^ And that, my lord, I shall be loth to do : 
*Tb an ill office for a gentleman ; 
EiPJcially, against his very friend. 

Duke. Where your good word cannot advantage 
hon, 
Y oorsiaad er never can endamage him ; 
Xberenre the office is indifferent. 



E^o^calidloit by your friend. 

Fro, YoahBvapiefailM,mykmi:ifIcandoit, 

<l)GFAceful. (t)Cttt (3) Bird-lime. || (4) Mbuntful elegy. (5) Choose oat. 



EUr aught that I can speak in his dispraise, 
She shall not loi^ continue love to mm 
But say, this weed her love from Valentine^ 
It follows not that she will love sir Thurio. 
Thu. Therefore, as you unwind her love {rum 
him, 
Lest it should ravel, and be good to none. 
You must provide to bottom it on me : 
Which must be done, by praisine me as much 
Asymi iu worth dispraise sir Valentine. 
Vuke. And, Proteus, we dare trust you in thk 
kind; 
Because we know, on Valentine*s report. 
You are already love's firm votary, 
And cannot soon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant shall you have access, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large ; 
For she is lumpish, heavy, mehmcholy. 
And, for your friend's sake, will be glad of you ; 
Where you may temper her, by your persuasioo, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 

Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect :— 
But you, sir Thurio, are not sharp enough ; 
You must lay lime,' to tangle her desires. 
By wailful sonnets, whose composed rhymes 
Should be full fraught with serviceable vows. 

Duke. Ay, much the force of heaven-bred poesy. 

Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beau^ 
You sacrifice your tears, your sighs, your heart : 
Write till your ink be dry ; and with your tears 
Moist it again ; and frame some feeling line. 
That may discover such integrity- : — 
For Orpheus' lute was strung with poet's sinews; 
Whose golden touch could moAen steel and «tr«i^ 
Make tigers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forsake unsounded deeps to dance on sands. 
After your dire-lamenting elegies. 
Visit by night your lady's chamber-window 
With some sweet concert : to their instruments 
Tune a deploring dunip;^ the night's dead silence 
Will well uccoine such sweet complaining gricnr- 

ance. 
This, or else nothing, will inherit her. 

Duke. This discipline shows thou hast been in 
lo\'c. 

Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in prac- 
tice : 
Therefore, sweet Proteus, my direction-giver, 
Let us into the citj' presently 
To sort* some gentlemen well skill'd in music : 
I have a sonnet, that will serve the turn, 
To give the onset to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, gentlemen. 

Pro. We'll wait upon your grace till after supper. 
And aftervvard determine our proceedings. 

Duke. Even now about it ; 1 will pardon you. 

[Exetmt 



ACT IV. 

SCEKE I.—A forest, near Mantua. Enter 
certain Out-laws. 

1 Ottt. Fellows, stand fust: I see a passenger. 

2 Out. If there be ten, shrink not, but domk 

with 'em. 

En^ VsJantine and Speed. 

3 Out. StandfSir, and throw us that yon have 
about you; 
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If not, we*U make you sit, and rifle yoa. 

Sjpid. Sir, we are undone ! these are the villains 
TVit all the traTellnrs do fear so much. 

FaL Myfriends,— 

1 Out. That*s not so, sir ; we are jour enemies. 

2 Out. Peace ; weMl hear him. 

3 OuL Ay, by my beard, will we ; 
For he*8 a proper' man. 

VaL Tlien know, that I have little wealth to lose ; 
A man I am, cro«tt*d with adversity : 
Mv riches are these poor habilaments. 
Of which if you should here disfumish me. 
You take tbe sum and substance that I have. 

2 Out. Whither travel you ? 
FaL To Verona. 

1 Out. Whence came you? 
FaL From Milan. 

3 Out. Have you long soioumM there f 

FaL Some sixteen montns; and longer might 
have staid. 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

1 OuL What, were you banish*d thence .' 
FaL I was. 

2 Out. For what oAoice ? 

FaL For that which now torments me to rdiearse: 
I kiird a man, whose death I much repent ; 
But yet I slew him manfully in tifi^ht. 
Without false vaiitas^e, or l^se treachery. 

1 Out. Why iie^er rcix^nt it, if it were done so : 
Bvt were you baniahM fur smi small a fault ? 

FaL I was, and held m*^ glad of such a doom. I 

1 Out. Have you the tonics .^ 

FaL My vouthful travel mercin made me happ>' ; 
iOf else I often had been miserable. 

3 Out. By the bare scalp of Robin Hood*s &t 

friar. 
This fellow were a king for our wild faction. 

1 Out. WeMl have him : sirs, a word. 
Speid, Master, be one of them ; 

It is an honourable kind of thievery. 
F9L Pteace, villain ! 

2 Old. Tell us this : have you any thii^ to take 

to? 
FaL Nothing, but my fortune. 

3 Out Know then, that some of us are gentle* 

men, 
Such as the fuiy of angovem*d vouth 
Thrust from the company of awfuP men : 
Myself was from Verooa banished, 
Tot practising to steal away a lady. 
An heir, and near allied unto ihe duke. 

2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman, 
Whom, in my mood,'! I stabb*d unto Uie heart 

1 Out. And I, for such like petty crimes as 

diese. 
But to the purpose — (for wc cite our faults, 
That they ma\ 'lold excuwM our lawless lives,) 
And, partiv, sertin^ you are beautified 
With goodly shape ; ' and by your own report 
A linguist ; and a man of such perfection. 
As we do in our quality much want ; — 

2 Out. Indeed, because you are a bam'shM man. 
Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you : 

Ar«' you content to be our general r 

To nuikt a \iniie of necessity. 

And live, as we do, in this wudcniess f 

3 Out. What 8a>*8t thou? wilt thou be of our 

cons6rt? 
Sav, ay. tad bi lb» culrii of « all t 
iVi '11 liiirtiii kwMm. art In iiTiHij thrr . 



(I) Wen.kiokii«. (D 
(5) UsTfiuTT" (4) 



Love dkee as our commander, and our king. 

1 Out. But if thou scom our courtesy, tboadieit 

iOut. Thou shalt not live to brag what we have 
ofier'd. 

FaL I take your ofier, and will live with joa ; 
PrObded that you do no outrages 
On flly women, or poor passeKers. 

3 dut. No, we detest such vile base practices. 
Come, go with us, we*ll bring thee to our crewa, 
And show diee all the treasure we have ^t ; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 

[Exeunt. 

SCKN'E Il^Mian. CouH qf iU palaet. En- 
ter Proteus. 

Pro. Already have I been false to Valentine, 
And now I must be as unjust to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
I have access my own love to prefer ; 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too bol^. 
To be corrupted with my worthless gifls. 
When I protest true loyalty to her. 
She twits me with my falsdiood to my friend ; 
When to her beautv I commend my vows. 
She bids me think, bow I have been fbrnfrom 
In breakin|^ £uth with Julia whom I lov*d : 
And, notwithstanding all her sudden quips,* 
The least whereof would quell a lover's hopCf 
Yet, spaniel-like, the more she spurns my kwe. 
The more it grows and fowneth on her still 
But here comes Thurio : now must we to her win> 

dow. 
And give some evmi^ music to bar ear. 

Enter Thurio, and muncunw. 

Thu. How now, sir Proteus? are you crept 
before us? 

Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for, you know, that 
uwe 
Will creep in service where it cannot ga 

Tku. Ay, but, I hope, sir, that you love not here. 

Pro. Sir, but I do; or else I would be hence. 

Thu. Whom? Silvia? 

Pro. Ay, Silvia— for your sake. 

TlitL. I thank you for your own. Now, gentle- 
men. 
Let's tune, and to it lustily awhile. 

Enter Host, at a dittanee; and Julia m boy't 

clothes. 

HoeL Now, my young guest ! methinks you^re 
allycholly ; I pray you, why is it? 

JuL Many, mine host, because I cannot be 
meiiy. 

Host Come, weMl have you meny : PU bring 
you where you (thall hear music, and see die gen- 
tleman that you ask*d for. 

JuL But shall I hear him speak ? 

HoMt. Ay, that you shall. 

JvL That will be music. [MutiephjfS. 

HoeL Hark ! hark ! 

JuL Is he among these ? 

Hoet Ay : .but peace, let's hear 'em. 

SONG. 

Who ie Siteia? WhaHeAe, 
That all our amaine commend her ? 

Hekftfaxr^ eM wiat ia M« ; 
i%e heeioeni sucA |T«ct did lend her, 

Umt she might mimered be. 

(5) Pusionatc reproaches. 
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Jf ihi kmd^ mm $he is fair? 

For bemtiy lives mth kmdtuss : 
LoM doth i^har^fss repair y 

To ke^ him qf his blindness; 
And^ beutg help% inhabits there, 

7%m to Sihia lei us sing. 

That Sihna is excdHng ; 
She excels each mortal thng, 

Ufon the dull earth dweSing . 
To her let us garlands brmg. 

Host. How DOW? are you ndder than you were 
heSonf 
How do you, man ? the mastc likes you not 

JuL You miatake ; the mu«cian likes me not 

NosL Why, my pretU' youth ? 

JuL He plays false, tather. 

Host. How} out of tune on the strings ? 

JuL Not so; but yet to (alse that he grieves my 
Tenr heart-stnngs. 

Host. You have a quick car. 

JuL Ay, I wouJd I were deaf! it makes me have 
a slow heart 

Host I perceive, you delisht not in music. 

JtiL Not a whit, when it jars so. 

Host Hark, what fine change is in the music ! 

Jul. Ay ; that change is the spite. 

Host You would Iwve than always play but 
one thine? 

JuL I would always have one play but one 
thine. 
But, host, doUi this sir Proteus, tfiat we talk on. 
Often resort unto this gentlewoman ? 

Host I tell you wtmt Launce, his man, told me, 
be kwed her out of all nick.' 

Jut Where is Launce ? 

Host. Gone to seek his dog ; which, to-morrow, 
br hid niaster^s conunand, he must carry tor a 
prewnt to his lady. 

JuL Peace ! stend aside f the company parts. 

Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you ! I will so plead. 
That you riiall say, my cumung drift excels. 

Thu. Where meet we ? 

J*ro. At saint Gregory^s well 

Thu. Farewell. 

[Exeunt Thurio and Mutidans. 

Silvia appears above, at her window. 

Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyship. 

SU. I thank you for your music, gentlemen: 
Who is that, that spake ? 

Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pose heart's 
truth, 
Ycu*d quickly loam to know him by his Toica. 

Sil. Sir Proteus, as I take it 

Pro. Sir Proteus, gentle lady, and your servant 

'St^ What is your will? 

Pro. That I may compass yours. 

i^OL Tou have your wish ; my will is even this, — 
That presently you hie you home to bed. 
Thou mbde, perjur*d, fiuse, disloyal man ! 
Thiak*it thou, I am so shallow, so coooeitlesi, 
To be seduced by thy flattery, 
That han deceiv*d so many with thy vows ? 
Ketora, return, and make thy love amends. 
For me,r-by this pale queen of night I swe&r, 
lam so larfion granting thy reqiKSt, 
That 1 deque tkae fcr ilqr wroogful suit ; 

Q) Baraid aU i«ckaaiag. 
(7)Hb^inie,blemdlady. 



And by and by intend to chide myseli^ 
Even lor this tmie I spend in talking to thee. 

Pro. I grant, sweet love, that I did kwe a lidy; 
But she is dead« 

JuL Twere AJse, if I should speak H; 

For, I am sure, she is not buried. [Asids, 

Sit Say, that she be ; yet Valentine, thy friatd* 
Survives ; to whom, thyself art witness, 
I am betrothed : And art diou not asham*d 
To wrong him with diy importunacy ? 

Pro. I likewise hear, that Valentine is dead. 

SiL And so, suppose, am I ; for in his grave. 
Assure thyself, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let mo rsJw it from die earth. 

Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call her's thence; 
Or, at the least, in her's sepulchre thine. 

JvL He heard not that [Atide, 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obdunUe, 
Vouchsafe me yet your picture for my love, 
The picture tlmt is hanging in your diamber ; 
To that I'll speak, to Uiat I'll ugh and weep : 
For, since the substance of your perfect seU 
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow ; 
And to your shadow I will make true love. 

Jul. If 'twere a substance, you would, sure, de- 
ceive it, 
Aud make it but a shadow, as I am. [Aside, 

Sit I am very loth to be your idol, sir ; 
But, since your falsehood shall become you weU 
To worship shadows, and adore fiilse srapes. 
Send to mc in the morning, and I'll send it : 
And so good rest 

Pro. As wretches have o'er-night, 

That wait for execution in the mora. 

[Exeunt Proteus ; and Silvia, /rem abW9, * 

JuL llost, will you go? 

Host. By my hallidom,^ 1 was fast asleapu 

JuL Pray you, where lies sir Proteus? 

Host AfuuTy, at my house : Trust me, I ftink 
'tis almost day. 

JuL Not so; but it hath been die longetl night 
That e'er I watch'd, and the most heaviest 

[Eteumi, 

SCE^TE ni.^The same. Enter Eglamour. 

£^2. This is the boor that madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her nund ; 
There's some great matter sha'd empby me in.— 
Madam, madam ! 

Silvia appears above, at her window, 

SiL Whocalb? 

' Elgt Your servant, and your friend ; 

One that attends your ladydiip's coramand. 

Sit Sir ESglamour, a thousand times good-roor- 






Egt As many, worthy lady, to yourself. 
According to vour ladyship's impose,' 
I am thus early come, to know what service 
It is your pleasure to command me in. 

Sit O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman 
(Think not, I flatter, for, I swear, I do not,*) 
Valiant, wise, remorBeful,^ well accomplish'd. 
Thou art not ignoiant, what dear good will 
I bear unto the banish'd Valentine ; 
Nor how my father would enforde me marry 
Tain Thurio, wbomnir vbit son! abborr'd. 
T^pdfhastlov'd; MdlhmheaidlheaiVi 
No grief cBd ever come « near yonr h*^ 
As when thy lady and thj true love died, 

(S) Injoncticn, command. (4) WW. 
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Upon whose grave ihwi vow'cUt pare chastity. 

SirEglamour, I would to ValcnUm?, 

To Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode ; 

And, for tlic ways are dangerous to pass, 

I do desire thy worthy company, 

Upon whow faith and honour 1 repose. 

Urge not my father's anger, Etslamour, 

But think u|)on my grief, a lady's grief; 

And on the justice of my flying hence, 

To keep n»e from a moet unholy match. 

Which h^ven and fortune still reward with 

plagues. 
I do desire thee, even from a heart 
As fall of sorrows as the sea of sands. 
To bear roe company, and go with me : 
If not, to hide wnat'l have «iid to thee. 
That I may venture to dr|Mirt alone. 

KgL Madam, I pity much your grievancoij ; 
Which since I know they virtuously are plac'd, 
I give consent to go aloiig with you ; 
Reckinzi as little what betidetli me. 
As much I wish all good befortune you. 
When will you go ? 

Sil. This evening coining. 

EgL Where shall I 'meet you .* 

SiL At friar Patrick's cell, 

Where I intend holy confession. 

ErL I will not tail your lad} ship : 
Good-morrow, gentle 'iwdy. 

SiL Good-morrow, kind sir Eglamoiir. 

[Hxntni. 

SCRJ^E IK— The snme. Enter Launcc, with 

his dog. 

When a man's servant shall play the cur with 
Um, look yoo, it goes hard : one that I brot^ht up 
of a poppy ; one tnat I saved from drowning, when 
three or foor of his blind brothent and sisters went 
to it ! 1 have taught him — even as one would say 
preciidy, Thus I would teach a dug. 1 wa^i sent 
Id deliver him, as a present to mistress Silvia, from 
my master ; and I came no sooner into the dining- 
chamber, but he steps me to her trencher, and 
steals her capon's leg. O, 'tis a foul thing, wlien 
a car cannot keep^ himself in all companiei* ! I 
would have, as one should say, one that takes upon 
htm to be a dog indeed, to be, as it were, a d(^ at 
all things. If 1 had not had more wit than he, to 
take a hiult upon me that he did, I think verily he 
had been hanged for't ; sure as I live, ho had suf- 
fered for't: you shall judge. He tlirusts me hiin- 
■elf into the comptnr of three or four gentlemen- 
like does, under the duke's table : ht had not been , 
there (bless the mark) a piling while ; but all the] 
chambier smelt him. Out vrith tlie ilor, says one ; 
IVhat cur is tluU 9 says another ; f f 'At;! him mtt, 
eays the third ; Hang him vp, says the duke. I, 
having been acquainted with the smell before, 
knew it was Crab ; and goes me to the fellow that 
whips the dogs : Fritnal quoth I, you mean to 
whip the dog / Jiy^ marry, do /, quoth he. You 
do him the more icrong, quoth I ; 'teu J did the 
thing you root f^f. He makes me no more ado, 
bu t whi pa me tmt of the chamber. How many 
masMiiniiid do this for their senant.^ Nay, I'll 
be iwom, I hare sat in the stocks for puddings be 
hmth Moln, olheiwise he bHl been ezecafed: I 
bare ftpod on tf» piUoiy for nese he bath killed, 
oUwiwise htt had suflered io?l: thou think'at not 
oC fins now!~Nay, I nmember the trick you 

(1) Caring. (2) Restrain. (3) In the end. I 



M>r\'cd me, when I took my leave of madam Silvia ; 
did not I bid thee still mark me, and do as I do ? 
When didst thou see me heave up my leg, and make 
water ^^ainst a gentlewoman's farlhii^ale ? didst 
thou ever see roe do such a trick ? 

Enter Proteus and Julia. 

Pro. Sebastian is th^ name .' I like thee well, 
And will employ thee m some service presently. 
Jul. In what you please ;— I will do what I can. 
Pro. I hope, thou wilt— How now, you whore- 
son peasant.^ [jT'o Launce. 
Where have you been these two days loitering ? 

iMun. Marry, sir, I carried mistress Silvia the 
dog you bade me. 

Pro. And what says she, to my little jewel ? 
iMun. Marry, slie says, your dog was a cur ; 
and tells you, curriAh thanks is good enough for 
such a present. 

Pro. But she received my dog ? 
Laun. No, indeed, slio clid not : here have I 
brought him back again. 

Pro. W'Imt, did^t thou offer lier tins from me ? 
jMvn. Ay, s«ir; the other scjuiml wa« stolen 
frtim n>e by the hane^an's boys in the maricet- 
pUiLc : and tlien I offered her mine own ; who is a 
dug as big as ten ot' yours, and therefore the gift 
tilt' greater. 

Pro. lio, get tliee hence, and find my dog again, 
Or n^^'er return a};ain unto my nighL 
Away, 1 say : Stay 'at thou to vex roe here ? 
A slave, that, still an end,* turns roe to shame. 

[Exit Launoe. 
Se.ljastian, I have entertained thee. 
Partly, that I have need of such a youth, 
That'can with some discretion do my business. 
For 'tis no trusting to yon fooli<>h lowt : 
But, chiefly, for thy face, and thy behaviour ; 
Which (if my augury deceive me not) 
Wimess good bringing up, fortune, and truth : 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 
Vto presently, and take this ring with thee, 
Deliver it to madam Silvia : 
She loved me well, deliver'd it to me. 
Jul. It seems you loved her not, to leave her 
token : 
She's dead, belike. 
Pro. Not so; I diink, she lives. 

«/ui. Alas! 

Pro. Why dost thou cr>', alas ? 

Jul. I cannot choose but pity her. 

Pro. Wherefore should'st thou pity her ? 

Jul. Becawte, mcthinks, that she loved you as 
well 
As you do love your lady Silvia : 
Slie' dreams on him, that' has forgot her love ; 
You dote on her, that cares not for your love. 
'TIS pity, love should be so coitrary ; 
And thinking on it makes me ciy, alas ! 

Pro. Well, give her that ring, and therewithal 
This letter ;— that's her chamber.— Tell my lady, 
I claim the promise for her heavenly picture. 
Your message done, hie home unto my chamber, 
>Miere thou' Shalt find roe sad and solitary. 

iExit Proteus. 
,_ _.^ such a mes- 
sage P 
Ala«, poor Proteus ! thou hast enterta'ui'd 
A fox, to be the shepherd of thy lambs : 
Alas poor fool ! Why do I pity him 
That with his very heart despiseth umi ? 
Recau«e he loves her, he despiiieth me ; 
Because I love him, I must pity him. 



Seme /, //. 



TWO GENTLEMEN OF VEROiNA. 



This rias I gare him, when he parted from me. 

To bind Dim to reroi^niber my good will : 

And DOMT am I (unhappy messf -iiser) 

To plead for that, which 1 would not obtain; 

To canr that which I would have refused ; 

To praise his faith, which I would have disprai:^^. 

I am my master^s true confirmed love ; 

But cannot be trae servant to my master, 

Un[e» I prove false traitor to myneif. 

Yet I will woo for liim : but yet iio coldly. 

As, heaven, it knows, I would not have him speed. 

Enter Silvia, attended. 

Gentlewoman, nxxl day ! I pray vou, be my mean 
To bring me wnere to speak with madam Silvia. 

SiL What would you with her, if that I be she ? 

Jul. If you he she, I do entreat your ])atiencc 
To hear mc ypeak tlie ine^isage I am sent on. 

SU. From whcm .'' 

JtU. From my master, sir Proteus, madam. 

SU. O .' — He sends you for a picture i* 

Jul. Ay, madam. 

SiL Unula, bring my picture there. 

[Picture brought. 
Go, fnre your master this : tell him from mc. 
One Julia, that hin changing thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his chamber, than this shadow. 

JuL Madam, please you peruse this letter. — 
Pardon me, madam ; I have unadvisM 
Delivered you a paper that I should not ; 
This is the letter to your ladyship. 

SiL I pray thee, let roc look on that again. 

Jul. It may not be ; good madam, pardon me. 

SiL There, hold- 
I will not look upon your master^s lines : 
I know, they are stun M with protestations, 
And full of new'found oaths ; which he will break 
As easily as I do tear his paper. 

JuL Madam, he sends your ladyship this ring. 

Sil. Tlie more shame for him that he sends it me; 
For, I have heard him say a thousand times, 
His Julia ^ve it him at bis departure : 
Though his false finger hath profanM die ring, 
Mine shall not do his Julia bo much wrong. 

JuL She thanks you. 

SiL What say*st thou ? 

Jul. I thank you, madam, that yon tender her : 
Foor gentlewoman ! my master wrongs her much. 

Sil. Doet thou know her ? 

Jul. Ahnost as well as I do know myself: 
To think upon her woes, I do protest. 
That I have wept a hundred several times. 

SiL Belike, she thinks that Proteus hath fiyrsook 
her. 

JvL I thmk she doth, and that^s her cause of 
sorrow. 

Sil. Is she not passing fur? 

Jul. She hath been &irer, madam, than ibe is : 
When she did think my master lov*d her well, 
She, io my ju^ment, was as fair as you ; 
But since she md n^ect her looking-glao, 
And threw her sun-expelling mask away, 
The air hath starv'd the roses in her cheieJci, 
And piDch*d the lily-tincture of her fiice, 
That now she is become as black as I. 

SiL How tall was she .^ 

JyL About my statnie : for, at Pentecost,! 
When all onr pageants of delight were play*d, 
Oar jcMthgolme to play the woman's part,) 
And I was triBom'd in madam JuUa*s gown, 
Wbich Hind ma as fit bj all men's jadgroent, 

0) WhHwifide. (2) In good eunest 



I As if th«» garment had been made for me ; 
Tlierefore, 1 know she is about my height 
And, at that time, I made her weep a-good,3 
For I did play a lamentable imrt ; 
Madam, 'twat* Ariadne, paisioniiig 
For Thest-us' perjury, and unjust flight ; 
Which 1 80 lively acted with my tears. 
That my poor mistress, moved therewithal, 
Wopt bitterly ; and, would I might be dead. 
If I in thou|;ht felt not her very sorrow ! 

SiL She is beholden to tlice^ gentle youth ! — 
Alas, poor lady I desolate and left ! — 
I weep myself, to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, ther« is my purbe ; I give thee this 
For tliy sweet mistre:is'»ake, because thou lov*stber. 
Fanwi II. [Exit Silvia. 

JuL And she shall thank you for*^ if e*er you 
know her. — 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beautiful. 
I hope my master's suit will be but cold. 
Since she re.si)erts my mistress' love so mudh. 
Ala^, how luve can trille with itself! 
Here la her picture : Let me see ; I think. 
If I had sucn a tire,' this &ce of mine 
Were full as lo\'ely as is this of hers : 
And yet the painter flatter'd her a little. 
Unless I Hatter with myself too much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow ; 
If that be all the difference in his love, 
ril get me such a colour'd periwig. 
Her eyes are grey as glass ; and so are mine : 
A;|r, but her forehead's low, and mine's as hi|^ 
What should it be, that he respects in her, 
But I can make respective^ in m\-8elf. 
If this fond love were not a blinded god ? 
Come, shadow, come, and take this shadow up, 
For 'tis thy rival. O thou senseless fonn ! 
Thoushalt be worshipp'd, kiss'd, lov'd, and ador'd; 
And, were there sense in his idolatiy, 
Mv substance should be statue in thy stead. 
I'll use thee kindly for thy mistress* sake, 
That us'd me so ; (n- else, by Jove I vow, 
I should have scratch'd out your unseeing eves, 
To make my master out of love with thee. [Elxii. 



ACT V. 

SCEJ^E I.—The same. An abbey. Enkt 

Eglamour. 

ElgL The sun begins to gild the western iky; 
And now, it is about the veiy hour 
That Silvia, at Patrick's cell, should meet roe. 
She will not fiul ; for lovers break not hocurs, 
Unless it be to come before their time ; 
So much they spur their expedition. 

Enter Silvia. 

See, where die comes: Lady, a happy erening ! 

SiL Amen, amen ! go on, good Eglamour ! 
Out at the postern bv the abbey-waU ; 
I fear, I am atteodea by some spies. 

Egl. Fear not: the forest is not three leagaes 
off; 
If we recover that, we are sure^ enongh. [J 




SCEJ^TE II.--Jfi$9me. An M^mMmt Ht Ai 
Duke's jMOaee. Bnkr Tfaario^ Ru lwi, mid 
Jolia. 

Tku. Sir Proleai, what says sum to njMftr 
(3)HeMl-drai. (4) Respectible. (5>9db. 
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Pro. 0, tir,I find her milder than she was ; 
Andyet she takes exceplioas at your person. 
TThi. What, that my ler is too long ? 
Pro. No ; that it is too littfe. 
jiut. I*U wear a boot, to make it somewhat 

rounder. 
Pro. But love will not be spurr'd to what it 

loaths. 
Thu. What says she to my &ce ? 
Pro. She says, it is a fair one. 
Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies ; my fiice is 

black. 
Pro. Bat pearls are fair ; and the old saying is, 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies* eyes. 
Jul *Tis true ; soch pearis as put out ladies* 
eyes; 
For I had rather wink than look on them. [Atidt. 
JJtu. How likes she m? discourse ? 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. 
Tku. But well, when I discourse of lore, and 

peace? 
Jui. But better, indeed, when you bold your 
peace. [Mdi. 

Tku. what says she to my ralour .' 
Pro. O, sir, shis makes no doubt of that 
Jul. She needs not, when she knows it coward- 
ice, [^std^. 
^ Thu. What says she to my birth ? 
■( Pro. That you are well deriv*d. 
B Jul True ; from a gentleman to a fooL [Aside. 
^k TTiu. CkMisiders she my possessians f 
^k Pro. O, ay ; and pities them. 
^ ThL Whei«ibi«? 

t Jid. That such an ass should owci them. [j9ndf. 
')^ Pro. That they are out by lease. 
Jul Here comes the duke. 

EnierDvke. 

Dukt. How now. Sir Proteus f how now, Thuiio.^ 
Which of you saw sir Eklamour of late f 

Thu. Not I. 

Pro. Nor I. 

Duke, Saw you my daughter? 

Pro. Neither. 

Duke. Why, then shc^s fled unto that peasant 
Valentine; 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
*Tis true ; for friar Laurence met tfiem both. 
As he in penance wandered through the forest : 
Him he knew well, and guesa*d that it was she ; 
Bntj beinff mask*d, he was not sure of it: 
Besides, ue did intend confession 
At Patrick*s cell this even; and there she was not : 
These likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefive, I pray you, stand not to discourse. 
Bat mount ^ou presently ; and meet with me 
Upon the rising of the moontain-ibot 
Tlat leads tovnirds Mantua, whither they are fled : 
Dnpatch, sweet gentlemen, and follow me. [ExU. 

Snktt. Why, thttitistobeapeevishagiri, 
That flies her fortune when it nllows ha : 
I'll aAer ; more to be reveng*d on £|glamoor, 
Than for the love of recklesi? Sibia. [Exit. 

Pro. And I will follow, more for SiWia's love. 
Than hat* of Eglamour that goes with her. [Exit. 

JuL And 1 will follow, more to cross that love, 
Than bile for Silvia, thatis gone for love. [Exit 

9CEJfE liL-^P^rmOkn ^f Mantua. T%g 
jFbmf. JEMer Silvia, emd Out-lawi. 

Qui. Come, come; 
CV Own. i^y Foolish. (3) Cwnlm. 



Be patient, we most bring ytm \o our captain. 

£m. a thousand more mischances than thifi one 
Have leam*d me how to brook this patiently. 

3 Chit. Come, bring her away. 

1 Out. Where is ttie gentleman that was with 
her? 

3 Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath out-run Oi, 
But Moysei, and Valerius, follow him. 
Go thou widi her to the west end of the wood. 
There is our captain : we'll follow him that's fled ; 
The thicket is beset, he cannot 'scape. 

1 Out. Come, I must bring you to our captain's 
cave: 
Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind. 
And will not use a woman lawlealv. 

SU. O Valentine, this I endure for thee ! 

[Exmni. 

SCEJVE IK-^Another pari qf Vu Forut. 
Enter Valentine. 

FaL How use doth breed a habit in a man t 
This shadowy desert, unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than fkMirishing peopled towns : 
Here can I sit alone, unseen of any. 
And, to the nightingale's complaiung notes. 
Tune mv distresses, and records my woes. 

thou that dost inhabit in my breast. 
Leave not the mansion so lon^ tenantless ; 
Lest, g^rowing ruinous, the building fidl. 
And leave no memory of what it was ! 
Repair me with thy presence, Silvia ; 

Thou g;entle nymph, cherish thy fbriom swam ! — 
What halloing, and what stir, is this to-dav ? 
These are my mates, that make their wills their 

law, 
Have some unhappy passenger in chace : 
They love me well ; yet I have much to do^ 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdraw thee, Valentine; who's this conies here? 

[Stepe aside. 

Enter Ptotens, Silvia, and Julia. 

Pro. Madam, tiiis service I have done for voa 
(Though you respect not aught vour servant aoth,) 
To haard life, and rescue yon from him 
That would lave forc'd your honoor and your 

love. 

Vouchsafe Dte, for my meed,* bot one foir look ; 
A smaller boon dian this I cannot beg, 
And less than this, I am sure, vou cannot rive. 

FdL How like a dream is mis I see and hear ! 
Love, lend me patience to fivbear awhile. [Aaidi. 

SiL O miserable, unhappy that I am .' 

Pro. Unhappy, were you, madam, ere I came ; 
But, by my coimng, I have made you happy. 

SU. By thy approach thou mak'st me most un- 
happy. 

JuL And me, vHien he approachelh to your 
presence. [Aside. 

Sil Had I been aeiied hv a hnngrv hon, 

1 would have been a bieak&flt to the beast. 
Rather than have false Proteus rescue me. 
O, heaven be judge, how I kwe VaUmine, 
Whose tife'sas t^dar to me as my sool ; 
And full as much (for more there cannot be,) 
I do detest false peijni'd Proteus : 
Therefbie be gone, solicit me no more. 

Pro. What daoffsrons action, stood it MSt to 
death, 
Woold I not undaigo for one calm lock ? 



(4) Sing. 



(^ Reward. 
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iTen \ Let mc be blest to make this happy close ; 

1*11 force thee yield to my desire. l*Twere pity two such friends socmld be ko^ ibes. 
Ao, let Ko that rude uncivil touch ; I Pro. Bear witness, heaven, I have my wish for 
of an iU foshion ! ever. 



O, *tis the cane in lore, and ititi appror'dft 
IVben WQOBsn camoC kwe where tfaey^ belov'd. 

^L When Proteus cannot lore where he*s 
belor*d. 
Read oreriolia's heart, thy first best lore, 
For whoie dear sake thoa didst then rend diy 

frith 
Into a thousand oaths ; and all those oilhs 
Descended into penury, to lore me. 
Hkni hast no faith left now, unless thou hadst two, 
And that's for wone than none ; better hare none 
Tlian ploral foith, which is too much by one : 
Thou coonteridt to thy true friend ! 

Pro. In kwe, 

Who respects friend? 

SH AU men but Proteus. 

Fro. Nay, if the gentle spirit of moriog words 
Can no way change you to a milder fonn, 
ru ¥roo you like a soldier, at amiB* end ; 
And love you *cainst the nature of kwe, force you. 

SiL Obeai 

Pro. 

FmL Rnftan 
Thou friend 

Pro. Valentine ! 

FaL Thou common friend, that*s without foith 
or love; 
(For such is a friend now,) treacherous man I 
Thou hast begail*d my hopes ; nought but mine 

eye 
Could have persuaded me : Now I dare not say 
I have one fnend alive *, thou would*st disprove me. 
^Vho should be trusted now, when ane*s right hand 
Is peijur*d to the boeom ? Proteus, 
I am sorry, I must never trust thee more. 
But count die world a stranger for thy sake. 
The private wound is deepest : O time, most cnrst ! 
'Mongst ail foes, that a friend should be the worst ! 

Pro. My shame and guilt confounds me.— 
Forgive me, Valentine : if hearty sorrow 
Be a sufficient ransom for offence, 
I tender it here ; I do as truly suffer, 
At e*er I did commit. 

VmL Then I am paid ; 

And once again I do receive thee honest — 
Who by repentance is not satisfied. 
Is nor of hesven, nor earth; for these are pleasM ; 
By penitence the Etemal*s wrath*s appeard . — 
And, that my fove may appear plain and firee. 
All that was mine in ^via, I give thee. 

Jul. O me, unhappy ! [Fkmta. 

Pro. Look to die boy. 

FaL IVhr, boy ! why, wag ! bow now.^ what 
is the matter ? 
Look up ; speak. 

JuL O good sir, nsy master chaig*d me 

To deliver a ring to madam Silvia ; 
Which, out of my neglect, was never done. 

Pro. Where is that rin^, boy f 

JuL Here *tis: this is it [Qwuarmg. 

Pro. How ! let me see : 
Why (his is the rii^ I gave to Julia. 

JuL O, cry you mercy, sir, I have mistook ; 
This is the ring you sent to Klvia. 

[Shoum oauAker ring. 

Pro. But, how cam'tC diou by this ring ? at my 
depart, 
IgnreAMontoinlin. 

JuL And Jnlia herself did gire it me ; 
And Jidiaknelf hadi brought it hither. 



Pro. How! Julia! 

JuL Behold her that gave aim3 to an%QaA», 
And entertain'd them d^ply in her heart: 
How oft hast thou with pujuzy cleft the root !> 
O Proteus, let dus habit make thee bluih ! 
Be thou aiham'd, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodest raiment ; if shame live 
In a disruise of love : 
It is the leaser bkit, modesty finds. 
Women to change their ihapes, than man dieir 

minds. 
Pro. Than men their minds? *tia tnie: O 

heaven! were man 
But constant, he were perfect: that one error 
Fills him with foults; makes him run through all 

sins: 
Inconstancy foils ofi^ ere it b^ns : 
What is in Silvia*s foce, but I may spy 
More fresh in Julia's with a constant eyef 
Vol. Come, come, a hand from either : 
Let mc be blest to make this happy close ; 



?^ 



Felt, f^ian Ltd . (S) Direction. 
An altaioD it decving the pin in ardifliy. 



JuL And I have mine. 

Enter Out-laws, i0t<A Duke «md Thuria 

Out. A prize, a prise, a mize ! 

VaL Forbear, I say ; It is my lora the duke. 
Tour grace is welcome to a man disgrac*df 
Banished Valentine. 

Dukt. Sir Valentine ! 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia ; and Silvia's mine. 

VaL Thurio, give back, or else embrace tfcgr 
death; 
Come not within the mea9ure< of my wrath : 
Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again, 
Milan shall not behold thee. Here she stands. 
Take but possession of her with a touch !— 
I dare diee but to breathe upon my love. — 

Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I ; 
I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His bodv for a girl that loves him not : 
I claim her not, and therefore she is thine. 

Dukt. The mate degenerate and base art thou, 
To make snch means* for her as thou hast done, 
And leave her on such slight conditions. — 
Now, by the honour of my ancestry, 
I do applaud thy spirit, Valentioe, 
And thmk thee worthy of an empress' love. 
Know then, I here forget all former griefi^ 
Cancel all grudge, remal thee home i^jain.—- 
Plead a new state in tny unrivall*d merit, 
To which I thus subscribe, — sir Valentiike, 
Hiou art a genUeman, and well deriv*d ; 
Take dion thy Silvia, for dxm hast dewrvM her. 

VaL I thank your grace; the gift hath made me 

I now beseecn you, for your daughter's sake, 
To grant one boon that I shall ask of you. 

Vukt. I grant it, for thine own, whate'er it be. 

VaL These banish'd men, that I have kept 
widial. 
Are men endued with worthy qualities ; 
Foigive them what thev have committed here. 
And let them be recalrd from their exile : 
Thev are reformed, civil, full of good, 
And fit forgreat employment, worthy lord. 

Duke. TbouhastprevaU'd: I paidon tben tnd 
thee * 
DiqNM of diem, as dioB know'st dMfer deierti. 



\ 



(4) Ligth of my tword. (5) InAtNtt. 
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TWO GENTUEMEN OF VERONA. 



Aetr. 



"With trinmphi,* mirtfa, and rare tolrainitjr. 
Ctm, let us go; we will inclade? all jut. 

VaL And, as we walk along, I dan be bold 
With oar diiooone to make your grace to imile : 
What tfaiak yon of this pace, my lord ? 

Duke, I think the boj nath grace in him ; he 
Mashes. 

Vol I warrant yoa, mj lord ; more grace than 
boy. 

Duke, Vnut mean too by that saying f 

VaL Please yoa, 1*11 tell yoa as we pass akng, 
That yoa will wonder what hath fortaned. — 
Cone, Proteas; *tis yoar penance, bat to hear 
The stoiy of yoar kwes ducorered : 
That done, oar day of marriage shall beyoon; 
Obe feast, one bouse, ane motaal happiness. 

[£MIOlt 



(I) Maaio, rerels. 



(S) Conclude. 



In this play there is a strange mixtore of know- 
ledge and ignorance, of care slndneglicence. The 
Tersification is oAen ezcdlent, the ulttsions aie 
learned and jast ; bat the author conveys his 
heroes by sea from one inland town to another in 
the same country ; he places the emperor at Milan, 
and sends his young men to attend nim, but never 
mentions him more; he makes Ptateus, after an in- 
terview with Silvia, say he has only seen her pic- 
tare: and, if we may credit the okl copies, he has, 
by mistaking places, left his scenery mextricable. 
The reason ol all this confusion seems to be, that 
he took his stoiy from a novel whidi he somHimes 
followed, and sometimes fonook; i^?metimf3t re- 
membered, and sometimes forgot 

That dus play is rightly attributed to Shak- 
speare, I have little doubt If it be taken from him, 
to whom shall it be given? This question may be 
asked of all the dismrted plays, except Titus An- 
dronicus; and it will be found more credible, that 
Shakspeare might sometimea sink below his highest 
flights, than tint any other Acnid rise up to his 
lowest JOHZ^SQN. 
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MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR* 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Sur John FibteC 

Fcotoo. 

Shdknr, a eotmiry tutUee, 

Slender, cousin to bkailow, 

Mr' f^ \ <«»S«»<'an^<I^Mfiiiiff ol Wmitor, 

WUliaiii Page, a doy, son to Mr, Pagt, 

Sir Uu^ ET«na, a Welth parmtn. 

Dr. Caius, a Frtnch fhftietan, 

Hoat of the Garter Inn. 

Baitlolph,^ 

Pistol, > foUowers qf FdUtaf. 

Kpn, ) 



Robin^pagetoFtUttafi: 
Simple, nroani to ^Smder, 
Rugby, MTftmU to Dr. Cohu. 

Mrs. Ford. 

Bfrs. Pme. 

Mrs. Anne Page, AerdaiifAl(r,mXo«t«il)bAnloML 

Mra. Qoicidj, mrvaiU to Dr. 



Serxmit to Page, Fordf ifc 
Scene, Windtor; and the parts adjaeenL 



ACT I. 

5C!EJVX L— Windsor. Btfore Ptte^t house. 
Enter Justice Shalkm, Slender, and Siri Hugh 
ErwM. 

ShaUow, 

SlRHoghtpersoademenot; I will make a Ster- 
charaber matter of it : if he were twentj Sir John 
Falttafli, he shall not abuae Robert Shallow, es- 
quire. 

Skn. In the coanty of Gloster, justice of peace, 
nodcoram. 

ShaL Ay, coosin Slender, and cust-alorumJ^ 

Skn. Ay, and raiolormn too ; and a gentleman 
bora, master parson ; who writes himself orm^pero ; 
in any bill, warrant, quittance, or obligation, or- 
twgero. 

ShaL Ay, diat we do ; and hare done any time 
these throe hundred years. 

Skn. All his successors, gone before him, have 
dane*t ; and all his ancestors, that come after him, 
wasj: they may give the doien white luces in their 
coat 

ShaL Itisanoldcoat 

£•0. The doien white louses do become an old 
coat well ; it agrees well, passant : it is a &miliar 
beast to man, sind signifies— love. 

ShaL The luce is the fiesh fish ; the salt fish is 
•Boldooat. 

Slen. I may quarter, coc? 

ShaL You may, by marrying. 

£•0. It b marrinc indeed, if he quarter it 

ShaL Not a whit 

Eon. Yes, pw*H-lady ; if he has a quarter of your 
coat, tfiere is out three skirts for jrourself, in my 
Mnuife coi^jectnres : but that is all one : if Sir John 
FaMiffkave committed disparagements unto you, 
I am of die duirch, and will be glad to do my be- 
nerolenoe, to make atonements and com p romises 
pgCwwn you. 

SloiL Tha CMBdH ihaU hear it ; it is a riot 
(I) A Me femierly impropriated to chaplainf. 



r^ . (S) Omiof rotulonrnk 



Eva. It is not meet the council hear a riot ; there 
is no fiear of Got in a riot : the council, look tou, 
shall desire to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear 
a riot ; take your vizaments^ in diat 

Shal. Ha ! o* m^ life, if I were young agaiOy die 
sword should end it 

Eva. It is petter that friends is the sword, and 
end it: and there is also another device in wsfp 
prain, which, peredventure, prings goot discretiaae 
with it : there is Anne Psfe, which is daughter to 
master George Page, whidi is pretty virginity. 

Skn. Mistress Anne Page ? She has brown haifi 
and speaks fsnall^ like a woman. 

Eva. It is that feiy person for all the *orId, as 
just as you will desire ; and seven hundred pounds 
of monies, and gold, and silver, is her grandare, 
upon his death*8-bed (Got deliver to a joyful resur- 
rections l) give, when she is able to ovcrteke seven- 
teen years old -. it were a goot motioo, if we leave 
our pribbles and prabbles, and desire a marriage 
between master Abraham, and mistress Anne 
P^. 

ShaL Did her grandsire leave her seven hundred 
pound? 

Eva. Ay, and her Adier is make her a petter penny. 

ShaL 1 know the young gentlewoman ; sne bas 
good gifts. 

£va. Seven hundred pounds, and possibilities, is 
goot gifts. 

SfuU. Well, let us see honest master Piige : is 
Falstaff there? 

Eva. Shall I tell you a lie ? I do despise a liar, 
as I do despise one that is false ; or, as I despise 
one diat is not true. The kni^t, sir John, isdiere; 
and, I beseech you, be ruled or your well-willers. 
I will peat the door [Amoc^J for master PSge. 
What, boa ! Got pless your house here ! 

£n<er Psge. 

Page. Wbo*s there? 

£iNi. Here is Got*8 plessing, and your ftiend, 
and justice Shallow : and ' ^" '"'^ 



■i 



(3) By our. 
(5) Advissms^ 



M 



Gtovt ef i(Ar<€hainber. 
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Act /. 



der ; that, pendvcntures, shall tellyoa another tak, 
if matters g^row to jour likings. 

Page. I ain glad to see your worships well : I 
thank you for my venisoo, master Shallow. 

ShaL Master Psge, I am glad to see you ; ranch 
good do it your good heart ! I wished your vemsoD 
better; it was ill killed : — how doth good mistress 
Fafro?-HBnd I love you always with my heart, la ; 
wiumy heart 

Page. SiTy I thank you. 

ShaL Sir, I thank you ; by yea and no, I do. 

jPsfe. I am glad to see you, good master Slen- 
der. 

Slen. How does your &llow greyhound, ar .^ I 
hrard say, he was outrun on C<^sale.i 

Page. It could not be judg*d, sir. 

Slen. You'll not confess, you*ll not confess. 

ShaL That he will not ;— "^tis your fiiult, 'tis your 
iault : — 'tis a good dog. 

Page. A cur, sir. 

ShaL Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair dog ; can 
there be more said F he is good, and fair.^Is sir 
John FalstafT here f 

Page. Sir, be is within ; and I would I could do 
a good office between you. 

JEva. It is spoke as a christians ought to speak. 

Shot. He hath wrong'd me, master Page. 

Page. Sir, he doth in some sort confer it 

Shal. If it be confesit'd, it is not redrem'd ; is not 
that so, master i'u^c r he hath wroti^'d me ; in- 
deed, he hath ; — at a word, he hath ; — believe me ;— 
Robert Shallow, esquire, saith, he is wrong'd. 

Page. Here comes Sir John. 

JBnier Sir John FalstafT, Bardolph, Nym, and 

Pistol. 

Fid. Now, master Shallow ; you'll complain of 
me to the king f 

ShaL Kni^t, yon have beaten my men, killed 
my deer, and broke open my lodge. 

FhL But not kiss'd vour keeper's daughter. 

ShaL Tut, a pin ! this shall be answerd. 

Fhl. I will answer it straight ; — I have done all 
this : — that is now answer*d. 

ShaL The council shall know this. 

FaL 'Twere better for vou, if it were known in 
counsel : you'll be laugh'd at 

Kva. Pauca verba^ Sir John, good worts. 

FaL Good worts .*3 good cabbage. — Slender, I 
broke your head ; what matter have you against 
me.^ 

Skn. Marry, sir, I have matter in my head 
against you; and against your conev-catching' 
rascals, Bardolph, Nym, and'Pistol. lliey carrira 
me to the tavern, and made me drunk, and after- 
wards picked my pocket. 

Bar. You Banbury cheese !* 

Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 

Pist. How now, Mephostophiliis .^$ 

Stm. Av, it is no matter. 

JVym. Slice, I say ! pauca^ pauca ,•< slice ! that's 
my humour. 

Sl«B- Where's Simple, my man i*— can you tell, 
cousfn ? 

Eva. Peace, I pray you ! Now let us under- 
stand : there is three umpires in this matter, as I 

fl) Cotswold in Qkmcestershire. 
(2) Worts WM tfit aodent name of all the cab- 
baeekind. 
V3) Sharpm. (4) IfoCfaing but jming. 

<'.'>)nrhenaiiieaf«aqKlriprit (6) Few words. 



understand: that is, master Page,./!(2e2toef, mailer 
Pkge; and there is myself, Afeitce^ myself; and 
the three party is, lastly and finally, mine host of 
the Garter. 

Page. We three, to bear it, and end it between 
them. 

Eva. Fery coot : I will make a prief of it in mj 
note-book ; ana we will afterwardu 'ork upon mt 
cause, with as great discreetly as we can. 

FaL Pistol,-- 

Pist. He hears with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and his tam ! what phrase is this, 
He hears teith ear 7 Why, it is aflectations. 

FaL Pistol, did you pick master Slender's purse ^ 

Slen. Ay, by tliese ^kwes, did he (or I would I 
mig^t never come in nune own great chamber again 
else,) of seven groats in mill-siipences, and two 
Edward shovel-boards,' that cost me two shilling 
and two pence apiece of Yead Miller, by these 
gloves. 

FaL Is this true. Pistol ? 

Eva. No ; it is false, if it is a pick-purse. 

Pist Ha, thou mountain-foreigner! — Sir John, 
and master mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilbo:* 
Word of denial in thv labras? here ; 
Word of denial ; frotn and scum, thou liest 

Slen. By these gloves, then 'twas he. 

J^vm. Be advised, sir, and pass ^?r)od humours : 
I wilt say, marry tnqt^ with you, if you run the 
nuthook'8>o humour on me ; that is the vcnr note of it 

Slen. By this hat, then he in the i« d face had it : 
for though I cannot remember what I did wiieu } ou 
made me drunk, yet I am not altogether an ass. 

FtU. What ^ay you. Scarlet and John ^ 

Bard. Why, sir, for my part, I say, the gentle^ 
man had drunk himself out of his five sentence. 

Eva. It is his five senses : fie, what the ignorance 



IS 



Bard. And being fap,^! sir, was, as they say, 
cashier'd; and so conclusions pass'd the Gareires.i3 

Slen. Ay, you spake in Latin then too ; but 'tis 
no matter : I'll ne'er be drunk whilst I live again, 
but in honest, civil, godly company, for this trick : 
if I be drunk, I'll be drunk with these that hare the 
fear of God, and not wi^ drunken knaves. 

Eva. So Got *udge me, that is a virtuous mind. 

FaL You hear all these matten denied, gentle- 
men ; you hear it 

Enter Misiress Anne Page with wine ; Mistress 
Ford and Mistress Ps^/oUowing. 

Page, Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; we'll 
drink withm. [Exit Anne Page. 

Slen. O heaven ! this is mistress Anne Pege. 

Page. How now, mistress Ford f 

FtU. Mistz«ss Ford, by my troth, you are reiy 
well met : by your leave, good mistrew. 

[kissing her. 

Page. Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome :— 
Come, we have a hot venison pasty to dinner ; come, 
gentlemen, I hope we shall drink down all unkind- 
ness. 

[Exeient aU but Shal. Slend. and Evans. 

Slen. I had rather than forty shillings, I had ray 
book of songs and sonnets here : — 

(7) King Edward's shillings, used in the game 
of flhnflle-Doaid. 

(8) Blade as thin as a lath. (9) liM. 
(m If you say I am a thief. (11) WUk, 
(12) The bounds of good behaviour. 
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£>ito^ Simple. 

Ho«r naWf Simple ! where have 700 been ? I miut 
wait 00 ffijielf, must I ? You have not The Book 
of RMIa about yoa, have yoa f 

Sen. BooA <;/* Hiddka! why, did yoti not lend 
it to Alice l^ortcake, upon Allhallowmas last, a 
Ibrtnigfat aibre Michaelmas f 1 

JBb^ Come, coz ; come, cos ; we stay for you. 
A word fnth yon, coi : many, this, cos ; there is, 
•s^tweK, a toider, a kind of tender, made afar off 
hy sir Hugh here ; — do yoa understand me ? 

SUn. kjt sir, you shall find me r ea so n a b l e ; if it 
be so, I shall do that that is reason. 

SkaL If ay, but understand me. 

Skn, So I do, sir. 

£00. Give ear to his motions, master Slender : I 
will description the matter to you, if you be capa- 
city of it. 

SUn. Nay, I will do as nrnr cousin Shallow says ; 
I pray you, pardon me ; he*s a justice of peace in 
his countnr, simple though I stand here. 

Eva. Kit that is not me question ; the question 
is conceraii^ vour marriage. 

ShaL Av, there^s the point, sir. 

Eva. Bfuny, isit; the very point of it ; to mis- 
tress Anne Page. 

Slat. Whr, if it be so, I will marry her, upon 
any reasonable demands. 

Eva. But can you afiection the *oman ^ Let us 
fonwnand to know that of your mouth, or of your 
lips; fiv divers j^losophers hold, that the lips is 
parcel of the mouth ; — therefore, precisely, can you 
cany your good will to the maid? 

ShM. Cousin Abraham Slender, can you love her ? 

SUn. I hone, sir, — ^I will do, as it shall become 
one that womd do reason. 

Eva. Nay, Got*s lords and his ladies, you must 
apeak posntable, if you can cany her your desires 
lovrarosher. 

SkaL That von must: will you, upon good dow- 
ry, marry herr 

SUn. I will do a gpreater thing than that, upon 
your request, cooBn, in any reason. 

SfUU. Na^, conceive me, conceive me, sweet coz; 
what I do, IS to p lea sure yon, cos ; Can you love 
tbemaid.^ 

SUn. I will many her, sir, at your request; but 
if there be no great love in the beginning, yet hea- 
ven OMgr decrease it upon better acquaintance, when 
we are married, and have more occasion to know 
another : I hope^ upon familiarity will grow 
.e contempt : but if you sa^, marry her^ 1 will 

iny her, that I am freely <»ssolvedy and disso- 
lutely. 

JBm. It is a feiy discretion answer ; save, the 
frol* is in the ''agidiasoUUdy : the*ort is, according 
ID oar mfnmg, rtaoUUdy {—^aa» meaning is good 

SnaL Ajf 1 think my cousin meant weiL 

SU$L Ay, or else I would I might be hanged, la. 

/Ze-€nfer Anne Page. 

ShdL Hen comes fiur mistress Anne .* — Would 
I were Tim^, for your sake, mistress Anne ! 

Amu. The dinner is on the table ; my &ther 
desires year worships' company. 

ShaL I will wait on him, fair mistress Anne. 

Eva. Od'sflessedwiU! I wiU not be absence 
«t tbegiaoe. 

[ Ea m mi Shal. €md Sir H. EvaiM. 

(n An intodad Under. 
f (S) Three aet-«DP< boots or hits. 



Afme. Will*t please yoor worship to come in, sir ? 

Sim. No, I tmmk you, forsooth, heartily ; 1 am 
very well. 

Amu. The dinner attends you, sir. 

SUn. 1 am not a-hungry, I thank you, forsooth : 
Go, sirrah, for all you are my man, go, wait upon 
my cousin Shallow : [Exit Simple.] A iustioe of 
peace sometime may be beholden to his friend for 
a man : — ^I keep but three men and a boy yet, tUI 
my mother be dead: but what though.' yet I live 
like a poor gentleman bom. 

Amu. I ma^ not go in vritbout your worship : 
they will not sit, till you come. 

SUn. rfoith, ril eat nothing ; I thank yoa as 
much as though I did. 

Anne. I pray you, sir, walk in. 

SUn. I had rather walk here, I thank you : I 
bruised mv shin the other day vrith playii^ at 
sword and da^er with a master of fence, mree 
vencys3 for a di^ of stewed prunes ; and, by my 
troth, I cannot abide the smell of hot meat since. 
Why do your dogs baric so.' be there bears i* the 
town.' 

Anne. I think there are, sir; 1 heard them 
talked of. 

SUn. 1 love the sport well ; but I shall as soon 
quarrel at it, as any man in Ei^land: — ^youare 
afraid, if you see the bear loose, are you not .' 

Anne. Ay, indeed, sir. 

SUn. That*8 meat and drink to me now: I 
have seen Sackcrsan* loose, twenty times; and 
have taken him by the chain : but, I warrant yoii« 
the women have so cried and shriek*d at it, tnat it 
pass*d :* — but women, indeed, cannot abide *em ; 
mey are veiy ill-frivoured rough thmgs. 

Re-enier Page. 

Page. Come, gentle master Slender, come ; vfe 
stay for you. 

SUn. 'I'll eat nothing ; I thank vou, snr. 

Page. By cock and pye, you shall not dboose, 
sir : come, come. 

SUn. Nay, pray you, lead the vray. 

Page. Come on, sir. 

Sim. Mistress Anne, yourself diall go first 

Amu. Not I, sir ; pray you, keep on. 

SUn. Truly, I will not go fiist ; traly, la : I wUI 
not do you that wrong. 

Anne. I pray you, sir. 

Sen. V\\ rather be unmanrterly than trouble- 
some : you do yourwlf wroi^, indeed, la. 

[£xeimL 

SCEJfE II.—Thesame. £n/0r Sir Hugh Evans 

and Simple. 

Eva. Go vour ways, and ask of ]>octor Caius* 
house, which is the way: and there dwells one 
mi«tre!«9 Quickly, which is in the manner of his 
nurse, or his dir nurse, or his cook, or his laundiy, 
his washer, and his wringer. 

Simp. Well, sir. 

Eva. Nay, it iy pftter yet : give her this let- 
ter; for it is a 'oinaii that altu^ether's acquain- 
tance with inwtress Anne Page ; and the letter is, 
to desire and require her to solicit your master's 
desires to mistress Ann Page : I pray you, be gonei 
I will make an end of my dinner: there's pippin 
and cheese to come. [Exeyni. 

(3^ The name of a bear exhft)ited at Paris- 
Garden, in Southwark. 
(4) Sarpmed all expression. 

G 



50 



MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



AeiL 



SCEJ^rEUL^AroominthtOaHerhm, EiUer 
Falfftaff; Host, Bardolph, Nym, Fislol, and 
Robin. 

Fal. Mine boat of the Garter,— 

Host What says my bully-rook ? Speak schol- 
arly, and wisely. 

Jriii. Thiiy, mine host, I must turn away some 
of mv followers. 

nott. Discard, bully Henmles ; cadiier : let 
Hhtem wng ; trot, trot 

/bil I sit at ten pounds a week. 

JVbf f. ThouVt an emperor, Caraar, Keisar, and 
Pheezar. I will entertain Bardolph; he shall 
draw, he shall tap : said I well, bully Hector .' 

FaL Do so, good mine host 

Host. 1 ha\o spoke ; let him follow : let me sec 
thee froth, and lime : I am at a word ; follow. 

[ExU Host. 

Fal Bardolph, follow him ; a tapster is a good 
trade : an old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a with- 
ered serving-man, a fresh tapster : go; adieu. 

Bard. It is a life that I have desired; I will 
thrive. [Exit Bard. 

Pist Obase Gongariani wight! wilt thou the 
spigot wield ? 

JVjffn. He was gotten in drink : is not the hu- 
mour conceited ? His mind b not heroic, and there's 
the humour of it 

J^ I am glftd, I am «o acquit of this tinder- 
box; his thefts were too open: his filching was 
like an unskilful singer, he kept not time. 

JV*ym. The good humour is, to steal at a minute's 
rest 

Pist. Convey, the wise it call: steal! fob; a 
fico3 for the phrase f 

Fal Well, sirs, I am almost out at heels. 

Pist, Why then let kibes ensue. 

fkL There is no remedy ; I must coney-catch; 
1 must shift. 

Pist. Toofig ravens must hare food. 

FmL Which of you know Ford of this town .> 

Pisi. I ken the wight; he is of substance sood. 

FaL My hooett laos, I will tell you what I am 
about 

Pist IVo ^airdi, nd more. 

FcU. No qopi now. Pistol ; indeed I am in the 
waist tiro yards about : but I am now about no 
waste ; I am about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to 
make love to Ford's wife ; 1 spy entertainment in 
her; she discourses, die carves, she gives the leer 
of invitation : I can coostroe the action of her fa- 
miliar stvle; and the hardest voice of her behaviour, 
to be Englij^'d rightly, is, / am Sir John Fal- 



-^ 



s. 



^ist. He hath studied her well, and translated 
her well ; out of honesty into English. 

Avm. Hw anchor is deep: will that humour 
pass? 

FaL Now, the report goes, she has all the rule 
of her husband's purse ; she hath legions of an- 
gels.* 

Pist. As many devils entertain ; and. To ha-y 
hoy, say I. 

JVym. The humour rises; it is good: humour 
roe the angels. 

Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her : and 
here another to Pftge's wife ; who even now gave 
roe good eyes too, exaroin'd my parts with most 
judicjpus eyliads : sometimes the beam of her view 

(1) For Hungarian. (2) Fig. m Gold ooio. 
(4) Eseheaiourf an officer in the Exchequer. 
C5) Cleveriy. (6} False dice. 



gilded my foot, sometimes my portly belly. 

PisL Then did the sun on dunghill shme. 

JV^. I thank thee for Aat humour. 

Fal O, she did socoune o'er my exteriors wilh 
such a greedy intentkm, tfiat the appetite of her cgra 
did seem to scorch me up like a buming-^asi! 
Here's another letter to her : she bears die purM 
too : she is a region in Guiana, all go3d and bounty. 
I will be cheater* to them both, and they shall h% 
exchequers to me ; they shall be mj East and Weit 
Indies, and I wfll trade to them ooth. Go, bear 
thou this letter to mistress F^; and tfiou this to 
mistress Ford : we will thrive. Tads, we will thrive. 

Pist. Shall I Sir Pandanis of Troy become. 
And by my side wear steel? then, Lncifer take aD ! 

JVym. I will run no base humour ; here, take the 
humour letter ; I will keep the liaviaur of repQl»- 
tion. 

Fal. Hold, sirrah, [to Rob.] bear you these let- 
ters tightly ;* 
Sail like my piunacc to these golden shores.— 
Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vanish like hail-stones, go; 
Trudge, plod, away, o' the hoof; seek shelter, 

pack! 
Falstaff wiU learn the humour of this age, 
French thrift, you rogues; myself^ and skirtad 
page. [Exeuni Falstaff mnd Robin. 

Pisi. Let vultures gripe thy guts! ftrgoudand 
fiillam^ holds. 
And high and low b^uile the rich and poor : 
Tester I'll have in pouch,' when thou shait Inck, 
Base Phr}pan Turk ! 

J\ym. l have operations in ny head, which b« 
humours of revenge. 

Pist. Wilt thou revenge ? 

JVVm. By wdkin, tad bar star ! 

Pist. With wit, or steel? 

JVym. Withbothtbehnmoors,!; 

I will discuss the humour of this love to F^^ 

Pist. And I to Ford shall eke unfokl. 
How Falstaff, varlet vile. 
His dove will prove, his gold wiU hold. 
And his soft conch deua. 



JVypi. My fannaour shall not cool : I will ii 
Page to deal with poison ; I will possMS him 
yellowness,^ for the revolt of mien is daognrons : 
that is nnr true humour. 

Pist Then art the Man of makontenii: I 
second thee; troop on. [£ jwibi 1 

SCEJ^TE IV.—A room in Dr. Caius*s home, 
F^ntir Mrs. Quickly, Simple, and Rugby. 

Quick. What ; John Rugby ! — I pray thee, go 
to the casement, and see if you can see my master, 
master Doctor Caius, comii^ : if he do, iTatth, ana 
find any body in the house, here will be an old 
abutting of God's patience, and the kiJ^*^ English. 

Rvg. I'll go watch. [J;«f Rugby. 

Quick. Go ; and we'll have a posset for't soon at 
night, in faith, at the latter end of a sea-coal fire. 
An honest, willing, kind fellow, as ever servant 
shall come in house withal ; and, I warrant you, no 
teli-tale, nor no braed-bate :^^ his wont fault it, that 
he is given to praver ; he is something peevish" that 
way : but nobody but has his &ttlt;>-b«t let that 
pass. Peter Simpk, you say your name ia? 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quick. And master Slander's your mastsrf 



(7) Sixpence I'll have in pocket 

(8) Instigate. (9) Jealousy. 
(11) Fodi^. 



(IQ Strife. 



L A&^l*" 



MEBBV WJVJS Of VilXOSOR. 

^KSC Knind be«rd. 



Sin. NiitlinoMb:lKhBUiliut(|{ulewc< 
withilkllgjelUHrlwudi ■ fiui-^lguBd bMrd! 

r- A HAIr-gpivfaled nmn, b lu ool ~ 
Aj, fcnooth : bu( hi i< u ul)i ■ i 






of bold up his I r 



nw Pap- no 
> G«)d giri, and. 



Av. OdI, bIu .' hen caDti my muter. 

Quak. We ilnJJ ail be ibttU :' run in here, eood 
ToaacaaD; coinUlhiactoact. ISbifi SinnpTB in 
A( eWlL} He *iU not •!» Laii>.— Whal, Joho 
Kogbr! Jolut wbsl, John, 1 ^ayl^-Go, John, go 
nquire Dxmj aula; I doubL. be )w not ndl, 



£nt«- Doetor Caiiu. 

Ohiu. VbI i< TDQ BD^ f i do DOl lill 
Pnjjaa, |;d iuid>etch mein nn clcn 
Wrt ,- a ben, a greeo-^ fam '. do uilead 
aKKO-* bn- 

T^^ot A)i,faf«i«Mh,rB fetch ii^_, ._..^_ 
he wrnt dm in huimlf ; if be had ftmul tb» yonng 
man, be woafd hara beeDhom-iiud. f^ngb. 

Cdui Fk,/t,fiji! i«J^^^«Y/o- ■ ■ 

QMtei. la (I thn, arV 
CaioL Onr,- mitfe ii « mn nocket ; dtpicht, 
ocUt :— Vera ii dal knate Kushj' ^ 
«Mdt WIM.JcinR«efaj-: Johot 

Gmn. Yon ate Jdn Rogilri, and yon ere JacI 
tta^: cm», ttik&« joot i*]>ier, and came alle 

Ay. Tie mij, m, hsc in (ht porch, 
Qnu. By nn- brA, I tarTf ino loiig -. — OJ'i mc 

W^raitM><?dERiaHaK»irnnlL'4ininv closel. 

M 1 ttU not for Uk nrld I diall We behind. 



Qmdt. Afam 
ad'benad. 



he^U find the joiuig mi 



Vaknj' larran! [PvJImg Simple ouf-j I 

OmcL Good muler, be coment. 
CWw. VenrfbKihalllbBcaolent.*' 
Quiet. TbeToinu; mn it an honeM man 
Omi. Vuiltalldebomit mandoinm; 

^nBoahaaeflinandBt ihBDuinKinmy 
«iKfc Ibe«MchTiiii,bePoi9»fltematic 

llHlnAofit: be came oT an errtmcl U n 

CiittTeil. 



CUaLPaaCH 



;pc«lM)™rlalc, 
I'D daan ibit bcneti >;Fiiilen'Dnua, twi 
•pnk agaod wad U mitirw Anne Age, 

mitakeepe. 



linek. Thi^ uaU, uideed, ta; 
J filler in the fiw, and need nc 

Gnu. ^r Hi^ eend^ you ^ 
■-■ amc paper ^ — TaR]r joa a li 



saw' 



VnKit. I Bin glad be H » miiet : if he had baco 
Ihonnjhtv movpd, foa (btnid hate beaid him n 
' ~ ^ aiicf go DkLancholy ; — bui i»t»ilh^tandi]«, 

■ry tea aiid !)«■ no is the French doetor, mi 



,Be)f^ 

I'iri a ^nal chaigCt ^ come under ooa 

body^* hoBd. 

t^nrk. Arevouaiii'do'that? jcathillfind i(a 
erciilcharsn^ and lohe gp early, and dumi late; — 
[ml nniniihstanding (to lell you in your ear; I 
[i; no WDTib of it;) my matter bimaelfi* 
.L _....... . p^. ^^ ^^. ... 



Ctiuj 



Ihat,— I linm Anne' 
2 ,«, ibe». 
^T«,Jack-n.ne;p. 
ni gar, It le a flballeng 

meddle or nnke 



B dii teller 1 



inyiacli-i-na 

may lie none ; 

tflriy here : — hj gar, 1 will cut 

by gar, he ihillniit have a dtcnc 



Quick. Alaa, be (peaks but for hit fiictid. 

Oiiuj. il it no matters for d«( : — do not yon 
(etl-s ine dal I ihill have Aonc Page for mjfeKl 
— by ^r, I vill kill de Jack pfKa< ; and 1 have ap- 
pointnl niioe biwl of dc Jvlerrt to meaaurv dbt 
— enpun :— by gar, I Till mytelf have Ann 

Quick. Sir, the naid loiet you, and all i 

.1. . ^_. ,.,... , p^jg. ^^^^ 



ISiall^ 






Ouf, 


Ri^by, eoote to the court yi(m« 


l-bj 


^r.if 




me Poee, I shall liui 




he^idau 


c! my door 


-Follow my h«K Rugby. 






E«UB/ Cain. Bid E 


ughy. 


Quick 


Von .hall 


ave An tbolt-bead o 


r^-ont 


o»* ft 


o, I know A 








„ Winder k 


mw. more of Anne' 


misd 


tfaanld 


:norcxDdo 


more than I do nilh 


her, I 


IhsnktH 








Fal. 


m'lhm.] Who'g irithin then, ho 




Q„ick 


«W. tt»re,ltKW?C<in.nB 


r Hm 




piajjoa. 








Enter TtMoi. 




Fepl. 


tloR noir, good wonnn ; how d«t diou > 


Cwcfc 


The better, 


thai il pleaaci your 


gwd 


WOPlhip 


atA. 






finl. 


What oewi? 


bow doca pretty m 


«™« 


AnnE'' 








Q«,ck 


In tntlh. . 


r, and >he is pretty 


and 




ouiK?bv'lh^ 


d cne that is ymr fntnd, ■ 


c^ulh 


way; 1 piai«braTrn 


foril. 


Fcnt 


Slallliloan 


good, thinkesl thou? 


.'%all 


1.01 loi 


» my mil? 






Quick 


Troth, »ir, a 


liiinhiihand^aboT 


: bat 



ort, "he love* you : — Have not your •rotihip ■ 

Fml V.»,marrT,haTeI; whaiof thai? ._^ 

Quak. Well, Aerehyhangt a tale;— good farth. 

(11 Tba gtatiate, wbat (be pw '■ 
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itii iuch another Nan: — bat, I detest,^ an honest 
maid as ever broke bread : — ^We had an hoar's 
talk <^ that wart ; — I shall never laugh but in Unmi 
roaid*s company. — But, indeed, slie is jpven too 
mach to aUichollj^ and musing: but ior you — 
Well, go to. 

Fent Well, I shall see her to-day : hold, there's 
PDoney for thee ; let me have thy voice in my be- 
half : if thou seest her before me, commend me — 

^ek. Will 1 f i'faith, that we will : and I wiU 
tell voor worship more of the wart, the next time 
we nave confidence ; and of other wooers. 

fhU. Well, farewell ; I am in great haste now. 

[Exit 

Quick. Farewell to your worship. — Truly* an 
honest gentleman ; but Anne loves him not ; for I 
know Anne's mind as well as another does : — 
Out uponH .' what have I forgot ? [Exit. 



ACT II. 

SCEJ^ L—Btfon Page's houu. Enter Mit- 
tress Page, toith a letter. 

Mrs. Page. What ! have I 'scaped love-letters 
in the holy-day time of my beauty, and am I now 
a subject for Uiem ? Let me see : [reads. 

Ask me no reason tohy I loveyou; for thourh 
hue use reason for his precisian^* he admits htm 
not for his counsellor : You are fiot yoting-, no 
more am I; go to then, there's sympathy: you 
sure merry f so am I; ha! ha! then there'^s more 
ajfmpathy: you lone sack^ and so do I; would 
fou destre better sympathy ? Let it suffice thee, 
mubress Page (at the least, tf the lave of a soldier 

i sujffice,) that I love thee. I toill not say, pity 

!, ^its not a soUUer-Uke phrase f but I say, love 
Byrne, 

JTune oum true knight, 

By day or night. 

Or any kind of light. 

With aU his might, 

For thee tofght, 

John Falstaff. 
What a Herod of Jewiy is this!— O wicked, 
wicked world!— one that is well nigh worn to 
nieces with age, to show himself a young gallant ! 
What an unweighted behaviour hath this Flemish 
drunkard picked (with the devil's name) out of my 
conversation, that he dares in this manner assay 
roe ? Why, he hath not been thrice in my comjia- 
ny! — ^What should I say to him? — I was then 
frugal of my mirth -.—heaven forgive me !— Why, 
m exhibit a bill in the parliament for the putting 
down of men. How shall I be revenged on him? 
for revenged I will be, as sure as His guts are made 
of paddiii^ 

Enter Mistress Ford. 

Mrs. Ford, Mistress I^gc ! trust me, I was go- 
ing to your house. 

Mrs. Page, And, trust mc, I was coming to 
you. Ton look veiy ill. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, Pll ne'er believe that ; I have 
to show to the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. 'Faith, but you do, in my mind. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then ; yet, I say, 1 could 

(I) She means, I protest (2) Melancholy. 
(3) Most probably Shakspeare wrote Physician. 



tn«, 
me. 



show yoa to the contrary : O, mistrett Pkge* gnf« 
me some counsel ! 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman ? 

Mrs. Ford. O woman, if it were not for one 
txiflii^ respect, I could come to such honoor ! 

Mrs. Page, Hang the trifle, woman ; take the 
honoor : whist is it .'— <£spense with trifles ; — vdiat 
Uit.^ 

Mrs. Ford. If I would bat go to hell for an 
eternal moment, or so, I could be knwhted. 

Mrs. Page. What?— thou liest!--Sir Alice 

Ford ! 'Hiese knights will hack ; and so thoa 

shouldst not alter the article of thy gentiy. 

Jlfrs. Ford. We bum day-lirht: — ^here, read, 
read ; — perceive how I might be kniffhted. — ^I shall 
think the worse of fot men, as kog asfhavean eye to 
make difiercnce of men's h'king : and yet he would 
not swesir; praised women's modesty: and eave 
such orderly and well-behaved reproof toalf un- 
comeliness, that I would have swom his disposition 
would have gone to the truth of his words : but they 
do no more adhere and keep place together, than 
the hundredth psalm to the tune of Green Sleew. 
What tempest, I trow, threw this whale, with so 
many tuns of oil in Ym belly, ashore at Windsor? 
How shall I be revenced on him ? I think the best 
way were to entertain him with hope, till the wicked 
fire of lust have melted him in his own grease. Did 
you ever hear the like ? 

Jlfrs. Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name 
of Page and Ford differs ! — To thv great comfort 
in this mystery of ill opinions, here's the twin 
brother of thy letter : but let thine inherit first ; for, 
I protest, mine never iihall. I warrant, he hath a 
thousand of these letters, writ with blank space for 
diflferent names (sure more,) and these are of the 
MK.ond edition : he will print them out of doubt : 
for he cares not what he puts into the press, whoi 
he would put us two. I had rather be a giantess, 
and lie under nrKMnt PeUon. Well, I will find you 
twenty lascivious turtles, ere one chaste man. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, tlus is the very same ; the 
veiT hand, the very words : what doth be think of as r 

Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not : it makes me al- 
most ready to wrangle with mine own honesty. I'll 
entertain myself like one that I am not acqusinted 
withal ; for, sure, unless be know some strain in 
mc, that I know not myself, he would never have 
boarded me in this fury. 

Mrs. Ford. Boardmg, call you it ? I'll be sure 
to keep him above deck. 

Mrs. Page. So will I ; if be come under my 
hatches, I'll never to sea again. Let's be revengecl 
on him : let's appoint him a meeting; eive him a 
show of comfort m his suit ; and lead lum on with 
a fine-baited delay, till he hath pawn'd his bcwses 
to mine host of tfaie Garter. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will consent to act anj vil- 
lany a^nst him, that may not sully the chariness^ 
of ournoncsty. O, that my husband saw this let- 
ter ! it would give eternal food to his jealousy. 

Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes; and 
my good man too : he's as far from j^ouiy, as I 
am from giving him cause; and that, I hope, is an 
unmeasurable distance. 

Mrs. Ford. Yoa are iSbe happier woman. 

Mrs. Part. Let's consult together ^gainst tfaia 
greasy kni^t: come hither. [Tneyreim, 

Enter Ford, Fiito], Page, and Nyv. 
Ford. Well, I hope, it be not so. 

(4) Caution. 
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Hi k™ Inj gi\ij-nmwtij ;' Ford, perpeni' 

fbri. han my nifc ? 

Hfl With liver bumii^ hot : prannt, «go thou, 
lAc nr Acleon he, with Ring-wood •! (bjr bcel) : 
0, odiodi ii (be name ! 

Fvrd. What nunc, iir> 

Put The bom, 1 uy : bmnlL 
Ttki hesl, ere •umnKrcanei, or cnckoo-biriU ik 

AwKj, ar ccqiporml N jm. 

BcUere it, Pace; he RMaki aen 
Fori. I will be patient; 1 w 
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e borne the hi 

It I bive ■ mord, and it ahull bilf 

(■)». He kH« joar wife; fbcrr't 

Jielonr. My nuneiieornora] Niin; 

J QMk, and I avoDCh. 'Tit ln»:-^y naiw U 

KjiB, uid Falnaff \me» joat wife.— Adieu '. 1 lore 

BD( Iba humour of bread and cheeac ; aod there's 

Oebmcnrorit. Adieu. [Eai'INnn. 

Pagt. The htonour c/H, qoolh •■ ! hero's a fel- 

kat (nf>li humour out of tu> witL 

FimL I will aeek out Falraff. 

Ptige. I neter heard ■u>;b a drawlir^, afleciing 






iotbeliei 



well. 






Fori Twai a good Kniible fellow : H 

Fagt. Hiiiram,t/hf! 

Jin Pagt, Whidier go yon, GeorBc.'- 



iMr*. Fori. How now, nreel Piank ' why ait 

Fori. I mdancbolj ! I am not Joeli 
OM Ton hme, tp. 
MrtFtird. Tiidi,tboii laM 



ifcyhaad DOW— Wm , 

Xn. Pagt. Hate widi joa. — I'o 
duner, Gcoga? — look, wtw Koattt 



Page? 



tbti pailTV kmght 
[Anit'loJari. Ford. 



jbt. Page. y<u are com (a Me my dsagh 

Quid. Ay, fbnoodii and, I pr^y, how d( 

Mrt. Pagt. Coia withiu, and •re: wehsce 
haa-i talk with you. 

[Eu.Jrn.Pve,^ra. Ford, and Jtfri.Quii 
Pigi. How now, roaiter Foid P 
fM Too luard what thii knare told me ; did 

Pap. Tea; and yoa heard what ibe other i 

Aril Do foa dnnk dure it (nitb ui them .' 
Pagt. Biif 'em, ilaTei ! I do not Ihink 
l%t««OaU<Arit: but dttM dlit accuie : 

G ' •'TL'" I^MwIiiii (SJAmed 

{3) CoMdn. (4) A lyiic ibarprt 



fori 


WVMtbeyhiimen.' 




Pagt 


M»nT, were they. 




F7rd 


1 Ilk.- it never the better for thaL-Don 


Ilea 


theCiuter? 




Pagf 


At. marry, doeehe. irhertK^uM ioteod 




»e,. t^marda my wife, 1 w 
hTi.i . and what be get) moi 
onl-, IctHliranmyhead. 


nld turn her 


in 


reof bertbtii 


1 dii no! mitdoubt my wile 


bullwonld 


loih 
»fdtr 


.jiirmUM-ra loged^r: Am. 
.[^ouldhiTenodiinglieo 


■n mar be too 
nmyWd^I 








Pofff 


Look, where my lanling he 


latoftheGu- 




ei : there i. diher liquor in hi. pale, <r 


«mfj 


n hf pone, when he looki 


.om«iUj- 



Filer Ho«l anrf Shalkiw. 
FInsL Una iiow,bu[ly'rook? thou'tlag^llennM; 

'.S'M, 1 >'«li<w, DUi^ boM, I follow.— Good eren 
id twenty, ^ood matter Pi^ i Mailer I'age, will 
younj with lu! we bate ipotl in hgod. 

f/(u(.Ttllliim,avalep>jui>ice;U!Uliim,bully- 



ForJ. Guod mine botl a* the Gaiter, a word 
riih you. 

Hoil. Wliatny'ttdiaD, buUy-Riok.' 

[Thiy go iuUk. 

Shot Will you [la Page] go wiUi u> to befacU 
? my iri^rr)' host hath had the meamrin^ of ttair 
i?apDM 1 and, I ihink, be batfa eppointed dwoi 
nilraTj placet : for, believe me, I hear, Ae pai^ 



ipnrl ahali be. 
Hoil. Hnfllboam 



Ford. None, I proteit : but I'' 



t agoiul my kni^t, m; 



m, mv nnrrij- it Broek ; only for a jeat 
H«,i. M, hand, built : Ihou ihalt have ana 
id rrp-?- : Bid I well f aod Ihy name ahall be 
[cok li is a meny knight- Will joo go on, 

Shal. KavD with you, DiiiM boat 

Pagi. I hate heard, ibe Frenchman haih good 

Shal. Till, iir, i could have told you more : In 
Gse Timra ytn Bland on diatruice, vour pastea, 
KL-adoei, and I know not what ; 'lit Ihe heart, 
tster Pb^ ; 'tia here., 'lia here. I hare aeea Ibe 
limr>, ivilb mv kne; nvoid, 1 would have made too 
four lall' fi'llDWi akip like nts. 
Hosl. He™, bovt, bete, here ! iliall we wag ? 
Page. Have with vou;— I had ralber hear them 
-old than light. 

[Eieunl Host, Swllow, and Page. 
Fm-J. Thouph Page be a aw-ure fool, and ataada 
iDimly onhia wift^'afnilly, jirl 1 cuinol puIctlT 

aee') houv ; and, what ihey made" thi-n, I know 
K. Well, I will look further inlo't : uid 1 bate a 
iiguiae (0 aound FaliUaff: If I find brr hooeat, 1 
iwiKitmy laboorj if ibe be otherwite, 'tit laboir 
■ell bolowcd. [B^t 
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8CEXK 77.—^ Room in the Gorier Itm. 
BmUr Fakteff and Fi»tol. 

FaL I will not lend thee a penny. 

FvL Why, (hen the world's mine ojster. 
Which 1 wim iword will open.— 
I will retort the suin in equipage.' 

FaL Not a penny. I have been content, fir^yoa 
dKnld lay my coimtenance to pawn : I have crated 
vpoo my good friends for thiW reprieve:! ior you 
and your coach-fellow^ Nym ; or else you had look- 
ed wough the grate like a geminy of baboons. I 
HD damned in hell, for swearing to gentlomcn my 
ftimdt, you were good soldiers^ and tall fellows : 
and when mistress Bridget lost the handle of her 
iiui, I tiook*t upon my honour, thou hadst it not 

FiaL Didst thou not share ? hadst thou not 6f- 
teen pence .^ 

FoL Reason, you rogue, reason : Think*st thou, 
ni endanger my soul gratis ? At a word, hang no 
more about me, I am no gibbet for you : — ga — A 
dxMt knife and a throng > — to your manor of Pickt- 
faalch,^ go. — You'll not bear a letter for me, vou 
rogue .' — ^}'0u stand upon your honour ! — Why, thou 
imconfinable baseness, it is as much as I can do, to 
keep the terms of m^ honour precise. I, I, I my- 
■df^ sometimes, leavmg the fear of heaven on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honour in my necessity, 
am &in to shuffle, to hedge, and to lurch ; and yet 
yoo, ro^^ will ensconce^ your rags, your cat-a- 
moimtam looks, your red-lattice^ phrases, and your 
bold-beatinje oaths, under die shelter of your 
kODOur ! You will not do it, you ? 

FitlL. I do relent ; ^liat would'st thou more of 



£nto- Robin. 

JZo6. Sir, here's a woman would ^leak with yoo. 
FoL Let her approach. 

KnUr Mittreas Quickly. 

Quick. Give your worship good-morrow. 

Fal Good-morrow, good wife, 

Quick. Not so, an't ^ease your worship. 

FaL Good maid, then. 

Quick. Pll be sworn ; as my mother was, the 
firit hour I was bom. 

/U. I do believe the swearer : What with me f 

Quick. Shall I vouchsafe your worship a word 
or two? 

FcU. Two thousand, fiurwomao; and r 11 voQch- 
■fe thee the hearing. 

Quick. There is one mistress Ford, sir ; — I pray, 
oone a Uttk nearer this ways : — ^I myself dwell 
with master doctor Caius. 

FaL Well, on : Mistress Ford, you say, 

Quidc. Your worship says very true : I pray your 
worship, come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal. I warrant thee, nobody hears ; — mine own 
people, mine own people. 

Oicidb. Are they vo^ Heaven bless them, and 
make them his servants ! 

FaL Well : mistress Ford ;— what of her? 

OiMc4r. Why, sir, she's a good creature. Lord, 
lord ! your worahip's a wanton : Well, heaven for- 
give you, and all of us, 1 pray ! 

fhL BlisCrea Ford— come, mistress Ford. 

Blany, this is the short and the kmg of 



(1) Pby yon again in stolen goods. 

(t) Draws akng with you. 
C^J To cat parteo in a crowd. 
("ffPickt-hatchwasinClnkettwtW. (5)Pjt)tect 



it; you have brought her into such a 
*tis wonderful. Tte best courtier of them all, ' 
the court lay at Windsor, could never have broariit 
her to such a canaiy. Yet there has been knigEts, 
and lords, and gentlemen, with tiwir coaches ; I 
warrant you, coach after coach, letter after lettert 
gift after gift ; smelling so sweethr (all musk,) and 
so ruithlini^, I warrant you, in silk and gold ; and 
in such alligant tenns ; and in such wine and sugar 
of the be»t, and the fairest, that would have wen 
any woman's heart ; and, I warrant vou, thejr could 
never gt:t an ^e-wink of her. — 1 had myself twenty 
angels given me this moratng: but I dc^' all angels 
(in any such sort, an they say,) but in the way of 
honesty : — and, I warrant you, they could neverget 
her so much as sip on a cup with the proudest of 
them all : and yet there has been earls, nay, whkii 
\b more, penMoners ; but, I warrant you, all u one 
with her. 

Fai. But what says she to me? be brief, nj good 
she Mercury*. 

Quick. Marn-, she hath received your letter ; fer 
the which she thanks you a thousand times; and 
she gives you to notify, that her husband will be 
absence mom his house between ten and derea ? 

FaL Ten and eleven ? 

Outdk. Ay, forsooth ; and then yon may come 
and see the picture, she savs, that you wo^ of ;-— 
master Fovo, her hnsbancf, will m from home. 
Alas ! the svi'cet woman leads an ill life with him ; 
he's a very iealousy men ; die leads a very fiam- 
poldB life with him, good heart 

Fhl. Ten and eleven ? Woman, commend me to 
her ; I will not &il her. 

Quick. Why, you say well : Bat I have another 
messenger to your worship : Mistress Psge hath 
her hearty commendations to you too ; — and let me 
tell you in your csar, she's as fertuous a civil 
modest wife, and one (I trll you) diat will not miss 
your morning nor evening prayer, as any is in 
Windsor, wfoe'er be the c4her : and she bade rm 
tell your worship, that her husband is seldom from 
home ; but, she hopes, there will come a time. I 
never knew a woman so dote upon a man : surely, 
I think you have charms, la ; yes, in truth. 

Fal. Not I, I assure thee ; setting the attraction 
of my good parts aside, I have no other cfaamis. 

Quidt. Blessing on your heart for*t f 

FaL But, I pray thee, tell me this : has Ford's 
wife, and P^e's wife, acquainted each other how 
they love me? 

Quick. That were a jest, indeed ! — the^ have 
not so little grace, I hope : — that were a tnck, in- 
deed! But mistixns nge would desire you to 
send her your little page, of all loves ;io her husband 
has a marvellous infection to the little pege : and, 
truly, master Page is an honest man. licvtr a 
wife in Windmr leads a better life than she does ; 
do what bhe will, say what she will, take aU, par 
aU, go to b(il when she list, rise when she list, all 
19 as she will ; and trul^' she deserves it : for if 
there be a kind woman ui Windsor, she is one. 
You must lend her your page ; no remedy. 

F^l. Whv, I will. 

Quick. I^ay, but do so then : and, look yon, he 
may come and go between you both ; and, in any 
case have a nay-word," that you may know ooa 
another's mind, and the boy never need to oader- 

(€) Ale-house. 

(7) A mistake of Mn. Quickly's for 

(8) Know. (9) Frcdol, peevish. 
(10> Bv an mean!k (U) A watcfc-word. 
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aiHii wxxf tfHf ; fir *tk not nod thai children 
dMuklkaovaojrwickcdiMM: ud ibikt, you knoir, 
have d i Kinti a a , ai dwjr say, and knofvr me world. 

f\tL Fare diM well: commend me to them 
hodi: dMre** my pone : I am yet thy debtor. — 
Boy, go along witn this woman. — Thw news dis- 
tracti me ! [Blxeuni Quickly and Robin. 

FitL This punk is one of Cuptd^s carriers : — 
Clap on more sails ; pursue, up with your fights ; 
Give fire ; she is my priie, or ocean whelm them 
all! [£anl Pistol. 

FaL Say*st thoa so, old Jack? go thy ways ; 
ni lukke more of thy old body than I have done. 
Vm they yet look after thee? Wilt thon, after 
the expense of so much money, be now a gainer? 
Good body, I thank thee : Let them say, *ti8 groas- 
lydone; so it be fiurly done, no matter. 

£ii/«r Bardolph. 

Bard, Sir John, there's one master Brook below 
wtmM &in speak with yon, and be acquainted with 
yon; and hath sent your worship a morning's 
drao^of nek. 

FSL Brook, is his name ? 

m Call' him in; [ExU Bardolpkl Such 
Brooks are welcome to me, that overflow such 
Kqoor. Ah! ha! mistress Ford and nustressi 
Pftge, have I encompassed yon? go to ; ma!^ 

Re-trUer Bardolph, with Ford disguised. 

Ford, Bless yon, sir. 

FaL And you, «r : Would you speak with me ? 

Fmd. 1 make bold, to press with so litde pre- 
ymrmtion upon yon. 

FaL Yoo're welcooie; What's Toor will? Give 
us leave, drawer. [Exit Bardolph. 

Ford, Sir, I am a gentleman that have spent 
much ; my name is Biook. 

FhL G6od master Brook, I desire more acqoaint- 
aBceofyott. 

Fttrd. Good sir John, I sue fiir yours : not to 
dwmyoii; far I must let yon understand, I Otaak 
nayadf m belter plight for a lender than yon are : 
the which hath something enbdiden'd me to diis 
unseasoned intmsioo ; fx dwy say, ii money go 
beAra, all ways do lie open; 

FaL Money is a good soldier, sir, and will on. 

Fhrd. Trom, and I have a bag of money here 
tiuwhlas me ; if you will help me to bear it, sir 
JohB, take all, or hal^ for easing me of the car 
nase. 

Ml Sir, I know not how I may deserve to be 
joar porter. 

FML I will teQ yon, sir, if you wiQ give me 
te haamg. 

Fd. Speak, good master Brook : Ishallbeglad 
tohtyour aervant 

ArdL Sir, I hear yon are a scholar,— I will be 

brief widi you; and you have been a man 

long known to me, dwogh I had never so good 
means, as desire, to make myself acquainted with 
yon. I dudl diaoorer a diing to you, wherein I 
moit vaiy moch lay open mine own imperfection : 
but, good sir John, aa yon have one eye upon my 
fo l l ies, la yon hear than unfolded, torn another 
into ^renter of your own ; that I may pass with 
a reproof ttae easier, sith? you yourself kdow, how 
caigr U m toha Mch an offender. 
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flpMe of enltatioo. 
(3) Beward. 



Fkd. Veiy well, sir ; proceed. 

Ford. There is a gendewoman in ihbtown,lar 
hnsbaad's name is Ford. 

FaL Well, wr. 

Ford. I have lonr loved her, and, I protest to 
yon, bestowed much on her ; followed her witfi m 
doting observance ; er^roased opportunities to 
meether ; fee'd eveiy slight occasion, that could 
bnt niggardly give me sight of her: not oidy 
bought many presents to give her, but have nvea 
largely to many, to know what die would liBvn 
given : briefly, I have pursued her, as love halh 
pursued me ; which hath been, on the wiiw of all 
occasions. But whatsoever I have meritea, eidisr 
in my mind, or in my means, meed,* I am sore, I 
have received none; unless experience be a jewel : 
that I have purchased at an infinite late ; and dMt 
hath taught me to say ttuB : 
Love Uke a shadow JHes, when subsianes lovefUT' 

sues; 
Pursuing thai thaiflies, and Jlying what fumuM. 

FaL Have you received no promise of satinftc- 
tion at her handd ? 

Ford. Never. 

FaL Have you importuned her to such a pa^ 
pose? 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. Of what quality was your love then? 

Ford. Like a fair hooae, built upon another 
man's pound ; so that I have lost my edifice, bf 
mistaknu: the place where 1 erected it 

FaL To what purpose have you unfi^ded this 
tome? 

Ford. When I have told yon that, I have told 
you all. Some asLj, that, though she appear hooiil 
to me, yet, in other places, she emargeth bar 
mirdi so far, that there is shrewd constmctkm 
made of her. Now, sir Jolm, here is the heart of 
my purpose : You are a gentleman of e a Lce ll ea t 
breeding, admirable discourse, of great admit- 
tance,^ authentic in your {^ace and person, gene- 
rally allowed^ for your many wariike, coort'liket 
and learned preparations. 

FaL O, sir ! 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it : — There is 
money; spend it, spend it; spend more; spend 
all I have ; only give me so much of your time in 
exchange of it, as to lay an amiable siege to the 
honesty of this Ford's wife : use your art of wooing, 
win her to consent to you; if any man may, you 
mav as soon as any. 

Pal. Would it apply well to the vehemency of 
your alTection, that 1 ^x>uld win what yon would 
enjoy ? Methinks, you prescribe to yourself very 
preposterously. 

Ford. O, understand my drift! she dwells to 
securely on the excellency of her honour, that 
the folly of my soul dares not present itself; she ia 
too bright to be looked against. Now, could I come 
to her with any detection in my hand, my desires 
had instance aiid argument to commend thonselvca; 
I could drive her then from the ward< of her purity, 
her reputation, her marriage-vow, and a thousand 
other her defences, which now are too strongly 
embattled agaiiut me; Wliat say you to't, stf 
John? 

Fal. Master Brook, I will first make bold with 
your money ; next, give me your hand ; and last, 
as I am a gentleman, yon shall, if you will, enjoy 
Ford's wife. 

(4) In the grealeftl compwMA. ^ K^^tw^^ 
(6)GuBid. 
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fbri. Ogooditf! 

FU. Mmtar Brook, I ■J yoQ ihElI 

J!W. Wmlnomawj, nrJohn,]'™ shall ivi 

m. Wuil D> nuitiea Ford, mud I I'.' -I > 
rittll winl ixnt. i •hall be wilh hi 
joo,) bjber own uppoinlment ; e«tn 
IB to me, her BMnbuii, or 50-belwoEn 
me: 1 uy.I "hull be wilh h«r bei.i.. 
deicn; ford thai lime the JcbIdiu n.'^rau kiu 
her hnibuid, will bs forth. Come you u loe 
urbt ; Ton likHll know bow I >peed. 

TW 1 un ble« U. your «sjuiintance. Do ) 
knciii Ford, ui! 

m Hug lilni, poor cuckoldlr kuvei 1 In 
tAnaot: — r«tl wrong him, 10 cull him poor; •hey\ 
Mf, the jealouu willoll)^ bnn haUi nia*-" ' 

fcroored. I will useheru ihekey oflhe vuikoldl/ 
kwue's cofler ; wid tbere'i my h»rv(-5l-hijin. 
Fbrd. I would you kziew Ford, lu - iHd 
nd^taiaid bun, if jou saw hun 

fW. Hane hijn, mecbsnii^el «lt butter rrf 
wiUstarehimoutof huw . i w 11 h 

ihall banc I ke a im 
homt : miialet Bnxik thou 
«lk«ninatF o'er tbe pearant, ^ 
bii wife— Come to me wo 
1 knave, and I w II KOfni I 
isterBn»k, ihaltknawlum f ti 



Ford. What a cUmoed EpicutMC 
—My heart is ready to crack w th 
Who»yi, thimunpro* dc tjealoi 

Dwle. Would aAy man hav<^ thou 
Ub bell of barine a ddie wcaan 
he (blued, my nflan raniBcked 
cnawa at ; and I ahall not only re 



<.m»; be haa pnr li 

ciiMB 1 by gar. Jack Rugby, be b dead alnady, if 

ftu-. He i>*i»e, Br! be kpew, joorwonli^ 
Diild kill him, if he came. 
Giiiu. By gar, debeiTingiinodetd,ioailTiU 
ill him. Talu ^our lapier, Jack; I «ill lell yoa 

Rug. Alaa, lir, I cannollence. 
Cbwi. Vilhin-a, take yonr lapier. 
Rug. Forbear; bere'irooipaay. 

EMtt Hsat, Shalkiw, Slaidar, md Kg*. 

AM. 'BIh diee, bully doclsr. 

SAoL "Save you, maitei doctorCahu. 

Pagi. Now, good mulet doctn 1 

Situ. Give you tood^iiorrow, air. 

Caiiu. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, Icmt, etna 
for? 

MM. To ve Uiee light, lo<iee Ibee faio,* to ne 

ee tniene, to wx Itaee here, to aee tbee there; 

gee thee put thy punto, tb* Hock, thy rererH, 
Oiy diitauce, (by mcDtanL* u he dead, my Elhi- 
pan a be dead, mT Franciss.' taa, boUy ! 
What »yi my £aculapiiB ^ my Galeo > iny heut 
>f elder ' h* ' u be de^ bully Stale > ii he dnd t 

Omu Bv gar, he i> de cmarf Jack pricalrf 
be Torld be u not Aow hii bee. 

HotL ThanartaCB>liUaii<kiiig,Uriial1 Hec- 
lOT of Gmece, my boy '. 

Caai I pray you, bear witOMi thai nwhara 
tay ni or leTai, two, tree boon fix him, aud be ■ 



SAoi He 1 

bould iLghi, I 



thew 



nablel 



dbyh 






II tb. 



cifrr, well ; Barbasoo ■ 

additioni, Iba namei of fiends bu k 
to|3 cuckold : tbe denl h mself hu 
name. Page ii an au, a sccitre ajii I « 
bi> wife, be will not be jralou 1 II 
tnttt a Ffcmine with my butter pa » H i 
Welshman wiUi mj cbeew an ln< 
aquavilzl bottle, or a (hef to nU a 
gelding, than my wife with hcrsel sh 

they (hink in their beartj Ihry nw fl 
will break Ibeirhearti but the) nil Scl M 
be piaued tor myjealnuay — Elenn ndoi 
hour; 1 will prevent th 1 delist ir n fc 
venged oo FalMaff and laugh at Pa",- 
aboni it ; belter three boun too <uct 1 
minuie too lata. Fie lie fie cuckold cu 



1 ) Add to hi-. Iille. (2) Contented euckolil. 
3) VMjmbkoA. (4) Fence. 
•> Tema in &ncine. 



Master Shallow, you hare roonelf hata 
gliter though now « man at peace. 
Bodykins, master Page, though I now bs 
Id, and of UM peace, if I aee a awoid ««, mf 
ingeritcbei to make one ! Ibougb we an jDMice*, 
ind doctors, and cburcbuHi, matter Page, wa 
^ave sane salt t£ our youth in in ; we are me sooA 
if waneD, master Page. 
Pogt T 9 inie, master Shallow. 
SAoi. It w U be fomd «o, mailer Page. MaMar 
doctor Calu^ I am cwne to fiftch you bnne. 1 am 
iwotn of the peace ; you haie ihowed yoonetf ■ 
Hiae phync en, and sir Hugh balh ibown himeU' 
9 wise and patient cbDichnnn : jroi must go wilh 

Hotl P«rim,gue»ljtutic«.-— Awtad.mauimc 

Guiu Muik-TBlerl vatiadat^ 

Holt Muck-walw, in our Q«li>h longiie, la 

- IT bull) 
i» Byg., 
B3 de Englinhmaii : — 

^'koil. He will cUippPM; 

Ouui, CUpi)enle^:law . »t>iv». 
HoX. That !», be will make thee amends. 
Caiua. By gar, me do look, be shall clBp[>et-de- 
:law me ; fcr. In g", me vill hane it. 
HoO. And 1 will ptwraka bxn lo'l, or let hM 

Crinu, Me tank von (or dat 

Hotl. And n»reaver, bully,— But fint, xamm 

ftitSpuiiacd 



w thee lightly, bully. 



(6) Cant leim (n Suni 

C7)Di»inof adnnghill. 
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Pagit, and ebe cwraleio Slender, 
1^ yott IhriNfli the town to Frogmore. 

[Atide lo Oum. 

Psg*. Su Hu^ if diere, whe ? 

JRfeft ifo M mere .* aee what humour he » io ; 
and I will bring the doctor about by the field* : will 
itdoweU? 

81^ We wUl do it 

Ptig9fSM.mtdSktL Adieuteood master doctor. 
[Exeunt P^^ SfaaUow, ani Slender. 

Ohm. BjT car, ne Till kill de priest; for be 
ipeak for a jack-an-epe to Anne Page. 

HogL Let him die : but, first, abMth thy impar 
6cace ; duow cold wafer on fiiy cbo&er : go about 
the fields with me Ihroiwh Frogmore ; I will bring 
thee wbMPe Mrs. Anna rage i^ at a farm-house a 
feasting; andthoashaltwooherzCiy'd game, said 
1 well ? 

Cahu. By car, me tank you for dat ; by gar, I 
love you ; aina I shall procurer ron de sood guebt, 
de carl, de knight, de loids, de gentKemen, my 
patients. 

HoiL Fot- the which, I will be thy adrersaiy to- 
wards Anne Page; said I well ? 

Caius. By gar, *tis good ; Tell said. 

HmL Let OS wag tMn. 

Grmi. Come at my heels. Jack Rugby. 

'[Exeunt. 



ACT 111. 

SCEJfE I.— A Jidd near Frogmore. EnUr 
Sir Hv^gh ETans and Simple. 

JEiMS. I pray you now, good master Slender's 
aerring-man, and friend Smple by your name, 
which way haTe you looked for master Caius, that 
calls himself Doctor qf P^sic ? 

Sim. Marry, sir, the dty-ward, the park^ward, 
every way ; wd Windsor way, and ereiy way but 
the town way. 

Eva, I most fohemently desire you, you will also 
look that way. 

Sim. I will, sir. 

£ml *Pless my sonl ! how full of cholera I am, 
and trempling of mind I — I shall be glad, if he haTe 
deceired me : — how melancholies I am ! — ^I will 
knog his urinals about his knaTc^s costard,! when I 
haTe good opportunities for the *ork : — 'pless my 
soul ! [Singt. 

To ahaUow nvers, io vhotefaUa 
Melodioue hirde aing madngals ; 
Tktre vitt toe make omr pedt Iff roseSf 
Andm tkmuand fragrant fotiee. 
ToakaBom^ 

Mercy oo bm ! I haTe a great cfiqpositions to cry. 

Mehdknu hirda aing mmdrigata ,'^~ 
When as iaai in Pobykm^ 
And a thouaandJragrarU poaka. 
Toafmtlow 

Sim. Tender be is coming, this way, sir Hugh. 
Eva. He's welcome : 

To akaUm rioera^ to wkomfaUa-^—- 



UeaTen pmipa the r«ht .'—What weapoM is he ? 

Aim. No weapons, air: There comes oiymaaler, 
master ShaDow, sad another gentleman from Frqg- 
niof% orer te wSi^ flritwsy. 

(l>«wd. 



BaaL Pnyyou,giTeiiMmygD«m-,offdiklMq^ 
H in your arms. 

Etiier Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

Shot. How now, master parson ? Goodmonow, 
good sir Hugh. Keep a gamester from the din^ 
and a good student from bis book, and it it was- 
derful. 

S^en. All, sweet Anne Page ! 

Page. Saye you, good sir nugh ! 

Eva. *Pless you from his merCT sake, all of yon! 

ShaL What! the sword and the world ! dsrjoa 
study tbcra both, master parson.^ 

Page. And youthful still, in your doublsft tnd 
hose, this raw raeuniatic day .' 

Eta. Thrre b reasons and causes for it 

Page. We arc come to you, to do a good offioe« 
master parson. 

Eva. Fery well : what is it ? 

Page. Yonder is a modt reverend gentleman, ^Ao 
belike, having received wrong by some penoa, if 
at niobt oddji with his own gravity and pa tieara ^ 
that ever you saw. 

ShaL I have lived fourscore years and upward ; 
I never heard a man of his |Hace, giaTiQr, aad 
learning, so wide of his own respect 

Eva. What it be .^ 

Page. I think you know \Am\ master doctor 
Caiu», the renowned French phprsician. 

Eva, Got*8 will, and his passion of my heart ! 1 
had as lief you would tell me of a mass of p(»> 
ridge. 

Page. Why? 

Eva, He luis no more knowledge in Hibocniea 
and Galen, — and he is a knare besidca ; a cawaarikf 
knave, as you would desires to be acquainted wiJial 

Page. I warrant you, he's the man should fi|^ 
with him. 

Slen. O, sweet Anne Page ! 

Shal. it appears so, by his weanons :— Kaep 
than asunder ; — here comes doctor Caius. 

Enter Host, Caius, and Rugby. 

Page. Nay, good master parson, keep in your 
weapon. 

shal. So do yon, good master doctor. 

Host. Disann them, and let them question ; let 
them keep their limbs whole, and luick our Engbft. 

Ostui. I pray you, let-a me speak a word Tit 
your ear : Verefore \ill you not meet-a me .' 

Eva. Pray you, use your patience : In good limcl 

Cams. By gar, yoa are de coward, de Jack ddg, 
John ape. 

Eva, Pray you, let us not be laughinr^togs to 
other^ien's humonn ; I desire you in fnenosfaip^ 
and I will one way or other make you amends :-~ 
I will knog yonr urinals about your knave^s 
cogscomb, for missing your meetings and appoint- 
ments. 

Caius. Diable.' — Jack Ru^,— mine ffoat da 
Jarterrej have I not stay for hun, to kill him ? haTe 
1 not, at de place I did appoint ? 

Eva. As 1 am a Christians soul, now, look you, 
this is the place appointed ; 1*11 be judgment bf 
mine host of the Garter. 

Hoat Peace, I say, Gnallia and Gaul, French 
and Welsh ; soul-curer and body-curer. 

Cbtut. Ay, dat is veiy good ! excellent ? 

Hoat. Peace, I say; hear mine host of the Gar- 
ter. Am I poUUc f am I subtle .> am I a Machia- 

(2) Ba6y(on, tl« (Lrst Vme oC tJbe XYl^'^wJcm, 
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v«1 ? ShiJl I lose nij doctor ? no ; he gives me the 
potions, and the motions. Shall I lose my person \ 
my priest? my sir Hugh? no; be gives me the 
pro-verbs and the no-verbs. — Give me thy hand, 
terrestrial ; so : — Give me thy hand, celestial ; so. 

Boys of art, I have deceived you both ; 1 have 

directed you to wrong places : your hearts are 
mighty, your skins are whole, and let burnt sack 
be the issue. — Come, lay their swordit to pawn : — 
FoUow me, lad of peace ; follow, follow, follow. 

Shtd. Trust me, a mad host : — Follow, gentle- 
neo, follow. 

Sim. O, sweet Anne Page ! 

\Exevad Shal. Slen. Piige, and Hoet. 

Cbtttf . Ha ! do I perceive dat } have you make- 
a de soti of us .^ ha, ha ! 

£oa. This is well ; he has made us his vlouting- 
•tog.2 — I desire you, that we may be friends ^^and 
let us knog our prains tc^ether, to be revenge on 
this same scall, scurvy, cogging companion, the 
bost of the Garter. 

Canu. By gar, vit all my heart; he prcwnise 
to bring me vere is Anne Page : by gar, he de- 
ceive me toa 

Ena. Well, I will smite his noddles: — Pray 
Jfou, foUow. \Kxaaa. 

SCEJfE n.—Thf fiireet m Windsor. Enter 
Mrs. page and Robin. 

Mrs. Page. Nav, keep your way, little gallant ; 
TOO were wont to be a follower, but now you are a 
leader : Whether had you rather, lead mine eyes, 
or eye your master's heels ? 

Kob. I had rather, forsooth, go before you like 
• man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

JIfrf. Page. O you are a flattering boy ; now, I 
see, you'll be a courtier. 

£nier Ford. 

I\>rd, Well met, mistress Page : Whither go 
•you? 

Mrs. Page. Truly, sir, to see your wife : Is she 
at home? 

fbrd. Ay ; and as idle as she may hang togeth- 
er, for want of company : I think, if your husbands 
were dead, you two would marry. 

Mrs. Page. Be sure of that, — two other hus- 
bands. 

Fhrd. Where had you this pretty wMther-cock? 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his 
name is my husband had him of: What do you 
call your knu^ht's name, sirrah ? 

Rob. Sir John FalstaiT. 

Ford. Sir John Falstaff ! 

Mrs. Page. He, he : I can never hit oo's name. 
There is such a league between my good man 
and he ! — ^Is your wile at home, indeed ? 

Ford Indeed, she is. 

Mrs. Page. By your leave, sir ; — I am sick, till 
I see her. [Exetmt Mrs. Page and Robin. 

Ford Has Page any brains ? hath he any eyes ? 
bath he any thinking ? Sure, they sleep ; he hath 
DO use of tnem. Why, this boy will carry a letter 
twenty miles, as easy as a cannon will shoot point- 
blank twelve score. He pieces-out his wife^s in- 
cUnatioo; he gives her folly motion, and adx-an- 
tage: and now she's going to my wife, and FalttaflT's 
boy with her. A man amy hear Uiis diower sing 
hi the wind ! — and Falsteflrs boy with her ! — Good 

/ J) Fool. (2) Flouting-stock. (3) Specious. 



plots! — they are laid ; and our revolted wivef 
share damnation tmtfaier. Well ; I will take him, 
then torture my wife, pluck the borrowed veil of 
modes^ from the so seeming* mistress Ptige, di- 
vulge Page himself for a secure and wilful Actseon ; 
and to H^se violent proceedii^ all my neicfabouis 
shall ciy aim.^ [Clock ttrikes.} The dock gives 
me my cue, and my assurance bids me search ; 
there I shall find Falstaff: I shall be rather prais- 
ed for this, than mocked ; for it is as positive at 
the earth is firm, that Falstaff is time : I will go. 

Enier Page, Shallow, Slender, Host, Str Hugh 
Evans, Caius, and Rugby. 

ShaL Page, &c. Well met, master Ford. 

Ford. Trust me, a good knot: I have good 
cheer at home ; and, I pray you, all eo with me. 

ShaL I must excuse myself, master FcmL 

Slen. And so must 1, sir ; we have appointed 
to dine with mistress Anne, and I would not break 
with her for more money than Pll speak of. 

SAoI. We have linger'd about a match between 
Anne Page and my cousin Slender, and this day 
we shall baive our answer. 

Slat. I hope, I have your good-will, fotber 
Page. 

rage. You have, master Slender ; I stand whol- 
ly for you : — but my wife, master doctor, is for 
you altogether. 

Caius. Ay, by ear ; and de maid is love-a me ; 
my nursh-a Quicluy tell me so mush. 

Host. What say you to young ntaster Fenton ? 
he capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he 
writes verses, he speaks holiday ,6 he smells April 
and May : he will can^'t, he will carry't ; *tis in 
his buttons ; he will carr)''t 

Page. Not by mv consent, I promise you. The 
gentleman is of no having ifi he kept company with 
the wild Prince and Poins ; he is of too high a re- 
gion, he knows too much. No, he shall not knit a 
knot in his fortunes with the finger of my sub- 
stance: if he take her, let him take her simply ; 
the wealth I have waits on my consent, and my 
consent goes not that way. 

Ford I beseech you, heartily, some of you go 
home with me to dinner : besides your cheer, you 

shall have sport ; I will show you a monster. 

Master doctor, you riiall go ; — so shall you, master 
Page ; — and you, sir Hu^ 

Shal. Well, fore you well : — ^we shall have the 
freer wodng at master Page's. 

[Exeunt Shallow and Slender. 

Caius. Go home, Jdm Rugby ; I come anon. 

[fxtlRi^by. 

Hott. Farewell, my hearts : I will to my hooeet 
knight Falstaff, and diink canary with him. 

[Exit Hort. 

Ford. [Aside.] I think, I shall drink in pine- 
wine first with him ; I'll make him dance. Will 
you go, gentles? 

All Have with yon, to see ^ monster. 

[ExeusU. 

SCEJ^E 111-^ room in Ford's house. Enter 
Mrs. Fold and Mrs. P^e. 

Mrs. fbrd What, John! what, Robert ! 
Mrs. Page. QuicUj, quickly: is the back- 
basket — 
Jtfrt. Fi9rd I warrant : — what, Robin, 1 1^^ 

(5) Out of the connon Myle. (6) Not rich. 
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Mri. Fagt. Come, c 
Mn. Pi^. Uive'jo 



Irouhrrorr, Joh 



M/t. fbnf. Msrrr, •) I 
widRobnt, be ceidjr iKre 
hooiei indwbca IpwIdpnlT mil mm, rimi Ibrth, 
ud (itilboul any piiur or' lUg^rrii^,) UVc It' 
(■ikd OQ jour ^HHilden : thtl doiir, tndf^e wi 
il in all hiulc, utd cany it unon^ thu iTlii(kicH> 
Iklcbet Mead, B4id (hen empty il in ibc imidi 
dileh, cldH by Ihe ThuncB' tiif. 

Mri.Pogt. You will dftil? 

JIfn. fbrii I haie tnlU Ihim owr and ove 
ttKi lack no dirw,-tkai : be gone, and cmur nh 
TOD a™ calkd. l£inot< Strran 

Jf D. Pfi- Here coma little Robin. 

Enltr Robin. 

Jfri. fbnH How am, mj eru.mndict ?' n-li 
ncm wilb jou ,' 

Aoi, Hf maner, ar John, ii rome in r1 yo 
Wk.door, mains) Foid ; and Rqueab jour coi 



* P.er. Yoe 



ack-a-lmt,' h 



AoJi. A;, ni be nrom 

of Jour being he» ; and _ 

ma into everlaating liberlj', if I tdl }'0u « n i i. 

Jlrt. Part. Thou'n s good boy ; thil aeerccj 
Aline ihall be a lailor la tbee, and ihall make U: 



D— Go Is 



tbf raaarr, I am 

"'Tfi^Hobin. 
Mn. Pagt. I wanul tbeei if I do not jicI iL 
liiBnM. [ExitMrt. Pag>-. 

" - Fbrd. Go lo dn; well dm (his un. 
* ]itf , Ihit piM <nliy pam^iou ; — 
} kDow iSiita baa jaf a. 

EnUT FalMtff. 



thtl !• the penod at ui 

Jtfn. Fori. O meet lir John! 

fU. Miitim Foid, I cannot cpf, I cnnn' 
piale, MiB<M» Fold. Nowihall 1 ain in mv wisb 
I iraakl thf hiuband wer« dead : Til (peak >t \ie 
tsn llie beal lord, I would make Ihee my lady. 

Jtfr*. /brd I Tour lad;, air John! alai, 
AmM be a pitiful lady. 

iU. Lci Ibe cDuit cf Ynacx ahow mo «Tir. 
■Dodiert I loe how thine erea would enmlw ih 
diancdd: Ihog haat Iheri|ihl anbcd bent <ij i!i 
bmK, dial becoDwa ibe tlup-tire, the tire-\^!<jiii 
ortaj in td Yenelian admiltanfe.^ 

Mn.F^ri. A plain kerchief, sr Johi. •■.. 
biTXVl bacoow nothing else ; dot thai well ji. nli. r 
nt. 'Aauartalnilor loaayio: thou i^ mimI'- 
nlak* IB abntnle counter; and tbefinnfinur'n 
thj foMwvaldgi*« anexcellealDKCiaolailii f:u\ 
in a HBtciiEkd &rthii^ale. I aea iriiut ilw 
avert, if fanai O; fo« wan not; mtan- it tb 



ad.'lhc<.ll 



■«r n», lliaif'a no nth6ii 
me \'tir tbee .> let Aat n 



bee .' let Aat m. 



It (beae lL>|Hng bawihom bt 
It comf like wotiKn ih m^*9 apparel, and n 
r Bucllcribiiry' In aimplr-lirae ; I cannot : 

Mtb. ylrrd. Do nol betray me, &ir \ I fear, ' 



Mr:., 'rnrd. W»1l, heaven knowa, I 



..Vra. h'nrd. Nayi I mu^t (til yon, n you do ; a 



fr Mitlrta Page and Robin. 
natter > bow now > 

a Ford, what hat 



.' Vm 



™ 
'. f (trd. ^^Iiat'a the matter, good i^MreM 

:. Pagt. O well4-dBT, miitreM Ford ! kw- 
boimt man to jour ImabaDd, to gira bin 
iiL'M! trf* auapicicai? 
, F/ird. \\ hat canae of auapiekai ? 
. Pan. What came of nnicklo ?— tht 
nialookinvou! 



F^. Pmj 


heaven 


benolM, 


(hat j<n 








lain joqr 


':}?£: 


thhair 


VindMrat 
come befo 


,"« 


><«knowy 


ounelf c 


ear, why I 


.»(i«i 


"'.■/'?.''■ 


eafrien 





3} A pappct ihnantihLait, like ArawH-ocb. 



upiin Kill ! how am 1 miaiook m yoo ! 
Mri. F,wd. Why, alai '. what's Ihe m 
Mrs. Pagi. Your huaband'a cmnB^ nimer, 
lumaii. with all thi> onicen in Wuidior, loaeajch 

oii^i. Iji lour [onacnl, id lake an ill advantage of 
iM bIhm.'c. Vanamindav. 
^irs. FiirJ. Speak louder — [JiiJe.] — THDat 

□, I hop\ 
Mri ■- 



lied; CI 

J 1 fHi ^ Meni joitr reputaticm, or bid ferewell In 
™rKi«H life for ever. 

^frs rW. Wliaid»ll tdof— TherBlaagm- 
t'iji.iri, my dear friend ; and 1 tear not mine ami 
li^nii , -<' niucb at hii peril : I had ralber than ■ 

-^/'i Fagi. For ahame, neicr aland jrou had 
nih'f\ iuLdwif hadt^thtr; your buiband*? bert 
I \anA, Ijflhink yon of aonr cooTejaiice : in IhB 
imx ]rru cannot hide him. — O, liow have job 
Fct'ived lue! — Look, bete ia a beiikel; if he be id 
iiy teaaonable ilature, he maj ct«p in bm \ and 
irow foul Linen npoD hini, ai if il wera gciBS IB 

(j)y 
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I Ht'i Uw big lo go Ld Iben- whi 



MrtPtf WhaildrJahnFtiUuffr Anibesc 

JU I 1ov« ther, ind none but Ihrc; U'lp me 
■w» : 1ft ™ crran i>i here : I'll nn.ei— 

[H'l fKi into thi ba4lut i Uity contr luni miM 
foul Hmen.] 

Mn.P-^. HBlplDCOyrrjoiirimHrr.bp, , cull 
ToariDen,mi>ti«i Ford r— Vou disaemNing b;ii|ihi ! 

Mrl.fori Wh*I, John, Robert, John r [Kiil 
Robn; Tt-enltr iltmuifi.) (Jo Cake up ihi«r 
ekAs tKR, Quicklj; wfaen'a Ac nnrl-^ulT^' 
look, b(nr yen arumbla :■ wn Umiii M Ibe Isuii- 
dioi in D>tcbe( Hod ; qntclJj, ame. 

CaJrr Ford, IVc,C:iiil^ai«{ Sir Hugh Ei^n- 
fW- Pniy you, cam iie« : if I Bwps: i iviib- 

BMbcyourjeM; Idoerve iL — Howidw? ivhiihcrr 
bmyoDlhli.' 

£krt>. Td the linndKM, Ibrnolh. 

JHrt. Fori. Whjr, Khlt hiif you lo do nhilhrr 
tbiy tw i(f jou wcK bed meddle with buck- 

*btJ Back ? I would I could *uA nxttlT of 

t« buck ! Buck, bucJi, bock > ay. burk ; 1 oar- 
raut VD11, buck; and of th« *(FUon loo,i(«hall ap- 
pnr. [EminJ ,>(m»>Kj witt lAt batktL] G«iil«- 
■■■1, I hava dreamed lo-nighi; I'll tell lou my 

-" . Hare,'—'--' ■■ ---•■ — 

SKaica,iei ^ 

die fin I — Lai me atop Ihii way fir 

rf. OoodDiMler Foidl, be conleaUKl ■ 
wicng FOBMetf loo imich. 

FM. Tine, mailer Pan.— Up, ftanilan,, ; 

rial! *ae mart anon ; li£aii me, gsUlemiK. 

|K 

£m. Thil 11 taj (eotaitical bwmuia, nnd, 

Oitiit. Br gar, *tia M de fiihion of Fnncc 



doubkei 

Jtr>. fhri. 1 kixm DDtwhicbpleaaeiinii iHtltr. 
tbal my bnibiiid ii deCHfd, or nr John, 

Mr,. Fagi. What a lakb.^ »ai he in, .v),p,- 
your huiband B<ked who* itai in the bukt i ' 

Mn. Purd. lamhalTaTnidbevLllhi,. ri<W 
of waihini; ; ao ibiowing him inio the tnii r »ill 
dvUmabciiatt. 

Mrr. Part. Hang bim, diJimeil ifrtM I 
would, all of Uh aanw rtnin were io Iha mnx cii.^ 

JVra. fbrd. I iliiiik,myhiubaadbattiaciiDe ipt- 
cial ■iipkna (tf FalanaS being hara j fin I uk^^i 
aaw him ao gnaa in b«a jealouay till now. 

Jftt Pm I will lay a piDi to try that : Anc 
wawJUyallMTcMoielrkkawithFalalBff^ hi.di» 
aahte dm air irill acarctobry thii mcdkiuL. 



i.Fari. aiBllweaendttaatfiioliaticairiaii, 
« Quickly, to him, and elcoae hia Amwiag 
ht' rfaler ; and gin him another hope, to be- 



iw pigbl o'cl 



er punidimeMf 
'e'Udoil; iethir 



:lock, to have ameodi. 
Ri^lir Ford, Page, Caiui, and Sir Hagh Eram. 
For J. I cannot find him : may be the Jmara 
r<t;£e<l iif thai be could TrU cimpaB. 
.Vij./'flge. Heard yon thai ? 
jVri. ('IhtI. Ay, ay, peace : — You nae me w»ll, 

'"iild. Ay! I do ao.* 
Mri. piiriL Hsaven make yon beltec Aan ymr 

Fard. Amen. 

Mrs. P«t. Yoo do yoonelf migbly wnjng, 

F;rJ. Ay, ay ; I Itiun bear il. 

Eva. I/die™ be any pody in (be hooap, and in 
K' E hill rilKTi. and in the coders, and in (hepreaaea, 
lavf II (^.ntiTe my «ii» at tb* day o*" judgmeoi ! 

Oiiui. By gar, nor I loo ; dere ii no bodiea. 



» wealth of Windior Caelle. 
rii my &ult, mailer Page : I aufl 
w lulfer for a padronacience: j 



cniaed yoB a dinner ; — Cone 
k : 1 pray 3-0U, pardon me 



i:™. Inyoorleetl 
/■'ijnl. Piay yoo p 
■: prey you n 



[ Dalii 



eood ; by Mr, vit alt my heart 
kuave ; to nave hia gibea and hit 



Tlifrcl.inf, no more turn me lo him, aweel Han. 

.-liin^ Alii! bowihm? 

t\-nt Why, dwvmintbtthyaelt 

Hr'd<iiholjiee«,IaHiloog»alo<biithi 
.^nil Ihii, my itate bnnagaH'd wilfamy eiptoM, 
U'.-h II. heal il only by hia wealth: 

Ri-.Lit s ibeae, odwr ban he lay* bcAm ma, 

M) ril.r- paat, im wild aocMea; 
Am! i,^!!'^ -tie ■ Mig impDMbIa 
1 itKuld lore Ihea, bat a> a proprriy. 

Amt. May be, he telU you true. 

VS) Dtof. (4) IMag lb* In, n> WX- 



^StomtK 
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f\enL Nov tewrca to qned me in mj time to 
come! 
AKwit, I wfllconfets, tfaf &thcr>i wealth 
Was die first motive that I woo*d thee, Amie : 
Vet, wooing thee, I finnd thee of more value 
Hiu stamps in gold,orsams in sealed bi^; 
And His the very riches of thyself 
HMt BOW I aim at 

Anne. Gentle master Fenton, 
Tet secJc my fatber^s love : still seek it, nr : 
If opportoiuty and humble suit 
Ctnnol attain it, why then — Haric yon Udwr. 

[7?key converse apart. 

Enter Shallow, Slender, and Mrs. Quickly. 

Shal. Break their talk, mistress Quickly; my 
kinntan shiil speak for himself. 

SUn. ini make a shaft or a bolt on*t :i sUd, *tis 
but ventniing. 

ShaL Be not dianay'd. 

Sen. No, she shall not dismay me : I care not 
fat tfaat^-but that I am afeard. 

Qmek. Hark ye; master Slender would speak a 
wovd with you. 

Anne. I come to him.— lliisis mv fatfier's choice. 
0, what a worid of vile ill-favourVl faults 
Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a year ! 

[Aside. 

Qmek. And how docs good master lenton? 
Pr^ you, a word with you. 

&mL She*s comiug; to her, cot. O boy, thou 
hadst a father! 

SUn. I had a father, rmstress Anne ; — my uncle 
can tell you good jests of him : — Pray }ou, uncle, 
tell mistress Anne the jest, how my mtfaer stole two 
geese out of a pen, good uncle. 

l&uU. Mistress Anne, my cousin lores yoo. 

Sien. Ay,thatldo; as well as Ilore any woman 
IB Gloceetenhire. 

SOkaL He will maintsin yon like a gentlewoman. 

Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail,^ 
under the degree of a squire. 

ShaL He will make yon a hundred and fifty 
pounds jointure. 

Anne. Good master Shallow, let him woo for 
himsel£ 

ShaL Blany,I1hankyonforit; I thank you for 
diat good coouoct She calls yoo, cos : FU leave 
yoo. 

Anne. Now, master Slender. 

iSEot. Now, good mistress Anne. 

Amu. What is your will .' 

Slen. Mv will ? od's heartliogs, that's a prettv 
jest, indeea ! 1 ne'er made mv vrill yet, I thank 
hanvcn ; I am not such a sickly creature, I give 
henvea praiae. 

Anme. I mean, master Slender, what would you 

• 

Sin. Tndy, for mine own part, I would little or 

with you : your father, and m^ uncle, have 

motions : if it be my luck, so : if not, happy 

be his dole .*> They can tell you how things go, 

' than I can : you may ask your lather ; here 



£hl(r Page, Mul .^fufrttt I^ge. - 

PtigL Nosr* master Slender .—Love him, dang- 
ler Anoe. — 
yVh jtham mm\ what does master Fenton hen? 
Yen wraag m^ sir, thus still to haunt my hoose : 

(1) A novcib— • ihait wis a long arrow, and n 
MhnttdkflbortaK. 



I told you, sir, my daogfater is disposM of. 
Fhii. Nay, master Page, be not impatieot 
Jlfrj. Page. Good master Fenton, come not to 

my child. 
Page. She i» no match for you. 
fhU. Sir, will you hear me ? 
Page. No, good master FenlOB. 

Come, master Shallow : come, son Slender ; in >— 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, master Fenton. 
[Exeimt Page, Shallow, and Slender. 
Quick. .Speak to mistress Psgc> 
Fent. Good mistress Page, for tiiat I kive yoor 
daughter 
In such a righteous fashion as I do. 
Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, and mannew, 
I must advance the colours of my love. 
And not rrtire. : let roe have your good will. 
Anne. Good mother, do not many me to ynod' 

fool. 
Mrs. Page. I mean it not ; I seek you a better 

husband. 
Quick. That's mv master, master doctor. 
Anne. Alas, I hud rather be set quick i' the earth« 
And bowPd to death with turnips. 
Jlfrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourself: good 
master Fenton, 
I will not be your friend, nor enemy : 
My daui^hter will I quoirtiun how she loves you. 
And- as 1 find her, «o am I affected ; 
'Till then, farewell, oir : — She must needs go in; 
Her father will be aner}'. 

[ Eceunt Mrs. Page and Anne. 
Feni. Farewell, gentle ini!«trcM$ ; mrewell, Nan. 
Qitick. Tliii> is my duiiig now ; — Na^', said I, will 
you castaway your child on a fool, and a physician? 
Look on master Fenton : — this i» my doing. 
Fent I thank thee ; and I pray tlice, once fo 
night 
Give my sweet Nan this rii^ : there's for thy pnins 

QutcA. Now heaven send thee good fortnne ! A 
kind heart he hath : a woman would run duoogfa 
fire and water for such a kind heart 3vt yet, I 
would nu' master had mistress Anne ; or I would 
master alender had her; or, in sooA, I would 
master Fenton had her : I will do what I can for 
them all three ; for so I have promiaed, and I'll be 
as good as mv word ; but specioosly^ for master 
Fenton. Well, I must of another errand to sir John 
Falstaff from my two noBtrMHi ; what a beast am 
I to slacks it ! [Exit. 

SCEJ^E F.—ArooniniheOarierlnn, Enier 
TsiMzSand Baidolph. 

F^ Bardolph, I say,— 

Bard. Here, sir. 

Fal. Go fetch me a ouart of sack ; put a toast in't. 
\Exil Bard.] Have I lived to be earned in a basket, 
tike a barrow of butcher's ofial ; and to be thrown 
info the Thames ? Well ; if I be served such an- 
other trick, I'll have my braiiui ta'eu out, and bat- 
ter'd, and give them to a dog for a new year's gift 
The rogues slighted me into the river with as htde 
remorse* as they would have drown'd a bitch's 
blind puppies, fifteen i' the litter : and rou may 
know oy my size, that I have a kind of alacrity in 
sinking ; if uie bottom were as deep as hell, I should 
down. I had been drowned, but that the shora^raa 
fhehyandshaUow; a death that I abhor; for the 
water swells a man ; and what a thing should I 

(2)CoinepootOfncAi. O^liJ*. C^^^»^l^«^Kw , 
(5) Neglect {^ YVty. 
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bere ; and hath drawn him and the reat of their 
campu^ firom their sport, to make another exp«i- 
BBMit of hiB suspicion : but I am glad the knight 
ii not here ; now he shall swe his own foolery. 

Mrs. Ford, How near is he, mistress Page ? 

JUrt. Page. Hard by ; at street end ; be will 
be here anon. 

JUrt. fhrd. I am undone f — the knight is here. 

Mrs. Page. Why, then you are utterly shamed, 
•nd he*s but a dead man. What a woman are 
jod! — Away with him, away with him; better 
ttmob than murder. 

Mrs. Ford. Which wav should he go.' how 
AonM I bestow him .' Shan I put him into the bas- 
ket again? 



iZe-m<er Falstaff 



may 



Jlst No, m ccnie no more i* the basket 
I not go out, ere he come ? 

Mrs, Page. Alas, three of master Ford's bro- 
thers watch the door with pistols, that none should 
tmoA out ; otherwise you might slip away ere he 
came. But what make you nere ? 

fW. Wliat shall I do?— Pll creep up into the 
chimney. 

Jlfr9. Ford. There they always use to dischaige 
their birding-pieces : creep into the kiln-hole. 

F^ Where is it.> 

Mrs. Ford. He will seek there on my word 
Neither press, oofier, chest, trunk, well, vault, but 
ha hath an abatracti for the remembrance of such 
plftces, and goes to them by bis note : there is no 
niding you in the house. 

Fal ril fro out then. 

Jlfr«. Page. If you pjo out in your own sem- 
blance, you die, sir John. Unless you go out dis- 
g!riaed,— 

Mrs. Ford. How might we disguise him ? 

Mrs. Page. Alas the dajr, I know not There 
it no woman's gown big enough for him; other- 
wise, he might put on a hat, a muffler, and a ker- 
chief and so escape. 

FlaL Good hearts, devise something : any extre- 
mi^ radwr than a mischief 

Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of 
Brentford, faaa a gown above. 

Mrs. Page. On my word, it will serve him; 
she's af big as he is ,: -and there's her thrum'd hat, 
and her muffler ttx> : run up, sir John. 

Mrs. Ford. Go, go, sweet sir John : mistress 
Page and I will look some linen for vour head. 

Mrs. Page. Quick, quick; we'll come dress 
you straight : put on the gown ^ while. 

[Exit FaL 

Mrs. Ford, I would my husband would meet 
him in this shape : he cannot abide (he old woman 
of Brentford; ne swears, she's a witch; forbade 
her my house, and hath threatened to beat her. 

Mrs. Page^ Heaven guide him to thy husband's 
codeel ; and the devil guide his cudgel after- 
wards! 

Mrs. Fbrd. But is my husband coming .' 

Mrs. Page. Ay, in rood .<Adne«!i,3 is he ; and 
talks of the basket too, howsoever he bath had in- 
telligence. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll try that ; for I'll appoint my 
men to carry the basket again, to meet mm at t.t- 
door with it, as they did last time. 

Mrs. Pags. Nay, but hr'll be here presently : 
let's go drc4i him like the witch of Brentford 



O) Stortnot6oC 



(2) SeiiouaneM. 



Mrs. Ford. I'll first £fect my men, what Huf 
shall do with the basket Go op, I*U bni^ Kmd 
for him straight [ExH, 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest varlet! we 
cannot misuse him enough. 
We'll leave a prod^ 1^ diat which we will do. 
Wires may be merry, and yet honest too : 
We do not act, that oAen jest and langh ; 
*Tis old but true, Stmsiwimeai aU ths draff. 

[£nf. 

Rb-^nkr Mrs. Ford, wlh Imd mrvaaiis. 

Mrs. Ford. Go, sirs, take the basket again on 
vour shoulders; your master is hard at door : if ha 
bid you set it down, obey him : ancklYydeipatcii. 

[Exit 

1 Serv. Come, come, take it up. 

2 Serv. Fray heaven, it be not toll of the knight 
again. 

1 Serv. I hope not; I had as lief bear ao mnch 
lead 

Enter Ford, P^e, Shallow, Caiua, and Sir Hqgh 

Evans. 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, master FMBt 
have you any way thm to unfool me agam .'— &t 
down the basket, villain : — Somebody call my 

wife : You, youth in a basket, come oat hefe ! 

— O, vou ponocny rascals ! there's a knot, a King,* 
a pack, a conspiracy against roe : now ahall umb 
devil be shamed. What! wife, I say!, cone, 
come fordi ; Ix^iold what honest clothea you send 
forth to bleachii^. 

Page. Whv, this passes ;< Master Ford, you 
are not to go loose any longer ; yon must be pin- 
raned. 

Eva. Why, this is lunatics! this is mad as a mad 
doff! 

ShaL Indeed, master Ford, this is not well ; 
indeed 

Enter Mrs. Ford. 

Fhrd. So say I too, sir. — Come hither, mistress 
Fcwd; mistress Foid, the honest woman, th« 
modest wife, the virtuous creature, that hadi the 
jealous fool to her husband ! — ^I suspect without 
cause, mistress, do I f 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven be my witness, you do, if 
you suspect me in any dishonesty. 

Ford. Well said, brazen-foce ; hold it out 

Come forth, sirrah. 

[Pulls Ae doihes out o/ the baOut, 

Page. This passes ! 

Mrs. Ford. Are you not ashamed.^ let tbe 
clothes alone. 

jFbrd I shall find you anon. 

Eva. *Tis unreasonable ! Will you take op your 
wife's clothes.^ Come away. 

Ford. Empty the basket, I say. 

Mrs. Ford. Why^ man, why, — 

Ford. Master Page, as I am a man, diere wia 
one conveyed out or my house yesterday in tlua 
basket : M^'hy may not be be there again!* In my 
house I am sure he is: ray intelligoice is tma; 
my jealousy is reasonable : Pluck me out all the 
linen. 

Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there, be fteO 
die a flea's deadL 

Page. Here's no man. 

(3) Gang; (4) SnrpmeSftago beyond bomlds. 
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AfM. Bf my fiHrfity, tfaisf is not well, master 
Ford; thu wrones you. 

£m. Master Ford, yoa miut pray, and not 
IbUow the imaginations or your oifo heart : this is 

Ford Well, he's not here 1 6cek for. 

i^gt. No, nor no where else, but in your brain. 

fhnL Help to search my hoase this one time : 
if I find not what I seek, show no colour for my 
cSfraDDty, let me for ever be your (able-sport : let 
tfiem say of me. As jealous as Ford, that searched 
a hollow wahiut for m« wife*d Ifeman.i Satiny me 
once more ; once mwe search with nic. 

Jlfrr. Fbrd. What hoa, mistress Pa^! cone 
yon, aftd die old woman down ; my husband will 
come faito the chamber. 

Ford, Old woman ! What old woman's that? 

Jtfn . Ford. Why^ it is my maid*3 aunt of Breot- 
ford. 

jFbrd. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean! 
Hare I not forbid her my house; ? She comes of 
cirands, does she ? Wc are simple men ; we do 
not know what's brought to pass under the profo^ 
sion of /brtune-telling. She works by channs, by 
ffpells, by tlie figure, and such daubery as this is : 
beyond our element : we know nothiur.— — Come 
down, yott witch, you hsv you ; come down, I aacy. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, good sweet husband ; — good 
gentlemen, let him not strike the old woman. 

Enier Falslaff in teomenU ciothut Ud by Mrt. Page . 

Mrt. Pagi. Come, mother Pratt, come, give me 
jsoarheAd. 

Ford. rU prai her : Out of my door, yoo 

witch ! [6«afs Win,] yoo rag, yon baggage, you 
polecat, you ronyon ?< oat ! out ! PI) coojnre yon, 
rll fertnne-tetl you. [Exit Falstaft 

Jtfrf. Pmge. Are you nof adiaroea ? I think, you 
have kiird the poor woman. 

Mrt. Ford. Wa/, he will do it : — Tis a goodly 
credit litf ?ou. 

Ford, itang her, witch ! 

£90. By vea and no, I think, the 'oman is a 
witch indcea : I like not when a *oman has a great 
peard ; I spy a great peard under her muffler. 

Ford, will you follow, gentlemen ? I bt'seech 
yoo, follow ; me b«C the issue of my jealousy : if 1 
cryr otit thus upon no trail,^ never trust me when I 
opinH again. 

Page. Let*s ober his humour a little further ; 
Come, gentlemen. [Ex. Page, Ford, Shal. and Eva. 

Mtb. Pmge. Trust me, he beat him most pitrfolly . 

Mrt. Fwd, Nay, b^' the mass, that he did not ; 
he beat him most unpitifully, metiiougbt 

Mrs. Pagt. V\\ hm the cudgel Allowed, and 
bnc</er the altar ; it hadi done meritonons service. 

Mrs. Ford. What diink yon ? May we, with the 
wwrsot of womanhood, ami tfie witness of a good 
conscience, parsoc him with any further revei^ ? 

•Mrt. Page. The spirit of wantonness is, sore, 
•cared Quc of him ; if the devil Imve him not in fine- 
simple, with fine and recover}*, ho will nevrr, I 
think, m the way of waste, attempt us again. 

Mrs. fkird. Shall wc tell our husbands ho^v we 
have served him ? 

Mrs. Fame. Yes, by all moans ; if it be but to 
■crape the nnres out of your husbanded brains. If 
the V can find in their hearts, the poor unvirtuous 
hit knight ahall be lay futfaer afflicted, we two will 
stfll be the ministert. 

M^. Ford, ni wmui, ^yUl havo him pub- 

(1) Lover. (S) Seia>. (3> Scent 



licfy sliained : and, m<:thiiik.-«, tliere would be na 
\iKTwd to the ji>Ht, should he not be publicly 
sitanied. 

Mrs. Page. Come, to Hic for^o with it then* 
«hapi*. it : I would nut ha\r things cool. [JCxmnf. 

SCEjXE III.—.^ Room in thr GarUr Inn. Eti- 
ter Host atui BardolpfL 

Bard. Sir, the Germans desire to have three of 
your horses : the duke himself will be to-morrow at 
court, and they are going to meet him. 

Host. What duke should that be, comes to 
secretly .' I hear not of him in the court : Let me 
speak with the gentlemen ; they sp^ li!nglf«h J 

Bard. Ay, sir ; Pll call them to you. 

Host They ^halt have mv horscn ; but PII make 
them pay, PII ^aiice thcin : they have had my house 
a week at command ; 1 have turned away my other 
gueifts : tliey must come oflT; PII sauce tliein : Come. 

[Exeuni. 

SCE^TE ir.—yi RoorninFonVs Hbute. Enier 
Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Sir 
Hugh Cvan^. 

Eva. *Tis one of the pest discretions of a *Gmili 
ha ever I di<I \ook upon. 

Page. And did lie send you both these letters at 
an instant ? 

Mrs. Page. Witliin a ({oarter of an hour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wif«: l-ioac«lbr(h do what 
thou wilt ; 
I rather will suspect the sun with cold. 
Than thee with wantonness : now dodi diy bonoer 

stand, 
In him that was of late a heretic, 
As firm as faith. 

Page. 'Tis well, 'tis well ; no mora . 

Be not as extreme in submission, 
As in offence ; 

But let our plot go forward -. let our wives 
Yet once again, to make u» public sport, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fiit wlloW, 
Where we may take him, and disgrace hira for it. 

Ford. There is no better way tluai that they 
spoke of. 

Page. Huw ! to send him word they*!! meet him 
in the park at midnight ! fie, fie ; he'U never cone. 

Eva. You <!ay he has been thrown in the rivers; 
and has been gnevoui»ly peaten, as an old *omaD , 
methinks, there should be teirora in him, that he 
should not come ; methinks his flesh is punished, 
he shall have no desires. 

Page. So think I too. 

Mrs. Ford. Devise but how you'll use him when 
he comes. 
And let u% two devise to bring him thither. 

Mrs. Page. There is an old tale goes, that Hetne 
the hunter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest, 
l>otJ» ail the winter time, at .•till midnight, 
Walk round about au oak, with gn^at nigg'd horns ; 
And there he blasts tlio tr«s and takes* the cattle ; 
And makes niilch-kino } it Id blood, and shakes a 

chBJu 
In a most hideous and dreadlul mannor. 
You have h»'ard of such a spirit ; and well you 

know, 
The superstitious idle-headed eld^ 
Rpceiv'd, nnd flid drlivrr to our apt'. 
This tale of Heme the hunter Hor • t'-otli 

(4) Crv out (5) SlrVWe? l**^ ^^^!|^ 
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Page, Why, yet tbei« want not many, that do fear 
In deep of ni^ht to vraUc by this Hcrae*i oak : 
But what of dais t 

Mrs. Ford, Marry, this is oar device ; 

That Falataff at that oak diall meet with us, 
DiKaisM like Heroe, with huge horns db his head. 

Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he*ll come. 
And in this shape : When you have brott|^t him 

thither. 
What shall be done with him f what is your plot? 

Jlfirf. Page. That likewise have we thought 
upon, and thus : 
Nan Page my daughter, and ray little son. 
And three or four more of their growth, weMl dress 
like urchins, onphes,' and Juries, green and white, 
With rounds of waxen tappers on weir heads. 
And rattles in their hands ; upon a sudden, 
As Falstaff, she, and 1, are newly met. 
Let them from forth a saw-pit rush at once 
With some diffused^ song ; upcn their sight. 
We two in great amaxe<uies8 will fly : 
Then let them all encircle him about. 
And, &inr-like, to pinch the unclean knight ; 
And ask him, why, that hour of fairy revel, 
In their so sacred paths he dares to tread, 
In shape profane. 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth. 
Let the supposed fairies pinch him sound,' 
And bum him with their tapers. 

Mrs. Page. The truth being known, 

We*ll all present ourselves ; dis-hom the spirit. 
And mock him home to Windsor. 

Ford. The children most 

Be practised well to this, or theyMl ne*er do't 

Eva. I will teach the children their behaviour* ; 
•nd I will be like a jack-an-apes also, to bum the 
knight with my taber. 

Fbrd. That will be excellent Til go buy them 
▼ixards. 

JiBv. Page. My Nan shall be the queen of all 
the faines. 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Pt^. That silk will I go buy ; — and in that time 
Shall maater Slender steal my Nan away, [Aside. 

And marry her at Eton. Go, send to Falstaflf 

straight 

Ford. Nay, PU to him again in name of Brook : 
He'll tell me all his purpose : sure he*ll come. 

Mr$,Page. Fear not you that : Go, get us pro- 
perties,^ 
And trickmg for our fiuries. 

Eva. Let us about it : Itis admirable pleasures, 
and fery honest knaveries. 

[ExeuiU P^xe, Ford, and Evans. 

Jtfrs. Page. Go, mistress Ford, 
Send quickly to sir John, to know his mind. 

[Exit Mrs. Ford, 
ni to the doctor ; he hath my good will. 
And none but he, to marnr with Nan Pb^ 
That Slender, thoueh well landed, is an idiot ; 
And he my husband best of all anects : 
The doctor is well moneyM, and his friends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he, shall have her. 
Though twenty thousand worthier come to crave 
her. [Exit. 

SCEJiTE v.— A room in the Garitr Inn. Enter 
Host and Simple. 

Hoit. What would*st thou have, boor.^ what, 

(1) £lf^hobgoblin9. (2) Wild, discordant 
(S)Soaadljr. (4) Necese&rieg. (5) Cannibd. 



thick-skin.' speak, breadie, discuss; bnd, shiat» 
quick, snap. 

Sim. Many, sir, I come to speak with ar Jofaa 
Falstaff from master Slender. 

Host There's his chamber, his boose, hit caade. 
his standing-bed, and tmckle-bed; 'tis paintM 
about with me stonr of die prodigal, firedb and new: 
Go, knock and call; he'll speak lOn an Anthnh 
paphagimar^ unto thee : Knock, I say. 

Sim. There's an old woman, a fiit woman, goiM 
up into his chamber ; Pll be so bold as Id stay, «r, 
till 1^ come down : I come to speak with bo*, in- 
deed. 

Host Ha ! a fat woman! the knight may be rob- 
bed: Pll call— Bully knigfat! BoUy m John! 
speak from thy lungs militaiy : Art tboo tfaeraf it 
is thine host, thine Epheaan, calls. 

FaL [Above.] How now, mine boat ? 

HotL Here's a Bohemian Tartar tarriei the 
cominff down of thy fat woman : Let herdesoend, 
bully, let her descend : my chambers are hoDOur- 
aUe : Fie ! privacy ? fie ! 

JBiiler Falstafr. 

FaU There was, mine host, an old &t wonan 
even now with me ; but she's gone. 

Sim. Pray yoot ar, was'C not the wisc^ woman 
of Brentford? 

FaL Ajt many, was it, muacle-sbell ; What 
would yon with her f 

Swi. My master, sir, mymaster Slender, seat to 
her,seeing her go through the streets, to know,sir, 
whether one Nym, 8ir,d»tb^;uiledhimofacl»in, 
bad die chain, or na 

F^. I spake with the old woman aboat it 

Sim. And what says she, I pray, ut f 

FaL Bifarry, she says, that the veiy same man, 
that be^piled mastfer Slaider of his chain, ooMnad 
him of it 

Sim. I would, I could have spoken with the 
woman heraelf ; I had other things to have spokea 
with her too, from him. 

FaL What are they ? let us know. 

Host. Ay, come ; quick. 

Sim. I may not conceal them, sir. 

FaL Conceal them, or thou diest 

Sm. Why, sir, they were nodiing but about 
mistress Anne Page ; to know, if it were wj mM- 
ter's fortune to have her, or no. 

FaL 'Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Sim. What, sir f 

Fat. To have her,— or no: Go; say, die wonnD 
told me so. 

Sim. May I be so bold to say so, air ? 

Fal. Ay, sir Tike ; who more bold? 

Sim. I thank your worship : I shall make my 
master glad with these tidinss. [Eixii Simple. 

Host Thou art clerkly,^ thou art cleridy, tu 
John : Was there a wise woman with thee .' 

Fal. Av, that there was, mine host ; one that 
hath taught me more wit than ever I learned be- 
fore in my life : and I paid nothing for it neither, 
but was paid for my learning. 

£fUer Bardolph. 

Bard. Out, alas, sir ! cosenage ! meer cownege. 
i/off. Where be my horses .' speak wen of tlMB, 

varietlo. 
JBorti. Run away with the coieneit ; (Smt fo'ioon 

f^ Cunning woman, a fortune-teUer. 
(7) Scholar-like. 
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M 1 CUM b^md EUd, (bqr thn-w i 
behind ooe of (hem, in ■ ilowh << m 
■pan, mi t-mj, like Oaee Gemitii i 
Doctor FiMbk*. 

JBnt Hist lie gone but M meet tt 

Inn : do Dot MLj, thej be fled I GenriBii 

£iiia' Sir Hi^h Etul<. 
£h. WIkru mineh«t^ 
AaK. What ia Hk miter, ai ^ 

£ea. HmTcacBnoffour eateiteinn 
a ■ ftieod of mine cane lo tcwn, «>! 
a thne oxuin CeroMni, tlul hu i.a 
- - ■■ ;., of Mwdmhad. ..i 



SCEffE yi-^noOer Rorni in Iht Q-rti, iiM. 
Enter Pcnun and Host 


H<^. 


Muter FeDl<».Ulk Dot 




Am. 


Imirp.eo.«»ll. 
Vel hur nw ipoh: i 


-Ui me in 119 


A huDdml poundi in gold, iDom 
Hal. li^he»,r>u7m»te 


Ibui fOUT lo>. 
FoiloDiudl 



look joBi yoa u« *De, 
vlootuc-aloes; ud "lu nc* 
be ca«CT>nl : Fue fon well 



£iU(r Aicfcir Ciioi. 



CUiit. IcudM tcllnt bdit: but i( in tdl- 
me, d*t fOB mtke fn^ enpuaticrn Tor a dukr ^ 
Jmrm mm f: by lO} trot, deie ie m diike, dm tli 

Su." ™"' '"' ' *' \ir'zi 

Hatl. Hm end crj, »iU«iii, |ci— a—i-1 in 

lainl I unufedotK* IfJxvvnf HoM uii<f Bhicrliilji 
fld. 1 would, ta ia, Mrid inglH b,- . .«,.,„ , 
lor i hwre been otto'd ud beiten luo. IfiUhuu 
coow to (be ear of dM couil, boM 1 have bu 
tmNfbnned,*nd bcw BytmaAinuikin hHih tm 
waited and cvdn)led, An mnld mell me out f 
mr &>• drm by drop, lod liqnor fiahenwn'B boo 
witb mei I mnwil, thej troold irhip me wii 
ttwK fine will, till I wsm u cn«(^lea u n dht. 
pemi. I iKTsr pRapercd ■nee I fcrnrore mrvlf 
at Primm.^ Well, if ro; wiad weic but lon^ 
nuogh U ny my pttyen, I iraidd rrrpenL— 

EnltrMrt. QokUj 
If ow ! wbence com yon f 

Qwcft. Flwn Ibe two perljet, forsooih. 

m. The deiil like one imrty, •ii<l bi4 do 
odier, aod n tbcy (hall be botli bescuiicl '. I 
ra&Rd more for lh«r Hkei, moiv, ihnn i> 
tanooa incooMuicy of mui'a fspaiutin is a 
bear. 

«wdt And bate not ttiey nSttvA} 1 
mmntt ipeciouily one of ihrm ; niiriiFsa 
" 1, is beaten black and blue, ibnl ya 



tM m a white ipot at 

fti. What leir.1 lb 

ma beaten myaelf in 

vilcb <i BRodbrd : 
l*rity i/wit, my cc 






toe i'dwMacka, i'lheconnKn Block-, fur 
^dc Sir, let me ipeak with ic<u 
cbamber: yni ufaaU hear how Ihin^ pi 
wananl, to your ccntenL Hen i- n U 
wanniewbu. Good hearty what Aa h 
brmg toalopihRl Sore, we of 
KITS beaTeo well, dat jou are » c 
FV. Cone op iota Ufdiamber. 






i)Ar 



«tfcard!. 



iBidedwithmy imtter, 

-whereiii lai FaliMff 



Ihe leaM, keep you 
rttu. Fran lime to time i nave acqnamiea j 
With the rkwbvc I b™r to fair Anne Page; 

ha far forth » benelf might bp her cbooaer,] 

Ewn ID mj wi.h ; 1 have a leller frmi her 

or luch content. B3 you nill wgoder at; 

The mirth irbcmifH) 

That neithtr, aingly, c 

Wflwut die ifaow of both ;- 

Hath 1 ereat Keoe ; die image of die jeat 

[Slujumrlhtbaer. 
niduiTTaihereatlaite. HaHi,^<iodniaBhD«I: 
Tonight at Hene'i oak, Juit 'twul tmlra ud 

Feet Nan preaent the ftiiy ipKKa ; 
ThPpurpoaewhj.iilwTe ;' in which dt^niae. 
While oOier jeaU art somtlhing nnk DO foot. 
Her falher tsth rommuidpd Iter to alio 
A*ay wilh Slender, and with him at Etcn 
Immediately to many : the halh cooMiMed : 

Her mother, even ittoi^ aniiist that match. 
And firm for doclor Caiui, halh appointed 
Thathe shall likewiaeihuffle her away. 
While other tpoiti are tatklog of their min^ 
And at the deanery, where a prietl attends, 
Straigbl marry her: 10 IhiA her mother^i plot 
She, secminj^ly obedient, likewiae hath 
Made prumiie 10 the doctor : — Now, dius il rarti ; 

Slender seca hii time 
To lake her by die hand, and bid her eo. 
She ihall go with him :— her mother haih inteoded. 
The better to denote her to Ihe doctor, 
(Foe they muil all be muk'd and liuided,) 

Thai,.--'-'- i--u_,. w. . 

WithL... 

Them 



in green, she thall be looae earob'd, 
I pendant, ftaring 'boot her bead ; 
And when Ihe doclor tpiei hii nntice ripe. 
To pinch her by the band, and, on tbal token, 



Feni. Both, my good boit. la go aloif with me ; 



.11 procure ih 
narrying, 
"™^^U; HI to 



Toitayforme: 
And, in Ihe Ian 

Hoi 

BiiiKyou the maid, you afaall not lack aprieat 

Fait. So ahall I evermore be bound 10 diee ; 
Beaidei. I'll make a prencnl recompcnae. (£mmf. 



SCEJVX /.— ^ floom .n (i* Gorfw ft". Biitr 
Falitafl'aitd Jlfri. Quickly. 

FaL Pry'diee. do more ptattline ;-P>- HI 

(S) In the Wttet. (,5^ TanVa^K^W't - 
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hold :i This is the third time ; I tinpe, good luck 
lies in odd numbtrp. Away, go ; they say, there 
ia divinity in odd numbers, cither in nativity, 
cbiBce, or death. — Away. 

Quidc. IMl provide \ou a chain; and Pil do 
wbai I can to get you a pair ot* hnm.«. 

F\d. Awa^', I say ; lime urars : hold up your 
head, and nitnce. [Exit Mrs. Quickly. 

Enter Ford. 

How DOW, master Brook ? Maxtor Brook, the mat- 
ter will be known to-uight, or never. Be you in 
the Park about midnight, at Hcme^s oak, and you 
diall see wonder«. 

Ford. Went you not to Imt ycslerday, sir, as 
yoa told me yon had ap}x>inted .'* 

FaL I went to her, ma^t<T Brook, us you gee, 
like a poor old man : but I camt; truin her, master 
Brook, like a poor old woman. That same knave. 
Ford her husband, hath tlie finest mad devil of 
jealoqsjr in him, master Brook, (hat ever governed 
phreosy. I will tell you. — Ue beat mc grievous- 
fyy in tqe ibape of a woman ; for in the shape of 
man, master Brook, I fear not Goliath with a wea- 
ver's bcvn ; because I know also, life is a shuttle. 
I am in haste ; go along with me ; PU tell you all, 
master Brook. Since 1 plucked gee.se, pla^'ed 
truant, and whipped top, i knew not what it was 
to be beaten, till lately. Follow mc : Pll tell you 
strange things of this knave Ford : on wlioiu to- 
Dttfat I will be revenged, and I will dfJiver his 
Wife into your hand. — Follniv : Strange things in 
hand, master Brook ! follow. [ExcunL 

SCEJ^E II.— Windsor Park, ^rt/tr Page, Shal- 
low, and Sk-nder. 

Page. Come, come ; we'll couch i' the castle- 
ditch, till we see the light of our fairies. — Remem- 
ber, fson Slender, my daughter. 

Sen. Ay, forsootli ; I have spoke with her, and 
we have a nay-word,^ how to know one another. 
I come to her in white, and cry, mum; bhe cries, 
fntdg^ i and by that we know one anotlHT. 

Sao/. That's good too : But what needs cither 
▼our Muutj or her budget ? tl)e white will decipher 
her well enough. — It hath struck ten o'clock. 

Page. The night is dark ; light and spirits will 
bec(»ne it well. Heaven prosper our si)ort ! No 
man means evil but the devil, and we hhall kuow 
him by his horoi. Let's away ; follow me. 

\Ex(.\ini. 

SCE^TE III— The Siretf in Windsor. Enter 
Mrs. Page^ Mrs. Ford, and Dr. (Jaius. 

Mrs. Page. Master dcxtor, my d;>ughter i< in 
green : wlicn you wo \oiir lime, take her by tlic 
hand, away with her lo thr deanery, and despatch 
it quicklv :' Co before into tlie park ; wc tno niu:»t 
go ((^.iher. 

Caixts. I know vat I have to do ; Adieu. 

Mrs. Page. Fare you well, sir. [EtiV Cains.] 
My husband will not rejoice so much at the Hbu.Me 
of Falstaff, as*he will chafe nl the doctor's marry- 
ing my daughter : but 'tis no matter ; Utter a lit- 
tle chidii^, than a great d<<al of heart-break. 

Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop 
of &ines.' and the Welsh devil, Hugh.^" 

Mrs. Page. They arc all couched in a pit hard 
by Heme's oak, with obscured lights; which, at 

^f) K^p to the time. (2) Watrh-wonl. 



the veij instant of FalstafTs and our meeting, ihej 
will at once di<»t)lay to tlie night 

Mrs. Ford, fliat cannot choose but amaie hmtr 

Mrs. Page. If he be not amazed, he will \m 
mocked ; if be be amazed, he will every way be 
mocked. 

Mrs. Ford. WVIl betray him finely. 

Mrs. Page. Against such Icwdsters, and thdp 
lechery. 
Those that betray them do no- trcucherv. 

Mrs. Ford. The hour draws on : ^o the oak, 
to the oak. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E IF.— Windsor Park. Enter Sir Hugh 
Evans, and Fairies. 

Eva, Trib, trib, fairies ; come ; and remember 
your parts : bo pold, I pray yoa ; foUow me into 
tlie pit \ and when I give tlte watch-'ords, do as I 
pid you : Come, come ; trib, trib. [Exeimt. 

SCE.^'E r.— Another part of the Park. Enter 
Falstaff disgrdsedj with a truck's Amci on. 

FaL The Windsor bell hath ttnick twelve ; the 
minute draws on : Now, the hot-blooded gods assist 
me .' — Remtanbcr, ^frre^ thou wast a bull far tlw 
Guro^; love set oq thy horns. — O powerful kwe'l 
that, m some respects, makes a beut a man; in 
some other, a man a beast — You were also, Jupiter, 
a swan, for the love of I<eda ; — O, onmipotent 
bve ! how near the god drew to the complexion of 
a goose ! — A ^It doie firat in the ibmi of a beast ; 
— -O Jore, a beastly fault ! and then another fault 
in the semblance of a fowl ; think on't, Jove ; a 
foul fault — When gods hare hot backs, what sliaU 
poor men do ^ For me, 1 am here a Windsor stag; 
and the Aittest, I think, i' the forest : send me a 
cool rut-time, Jove, or who can blame me to piss 
my tallow i Who comos here ^ my doe .' 

Enter Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page, 

JUrt. fhrd. Sir John ? art thoa there, my deer ? 
my male deer ^ 

Fal. My doe with the black scut } — Let tlie sky 
rain potatoes, let it thtmdcr to the tune of Green 
SleeveSy hail kisfing-oomfits, and snow eringoes; 
let there come a tempest of provfx^aticn, I will 
shelter me here. [Embracing her. 

Mrs. Ford. Mistress P^ is come wim me, 
sweetheart 

Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch : 
I will keep my sides to myself^ my shouldera for the 
fellow^ of this walk, and my hornn 1 bc<|ueath your 
hu^biuidi. Am 1 a woodman.' ha! Speak I'like 
Heme the hunter .' — W'hy, now is Cupid a child of 
conxciencf; ; he mak<-s rt^tttitution. As I am a true 
.spiiit, welcome ! [Aowe within. 

Mrs. Pnfre. Alas ! what noise .'' 

Mr$. Ford. Heaven iorgive our sins ! 

Fal. What should this be .' 

Fal. J thuik, the devil will not have me damned, 
lest the oil tliat in in me should set hell on fire ; he 
would never else cross me tlms. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans, like a satyr ; Mrs. QuicklT 
and l^stol : Anne Page, as the Fairy Quern, eu^ 
tended hy her tnrother and others^ dreued Mkt 
fairies^ wUh toaxen tapers on their headt. 

i^ick. Fairies, black, grey, green, and white, 
(fl^ Keop^r of (he forest. 
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Ton mgoo-fhiM icfelJeff, and ihAdetoC n^^lit, 
T911 orphfivJMuv oli fixed destiny, 
Atteiid\our office, and your quality. > — — 
Crier riohgoblio, ni^e the ^iiy o-^rea, 

fid» Ciras, ikt your oame^ \ sileace, you aiiy 
toys. 
CnMt tp Wiudsor cfahrmeyt thalt thou leap : 
l^lierc fires thou find^st uiirakM, and heartns uo- 

•wept. 
There pinch tne maids as blue a& bilberry :> 
(kir radiant queen hates sluts, and sluttery. 

/lit They are fairies ; be, that speaks to them, 
shall die. 
ni wink and couch : No man their woriu must eye. 

\Liet doum %q>on hii/aee. 

Eva. Where's Pede 7 — Go you, axM where you 
find a maid. 
That, ere she slci'p, has thrice her prayers said, 
Raise up the organs of her fantasp, 
Sleep she as sound as careless infancy ; 
But ^^iom as sleep, and dunk not go their sins^ 
Pinch Ifaon, anns, l^gi, becks, ahoalden, sides, 
Mid shins. 

Quitk. About, about ; 
Search Windwr castle, e^pa, within and out : 
Strew good lock, ounbes, o« every sacred room ; 
That it may stand till the perpetual doooi. 
In state as wholesome, as in state *tis fit ; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it 
The several chairs of order look yon scour 
With juice of balm, and eveiy precious flower : 
Each fair instalment, coat, and several crest. 
With k>yal blazon, evennora be blest ! 
And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you siog, 
Like to the Garter's compass, iu a nng : 
Tioie eKpressure that it brars, green let it be, 
More fertile-ijresh than «li the field to tee i 
Aad, Homv toit qui mal jfpenUf write. 
In emerald tufb, flowers purple, blue, aad white ; 
Like sapphire, pearl, and rich erabroideiy, 
Buckled below feir knijriitbood's bending knee 
Fairies use flowers for their charactery.' 
Away ', disperse : But, till 'tis one o'clock, 
Our dance of custom, round about the oak 
Of Heme the hunter. Vet us not ibrget 

Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand ; yourselves 
in order set: 
And twenty glow-wcMuis shall our lanterns be. 
To guide our measure round about the tree. 
But, stay ; I smell a man of middle earth. 

Fal. Heavens defend ine from that Welch fairy, 
lest he transform me to a piece of cheese ! 

Fist Vile worm, thou wast o'er-look'd even in 
thv birth. 

Quick. With trial-fire touch me his finger end : 
If he be chaste, the ll^rpe will back descend, 
And turn him to no pain ; but if he start. 
It is the flesh of a corrupted heart. 

Pist A trial, come. 

Ewa. Come, will this wood take fire ? 

[They bum him with Uuir tapers. 

fU. Oh, oh, oil .' 

Qmek. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in desire .' 
AboQt him, &iries ; sing a scornful rhyme : 
And, at you trip, still pinch him to your time. 

JDm. itiarkht; indeed be is full of lecheries and 
uaqutf. 

SONG. 



'\ 



mth^/miaty! 



(1} FeUowship. 
(9) Tlie letlert. 



(2) Whortleberry. 



LuMt is but a bloodjfjire, 
KimdUd wUh %inchatte desire. 
Fed in heart ; whosejktmes asjnrCf 
As thoughts do blow iftentt higher amd hi(fm» 
Pinch him^Jairirs, mutuaily ; 
Pinch him /or his viUan*/ ,- 
Pinch hinif and hum him, and turn him abonif 
Till emtidies,mmd star 'light, andmoonshine, htmiL 

During this song, thejairiss pinch Falstaiil JDtc- 
tar Ctdva comes one way, and steals away afaity 
in green ,• Slender another way, and taksa o^ m 
fairy in white ; and Feiiton comes, and stsait 
away Mrs. Anne Pago. A nmse oj'huntinr t9 
made within. AH tiu fairies run asoay. i d- 
staff puUs f^ his buck's fiead, and rises. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs. Pagr, and Mrs. Ford. 
They hy hold mi him. 

Page, Nay, do not fly : I think, we hate walch'd 
you now; 
Will none but Heme the hunter scnro TOur turn ? 

Mrs. Page. 1 pray you, come ; hola up the jett 
no higher \ — 
Now, good sir John, how like you Windsor wivct ? 
See yon these, hu!!>band .' do not tliese fair yoke^ 
Become the forest belter than the town ? 

Ford. Now, sir, who's a cuckold now ? — Master 
Brook, Falstafl's a knave, a cuckoldly knave ; bera 
are hb horns, master Brook : And, master Brook, 
he hadi enjoyed nothing of Ford's but his buck'^ 
be^et, his cudgel, and twenty pounds of money ; 
which must be paid to master Brook ; his liormi 
are arrested for it, maxter Brook. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, tve have had ill luck; we 
could never meet. I will never take you for my 
love again, but I will always count you my deer. 

Fal. I do begin to perceive tliat I am made an 
ass. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too ; both the proofs are 
extant. 

Fill. And these are not fairies ^ I was three or 
four times in the thought, they were not fairies : 
and yet the guiltiness of my mind, the suddeji sttf- 
prise of my powers, drove the graame^s of the fop- 
pery into a received belief, in despite of the teeth 
of all rhyme and reason, that they were fidries. 
See now, how wit may be made a Jack-a-lent, 
when 'tis upon ill employment! 

Eva. Sir John Falstaflf, 8cr\'e Got, and leave 
your de^ires, and fairies will not pinse you. 

Ford. Well said, fair)* Hugh. 

Eva. And leave you your jealousies too, I pray 
you. 

f^ord. I will never mistni.«t my wife again, till 
thou art able to woo her in gor)d Knglit*h. 

Fill. Have I laid my brain in the -un, and dried 
it, that it wantw matter to nrcv<;nt so grow o'er- 
reaihiiig a? this .' Am I ridden with a Welch goat 
too ? Kliall I have a coxcomb of frize ?* 'tis time 
I were choaked with a jiiece of toasted cheese. 

Eva, Siese in not good to give putter; your 
ptdly if nil putter. 

Fal, Seejje and putter ! Have I lived to »tand at 
the taunt of one tliat makes fritters of Ejiglish ? 
This w eiK)ugh to be Uie decay of luMt and late- 
walking, through the realm. 

Mrs, Page. Why, sir John, do you think, tliough 
we would have thrust viitae out of our hearts by 

(4) Horns which Falstaff bad. 

(5) A fonVt caip sA >N«^ w»tero\v 
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the head and shoalden. and have g^ven ounelfes 
without scruple to hell, that ever the devil ooold 
bave made you our delist ? 

fbrd. What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of flax? 

Mn. Pare, A puffed man ? 

Page, Old, cold, withered, and of intolerable 
entnuii. 

ford. And one that is as slanderous as Satan ? 

Page. And as poor as Job ? 

fird. And as wicked as his wife ? 

JEva. And given to fornications, and to taveins, 
and sack, and wine, and medi^lins, and to drink- 
ingf, ana swearings, and staruigs, pribbles and 
prabbles? 

fhL Well, I amyourtheme : you have the start 
of me ; I am dejected ; I am not able to answer 
the Welch flannel ; ignorance itself is a plununet 
o'er me : use me as you will. 

Flrd, Marry, sir, we*ll bring you to Windsor, 
to one master Brook, that you have cozened of 
money, to whom you should have been a pander : 
over and above that you have suffered, I tnink, to 
repair that mooev wiU be a biting affliction. 

Jm. Ford, Kay, husband, let that go to make 
amends: 
F(Vgive that sum, and so weMl all be finends. 

FML Well, here's my hand; all's forgiven at 
last 

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight : thou shalteat a 
p os se t to-niffht at my bouse ; where I will desire 
iiee to lau^ at my wife, that now laughs at thee : 
Tell her,master Slender hath married her daughter. 

Mn. Page, Doctors doubt that : If Anne Page 
be By dao^ter, she is, by this, doctor Caius' wife. 

[Aside. 

Enter Slender. 

Sim. Whoo, ho ! ho ! father Page ! 

Page. Son! how now.' how now, son? have yon 
Q^anatched ' 

Sm. Despatched— 111 make the best inGloces- 
lershire know on*t ; would I were hanged, la, else. 

Page. Of what, son? 

Sim. I came yonder at Eton to manr mistress 
Anne Page, and she's a great lubberly boy : If it 
had not been ? the church, I would have twinged 
Um, or he should have swunged me. If I did not 
think it had been Anne Pu;e, would I might never 
itir, and 'tis a poat-master's boy. 

Page. Upon mj life tfien, you took the wrong. 

Sim. What need you tell me that ? I think so, 
when I took a boy for a girl : If I had been mar- 
ried to him, for all he was in woman's apparel, I 
would not have had him. 

Page. Why, this is your own folly. Did not I 
tell you, how you should knowViy daughter by her 
garments? 

Sim. I went to lier in white, and ciy'd mumj 
and she ciy*d budget, as Anne and I had appointed ; 
and yet it was not Anne, but a post-masters boy. 

JE^ Jeshul Master Slender, cannot you see 
bat many pojrs ? 

Page. O, I am vexed at heart : What shall I do ? 

Mrs. Page. Good George, be not angry : I 
knew of your purpose ; turned mv daughter into 
green ; and, indeed, she is now with the doctor at 
ue deaneiy, and ttiere married. 

Enlcr Gains. 
Cains. Vere is mistress Page? By gar, I am 

(yj Gxj/boadberbjrjroar questions. (2) Avoid. 



coiened; I ha* married img«r(on, a boj; unped- 
son, by gar, a boy ; it is not Amie Flagie : bygar,I 
amcouned. 

Mrs. Page. Why, did yoatake her in green? 

Omus. Ay, be gar, and tii a boy : be gar, FU 
laise all Windsor. [ExU CaiiH. 

Ford. This is strange : Who hath got the qght 
Anne? 

Page. My heart misgives me : Here comes mat- 
ter Fenton. 

Enter Fenton imd Anne Pige. 

How now, master Fenton ? 

Aniu. Pardon, good father ! good my mother 
pardon! 

Pare, flow, mistress? how chance you went 
not widi master Slender? 

Mrs. Page. WI7 went yon not with master doc- 
tor, maid ? 

fhU. Yon do amasei )ier : Hear the truth of it 
You would have married her most dwmeAiU j, 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 
The inA is, she and I, long since contracted. 
Are now so sore that noflung can dissolve as. 
The offimce is holy, that she hath committBd : 
And this deceit kisee the name of craft. 
Of disobediencei or ondoteous title ; 
Since therein she doth evitateS and shon 
A thousand irreligioas cursed boors. 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon 
ber. 

Ford. Stand not amaz'd : here is no remedy : — 
In love, tbe heavens dieniselves do guide die state; 
Monev boys lands, and wives are sold by fate. 

Fm. I am glad, tboogh yoo have ta'en a special 
stand to strike at me, thatyoor arrow hath glanced. 

Page, Well, what remedy? Fenton, heaven 
give thee joy ! 
What cannot be eachew'd, must be embrac'd. 

FaL When night-dogs ran, all sorts of deerare 
chas'd. 

Eva. I will dance and eat plumbs at yoor wed- 
ding. 

Mrs, Pare. Well, I will muse no fuxther: — 
Master Fenton, 
Heaven give vou many, many menr days ! 
Good husband, let us every one go home, 
And laugh this sport o'er oj a country fire ; 
Sir John and all 

F»rd. Let it be so : — Sir John, 

To master Brook you yet shall hold yoor word ; 
For he, to-night, snail lie with Mrs. Ford. 

[Exeunt 



Of this play there is a tradition preserved by Mr. 
Rowe, that it was written at the command of 
Queen Elizabeth, who was so delighted with the 
character of FaUtaff", that she wished it to be dif- 
fused through more plays ; but suspecting that it 
tm^ht pall by continued uniformihr, directed the 
poet to diversify his manner, by snowing him in 
love. No task is harder than that of writing to the 
ideas of another. Shakspeare knew what the queen, 
if the story be true, wems not to have known, dnt 
by any real passion of tenderneM, the selfish cnft, 
the careless jollity, and the lanr luxury of Falstaff 
must have suflfered so much abatement, that little 
of his former cast would bave remained. Falslaff 
could not love, but by ceasing to be Falstaff! He 
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cooid QoljcoimleEiiMtIove.aad hit profeMons could 
be prcmpted, aot bjr the nope of pleasure, bat of 
monejr. Hhis the poet approecbed at near a»be 
cooklto the work emoinea him ; yet having per- 
haps io the fonner pbjs conpletoa his own idea, 
■eens not to ha:Te been able to give Falitaff all his 
fofDwr power of entertaimnent. 

Tiascoiiiedj is remarkable for the variety and 
nnmber of die persooares, who exhibit more char- 
actoi appropriated aiul oiscriminated, dnm per- 
hut can be foond in any other play. 

Whether Shakspeare was the fint that produced 
«pon tibe fioglish stage tibe cAct of language dis* 
tasted aod depraved by prorincial or foreip^ pro* 
maciationi I cannot outainly decide. Tha mode 



of laming ridiculous characters can confer praiia 
only on bun who originally discovered it, for it re- 
quires not much of either wit or judgment; hi 

icccss mutt be derived almost wliolly from dM 
(rfayer, bat its power in a skilful mouth, even hi 
that de^Mses it, is unable to resist 

The conduct of this drama is deficient ; die ac- 
tion begins and ends often, before the concluskxi« 
and the different parts might change places wid»- 
oat inconvenience ; but its general DOwer, that 
power by which all worics of genius shall finally be 
tried, is such, that perhaps it never yet had reader 
or spectator who aid not think it too soon at the 
end. 

JOHNSON. 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT ; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 



PERSONS REFBESENTED. 

Oniiio, duke (iflUyria. 

SdMStian, a young gmiUman, brother to Viola. 
Antonio, a sea-captam, friend to Sebastian. 
A weorcaptaiafjriend to Fuda. 

^jjjj? 'I gentlemenj attending on the iuke. 

Sir Tolnr Belch, tmcU of Olivia. 
Sir Andrew Ague-cbeeK. 
Malvolio, fteward to OHoia. 



Olivia, a rich couniess. 
Viola, m tove with the duke. 
Maria, Olivia*» woman. 



Lords, priests, sailors, officers, musicians^ mnd 
other attendants. 



Scene, a city in Ittyria ; anithesea-eoasinearit 



ACT I. 

SCHyE I.^An apartment m the Duke*! ptddee. 
Enter Doke, Cuiio, Lords -, musicians attending. 

Duke. 

If munc be the food of lore, play on. 
Give me excess of it ; that, surteiting, 

Ihb appetite may sicken, and so die. 

That strain again ; — it had a dying fall : 
O, it came o*er my ear like tlje sweet soutii, 
Tliat breathes upon a bank of violets, 
Stealing, and giving odour. — Enou^ ; no more ; 
*Tis not so sweet now, as it was before. 
O sprit of love, how quick and fredi art thoa ! 
That notwithstanding thy capacity 
Receiveth as the sea, nought enters there. 
Of what validity^ and pitch soever, 
But falls into abatement and low price, 
£vcn in a minute ! so fiill of shapes is fancy. 
That it alone is high-fJEUitastical.^ 
Cur. Will you go hunt, my lord ? 
Duke. What, Curio .^ 

Cur. The hart 

Duke. Why, so I do, the noblest thati have : 
0,wfaen mine eyes did see Olivia first, 
Bfedioaght, she purged the air of pestilence ; 
That instant was I tumM into a hart ; 
And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds, 
£*er flDce pursue noe. — How now? what news 
mm her f 

Enter Yalen^oe. 

Vol So please ray lord, I might not be admitted. 
But from her handmaid do return this answer : 
llie dement itself, till seven years heat,' 
Shall not bdwld her &ce at ample view; 
BuU like ackistress. she will veiled walk, 
Adg water ooce a day her chamber round, 
"With eyeK]ffiuidii^ brine : all this, to season 
A brothfo's dead love, which she would keep fresh. 
And iMtiuB, m her aad remembrance. 

Ihike. O, the that hath a heart of that fine frame. 
To pay this debt of kwe but to a brodier, 
Bern will she love, when die rich golden abaft 

(1) Value. (2) Fvtaitical to the height, 



Hath kiird the flock of all affections else 
That live in her ! when liver, brain, and heart. 
These sovereign thrones, are all supplied, and fiU*d, 
(Her sweet perfccticms,) with one melf king ! — 
Away before mc to sweet beds of flowers ; 
Love-thoughts lie rich, when canopied with bowen. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJVE II.— The sea^oast. Enter Viola, Cap- 
tain, and Sailors. 

Vio. Wliat country, friends, is this ^ 

Cap. Ulyria, lady. 

Vio. And what should I do in Illjrria.' 
My brother he is in Elysium. 
Perchance, he is not drowned : — ^What think you, 
sailors ? 

Cap. It is ucrchancc, that you yourself were 
saveo. 

Flo. O my poor brother! and so, perchance, 
may he be. 

Cap. True, madam : and, to comfort you widi 
chance, 
Assure yourself, after our ship did split. 
When you, and that poor number saved with you. 
Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother, 
Most provident in peril, bind hinuelf 
(Courage and hope both teadiing him die prac- 
tice) 
To a strong mast, that lived upon the sea ; 
Where, lil^ Arion on the dolpnin*s back, 
I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
So long af I could see. 

Fio. For sajring so, there's gold-: 

Min^ own escape unfoldeth to my hope. 
Whereto thy speech serves for authority. 
The like of him. KnowNt thou this countxy ? 

Cap. Ay, madam, well; for I was bred and 
bom. 
Not three hours' travel from this very place. 

Fio. Who governs here .' 

Cap. A noble duke, in nature. 

As in his name. 

Fio. What is his name ? 

Qtp. Orsina 

Fio. Orsino! I have heard my father name him: 

He was a bachelor then. 

m Heated. 
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CSap. And so is now, 

Or was so very late ; for but a nxmth 
Ago 1 went from hence ; and then *twa8 fresh 
In monnur (as, you know, what great ones do, 
Tlie less will {>rattle of,) that he did seek 
the bve of /air Olivia. 

Fio. What»8 she ? 

Cap. A Tirtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That died some twelvemonth since; then leaving 

h«r 
In the protection of his son, her brother. 
Who shortly also died : for whose dear love. 
They say, she hatlt abrjur'd the company 
And sight of racn. 

Fio. O, that I served that lady ; 

And might not be delivered to the world, 
Till I had made mine own occasion mellow, 
What my estate is. 

Cdp. That were hard to compass ; 

Because she will admit no kind of suit, 
No, not the duke*s. 

Vio. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain ; 
And though that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth ofl close in pollution, yet of thee 
I will believe, thou hast a mind that suits 
With this thy fair and outward character. 
I pray thee, and Pll pay thee bounteously. 
Conceal me what I am ; and be my aid 
For such di^uise as, haply, shall become 
TliMe form of my intent IMl serve this duke ; 
Thou shalt present me as a eunuch to him. 
It may be worOi thy pains ; for I can sing, 
And speak to him in many sorts of music, 
That will allow^ me very worth his service. 
What else may hap, to time I will commit ; 
Only shape thou thy silence to my wit. 

Cap. be you his eunuch, and your route IMl be : 
When my toneue blabs, then let mine eyes not see ! 

Fio, I thaiui thee : lead me on. [Exeunt. 

SCfyVtE III— A room in Olivia's house. En- 
ter Sir Toby Belch, and Maria. 

Sir To. What a plague means my niece, to take 
(he death of her brother thus ? I am sure, care*s 
an enemy to life. 

Mar. By troth, sir Toby, you must come in 
earlier o* nights ; your cousin, my lady, takes great 
exceptions to yoar ill hours. 

Sir To. Why, let her except before excepted. 

Mar. Ay, but yoo must confine yourself within 
die modest limits of order. 

Sir To. Confine ? FU confine myself no finer than 
I am : these clothes are good enough to drink in, 
and so be these boots too; an tMy be no(, let 
tiwm hanj^themselves in their own straps. 

Mar. That quafiinfir and drinking will undo yon: 
1 beard my lady talk of it yesterday ; and of a 
foolish kni^t, that you brought in one night hca«, 
to be her wooer. 

Sir To. Wlw f Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 

Mar. Ay, he. 

Sir To. He*8 as talP a man as any's in Illyria 

Mar. What's that to the purpoim .' 

Sir To. Wliy, he has three thousand ducats a 
year. 

Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all these 
ducat) : he's a very fool, and a prodigal. 

iSir To. Fie, that you'll say so ! he plays o* the 
▼ioKde-gHmbo, and speaks three or four languagw 
word for word without book, and hath all the good 
giS^ of nature. 



CV Appro%e. 
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Mar. He hadi, indeed,— almost natural: Ibr, 
besides that he's a fool, he's a great quamUer; 
and, but that he hath the gjA of a coward to allaf 
the gust he hath in qoarreiling, *tis thought amoog 
the prudent, be wculd quickly have tM gift of ft 
grave. 

•Sir To. By this hand, they are scoundrels, and 
substractors, that say so of him. Who are Umt ? 

Jlfbr. They that add moreover, he's drunk ni^- 
ly in your company. 

Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece ; PU 
drink to her, as lonff as there it a passage in nxf 
throat, and drink in Illyria : he'a a cowara, and a 
coystril,' that will not drink to m^ niece, till lut 
brains turn o* the toe. like a pansh-top. Wkalt 
wench .' Castiliano vulgo ; for neie cames air An- 
drew Ague-foce. 

Enter Sir Andrew Agne-cheeL 

Sir And. Sir Toby Belch! how now, air Toby 
Belch.' 

Sir To. Sweet sir Andrew ! 

Sir And. Bless you, fisir shrew. 

Mar. And you too, sir. 

iStr To. Accoat, air Andrew, accost 

Sir And. What's that .» 

Sir To. Mt neice's chamber-maid. 

Sir And. Good mistresB Acooet, I dtaast better 
acouaintance. 

Mar. My name is Maiy, sir. 

Sir And. Good mistress Mary Accost, 

Sir To. Ton mistake, knight : accost, b, firaat 
her, board her, woo her, assail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake 
her in this company. Is that the meaning of aocoat? 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An tbou lei part so, sir Andrew, 'woold 
thou murht'st never draw sword again. 

Sir And. An you part so, mistress, I would I 
might never draw sword mm. Fair lady, doyoa 
think you have fools in hand.' 

Mar. Sir, I have not you bv the hand. 

Sir And. Marry, but you shall have; and here's 
my hand. 

Mar. Now, sir, thought is free: I pray you, 
brinp; your hand to the buttery ^bar, and let it dnnk. 

Sir And. Wherefore, sweetheart? what's your 
metaphor.' 

J^r. It's diT, sir. 

Sir And. Why, I think so; I am not such an ass, 
but I can keep my band dxy. But what's your jest? 

Mar. A dry jest, sir. 

Sir And. Are you full of them .' 

Mar. Ay, sir ; I have them at my. fingers* ends : 
many, now I let go your hand, 1 am bamn. 

[£xtl Maria. 

Sir To. O knight, thou lack'st a cup of canaiy : 
when did I sec thee so put down? 

Sir And. Never in your life, I think ; unless 
you see canary put me down: roethinks, some- 
times I have no more wit than a Christian, or an 
ordinary man has : but I am a great eater of beel^ 
and, I believe, that does hann to my wit 

Sir To. No question. 

Sir And. An I thought that, I'd fimwear it PU 
ride home to-morrow, sir Toby. 

Sir To. Pourquoy, my dear knight? 

Sir And. Vfhaiiapourqnojf? door not do? I 
would I had bestowed that tune in the tonpiaSy 
that I have in fencing, dancing, and beai4it&B(: 
O, had I but folkywed the arts ! 

(3) Keyitril, a bastard bewk. 
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Sir To. Tboiiiidat thou had an excellent head 
of hair. 

Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair? 

Sir To. Ptat question ; for thou soeitt, it will not 
cnri by nature. 

Sir And. Bat it becomes me well enough, does*t 

DOC? 

Sir To. Excelloit ; it hangs like flax on a dis- 
tiff; and I hope to see a housewife take thee be- 
tween her legs, and spin it off. 

Sir And. Taith, IMI home to-morrow, sir Toby : 
jour niece will not be seen ; or, if she be, it*s four 
to one she*ll none of me : the count himself, here 
Bard by, woos her. 

Sir Th. SheMl none o* the count: sbe^l not 
match above her degree, neither in estate, vears, 
nor wit ; 1 have heud her swear it Tut, there's 
life in*t, man. 

Sir And. V\\ stay a month longer. I am a fel- 
low o* the strai^pest mind i* the world ; I delight in 
masques and reveb sometimes altogether. 

Sir J\k Alt thou good at these kick-ihaws, 
knight.^ 

SrAnd. As any man in Illyria, wbatioeTer he 
be, under tfie degree of my betlen ; and yet I will 
■ot compare with an old man. 

Sir 7v. What is thy excellence in a galliard, 
knight? 

Sir And. Taith, I can cnt a caper. 

Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to*L 

Sir And. And, 1 think, 1 have the back-trick, 
amply as strong as any man in Illyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are these thu^ hid ? where- 
fore have these fofts a curtain before thon.^ arc 
they like to take dust, like mistress Mall*s picture ? 
Why dott thou not go to church in a galliard, 
and come home in a coranto.' My veiy walk 
sihoold be a j^; I would not so much as make 
water, but in a sink-a-pace.i What dost thou 
mean } iBitm world to hide virtues in ? I did think, 
1^ the excellent constitution of &y 1^, it was 
Ibmed under die star of a galliard. 

Sir And. Ay, *tis strong, and it does indiflferoit 
well in a flame-coloured stock.' Shall we set about 
•ome revels? 

Sir To. What shall we do else ? were we not 
bom under Taunts ? 

Sir And. Taurus ? that's sides and heart 

Sir To. No, sir ; it is legs and thisfas. Let me 
•ee thee caper : ha ! higher : ha, ha T— excellent ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCE^E rr.—A room in Uu Dake*s paiaee. 
Enter Valentine, and Viola in manU tUkre. 

FdL If the duke continue these &vonr8 towards 
TOD, Cesario, you are like to be much advanced ; 
Dehadi known yoQ but three days, and already 
yon are oo stranger. 

Fu>. You either fear his humour, or my negli- 
gence, that Tou call in question the continuance of 
us knre : is ne inconstant, sir, in his fisvours ? 

FaL No, believe me. 

Enter Duke, Curio, and attendants. 

Fio. I flnnk you. Here comesthe count 
DmIbs. Who saw Cesario, ho ? 
Fiio. On your attendance, ray lord ; here. 
Dukt. Stend you awhile aloof. — Cesario, 
Tboaknow^ Doless butall; Ihave unclasped 

CiMfM^foee, flie name of a dance.^ 
S<o<W. (3)Qo%wav. ' 

^4) Full of mpedimfntf. 



To thee the book cnTn of my secret soul : 
Therefore, good youth, address thy eait' unto her; 
Be not deny'd access, Htand at her doors. 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot shall grow. 
Till thou have audience. 

Fto. Sure, my noble lord. 

If she be so abandonM to her sorrow 
As it is spoke, she never will admit me. 

Dukt. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds. 
Rather than make unprafited return. 

Vio. Say, I do speak with her, my lord ; what 



ti^^ 



em 



Dvke. O, then unfold the passion of mv love. 
Surprise her with discourse of roy dear fiuth : 
It shall become thee well to act my woes ; 
She will attend it better in thy youth. 
Than in a nuncio of more grave aspect 

^7o. I think not so, my lord. 

Dvke. Dear lad, believe it ; 

For they shall yet belie thy happy years 
That say, thou art a man : Diana's lip 
Is not more smooth and rubious ; thy small pipe 
Is as die maiden's organ, shrill and sound. 
And all is semblative a woman's part 
I know, thv constellation is right apt 
For this affair : — Some four, or five, attend him ; 
All, if you will ; for I myself am best. 
When least in company : — Prosper well in this. 
And thou shall live aj) freely as thy lord. 
To call his fortunes thine. 

Vio. rU do my best. 

To woo your lady : yet [Aside.] a barfuH strife ! 
Whoe'er 1 woo, myself would be his wife. 

[ExeusU. 

SCEJ^E v.— A room in Olivia's house. EtUir 
Maria and Clown. 

Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou hast been, 
or I will not open my lips so wide as a bristle may 
enter, in way of thy excuse : my lady will hang 
thee for thy absence. 

Cio. Let her hang me : he, that is well banged 
in this world, needs to fear no colours. 

Mar. Make that good. 

Clo. He ^hall see none to fear. 

Mar. A good lenten^ answer : I can tell thee 
where that saying was bom, of, I fear, no coloun, 

Clo. WTiere, good mistress Mary ? 

Mow. In the wars ; and that may you be bold to 
say in your fooleir. 

Clo. W'cH, God give them wisdom, that have it ; 
and those that arc fools, let them use their talents. 

Mar. Yet you will be hanged, for being so long 
absent: or, to be tumed away, is not that as good 
as a hanging to you ? 

Clo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad mar- 
riage ; and, ?or turning away, let summer bear it 
out 

Mar. You arc resolute then ? 

Clo. Not so neither ; but I am resolved on two 
points.* 

Mar. That, if one break, the other will hold ; 
or, if both break, your easkins fall. 

Clo. Apt, in good failh ; very apt ! Well, go thy 
way ; if sir Toby would leave drinkine, thou wert 
as witty a piece of Eve's flesh as any m Illyria. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more o' that ; here 
comes my lady: make your excuse wiselv^you 
were best [EixiL 

(5) Short and spare. 

(6) Pbinto were hookB which fastened the Wjiit c(t 

breeche*. 
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Enier Olivia und Malvolio. 

Qo, Wit, wi*t be diF willf put roe into good fool- 
ing ! IVise wits, that tnink they have thee, do very 
eft prove foob ; and I, that am sure I lack thee, 
nay paM fer a wiae man : for what says Quinapa- 

Iw r Better a witty fool, than a foolish wit. Uod 

Ueta thee, lady .' 

OIL Take the fool away. 

Ob. Do you not bear, fellows ? take away the 



Go to, yon are a dn* fuol ; 1*11 no more <^ 



you : besides, vou ^row ditihunest 

do. Two faults, madonna,! that drink and good 
counsel will amend : for give the drv fool drink, 
then is the fool nut dry ; bid th(> dishonrst mend 
himself; if he mend, he is no longer dishonest; if 
he cannot, let th<; botcher mend him : any thing, 
that's mended, is but patched : virtue, that trans- 
gresses, is but patched with sin; and sin, that 
Amends, is but patched with virtue : if that this sim- 
ple syllogism will servo, so; if it will not, what re- 
medy ^ As tlicrc is no true cuckold but calamity, 
■o oeauty^s a flower : — the lady bade take away 
the fool ; therefore, I say again, take her away. 

OU. Sir, I bade them take away you. 

Clo. Misprision in the highest degree ! — Lady, 
Cuculhu nonjacit monachum; thar:» as much as 
to say, I wear not motley in my brain. Good ma- 
donna, give me leave to prove you a fool. 

OU. Can you do it ? 

Qo. Dexterously, good madonna. 

OU. Make your proof. 

Clo. I must catechize you for it, madonna ; good 
my mouse of virtue, answer inc. 

OU. Well, sir, for want of other idleness, 1*11 
'bide your proof. 

do. Good madonna, why moum*!tt thou ? 

OU. Good fool, for my brothpr*s death. 

Ch. 1 think, his soul is in hell, madonna. 

OL I know his soul is in heaven, fool. 

Clo. The more fool you, madonna, to mourn for 
jour brother's soul being in heaven. — Take away 
die fool^jDHitlemen. 

OU. What think you of this fool, Malvolio ^ doth 
he not mend ^ 

MaL Yes ; and shall do, till the pangs of death 
ahake him : ■ infirmity, that decays the wise, doth 
crermake the better fool. 

Clo. God send you, sir, a specdv infirmity, for 
die better increasing vour folly ! Sir Toby will be 
■worn, that I am no fox ; but he will not pass his 
word for two-pence that you are no fool. 

(Hi. How say you to tlmt, Malvolio ^ 

MaL 1 marvel your lad\Hhip takes delight in 
■och a barren rascal : I saw him put down the 
odier day with an ordinar) fuol, that has no more 
brain than a stone, l^mk you now, \v\ out of his: 
guard already : unless you luuc:h urid iniaistcr oc- 
caaoo to him, he is gac:iC(^d. I protest, I inKc these 
wise men, that crow w at these set kind of fouls, no 
better than the fools* zunics.- 

OU. O, you are sick of sclf-lovr, Malvolio, and 
tMte with a distemiK?rcd appptltr. To be generous, 
gaUtless, and of fn>e disprjuition, is to take thow> 
nungs for bird-bolts,^ that }ou deem cannon-lml- 
lets : there is no slander in an allowed f(K)l, though 
he do nothing but rail ; nor no railing in a known 
discreet man, though he do nothing but reprove. 

Clo. Now Mercury endue thee with Icaung,^ for 
thou speakest well of fools ! 

^V fialian, nu9trt»f dame. (2) Fools' baubles. 
(•V '^hort arrows. (4'^ hy'm*:. 



/2e-eii(er Maria. 

Mar. Madam, there is at the ^te a young gen* 
tleman, much d^res to tsptek witli you. 

OU. From the count Onino, is it.' 

Mar. I know not, madam ; 'tis a fair yotmgmuii 
and well attended. 

OIL Who of my people hold him in delay ? 

Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

OU. Fetcrh him off, I pray you ; he speaks no- 
tliing but madman : fie on him ! [£mf Maria.1 Go 
you, Malvolio ; if it be a suit from the count, I am 
sick, or not at home ; what you will, to dianiss iL 
^Exit Malvulia] Now you see, sir, how your fool- 
jng grows old, and people dislike it. 

Clo. Thou hast spoke for us, madonna, as if thy 
eldest son should be a fool : whose skull Jove cram 
with brains, for here be comes, one of diy kin, has 
a moet weak yia mailer.^ 

£hlfr5ir Toby Belch. 

OU. By mine honour, half drunk. — What is ha 
at the gate, cousin .' 

Sir To. Agintleman. 

OU. A gentleman f What gentleman f 

Sir 7\>. 'Tis a gentlonan here — A plagoe o* 
these pickle-herrings ! — How now, sot ? 

Clo. Good sir l\)by, 

OU. Cousin, cousin, how have yon come so early 
by this lethargy .' 

Sir 7b. Lechery ! I defy lechery : there's one 
at the gate. 

OU. Ay, many ; what is he ? 

•Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I care 
n(^ : give me faith, say I. Well, it's all one. 

[Exit. 

OU. What's a drunken man like, fool ? 

Clo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a mad- 
man : one draught above heat makes him a fool ; 
the second mads him ; and a third drowns him. 

OU. Go thou and seek the coroner, and let him 
sit o* my coz ; for he's in the third degree of drink, 
he's drown'd : go, look after him. 

Clo. He is but mad yet, madonna ; and the fool 
shall look to the madman. [Exit Clown. 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

MaL Madam, yond young fellow swearshe will 
speak with you. I told him you were sick ; he takes 
on him to understand so much, and therefore comea 
to speak with you : 1 told him vou were asleep ; he 
seems to have a fore-knowledge of that too, and 
thon^fure comes to speak with you. What is to be 
said to hint, lady ? he's fortifietl against any denial. 

OH. Tell him, he shall not npeak with me. 

Mtil. He has been told so : and he says, he'll 
.Htand at your door like a sheriff's post, and be the 
.supporter of a U'uch, but he'll spcaJc with you. 

on. What kind of man is he r 

Mai. Why, of man kind. 

OH. What manner of man ? 

Mai. Of very ill manner : he'll speak with you, 
will you, or no. 

OH. Of what personage, and years, is he ? 

Mai. Not yet old enough for a man, nor yoong 
enough for a boy ; as a squash is before 'tis a peas- 
cod, or a codling when 'tis almost an apple : 'tis 
with him e'en standing water, between boy and 
man. He is veiy well-favoured, and be ipeakt 
verv shrewishly; one would think, hia mouwr^ 
mUlc were scarce out of him. 

(5) The cover of the brain. 
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OH. Let him approach : call in my gentlewoman. 
•XCil. Gentlewoman, mjr lady calls. [Exit. 

Re-tnter Mvna. 

(Hi Gwe me mj veil : come, throw it o*er my 
free; 
We*U once more hear Onino^s embasBj. 

£nl0r Vida. 

Vio. The honourable lady of the hoote, which 
it the? 

OH, Speak to me, I shall answer for her. Yoor 
wUl? 

Fto. Moat radiant, exquisite, and onmatchable 
beauty, — I P^ you, tell me, if this be the lady of 
die house, for I never saw her : I would be loatn to 
cast away my speech ; for, besides that it is excel- 
lently well penned, I have taken great pains to con 
it Good beauties, let me sustain no scorn ; I am 
rerr comptible,' even to the least sinister usage. 

OH. Irnence came you, sir ? 

Fib. I can say little more than I have studied, 
and that question's out of my part Good gentle 
one. give me modest assurance, if you be the lady 
of me boose, that I may proceed in my speech. 

OH. Are you a comedian f 

Vio. No, my profound heart : and yet, by the- 
veiy frngs of malice, I swear, I am not that I play. 
Are you the lady of the house ? 

OH. If I do not usurp myself^ I am. 

Vio. Most coriaiu, if you are she, you do usurp 
yourself; for what is yours to bestow, is not yours 
to reserve. But this is from my commission : I will 
oo with my speech in your praise, and then show 
joa tfie heart of my message. 

OH. Come to what is important in't : I forgive 
joa the praise. 

Vio. Alas, I took great pains to study it, and *tis 
poetical. 

(HL It is the more like to be feigned ; I pray you 
keep it in. I heard, you were saucy at ray gates : 
and allowed yoor approach, rather to wonder at } ou 
tiian to hear you. If you be not mad, be gone ; if 
you have reason, be brief: 'tis not that time ot 
moon with me, to make one in so skipping a dia- 
logue. 

Mar. Will you hoist sail, sir? here lies your way. 

Vio. No, good swabber : I am to hull here a lit- 
tle loitt^r. — Some mollification for your giant,^ 
sweet mdy. 

OH. Tell me your mind. 

Fio. I am a messenger. 

OH. Sure, you have some hideous matter to de- 
liver, when the courtesy <rf it is so fearful. Speak 
your office. 

Fib. It alone concerns your ear. I brine no 
overtuve of war, no taxation of homage ; I hold the. 
olive in my hand : my words are as full of peace 
u matter. 

OH. Yet you b^an rudely. What are you? 
what would you ? 

Fib. The rudeness, that hath appeared in me, 
have I leam'd from my entertainment. What I am, 
and vrhat I would, are as secret as maidenhead : to 
your ears, divinity ; to any other's, pro&nation. 

^ OH, Give us Oie [riace alone : we will hear this 
divinity. [Exil Maria.] Now ; sir, what is yoor text r 

Fio. Skat sweet lady, 



(1) AccoantaUe. 
(S) It appjeaia 
^MdMonginal 



several parts of this play 
~ of Mana waa veiy abort | 



OH. A comf(Mtable doctrine, and modi may be 
said of it Where lies your text ? 

Vio. In Orsino's bosdm. 

OH. In his bosom? In what chapter of his bosom? 

Fto. To answer by the method, in the first of 
his heart 

(Hi. O, I have read it ; it is heresy. Have yoa 
no more to say ? 

Fto. Good madam, let me see your face. 

OH. Have you any commission from your lord to 
negociate with my face ? you arc now out of yoor 
text : but we will drew tlic curtain, and show yoo 
the pricture. Look you, sir, such a one as I wm 
this present :' Ls't not well done ? WfWtiHtng, 

Vio. Excellently done, if God did all. 

OH. 'Tis in gnun, sir ; 'twill endure wind and 
weather. 

Vio. Tis beauty truly blent,^ whose red and 
white 
Nature's own sweet and cunning hand laid on : 
Lady, you are the cruell'st she alive. 
If you will lead th^e graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copy. 

OH. O, sir, I will not be so hard-hearted; I will 
give out divers schedules of my beauty : it shall be 
mventoried; and eveiy particle, and utensil, la- 
belled to my will : as, item, two lips indifferent red ; 
item, two grey eyes, vrith lids to them ; item, one 
neck, one chin, and so forth. Were you sent 
hither to 'praise me ? 

} "(o. I se<'. you what you are : you are too proud ; 
But, if you were the devil, you are fair. 
My lor5 and master loves you ; O, such love 
Could be but reccmripens'd, though you were 

crown'd 
The nonpareil of beauty .' 

0/t. How does he love me f 

Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears, 
With K^roaiis tlmt thunder love, with ^i^s of fire. 

OU. Your lord does know my mind, I cannol 
love him : 
Vet I suppose him \iituon!<. know him noble. 
Of great estate, of fresli and slHi^le^.^ youth ; 
In voices \\v\\ di\uli:'d.* free, l<:ain*d und valiant 
And, in diniensiun, and the shape of nature, 
A gracious person : but yet I cannot love him ; 
He might have took his answer l(xig ago. 

Firo. If I did love you in my master's flame, 
With such a suffering, such a deadly life, 
In your denial I would find no sense, 
I would not understand it 

OU. Why, what would you i 

Vio. Make me a willow cabin at your gate, 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 
Write loyal cantons^ of contemned love. 
And .<dng them loud even in the dead of night ; 
Holla your name to the reverberate' hills. 
And make the babbling gcrniiip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia ! O, you should not rest 
iJetween the elements of air and earth. 
But vou should pity me. 

Oli. You might do much : What is your parent- 
age? 

Fto. Above my fortunes, yet my state is well : 
I am a gentleman. 

OH. Get you to your lord ; 

I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 
Unleu, perchance, you come to me again. 
To tell me how he takes it Fare you well : 

(3^ Presents. (4) Blended, mixed together. 

(5) Well spoken of by V)be woM. 

(6) Cantos, veacs, (T) i>i\wm^* 
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I thank too for jomr paini : spend (his for me. 

Vio. IamnoU>e'dpo0t,iladjr; keep jour pune; 
Mj master, not myself, lacks recompense. 
Love make his heart of flint, that you shall love ; 
And Ictyov finvoor, like my roaster's, be 
Flac'd in contampt ! Farewell, fair cruelty. [Exit. 

OU. What is your parentage ? 
Aho9t wyforhimtSj yet my state is well : 

imm a gmiUman. PIl be sworn thou art ; 

Tkj tongue, diy face, thy limbs, actions, and spirit, 
Db give thee nve-fold blaion :3— Not too fast :— 

•oft .'soft! 
IMais the master were the man. — How now ? 
EfWi so quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Methinks, I feel this youth's perfections, 
With an invisible and subtle stealth. 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be. — 
^Vhat,ho,Malvolio!— 

Rt-^7Uer Malvolio. 

MaL Here, madam, at your tervke. 

Oil. Ron after that same peevish mesaencer, 
The county's* man : he left this ring behind him, 
Would 1, ornot : tell him, I'll none of it 
Desire hun not to flatter, with his lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for him : 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
I*U give him reasons for't Hie th^, Malvolia 

MU. Madam, I will. [Exit. 

OIL I do I know not what : and fear to find 
B£ne ere too great a flatterer for my mind. 
Fate, show diy force : ourselves we do not owe ^ 
What is decreed, must be ; and be this so ! [Exit 



ACT II. 

SCEAtE I.—Tfu sea-coast. Enter Antonio and 

Sebastian. 

Ant. Will you stay no longer ? nor will you not, 
Ihat I go with you f 

Seb, By your patience, no : my stars shine dark- 
ly over me ; the malignancy of my fate might, 
perhaps, distemper yours ; therefore I shall crave 
of you your leave, that I may bear my evils alone : 
it were a bad recompense for your love, to lay any 
of them on you. 

^n<. Let me yet know of you, whidier you are 
bound. 

Seb. No, 'sooth, sir ; my determinate voyage is 
mere extravagancy. But I perceive in you so ex- 
cellent a touch of modesty, that you will not extort 
from me what I am willing to keep in ; thci«fore 
it chaiges me in manners the rather to express^ 
myself. You must know of me then, Antomo, my 
mune is Sebastian, which I called Rodorigo; my 
fether was that Sebastian of Messaline, whom I 
know, you have heard of: he left behind him, 
myself, and a sister, both bom in an hour. If the 
be*^"" J»d been pleased, 'would we had so 
ended . but you, sir, altered that ; for, some hour 
before you took me from the breach of the sea, wa^ 
my sister drowned. 

Ani. AW the day ! 

Se6. A lady,8ir, tliough it was said she much 
resembled me, was yet of many accounted bcauti- 
liil: bat, though I could not, with such estimable 
wonder, overiar believe that, yet thus far I will 
boldly publish her, she bore a mind that envy could 

(V Meueagar. (f) Proclamatkn of gentUity. 
{S) Coaot (4) Own, po«ee««. (5) Reveal. 



not but call fair : ihe is drowned already, sir, wi<k 
salt water, though I seem to drown her remaup 
brance again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me, rir, your bad entertainment 

Seb. O, good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

Ant. If you will not murder me for my love, let 
me be your servant 

S^. If you will not undo what yon have done, 
that is, kill him whom you have recovered, desire 
it not Fare ve well at once : my bosom is full of 
kindness ; and I am vet so near the manners of my 
mother, that upon tne least occasion more, mine 
eyes will tell tales of me. I am bound to the 
count On^ino's court : farewell. [Exit. 

Ant. The gentleness of all the gods go with thee! 
I have many enemies in Orsino's court. 
Else would I very shortly see thee diere : 
But, come what may, I do adore thee so, 
That danger i»hall seem sport, and I will go. [Exit 

SCEJVE 11.^ A street. Enter Vk)la; Malvolio 

Jbllotoing. 

Mad. Were not you even now with the countea 
OUvia.' 

Vio. Even now, sir ; on a moderate pace I hare 
since arrived but hither. 

MU. She returns this ring to you, sir; you might 
have saved me nw pains, to have taken it away 
yourself. ^ adds moreover, that you should put 
your lord into a desperate assurance she will none 
of him : and one thmg more ; that you be never 
so hardy to come again in his affairs, unless it be to 
remrt your lord's UJcing of this. Receive it sa 

Vio. She took the ring of me ; I'll none of it 

Mat. Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to her ; 
and her will is, it should be so returned : if it be 
worth stooping for, there it Ues in your eye; if not, 
be it his that finds it [Exit 

Vio. I left no ring with her : what means this lady? 
Fortune forbid, my outside have not charm'd her ! 
She made good view of me ; indeed, so much, 
That, sure, methought, her eyes had k»t her 

tongue. 
For .«he did speak in starts distractedly. 
She loves me, sure ; the cunning of her pessioQ 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 
None of my lord's ring ! why, he sent her nooe. 
I am the man ; — if it be so (as *tis,^ 
Poor lady, she were better love a oream. 
Disguise, I see, thou art a wickedness. 
Wherein the pregnant^ enemy does much. 
How easy is it, for the proper-false^ 
In women's waxen hearts to set their fianis ! 
Alas ! our frailty is the cause, not we; 
For, such as we are made of, such we be. 
How will this fadge ?^ My master loves her dearly ; 
And I, poor minister, fond as much oo him ; 
And she, mistaken, seems to dote oo roe : 
What will become of this .' As 1 am man. 
My state is desperate for my master's love; 
As I am woman, now alas the day ! 
W^at thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe ? 
O time, thou must untangle this, not I ; 
It is too hard a knot for me to untie. [Exit 

SCEJVE III— A room in OUvia'a house. EnUr 
Hir Toby Belch, and Sir Andrew Ague-cheek. 

Sir To. Approach, sir Andrew : not to be A4Md 
after midnight, is to be up betimes ; and dihteuh 
jiirgpere, thouknow'i 



(6) Dexterous, reedy fiend. 
(r> Fair deceiver. (8> Suit 
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SbrAfiid. NtT, b^ mj troth, I know not: but I 
knovr, to be op late, is to be op late. 

Sir TV. A ahe cooclosion ; I hate it as an un- 
fiUed can : to be up after raidoigfat, and to go to 
bed tfacB, is early ; so that, to go to bed after mid- 
n%iit, is to go to bed betimes. Do not our lives 
coiMt of tM four elements ? 

Sir And. *Faith, so they say ; but, I think, it 
itfher consists of eating and drinking. 

Sir 7b. Thou art a scholar ; U.t us therefore eat 
and drink. — ^Maria, 1 say ! a stoop of wine ! 

Enter Ciown. 

Sir And. Here comes the fi)ol, i*&ith. 

do. How now, my hearts.' Did you never see 
the picture of we three ?i 

Sir To. Welcome, ass. Now let*s hare a catch. 

Sir And. By my troth, the (o(A has an excellent 
faresist.3 1 had rather than forty shillings I had such 
a leg ; and so sweet a breath to sing, as die fool 
has. In sooth, ^ou wast in rery gracious fooling 
last n^t, wfaoi (hou spokest of 'Kgrogromitus, of 
the Vapians passing the equinoctial « Queubus ; 
*twas yeiy good, i'mitb. I sent thee sixpence for 
Ikyleman.-s hadstit? 

do. I did impeticoe thy gratillitv ;4 for Malvo- 
Iio*s nose is no whipstock : my laay has a white 
hand, and the myrmidons are no bottle-ale houses. 

Sir And Excellent ! Why, this is the best fool- 
ing when all is done. Now, a song. 

Sir To. Come on ; there is uxpcnce for you : 
iet*s hare a song. 

Sir And T^re*s a testril of me too : if one 
knijdit give a 

Cto. Would you have a love-song, or a song of 
good life? 

Sir 7b. A love-sonr, a love-song. 

Sir And Ay, ay; I care not for good life. 

SONG. 

Clo, wittreaa mme, lehtrt are you roaming ? 
O, ^oy amd hear; your true lov€*s comings 

Tno/ con ting both high and low : 
Trip no/uriher, pretty sweeting; 
Jottmeyt end in tooers* meetine. 

Every totse man^t son doth know. 

Sir And Excellent good, i'iaith. 
Sir To. Good, good. 

Cla WhaiitUm? 'tis not hereafter ; 
Freteni mirik hath present laughter ; 

Whats to conUf is still unsure : 
In delay there lies no plenty : 
Then come kiss me fweet^nd-lwenty. 

Youth's a stuff" wHl not endure. 

Sir And A mellifluous voice, as I am true 
knkht 

&r To. A contagious breath. 

Sir And. Very sweet and contagious, Pfaith. 

Sir To. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in con- 
ti^ion. But shall we make the welkin danced in- 
deed? Shall we rouse th<^ night-owl in a catch, 
that will dmw three souls out of one weaver f shall 
we do that.' 

Sir And An yon k)ve me, Iet*s do*t : I am dog 
at a catch. 

Cto. By*r hdy, ar, and some dogs will catch 
welL 

Lomrfacadsbe. (2) Voice. (3) Mistress. 
I did imnetbooat thy gratuity. 
Drink till dia sinr turns rouna 
(6) Romaocer. (T) Name of ao qM loog. 



Sir And Most certain : let our catdibe, Tkm 
Knave. 

Clo. Hold thy oeaee, thou Jbiooc, knight ? I 
^11 be con»trainM inH to call thee knave/snight. 

•Sir And. *Ti8 not the first time I have constram*il 
one to call me knave. Bc^in, fool; it b^gioi^ 
Hold thy peace. 

Clo. [shall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, iYaitn ! Come, begm. 

[They sing n addk. 

Enter Maria. - 

Mar. AMiat a catterwauling do you keep here ! 
If my lady have not called up ner steward, Malfo- 
lio, and bid him turn you out of doors, never tmt 
me. 

Sir To. My lady*s a Cataian,^ we are politicians ; 
Malvolio*s a ree-a-Ramsey,' and Three merry tnen 
we be. Am not 1 consanguineous ? am I not of her 
blood > Tilly-vallev,^ lady ! There dwelt a man c« 
Babylon, lady, lady ! [Sinpng, 

Cm. Beshrew me, the knight*s in admiraoM 
fooling. 

Sir And. ky^ he does well cnou^ if he be dis- 
posed, and so do I too ; he does it with a better 
grace, but I do it more natural. 

Sir Ta O, Ou twelfth day (if December^ — 

[Singing, 

Mar. For the love d[ God, peace. 

Enter Malvolia 

Mai. My masters, are you mad } ot what aia 
you ? Have you no wit, manners, nor hooestr, bat 
to gabble like tinkers at this time of night.' Do 
ye make an alehouse of my lady's boose, diat ya 
squeak out your coziers^ catches without any mrfi- 
gation or remorse of voice ? Is there no respect of 
place, per8<Mis, nor time, in you .' 

Sir To. We did keep time, sir, in our catcher 
Sncck up !W 

MaL Sir Toby, I must be round with you. My 
lady badu me tell you, that, though she haiboon 
you as her kinsman, she's nothing allied to your dia- 
orders. If you can separate yourself and your mis- 
demeanors, you are welcome to the house ; if not, 
an it would please you to take leave of her, she is 
vfirv willing to bid you farewell. 

^irTo. Farewell, dear heart^mnce I must nuedi 
be gone. 

Mar. Nay, good sir Toby. 

Clo. His eyes do show his days are almost dont, 

Mai. Wt even so ? 

Sir To. But I will never die. 

do. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mai. This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go 7 [StfigM^. 

Clo. Whaianyfywdo? 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and spare not? 

Clo. O no, no, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o' time.' sir, ye lie.— Art any mora 
tlian a steward * Do^t thou think, because thoa 
art virtuous, tiiere shall be no more cakes and ale f 

Clo. Ye^, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall be 
hot i* the mouth too. 

Sir To. Tliou'rt i' the right— Go, sir, rub jroar 
chainii with crums : — a stoop of wine, Maria ! 

MaL Mistress Mary, if you prized my lady's fii- 
vour at any thing more than contempt, you would 

(8) Equivalent to fllyfaU^y Mly 'kaOtt. 

(9) Cobblers. (\0^ Vl»n% 1**"!^ 
11) Steward incieiiixXi ^irote a.«w^ 
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not giro mcaitt for this uncivil nile ;> she shall 
know of it, by this hand. [Exit 

Mar, Go shake your ears. 

Sir And. *Twcre as good a deed as to drink 
when a man*s a hungiT« to challenge him to the 
field ; and then to br^ik promise with him, and 
make a fool of him. 

Sir To. Do't, knight ; Pll write thee a chal- 
lenge ; or 1*11 deliver tliy indignation to him bj 
wora of mouth. 

Mar. Swret sir Toby, be patient for to-night ; 
lince the vouth of the count's was to-day with mv 
ladv, she is much out of quiet For monsieur MaU 
Tolio, let me alone with him : if 1 do not guU him 
into a nny-word,3 and make him a common recrea- 
tion, do not thiiik I have wit enough to lie strai^t 
in my bed : I know I can do it 
' Sir To. Possess us,* possess us ; tell us aome- 
thing of him. 

Mar. Marry, sir, suinetiines he if a kind of Pu- 
ritan. 

Sir And. O, if I thought that, Pd beat him Uke 
a dog. 

iSir To. What, for being a Puritan f thy esqui- 
lite reason, dear knight ? 

Sir And, I have no exquisite reason for't, but I 
have reason good enough. 

Mar. The- devil a Puritan that he is, or any thing 
constantly but a tiino-plraiier ; an uflcctioiied^ ass, 
diat cons' statt; with<Nit Ijook, and utters it by great 
•wartlis :* the b<ist peniuaded of hiiatclf, i»o cram- 
med, as he thinks, with excellencies, that it is his 
ground of laith, that all that look on liim, love him ;* 
■nd on that vice in him will my revenge find nota- 
Ue cause to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do.? 

Mew. I will drop in his way some obscure epis- 
tles of love ; whert^in, by the colour of his beard, 
the shape of his le^, the mniiner uf hi:i gait, the ex- 
pressure of his eve, forrheud, and complexion, he 
shall find himself most feelingly per&onated : I can 
write veiy like my lady, your niece ; on a foi^otten 
matter we can haidly make distinction of ourhands. 

Sir To. Excellent ! I smell a device. ** 

Sir And. I havH in my nose toa 

Sir To. He shall think, by the letters that thou 
wilt drop, that they come fnxn my niece, and that 
die is in love with him. 

Mar. My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that 
ook)ur. 

Sir And And your horse now would make him 
■nasB. 

Mkr. Ass, I doubt not 

Sir And O, *twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you : I know, my 
phyric will work with him. I will plant you two, 
sua let the fool make a third, where he shall £nd 
the letter ; observe his contitruction of it. For this 
night, to bed, and dream on the event Farewell. 

[Exit 

Sir To. Good night, Penthcjsiloa.e 

Sir And. BefoK; me, s1m?\'» a ppod wench. 

Sir To. 3he*8 a beat^le, true-bitxl, and one that 
ad(X«s me ; W'hat o* that ? 

Sir And. I was adored once too. 

Sir To. Let's to bed, knight— Thou hadst need 
send for more money. 

Sir And. If 1 cannot recover your niece, I am a 
£mi1 way out 

(1) Metfiod of life. (2) By-word. (3)Infonuus. 
C^4) Affected. 
(5) The row of grass left by a mower. 



Sir To. Send for money, knight ; if thou hist 
her not r the end, call me Cnt^ 

Sir And. If I do not, never trust me, tsln it how 
you will. 

•Sir To. Come, come; I'll go bum seme sack, 
*tis too late to go to bed now: come, knight ; cornet 
knight [Elxetmt 

SCEJ^E JV.-^ room in the Duke*s foloci. 
Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. 

Duke. Give me some music : Now, good mor- 
row, friends : — 
Now, eood Cesario, but that piece of song, 
That old and antique song we heard last n^^; 
Methou^t, it did relieve my nasskn nuidi ; 
More than lij^t airs and recollected teim^ 
Of these roost brisk and giddy-paced times : — 
Come, but one verse. 

Cur. He is not here, so please jow lordshipv 
that should sing it 

Duke. Whowasitf 

Our. Feste, the j«ter, my lord ; a fool, that Am 
lady CMivia*s father took much delight in : he is 
about the house. 

Dukt. Seek him out, and play the tune the while. 

\^ExH Curia— JtfMfic. 
Come hither, boy ; If ever tnou shalt love, 
In the sweet pangs of it remember me : 
For, such as 1 am, all true lovers are; 
Uniftaid and skittish in all motions else. 
Save, in the constant image of the creature 
That is belov'd.— How dost thou Uke this tune? 

fio. It gives a ven' echo to the seat 
Where love is throiiM. 

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : 
.My life upoci*t, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath stayM upon some iavoui^ that it loves ; 
Hath it not, boy ? 

Via. A h'ttle, by your favour. 

Duke. What kind of woman is't .' 

Vio. Of your complexion. 

DvJot. She is not worth thee then. What years, 
i'faith.? 

Vio. About )-our years, my lord. 

Duke. Too old, by heaven ; Let still the woman 
take 
An elder than herself; so wears she to him. 
So sways she level in her husband's heart. 
For, boy, however we do praise ourselves, 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm. 
More longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn, 
Than women's are. 

Vio. I think it well, mv lord. 

IhJce. Then let thy love be younger than thysdC 
Or thy affection cannot liold the \xxiX : 
For women are as roses ; whose fair flower, 
Bcine once display'd, doth fall that veiy hour. 

Vio. And so they are : alas, that they are so ; 
To die, even when' they to perfection grow ! 

Re-enter Curio, and Ckiwn. 

Duke. O fellow, come, the song we had last 
night : — 
Mark it, Cesario ; it is old and plain : 
The spinsters and the knitters in the sun. 
And tne free maids, that weave their thread with 

bone8,9 
Do u«e to cliaunt it ; it is silly sooth,io 
And dallies with the innocence of love. 
Like the cJd age.» 

(6) Amaxon. (7) Hone. (A) Countenanot. 
(9) Lace makers. (10) Simple tnitb. 
(11) Times of simplicity. 
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Gl«. Aiejoamdj, ar? 

Jhikt. Kj ; pr^tbee, ua^, [JHvfte. 

SONG. 

Cla Oome away, come away, deaih^ 
Anid in tad eypresi ittrnt be laid ; 

Pty Mooy, Jiy away, hrtaJikf 
tarn Uain by a fair cruel maid. 
My tkrcmd of tahite, stuck all with 3few, 

OjprtpareUi 
Mypari^if doBUhnoomtoirm 
Did share it 
M'oi a /lower, not a flower tweet. 
On my black coffin let there be stroum ; 

Aol a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corpte, where my bonet thtU be 

Uwvwn; 
A thoutand thoutand tight to tare. 

Lay me, (), where 
Sad true looer nt^er find my greofe, 
Th wop there. 

Dukt. There*B for thy pains. 

Cto. No pains, sir ; I ttkt plei»iire in liiigii^, lir. 

Duke. V\\ pay thy pleaBure then. 

Go. Truly, nr, ana pleasure will be paid, one 
time or another. 

Duke. Give me now leave to leave thee. 

do. Now, the mcluicholy god protect thee; 
and the tailor make thy doublet of changeable taf- 
£ita, fi)r thy mind is a very opal< — 1 would have 
neo of such coostancy put to sea, that their busi- 
neas mi^t be every thing, and their intent every 
where; Ibr that's it, that al^rays makes a good 
voyBge of nothing. — Farewell. [Exit Clo>vn. 

Duke. Let all the rest give place. 

[Exeunt Curio and attendanlt. 
Once more, Cesario, 
Get thee to yon* same sovereign cruelty : 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prixes not Quantity of dirtr lands ; 
Tine parts mat fortune hath bestowM upon her, 
Tell ner, I hold as giddily as fortune ; 
But *tis that miracle, and queen of gems, 
Tliat nature pranki? her in, attracts my soul. 

Fu>. But, if she cannot love you, sir? 

Duke. I cannot be so answered. 

f'uK *Sooth, but ^oa must 

Say, that some lady, as, perhaps, there is. 
Hath for your love as g^reat a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia : you cannot love her : 
VoQ tell her so ; Must she not then be answered f 

Duke. There is no woman's sides. 
Can 'bide the beating of so strong a passion 
At love doth give my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, to hola so much; thev lack retention. 
Aba, their love may be call'a apoetite, — 
No motion of the liver, but die palate, — 
Hiat suffer surfeit, cloyraent, and revolt ; 
But mine is all as hungry as the sea. 
And can digest as much : make no compare 
Between that kwe a woman can bear toe. 
And that I owe Olivia. 

fio. Ay, but I know,— 

Duke. What dost thou know? 
Fte. Too well what love women to men may 
owe: 
In Csith, they are as true of heart as we. 
Mj £Mber bad a daughter kw'd a man, 
A9 it might be, peifaapa, were I a woman, 
I sboald your kxdrinp. 

(I) A precioiii tloiiB of all coloan. (S) Dedts. 
(3) 0enml. . 



Duke. And what's her hiatoiy ? 

Vio. A blank, my lord : She never told her kwe. 
But let concealment, like a worm V the bod. 
Feed on her damask cheek : she pin'd in thoog^t ; 
And, with a green and yrllow melancholy. 
She sat like patience on a nxmument. 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed ? 
We men may say more, swear more : but, indeed, 
Our shows are more than will ; for still we protre 
Much in our vuws, but little in oor love. 

Duke. But di( d thy sister of her love, my boy f 

Vio. I ain all the daughters of my fether's house. 
And all the brothers too ; — and y^ I know not :— 
Sir, shall I to this lady ? 

Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 

To her in haslc ; give her this jewel ; say. 
My love can give no place, bide no denay.' 

SCEJVr£ r.— Olivia's Ganfm. Enter Sir T6bj 
Belch, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, and Fabian. 

Sir To. Come thy ways, signior Fabian. 

Fab. Nay, I'll come ; if I kmc a scruple of tfuf 
sport, lot mi! be boiled to death with meumcholy. 

Sir To. VVould'st thou not be glad to have the 
niggardly rascally sheep-l>iter couie by some nota- 
ble shaiiie? 

Fab. I would exult, man : you know, he brought 
me out of favour with my lady, about a bear-bait- 
ing here. 

Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear 
again ; aud we wnl luol him black and blue >— 
Shall we not, sir Andrew ^ 
Sir And. An we do not, it is pity of our lives. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To. Here comes the little villain.* — How 
now, my nettle of India. 

Mar. Get ye all three into the box-tree : Mai 
voUo's coming down this walk ; he has been yon 
der i' the sun, practising behaviour to his own 
shadow, thi» half hour : omerve him, for the love of 
mockery ; for, I know, this letter will make a con- 
templative idiot of him. Cloae, in Ate name of 
iestmg! [The men hide themtehet.] Lie (hon 
mere ; [throtcs down a ^etter^ for here comet the 
trout that must be caught witn tickling. 

[Ent Maiia. 

ErUer Malvolia 

MaL *Tis but fortune ; all it fortune. Maria 
once told me, Aie did aflect me : and I have beaitl 
herself come thus near, that, should she fimcy,* it 
should be one of my complexion. Bejades, she uses 
me with a more exalted respect, than any one elte 
that follows her. What should I think on't ? 

Sir To. Here's an over-weening rogue ! 

Fab. O, peace ! Contemplation makes a rare 
turkey-cock of him ; bow he jets^ under his advan- 
ced plumes ! 

StrAnd 'Slight, I could so beat the rogue : — 

Sir To. Peace, 1 say. 

MaL To be count Malvolio ! — 

Sir To. Ah, rogue ! 

Sir And. Pistol him, pistol him. 

Sir To, Peace, peace ! 

Mai. There is example for't ; the lady of the 
strachy married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

Sir And. Fie on him, Jeteliel ! 

Fhb. O, peace ! now he's deeply io ; look bow 
imagination blowa^ him f 

(4) Love. C5) ^tru\^ ^'i),' \Ssfi»Vank^«^ 
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MaL HtTing been diree nxmths married to her, 
■tting in my state, > — 

Sir To. O, for a slone-bovr, to hit him in the eye ! 

MaL Calling n^ oflkcrs about me, in mv branch- 
ed yelvet gown ; having come from a uay-bed,3 
where I left Olivia sleepmg. 

Sir 7V. Fire and bnmstone ! 

/W. O, peace, peace ! 

MaL AJna then to have the homour of state : 
■ad aAera demure travel of regard, — telling them, 
I know mv place, as I would tliey ahould do their^b 
•—to ask ior mv kinsman Toby : 

Sir To. Bofti) and shackles ! 

f^. O, i)eace, peace, peace ! now, now. 

MaL Seven of my pecjpic, with an obedient 
itart, make out for him : I frown the while ; and, 
perchance, wind up my watch, or play with some 
rich Jewel. Toby approaches ; courtesies there tome: 

Sir To. Shall this fellow lire ? 

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from us with 
cars, yet peace. 

MaL I extend my hand to him thus, quenching 
Bijr familiar smile with an austere rc^rd of control : 

Sir To. And docs not Toby take you a blow o* 
the lips then ? 

McU. Saying, Cousin Toby, myfortwus having 
cast me on your nitce^givt me this prerogalive y 
tfeech: — 

Sir To. What, what ? 

Mai. You must amend your drunkennesM. 

Sir To. Out, scab I 

fhb. Nay, patience, or we break tlie unews nf 
oar plot 

MaL Besidesy you %oaste the treeaure of your 
Hme tmth a foolish knight ; 

Sir And. That*s me, 1 warrant you. 

Mai. One sir Andrew : 

Sir And, 1 knew, *twas I ; for many do call me 
Ibol. 

MaL What employment have we here f 

[Taking up the Utter. 

Fkb. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir T\}. O, peace ! and the spirit of humours in- 
timate reading aloud to him ! 

MaL By my life, that is my lady^s hand : these 
be her very Cf's, her U\ and her T^s ; and dius 
makes she her great P*8. It is, in contempt of 
question, her hand. 

Sir And. Her Cs, her U\ and her T'a : Why 
that? 

MaL Trouis] To the unknown beloved^ this^ and 
wiy good wishes : her very phrases ! By your leave, 
wax. — Soft! — and tlie impressure her Lucrece, 
widi which she uses to seal: *tis my lady: To 
whom should this be ^ 

Flab. This wins him, liver and all. 

Mai. [rMds] Jove knows, I love : 
But who ? 
Lips do not move, 
JVo man must know. 
JVb num must Awoio.-^What follows ? the numbers 
altered ! — Ab man must know : — if this should be 
thee, Malvolio.'' 

Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock .'3 

MaL / may command, where / adore : 
But swnce. Wee a Lucrece knUe, 

With bloodless stroke my heart doth gore ; 
M, O, A, I, doth sway my life. 

jnib. A fustian riddle ! 

Sir To. Excellent wench, say I. 

(]) State^hair. (2) Couch. 
(y) Badger. (4) Hawk, (ft) Flies at it. 



MaL M, O, A, I, doth sway my /(/€.— Nay, bat 
first, let me see,— -let me see, — let mc see. 

Flab. What a dish of poison has she dressed hun! 

Sir To. And with what wing the stannyeH 
checks^ at it .' 

MaL I may command where J adore. Why, she 
ma)' command me ; I ser\ e her, khe is my lady. 
Why, this is evident to any formal capacity. There 
is no obstructiua in this ; — And the end, — What 
should that alphabetical position portend .^ if I 
could make that resemble something in me, — 
Softly! M,0,A,I.^ 

Sir To. O, ay ! make up that :— he is now at a 
cold scent 

Fab. Sowtei^ will ciy upoQ*t, for all this, though 
it be as rank as a fox. 

MaL .W,— Malvolio ;— %V,— why, that begins 
my name. 

Fab. Did not I say, he ivould work it out ^ the 
cur is excellent at faults. 

Mai. M, — But theji there is no consonancy in 
the sequel ; that suffers under probation : A idiould 
follow, but O does. 

Fab. And O shall end, I hope. 

Sir Ta. Ay, or IMl cudgel him, and make him 
ciy, O. 

MaL And then /comes behind ; 

Fab. Ay, an vou had an eye behind you, you 
might see more oetraction at your heels, than for- 
tunes before you. 

MaL M, O, A, I; — This simulation is not aa 
the former : — and yet, to crush this a little, it would 
bow to me, for every one of these letters are in my 
name. Soft ! here follows prose. — If this /alt into 
thy hand, revohe. In my stars I am above thee ; 
but be not a/raid of greatness : Some are bom 
great, some achieve greatness, and some have great" 
ness thrust upon them. Thy fates open their 
hands; let thy blood and spirit embrace them. 
And, to inure thyself to what thou art like to be, 
cast thy humble slough,'' and aj^ar fresh. Be op- 
posite with a kinsman, surly with servants : let thy 
tongue tang arguments of state ; put thyself iiUo 
the trick of singularity : She thus admses thee, 
that sighs for Uiee. Remember who commended 
thy yellow stockings ; and wished to see thee ever 
cross-gartered : I my remember. Go to / thou art 
made \f thou desirest to be so ; \f not, Ut me see 
thee a steward still, the fellow of servants, and not 
worthy to touch fortune*s fingers. FarewelL She 
that would alter services with thee, 

The fortunate-unhappy f 
Day-light and champian^ discovers not more : this 
is open. I will be proud, I will read politic authors, 
I will baffle sir Toby, I will wash off gross ac- 

?uaintance, I will be point-de-vicc,9 the very man. 
do not now fool myself, to let imagination Jade 
roe ; for every reason excites to this, that my lady ^ 
loves me. She did ccxnmend my yellow stockings of 
late, she did praise my leg being cross-gartered ; and 
in this she nmnifests herself to my love, and, with 
a kind of injunction, drives me to these habits of 
her liking. I thank my stars, 1 am happy. I will 
be strange, stout, in yellow stockings, and croaa- 
^artered, even with the swiftness of putting on. 
Jove, and my stars be praised !— Here is yet a post- 
script Thou canst not choose but know who lam. 
If thou eniertainest my UAfe, let it appear in iky 
smiUng ; thy smiles bewme thee icell : ther^ort m 
my presence still smile, dear my sweet, I pr'yihtt^ 

f 6^ Name of a hound. (7) Skin of a nake. 
(8) Open country'. (9) Utmost exactneti. 
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Jove, I thank (bee. — I will anile ; I will do cren- 
thine that thou wilt have me. [ExU. 

^Uf. I will not five 1117 part of tfai« sport for a 
pension of dmaiiands to be paid from the Sopliy. 

Sir To. I could many thin wench (or tnis de 
vice 

Sir And. So could I too. 

iStr To. And ask no other dowry with her, but 
nicb another jest 

Enier Maria. 

Sir And. Nor I neither. 

Jb6. Here comes nijr noble gull-catcher. 

Sir To. Wilt thou set thy foot o*mj neck ? 

Sir And. Or o' mine eitlier ? 

Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip,' 
and become thy bond-slave ? 

Sir And Pfaith, or I either. 

Sir T'o. Why, thou hast put him in such a dream, 
that, when the image of it leaves him, be must ran 
mad. 

Mar. Nay, but say true ; does it work upOD him ? 

Sir 7V>. Like aqua-vitae with a midwife. 

Mar. If you will then sec the fruits of the sport, 
mark his fint approach before my lady : be will 
come to her in yellow stockings, and *tis a colour 
she abhors ; and cross-gartered, a fashion she de- 
tests ; and he will smile upon her, which will now 
be so unsuitable to her disposition, being addicted 
to a melancholy as she is, that it cannot but turn 
him into a notable contempt : if you will see it, 
follow me. 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thou most excel 
lent devil of wit ! 

Sir And. Til make one too. [Exeunt. 



ACT IIL 

SCEJS^E /.—Olivia's Garden. Enter Viola, and 
Clown teiih a tabor. 

Vio. Save thee, friend, and thy music : Dost 
thou live by thy tabor .^ 

Cto. No, sir, I live by the church. 

Vio. Art thou a churchman ^ 

Cto. Jio such matter, sir; I do live br the 
church : for I do live at my house, and my house 
doth stand by the church. 

Vio. So thou may*st say, the king lies) by a b^- 
gmr, if a beggar dwell near him : or, the church 
•tands by tfiy tabor, if thy tabor stand by the 
church. 

Ob. You have said, nr. — To see this age ! — A 
aentoice is but a cheveriP dove to a good wit ; 
How quickly the wrong side may be turned out- 
ward.' 

Vh. Nay, that*s certain ; they, that dally nicely 
with words may qnickly make then wanton. 

do. I would therefore, my sister had had no 
name, sir. 

Vio. Why, man ? 

Qo. Why, sir, hername*s a word; and to dally 
with that word, mig^t make my sister wanton: 
' But, indeed, words are very rascals, since bond<« 
disgraced them. 

Vio. Thy reason, man ? 

Clo. Troth, sir, I can yield you none without 
words; and words are pown so false, I am loath 
to prowe reason with them. 

(1) A boff*fedivtnioD three and tip. 

(3) DweHs. (3) Kid. 



riio. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, ni 
carest for nothing. 

Cto. Not so, sir, I do care for something : but 
in my conscience, sir, 1 do not case for you ; if ttat 
be to care for nothing, sir, I would it would 
you invisible. 

Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia*s fool ? 

Clo. No, indeed, sir; the ladv Olivia haa . 
fullv : (the will kef'p no fool,«ir, till she be married ; 
and fools are 2a like liu^band<», as pilchards are to 
herrings, the husband's the bigger ; I am, indeed, 
not hf.T fool, but her corrupter of words. 

flo. i saw thee lute at the count Orsino*8. 

Qo. Fooler}', sir, does walk about the orb, like 
the sun ; it shines every where I would be sony, 
sir, but tlie fool should be as oft with your master, 
as with my mistress : I think, I saw your witdom 
there. 

Vio. Nay, an thou pass upon me, Pll no moft 
with thee. Hold, there's expenses for thee. 

Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, 
send thee a beard ! 

Vio. By my troth, Pll tell thee ; I am afanotC 
sick for one ; though I would not have it grow on 
my chin. Is thy lady within ? 

Qo. Would not a pair of these have bred, nr? 

Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to use. 

Go. I would play lord F^darus* of Phiygia, nr, 
to bring a Cressida to this Troilus. 

Vio. I understand you, sir ; *tis well begii'd. 

Clo. The matter, 1 hope, is not great, ar, bcc- 
giiig but a b^gar ; Cressida was a beggar. Mj 
lady is within, sir. I will construe to them whence 
you come : who you are, and what you would, ere 
out of my welkin : 1 mig^t say, element ; but the 
word is over-worn. [E!s&, 

Vio. This fellow's wise enough to pla;|r ttue foot; 
And, to do that well, craves a kind ot wit : 
He must obserie their mood on whom he jeati, 
Hie quality of persons, and the time ; 
And, like the ha^;ard,& check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice, 
As full of labour as a wise man's art : 
For folly, that he wisely shows, is fit ; 
But wise men, folly-fallen, quite taint their wit 

Enter Sir Toby Belch and Sir Andrew Ague* 

cheek. 

Sir To. Save you, gentleman. 

Vio. And you, sir. 

Sir And. t)ieu vous garde^ monsieur. 

Vio. Et voue ausai: votre eeroiteur. 

Sir And. 1 hope, sir, you are ; and I am yociri. 

Sir To. Will you encounter the house f mf 
niece is desirous you should enter, if your trade be 
to her. 

Vio. I am bound to your niece, sir : I mean, die 
is the \\*i^ of my voyare. 

Sir To. Taste your legs, sir, put them to motion. 

Vio. My legs do better understand me, sir, than 
I understand what you mean by bidding me taste 
my legs. 

'Sir To. I mean, to go, sir, to enter. 

Vio. I will answer you with gait and entrance : 
But we are prevented. 

Enter Olivia and Maria. 

Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens rain 
odours on you ! 

Sir And. That youth's a rare courtier .' J«»» 
odours! well. 

(4) See the p?ay of Troilus and Cr^sida. 
(5)Ahawknotwe\\tiaM«A. ^ft^^awA^\sB». 
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Fw. My loatier hath no voicr, ladjr, bot to yoar 
Oim moit pregnant' and vouchsafed ear. 

Sir And. Od(mrs,preg7uaaj and vouchmfed .— 
ni get 'em all three ready. 

On. Let the garden door be shut, and leave me 
to my hearing. 

[Ex€wiU Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Maria. 
Give me vour hand, sir. 

fto. my doty, madain, and roost humble eerrice. 

OH. iVnat is your nanM: f 

yio. Cesario is your Mrn ant^s name, fair princess. 

{ML My servant, sir ! *T\\ a<> never merry world. 
Since lowly feigning; was cjill*d compliment : 
Yoa are aenrant to the count On>ino, youth. 

Fio* And he is yours, and his must needs be 
yours; 
Tour tcrvant's servant is your servant, madam. 

OU. For him, I think not on him : for his thoughts. 
Would they were blank?, rather tlian fillM with me! 

Ftb. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalf:— 

Oli. O, by your leave, I pray you ; 

I bade you never speak again of him : 
But, would you unoertake another suit, 
I had rather bear you to solicit that. 
Than nuuic from the s(4ieres. 

Vio. Dear ladv, 

(Xi. Give me leave, I beseech ytiu : I clid send, 
Ailer the last enchantment vou dud here, 
A ring in chase of you ; so did I abuse 
MyseLT, my servant, and, I fear me, vou : 
Under your hard coi»<truction uiuat i sit. 
To force that on you, in a shameful cumiu^. 
Which you knew none of yours : What might you 

think ^ 
Hmre you not set mine honour at the stake. 
And Mited it with all the uiunuuled thoughts 
Unt tyrannous heart can think ^ To one of your 
receiving^ 

Enough is shown ; a cypnis, not a boeom, 
Hides my poor heart : So let me hear you speak. 

Vio. I pitr you. 

OU. Tmit*s a degree to love. 

Fio. No, not a ^rise ;S for 'tis a vulgar proof, 
That vei7 oft we pity enemies. 

OIL Why, then, mcthinks, 'tis time to smile 
again: 

world, bow apt the poor are to be proud ! 
If one should be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf? 

[Clock strike*. 
The clock upbraids me with the waste of time. — 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you : 
And yet, wlirn wit and youth is come to harvest, 
Ycwr wife is like to reap a proper man : 
There lies your way, dfue wcsL 

Fio. Then wrstward-hoe : 

Grace, and good disposition 'tend vour kdvihip ! 
You'll notliiiig, madam, to my lord by rite ? 

OIL Stay: 

1 pAthee, tell me, what thou think'st of me. 

Fto. That you do think, you are not what you 
are. 

OU. U I Uiink so, I tliiiik thi* *ame of you. 

Fio. Tlwn think you ripht ; I am not w'hat I am. 

(Mi. I would, jou were ai 1 would have vou be ! 

Fio. Would it be belter, madam, thau I am, 
I wish it miglit ; for now I am your fool. 

OIL O, what a deal of scorn looks beautiful 
In the contempt and anger of his lip ! 

(1) Ready. (2) Ready apprehenf>k)n. (3) Step. 



A murd'roiis guilt shows not itself more aoou 

Than kwe that would seem hid: love's i ' 

Cesario, by the roses of the spring, 

Bv maidbood, honour, truth, and every tfaiQg, 

I love thee so, that, maugre^ all thy pride. 

Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide. 

Do not exUHl thy reasons firom this clause. 

For, that I woo, thou therribre hast no cause; 

But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter : 

Love soucht is g(X)d, but given unsought, if betfer. 

Fio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one trutli. 
And that no woman has ; nor never nooe 
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone. 
And so adieu, good madam ; never more 
Will 1 nnr master's tears to you deplore. 

(ML Yet come again : for thou, paibapi, BMiy'st 
move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[KxetmL 

SCEJVIE JI.—A Room m Olivia's Aoujr . Enier 
Sir Toby Belch, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, emd 
Fabian. 

Sir And. No, ftuth, Fll not stay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy reason, dear venom, give thy rea- 
son. 

Fob. You most need yield your reaioo, ar An- 
drew. 

Sir And. Marry, I saw your niece do more &• 
\'our8 to the count's serving-man, than ever she 
be»towed upon me ; I saw't i' the orchard. 

Sir 70. Did she see thee the while, old boy? 
tell me that 

Sir And. As plain as I see you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of love in her 
toward you. 

Sir And. '.^lie^t ! will you make an ass o' me ? 

Fall. 1 will prove it legitimate, sir, upon the 
oaths ofjudginent and reason. 

Sir To. And they have been grand juiy-men, 
since before Noah was a sailor. 

Fab. She did show favour to the youth in your 
sight, onlv to exasperate vou, to awake your dor- 
mouse valour, to put fire in your heart, and brim- 
stone in your liver : You shcMild then have accosted 
her ; ana with some excellent jest, fire-new from 
the mint, you should have banged the vouth into 
dumbness. This was looked for at your hand, and 
this was baulked : the double gilt of this oppor- 
tunity you let time wa^ ofl^ and you arc now sailed 
into the north of my lady's opinion ; where you will 
hang like an icncle on a Dutchman's bearcf, unleai 
you do redeem it by some Uudablc attempt, either 
of valour, or policy. 

.Sir And. And't be any way, it must be with 
valour ; for policy I hate : I had as lief be a 
Brownist,^ as a politician. 

Str To. AVhy then, build me thy fortunes upon 
the basis of valour. Challen|e me the count's 
youth to fight with him ; hurt hun in eleven places^ 
my niece ^hall take note of it : and assure thyself 
there in no love-bn»ker in the worid can more prt- 
vail in man's commendatian with woman, than re- 
port of valour. 

Fab. Therp is no way but this, sir Andrew. 

.Sir And. Will either of you bear me a dnl- 
lenge to him ^ 

Sir To. Go, write a in a martial hand; be 
cunt> and brief; it is no matter how witty, to itbe 

(5) Sepufuttiii in queen Ehnbetb'b leigQ. 
?6) Crabbed. 
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cloyiP^ and /ol] o( invtotion : taunt him with 
the license of ink : if thoo thoiu*tt him wme thrice, 
it ih^BOt be amiit; and aa many liei aa will lie 
in Ihj ibeat of papar, although the iheet were big 
enoiq^ lor the bea of Ware* in England, aet *em 
down; go, about it Let there be gall enough in 
tlQriiik; thoii|^ thou write with a gooae-pen, no 
matter: About it 

Sir And. Where shall I find jou? 

Sir To, We'll call thee at the cubiculo:^ Ga 

[Exit Sir Andrew. 

#fa6. Thia it a dear manikin to you, nr Toby. 

Sir To. 1 have been dear to him, lad; tome 
two thousand strong or sa 

Flab. We shall have a rare letterfrom him : but 
y<M*U not deliver it 

Sir 2V. Never trust me then ; and by all means 
atir on the youth to an answer. I think, oxen and 
wainropes' cannot bale them together. For An- 
drew, if be were opened, and yon find so much 
blood in his Uver as will clog the foot of a flea, 1*11 
eat the rest of tha anatomy. 

fhb. And his opposite, the youth, bears in his 
nn^ no great presi^ oif cruelty. 

£nfer BAaria. 

SeV To. Look, where the youngest wren of nine 
comes. 

Mar. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh 
yooneWes info stitches, follow me : yon* gull Mai- 
volio is turned heathen, avenr renegado; for there 
is BO Christian, that means to be saved by believing 
rightly, can ever believe such impossibfe passages 
of gronncss. He*s in yellow stockings. 

Sir To. And cross-gartered ? 

Mar. Most villanouslv; like a pedant that keeps 
a school i* the church. — i hai'e dogced him, like his 
murderer : he does obey every pouit of the letter 
that I dropped (o betray him. He does anile his 
hice into more lines, than are in the new map, with 
die augmoitation of the Indies : you have not seen 
auch a thinjg as *tis ; I can hardly forbear huriins; 
tibinn at ham. I know, my lady will strike him ; if 
ahe do, he*ll omile, and take*t for a great fovour. 

Sir To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 

[ExeurU. 

SCEJfE III— A ttrtet. ErOer Antonio and 

Sebastian. 

Stb. I would not, by ray will, have troubled you ; 
But, since you make your pleasure of jrour pains, 
I wfl] no further chide you. 

Ani. I could not stay behind you ; mv desire. 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 
And not all love to see you (though so much, 
A^ might have drawn <»e to a longer voyage,) 
Bat jealoa«y what miglit befoll your travel. 
Being skilless in these pnrts ; which to a stranger, 
Ungmded, and unfriended, often prove 
Roc^ and unbospitable : my wilHng love 
The rather by these arguments of fear, 
Set iordi ki your pursuit 

^' My kind Antonio, 

I can no oOier answer make,' but, thanks. 
And thanks, and ever thanks : Often good turns 
Are dmffled off with such uncurrent pay : 
But, were mr worth,^ as is my conscience, finn. 
You dmild find better dealing. What*s to do.? 
Shall we go see the reliques of this town > 

Ani. TTMnorraw, air; best, first, go see your 
lodging. 

Q) In Hertforddibe, which bald forty penooa. 
(f)Cbttnber. (3) Waggon ropea. 



Seb. I am not weaxy, and *tis long to ni{^; 
I jMray vou, let us satisfy our ejes 
'Yith me memorials, and the things o( fiuna. 
That do renown this ci^. 

.^iit * Would, youM pardon nw ; 

I do not without danger walk thiese streets : 
Once, in a sea-fi^t, *gainst the count his gaUqp% 
I did some service ; of such note, indeed. 
That, were 1 ta*en here, it would scarce be 
answered. 

Seb. Belike, you slew greatnumber of his people. 

Ant. The oOL'tice is nut of »uch a bloody natnn; 
Albeit the qualit}- of the time, and quarrel, 
Might well haie given us bloody argument 
It might have since been answer*d m repaying 
IMiat we took from them ; which, for trafi&c aai 
Most of our city did : only myself stood out : 
For which, if I be lapsed^ in this place, 
I shall pay dear. 

<Sr6. Do not then walk too open. 

Ant It doth not fit mc. Hokl, sir, here*! Uf 
purse; 
In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 
Is best to lodge : I will bespeak our diet. 
Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your 

ledge. 
With viewing of the town ; there shall yon hare \ 

Seb. Why I your purse ? 

Ani. Haply, your eye shall light upon some toy 
You have desire to purcha«« ; and your store, 
I think, is not for icile markets, sir. 

Seb. ni be your purse-bearer, and leave ^m for 
An hour. 

Ant. To the Elephant.— 

<SSe6. I do remember. 

[ExeuHL 

SCEJSTE /r.— Oh'via*s Garden. Enier OUria 

oim/ Maria. 

Oli. I have sent after him : He says^ he*11 come ; 
How shall I feast him ? what bestow on him .' 
For youth is bought more oft, than begg'd, or bor* 

row*d. 
1 speak too loud. 

Wnere is Malvolio.' — ^he is sad, and civil,^ 
And suits well for a servant with my fortunes ; 
Where is Malvolio ? 

Mar. He*s conung, madam ; 

liut in strange manner. He is sure pos8ess*cL 

Oli. Why, what*s the matter ? does be rave ? 

Mar. No, madam. 

He does nothing but smile : your ladvship 
Were best have guard about you, if he come ; 
For, sure, the man is tainted in his wits. 

Oli. Go call him hither. — I*m as mad as he. 
If sad and merry madness equal be, — 

Enier Malvolia 

How now, Malvolio? 

Mai. Swe^t lady, ho, ho! [Smiles/antatticaUy. 

Oli. SmilNtthou? 
I sent for thee upon a sad^ occasion. 

Mai. Sad, laa\ ^ I could be Had : this does make 
some obstnictioi) in the blood, thiscross-garterinff: 
but what of that, if it plea^ the eye of one., it is 
with me as the very true sonnet is : Please one and 
pUcate aJU. 

Oli. Why, how dost thou, man f what is the mat- 
ter with thee f 

MaL Not black in my mind, though yellow in 



t 



;4) Wealth. (5)Cau^l. 

'6) Granre and damiR. (T^ Otw* , 
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my legB : It did come to his hands, and commands 
shall be executed. I think, we do know the sweet 
Boroan hand. 

on. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio.' 

JIfat To bed ^ ay, sweet-heart ; and V\\ come 
to thee. 

0/t. God comfort thee ! Why dost thou smile so, 
and kiss thy hand so oft ? 

Mar. How do you, Malvolio .' 

Jlfoi. At your request.^ Yes; nig;htingalcs an- 
swer daws. 

Mar. Wliy appear you with this ridiculous bold- 
ness before my lady } 

Mai. Bt not afraid qf greatness : — *Twas well 
writ 

OH. What meanest thou by tliat, Malvolio f 

Mai. Some are bom great^ — 

Oft. Ha.' 

Mai. Some achieve greatnesSj — 

OU. What say'st thou ? 

Mai. And some have greatness thrust upon them. 

OIL Heaven restore thee ! 

Mai. Remember who commended thy yellow 
ilockmgst— 

Oli. Thy yellow stockings ? 

Mai. Ana wished to see thee cross-gartered. 

Oli. Cross-gartered.' 

MaL Qo to : thou art made^ \f thou desirest to 
be so ; — 

OU. Am I made ? 
.Mai. ffnotf let me see thee a servant still 

OH Why, this is veiy midsummer madness. > 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam, the young gentleman of the count 
Orano's is returned ; I could hardly entreat him 
back : he attends your ladyship's pleasure. 

Oli. Vl\ come to him. [Exit Servant.] Good 
Maria, let this fellow be looked to. Where's my 
coosin Toby f Let some of my i)eople have a spe- 
cial care of him ; I would not have him mbcarry 
for the half of my dowry. [Exe. Olivia and Mar. 

MaL Oh, ho ! do you come near me now ? no 
worse man than sir Toby to look to mc .' This con- 
curs directly with the letter : she sends him on pur- 
pose, that I may appear stubborn to him ; for she 
incites me to that m the letter. Cast the humble 
slough, says she ; be opposiiewithakinsmanf surly 
wiih servants,— lei thy tongue tang with argu- 
ments qf statel-^put thyse^^ into the trick qf sin- 

gulariiy,' and, consequently, sets down the 

manner how ; as, a sad face, a reverend carriage, 
a slow tongue, in the habit of Mtne sir of note, and 
so forth. 1 have limed her ;2 but it is Jove*8 doing, 
and Jove make inc thankful ! And, when site went 
away now, LaI this Jellow be looked to : Fellow !' 
not Malvolio, nor after my degree, but fellow. 
Why, every thing adheres together ; that no dram 
of a scruple, no sc-ni|)le of a scruple, no obstacle, 
no incredulou.s or uiiKife circumstance, — What can 
be said .' Nothing, that can be, can cdbie betivcen 
me and the full pro^-pec l of my hopes. Well, Jove, 
not I, is the doer of this, and he is to be tlianked. 

Rs-enler Maria, with Sir Toby Belch, and Fabian. 

Sir To. Which way is he, in the name of sanctity f 
If all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Le- 
gion himself possessed him, yet IMl speak to him 

Fab. Here he is, here he is : — How is't with you, 
sir.' how isU with you, man.' 

(1) Hot weather madness. 
fi) Caught her as a bird with birdlime. 
C^) Ck)n^jamott. 



Mai Go off; I discard yon ; let me enjojr way 
private ; go off. 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks widuB 
him! did not I tell you.' — Sir Toby, my ladj 
pravs Tou to have a care of him. 

MaL Ah, ha! does she so.' 

Sir To. (.lO to, ^o to ; peace, peace, we most 
deal gently with him ; let me alone. How do you, 
Malvolio .' how is*t with you .' What, man ! defy 
the d<!vil : consider, he*s an enemy to mankind. 

MaL rX) you know what you say .' 

Mar. La you, an you speak ill of the devil, how 
he takes it at heart ! Pray God, be be not be- 
witched ! 

Fab. Carry his water to the wise woman. 

Mar. Marn', and it shall be done to-monow 
morning, if I five. My lady would not lose lum 
for more than I'll say. 

MaL How now, mistren.' 

Mar. O lord ! 

Sir 7b. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace ; this is not dia 
way : Do you not see, you move him ? let me alone 
wiui him. 

Fab. No way but gentleness ; gently, gentty ; 
the fiend is rough, and will not be roughly used. 

Sir To. Why, bow now, my bawcock.'^ how 
dost thou, chuck .' 

Mai. Sir? 

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. Wlmt, man ! 
'tis not for gravity to play at cheny-pit^ widi Satan : 
Hang him, foul collier ^ 

Mar. Get him to say his prayers ; good sir Toby, 
get him to pray. 

Mai. My prayers, minx .' 

Mar. No, I warrant you, be will not bear of 
godliness. 

Mai. Go, hang yourselves all! you are idle 
shallow things : I am not of your element ; yoQ 
shall know more hereafter. [^eii. 

Sir To. Is't possible.' 

Fab. If tliis were played upon a stage now, 1 
could condemn it as an improbable fiction. 

Sir To. His very genius hath taken the infection 
of the device, man. 

Mar. Nay, pursue him now; lest the device 
take air, and tnmt 

Fab. Why, we shall make him mad, indeed. 

Mar. The house will be the quieter. 

Sir To. Come., we'll have him in a dark room, 
and bound. My niece is already in the belief that 
he is mad ; we may carry it thus for our pleasore, 
and his penance, till our very pastime, tired oat of 
breath, prompt us to have mercy on him : at whidi 
time, we will bring the device to the bar, and 
crown thee for a finder of madmen. But see, but i 



Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek. 

Fab. More matter for a May morning. 

Sir And. Here's the challenge, read it ; I war- 
rant, there's vinejfar and pepper in't 

Faf). I.-'t so saucy .' 

Sir .^nd. Av, is it, I warrant him : do but read. 

.Sir To. Give mr. [reads.] Youth, whatsoever 
ihmi art, thou art but a scurvy Jellow. 

Fab CkM)d. and valiant 

Sir To. Wonder not, nor admirt not in ^ 
mind, why I do call thee so, for I will show 1km 
no reason for*t. 

Fab. A good note : that keeps yoQ from the blow 
of the law. 

Jolly cock, becM and cog. 
A way among boys. , 

(6) Colliers were accoimted great cheats. 



Sii Ta TVu amutl to thi taify Olivia, sn J in 
■M jigUiiW Malta ittmUy: MOumUiiI'ii ihy 
tknat, OmUnmlOie natltr I ciatlmgt t!ir, fir. 

FM. Vmbri«f,«iid«ic«diiigeDOii!mii-li-'. 

Sii To. tttiil HOH-Iau Hue gang homt ,- where 
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.\ Renil, lilietbee, migbtbeumj'ioill (ohalL [£s. 
fU-ater Sir Tobj Belch, md FaUu. 



5^ To. tttiil tiay-lav 
ifiihilltychantttokiU 
rU. tiood. 

BaT<i.Tlioukiaalintl\litarogwmJavilhia 
A6. StiUjoukecpD'tbenindfiiileoribc luw 

Sr To. Fare Out weU ; And God turn mrci 
ufmeKtuf our mult! He may luai ntreij i^fim 
mint; bvtntv hi^ u httUr, and to twJt lo Ihy- 
mlf. Tin Jrimt, u Ihou weil turn. mJ Ihy 

r?_ Andrea Aeta-rkedc. 

TO bim nut, his legi 



"sT^TS'ih 



: I'll IP 
'. You may bira 



leij Gl occaiMO for'i ; ht 
i« vUh nij' lad_}', uid will 
In and by depart 

Sir TV Go, BF Andnw ; KOUl me liir liim al 
dwcarao'of tbeachard.likeabum'lMliff'r auuun 

■wear horrible; for iicomi lapansA, thai h Mr- 
rible mh, nilh a (waneriii); acctnl ahorplj 
tiraagcd off, pv« maohood more approbaiktHi 
than erer proof itielf would have earned him. 

Sir And. Naj, let me aloiw for iwf arii^ . {/;■. 
■ Sir To. How wilt pol I dtU.ec hi. letter ;iW Hie 
behaiioar <rf lite yoong srntleman giiet Km puI 
la be of good "P"^ ""^ breeding ; hm eniploj - 

la«: Iberelbc* thii letter, being » Hcellenll}' ie- 
wmot, wiil bleed no terror in Ihe Jrcwtb, he r-» 
toA it comei fTOm a clodpole. Bul, iir, I Kill 
|jr«r hi. challenge by word oT modlh ; le I ii} 
Agiw-cbeeli a notable report of valour : aoddi 
Oe pendeman (a^ I bow, his jouth will apllj 
ceire it,) into a moft hideoiu t^jion of hn r& 
■kill, baj, and impeliioeil)'. Thii will ■> fni 
«fc»in bolli. Ihal Ihey will kill one aaolbei by 
lookf like cockatnco. 

EnUr Olhiia and Viola. 

Jfcfc Here he coinei with joar niece . s. 
lbHnwaT,tillbetalieleav<,andpnn«il!j»f.. 

Sr Tb. I will me'' 
honid menage fbr a I 
[EiturUS 



e the w 
Ilenge 



5.r Ti,. GeoUeroan, God mtb 


lis. And )ou, lir. 

Sir J'«- Ttat defence thou h 


o'l: of "hat nature Ih,- wrMig 


Joue hinh 1 know '•* ; bullhj ii 


S25'«.;;ir,S;K 


pr.p«™tioc., Ibr th) i»»ilimt i. q 


i.^\y. 


i',n. VounuMakc, an lanrn 




Olid .lea t froin aiij inw^e of ofleiH 
SirTt. You'll M It otbrrwi 



crpler, fidl t£ 
uU thee at tfaa 
e )ar«> in tb» 
k,ajlful, ana 






ir To. He i« kn^l, dubbed wi* 



Oh. I ban mid too mu( 



Toby. FabiBn, or 
nnduiyi o 



AndUdm 

HwRi'i HDKdiing in me, that nrprove* m 
Briadi abesditniig pcHenl hull it is, 
Ihu il bat mocki npnof. 

Fie. Widi the aaine ■haiicnr thai your pi 

it jewel tor me, 'lit m; 

[MbnitiBt, it hath DO loogue loim jou- 
AndilbiMechyou, ccme egsin to-mwrow. 
Wfcat *dl TOO adi of me, thai I'll deny ; 



lai'd, ma^ opoo aidiing tire.' 

Dg bol thit, your (rue loYe f.jr roi 



OIL Row with miiie honour may I give him ihai 
IThkh 1 hana pno to you ! 

yiO. I will BCCBit J 

OIL Wdl, (XOM again to-mmiaw : Fan 



■spier, -nd on 
■ Vil iupriiate 
iv,i[T,Jlhtee 




bul beiia 


brawl : Kul. «id bodie. hadi be 


and hi. iDcen»-mr 




Hnlii>oimpl 


H^ble, dial.Hliofacli 




"" ''■' ^^f 


drMhandfepukhre 


hob,nob.b 


'"'("«' I'wTirn^Ju". a^n inio the 


»uK,andde- 




rt of the lady, la 


nnofigblerl 


ha.ehe.rdofKmekii.dofmen.lh. 
purp«ely mother., lotaite their 


\CT^ 



ihiBisaman of Ihal quirk.* 

Sir To. Sir, no; hi. imi%iiB(icn derite. itie 

a teiy conmetenl injury i iherelbie, nil yi 

on, ukl gite him hii dedre. Back you ihall sx* ' 

Ihe U,ute, unleis you undertake Lhal with m 

■ at mui-h aafety Jou niij;hl Biawer '■■- 

*Kirir,m»bouly 

Till, in B. uncivil, as ttnngB. I bni 

ir"!!!!! «h.f my offe 

I ml i*glij{ence,B0thinB0f my purp«e. 
.STr V'o. IwilldoBi. Signior Fabian, May yiM 

, ll„- «nlleman Ull my reluta [Em -Si' Toby. 
J'l.j Pny you, .it, doyou know oTthi. mader.' 
r,d.. Iknow.thckoi^t iliiireoKdagainitjou, 

i.'ii T'.j a mortal u-bitnnieat ;' but ooUung of Iba 

(lu. I beseech™, whal manner of man ij he? 

Fu'- Nothing of thai wonderful promiK,lomd 
iiii by hi. form, b. you uv like lo bul him in Ibo 
.ro„f a hi. valour. He I., indeed, sir, the molt 
tillul, bloodv, and felBl oppoBIc" Ibat you touW 
<H!ibly have Ibujid in anv part of lllj ria ; willjoq 
,iilk UiwanJj him M will Bake your pesce wilfa 

"r,l. lidiail be much bound -lo JOU for't: I un 
nr itiBt would rather goffilh wr pneA, than air 
iiidii ■ I care not wim know, so much of my 
iful.-. [Extunl. 

lii-ealtr Sir Toby, "ttt Si> Andrew. 
.Sir 7%. Why, man, he's a verj- devil ; I hare 
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9M jam feet hit the groand tbev step on : they say, 
ks fans been fencer to the Sopihy. 

SirJind. Po& oa\ Til not meddle with Um. 

Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified : 
Fabian can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague oo*t ; an I thouriitbehadbeen 
faliant, and so cunnir^ in fence, ra have seen him 
damned ere I*d have challenged hiro. Let him let 
Ibe matter dip, and 1*11 give him my horse, grey 
Capilet 

Sir To. VW make the motion : stand here, make 
m good show on*t ; this shall end without the per- 
^tx» of souls : marry, Til ride your horse as well 
•1 1 ride yoo. [Aiide. 

Re-enter Fabian and Viola. 

I have his horse [to Fab.] tu take up the quarrel ; 
I have persuaded him, the ymxth^s a devil. 

Fab. He is as burriUv conceited' of him ; and 
pants, and looks pale, as if a bear were at his 
heels. 

iStr To. There's no remedy, sir; he will fight 
with \ou for his oath sake : marry, he hath better 
bethought him of his quarrel, and ho finds that now 
■carce to be worth talking of: therefore draw, (or 
the supportaiice of his vow ; he protests, be will not 
hurt^oQ. 

Fto. Pray God defend me! A little thing 
woold make mc tell them how much I lat'k of a 
man. [Aside. 

Fab. Give ground, if you see him fiirious. 

Sir To. Come, sir Andrew, there's no remedy ; 
die gentlonan will,'for his honour's sake^ have one 
bout with you : he cannot by tlie duello^ avoid it , 
bat he has promibed mc, as he is a gentleman and 
a aoldier, he will not hurt you. Come on ; (o't. 

Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oath! [Draws. 

Enter Antonia 
Vio. I do assure you, 'tis against my will. 

Ant. Put up your sword ; — If this young gen- 
tleOMn 
Have done ofience, I take the fault on me; 
If vou offend him, I for him defy you. [Draxoing. 

Sir To. You, sir f wh^r* what are you ? 

AnL One, sir, diat for his love dares yet do 
more, 
Than you have beard him brag to you he will. 

Sir To, Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for 
you. [Draws. 

Enter ttoo Officen. 
Fab. O good sir Toby, hold ; here come the 



Sir To. IMl be with yon anon. [7o Antonio. 

Fio. Pray, sir, pot up your sword, if you please. 

[To Sir Andrew. 

Sir Arid. Many, will I, sir?— and, for that I 
promised you, IMl be at good as my word : He 
will bear you easily, and reins well. 

1 Q^. This is the man ; do thy oflSce. 

2 Off". Antonb, I arrest thee at the suit 
Of count Orsino. 

Ant. You do mistake mc, sir. 

1 Off". No, sir, no jot ; I know your favour well, 
IVyogn now you have no wsa-cap on your head. — 
Take him awav ; he knows, I know him well. 

Ant. I must obey. — This comes with seeking yon ; 
But there's noremody ; I shall answer it 

f 1) Horrid conception. (2) Laws of duel 
C^J Ornamented. 



What will you do ? Now my neceititr 
Makes me to ask yon for my purse : It ^_ 
Much more, fi»> what I cannot do for yov, 
Than what befoUs mytelC Yoa ituM amai'd ) 
But be oi comfort 

2 Off". Come, sir, away. 

Ant. I must entreat <» you some of that moMj. 

Fio. What money, sir. ^ 
For the &ir kindness you have show'd me bera, 
And, part, being prompted by your present troibk^ 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I'll lend you something : ray hiavin^ is not nwch: 
I'll make division of my present with yoa : 
Hold, there is half my cooSe^r. 

Ani. Will you deny na iwr ? 

Is't possible, that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuaaon ? Do not lenpt my waacf^ 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man. 
As to upbraid you with those kindnrnsin 
That I nave done for you. 

Fio. Iknowofaooe; 

Nor know I ^ou by voice, or any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in a man. 
Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkennct, 
Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruptiaB 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

Ant. O heavens themsdvei ! 

2 Off". Come, sir, I pray you, go. 

Ant. Let mc bpeak a litUe. This youth tbat 
you see here, 
I snatch'a one half out of the jaws of death ; 

Reliev'd him with such sanctity of love, 

And to his image, which, roethougbt, did promiie 
Mo(«t venerable worth, did I devotion. 

1 Ojf What's that to us.' The time goes by ; 
away. 

Ant. But, O, how vile an idol proves this god I — 
Thou hast, Sebastian, donm gooa feature shama.^ 
In nature there's no blemish, but the mind ; 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkinid : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous-evil 
Are empty trunks, o'erflourish'd* by the deviL 

1 Ojf'. The man grows mad ; away with him. 
Come, come, sir. 

Ant. Lead me on. [Exe. Officers, with Antonia 

Vio. Methinks, his words do from such pasiton 

That he believes himself; so do not I. 
Prove true, imaginati(Hi, O prove true. 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for yoo ! 

iStV 7\>. Come hither, knight ; come hither, Fa- 
bian ; we'll whisper o'er a couplet or two of moit 
sage saws. 

Kio. He nam'd Sebastian ; I my brother kaoir 
Yet living in my glass ;* even such and so, 
In favour was my brother ; and he went 
Still in this feshkui, colour, ornament. 
For him I imitate : O, if it prove. 
Tempests are kind, and salt waves firesh in lova ! 
^ [Exii. 

Sir To. A veiT dishonest paltiy boy, and moro 
a coward than a hare : his cushoiiesty iqapeara, ia 
leaving his friend here in necesnty, ana deoyim; 
him ; and for his cowardship, ask Fabian. 

Fhb. A coward^ a most devout coward, reli- 
gious in it 

Sir And 'Slid, I'll after him again, andbeKthiiA 

Sir To. Do, cuff him soundly, but never drair 
thy sword. 

Sir And. An I do not,— (^WT. 

Fab. Come, let's see the event 

(4) In the reflectioB of my own figure. 



SctntJ^U. 



TWELFTH-WGHT ; OR, WlUT YOU WILL. 



89 



Sir To. I dare lay any money, 'twill be nothing 
yet [Exwnt. 



ACT IV. 

SCE^TE I— The street before Olivia's house. 
ErUer Sebastian and Clown. 

do. Will you make mc believe, that I am not 
tent fix- you ? 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a fooli^ fellow ; 
Let me be clear of thee. 

Oo. Well held out, i'faith ! No, I do not know 
yoQ ; nor I am not sent to you by my lady, to bid 
yoQ come §peak with her ; nor your name it not 
master Ceaario ; nor this is not my nose neither. — 
Nothing, that is so, is lo. 

Seb. I pr'ythec, vent' thy folly somewhere else; 
them know'st not mo. 

Clo. Vent my folly ! he ba^ heard that won) of 
aome great man, and now applies it to a fool. 
Vent my folly .' J am afraid this great lubber, the 
world, will prove a cockney. — I pr'ytbee now, uii- 
gird thy strangencsii, and tell me what I shall vent 
to my lady; shall 1 vent to her, that thou art 
coming? 

Seb. I pr*ydiee, foolish Greek, depart from me ; 
There's money for thee ; if you tarry longer, 
I shall eive worse payment. 

Clo. By my trotn, thou hast an open hand : — 
These wise men, that give fuols mon«^y, get thera> 
selves a good report after fourteen yeant' purchase. 

Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, arid Fabian. 

Sir And. Now, sir, have I met you again .^ there's 
(or you. [Striking Sebastian. 

Seb. Why, there's for thee, and there, and there : 
are all the people mad ? [Beating Sir Andrew. 

Sir To. Hold, sir, or I'll throw your dagger o'er 
the house. 

Clo. This will I (cll my lady straight : I would 
not be in some of > our coats for two-pence. 

[Exit Clown. 

Sir To. Come on, sir; hold. [Holding Seb. 

■Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I'll go another way 
to work with him ; I'll have an action of batterv 
against him, if there be any law in lllyria : duMigh 
I struck him first, yet it's no matter for that 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

Sir To. Come, sir, 1 will not let you go. Come, 
n^ young soldier, put up your iron : you are well 
fleshed; come on. 

&6. I will be fnic from thee. What would'st 
thou now? 
If tboa dar*8t tempt me further, draw thy sword. 

[ijrtnos. 

Sir To. What, what ? Nay, then I must have 
ao oonce or two of this malapert blood from you. 

[Dratos. 
Enter Olivia. 

(HL Hold, Toby ; oo thy life, I charge thee, hold. 

Sir To. Madam I 

OK. Will it be ever thus ? Ungracious wretch. 
Fit far die mountains, and the barbarous caves, 
IVhera manners ne'er were preach'd ! out of my 
sight! 

Be not oftnded, dear Cesario : 

Budetbr^ be gone .'—1 pr'ytbee, gentle friend, 

[fMuat SirToby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 
Let tby lair wiadom, not thy pasnon, sway 

0) Let out (2) Bade fellow. (3) Violence. 
(4) Made op. (5) III betide. 



In this uncivil and unjust extent^ 

Against thy peace. Go with me to my house ; 

And hear thuu therf* how many fruitless pranks 

This ruffian hath botcbM up,'i that thou thereby 

May'st smile at this : thou shall iK)t choose, but go ; 

Do not deny : bestrew* his soul for me. 

He started one pcior heart of mine in thee. 

Seb. W^hat reli<h is in this f how runs the stream ? 
Or 1 am mad, ur el^ie this is a dream : — 
Ia'X fancy f»till my sense in Ixithe steep ; 
If it be thus to dream, still let rne sleep ! 

Oli. Nay, come, I pr'ytbee : 'would, thou'dst be 
rul'd by me ! 

Seb. Madam, I will. 

Oli. O, say so, and so be ! [Exe, 



SCE^VE IT. 



-A room in Olivia's house. Enter 
Maria and Clown. 



Mar. Nay, I pr'ytbee, put on tliis gown, and 
this beard ; make liim believe thou art sir Topas 
the curate; do it quickly: I'll call sir Toby the 
whilst L^^*' Nlaria. 

Clo. Well, I'll put it on, and I will dissemble^ 
myself in't ; and I would I were the first that ever 
di&<emblcd in such a gown. I am not fat enough 
to become the function well ; nor lean enough to 
be thoiucht a good student; but to be said, an 
honest man, and a enod houbekccper, goes as 
fairly, as to say, a careful man, and a great scholar. 
The competitors^ enter. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch and Maria. 

Sir To. Jove bless thee, master parson. 

Cla Bonos dies, sir Toby : for as the old henm't 
of Prague, that never saw pen and ink, very wit* 
tily said to a niece of kii^ Gorboduc, That, that if, 
is : so I, being master parson, am master paraoa ; 
for what is that, but that ? and is, but is ? 

Sir To. To him, sir Tojm«. 

Clo. ^liat, boa, 1 say, — Peace in this prison ! 

Sir To. The knave counterfeits well ; a good 
knave. 

Mai. [in an inner chamber.] Who calls there ? 

Clo. Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to visii 
Malvolio the lunatic. 

Mai. Sir Topas, sir Topas, good sir Topas, go 
to my lady. 

clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend ! how vexest thou 
this man? talkest thou nothing but of ladies.^ 

Sir To. Well said, master parson. 

MaL Sir Tophus, never was man thus wronged ! 
good sir Topas, do not tliink I am mad; they have 
laid mc here in hideous darkness. 

Clo. Fie, tliou dishonest Sathan .' I call thee by 
the most modest terms ; for I am one of those gentle 
ones, that will use the devil himself with courtesy : 
say 'tit thou, that house is dark .' 

Mai As hell, sir Topai. 

Clo. "VMiy, it hath bay-^faidows,' transparent as 
barricadots, and the clear stones towards the south- 
north are as hwirous a* vhony ; and yet complaincst 
thou of obslrur tioo ? 

MaL I am not mad, air Topas ; I say to you, this 
house is dark. 

Clo. Madman, thou erresl : I say, H))crc is no 
darkness, but ie:norance; in which thou art more 
puzzled, than tfie Egyptians in their fog. 

MaL I say, this house is as dark as ignorance, 
though ignorance were at dark as hell ; and I say, 
there was never man tliun obuwd : I am no more 

(6) Dispiise. (7) C'o»\fcdrTut.c.%- 
(8j Bow-ww\ow^. 

M 
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ii»d than jrou arc; mike the trial of it in any con- 

stant queation.1 
Cto. What is the opinion of Pythagoras, conceni- 

inr wild-fowl ? , . . . 1 

JUL That the soul of oorgraudam might haply 

inhabit a bird. . . , 

Clo. What thinkMt thou of his opinion r 
MaL I think nobly of the soul, and no way ap- 
nfore his opinion. 

Oto. Fare ^hce well : remain thou still in dark- 
ngm : thou shalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, 
M« I will allow of thy wiU ; and fear to kill a 
ffoodcock, lest thou dispcMscss the soul of thy gran- 
dam. Fare thee well. 
JUttl Sir Topas, sir Topas,— 
Sir To. My most exquisite sir Topas ! 
Clo. Nav, 1 am for all waters.' 
Mar. 'f hou might'st have done this without thy 
bmrd, and gown; he sees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring 
me word how thou findost him : 1 would we were 
well rid of this knavery. If he may be conveni- 
ently delivered, I would he were ; for 1 am now so 
for in offence with my niece, that 1 cannot pursue 
with any safety- this sport to the upshot (-'ome b>- 
and by to my chaml)er. [Ere. Sir Toby and Mar. 
Cla Hify, Rohin^ jolly Kitbin^ 

Tell me hofo ifiy lady does. [iiinging. 
Mai. Fool, — 

Cla My lady is vnkindf perdy. 
Mai. Fool,— 
Ck>. Alas, lohy is sJu so? 
Mai Fool, I Mv ; — 
Cte. She loves dnother^Who calls, ha ? 
Mai Good ftwl, as ever thou wilt deserve well 
at my hand, help me to a candle, and j)en, and ink, 
and paper ; as 1 am a gentleman, I will live to be* 
thankful to thee for^t 
Ch. Master Malvolio ! 
Mai. Ay, good fool. 

Clo. AIm, sir, how fell you beside your five wits ?3 

Mai Fool, there was never man so nuturiously 

abused : I am as well in my wits fool» «" thou art. 

Clo. But as well .? then you are mad, indeed, if 

you be no better in your wits than a fool. 

Mai. They have here propertied me ;■* keep nw 
in darkness, send ministers to me, asses, and do all 
{bey can to face me out of my wits. 

Uo. Advise you what you say ; the minister is 
here.— Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens re- 
ttore ! endeavour thyself to sleep, and leave tli} 
Tain bibble babble. 

Mai Sir Topca, 

Qo. Maintain no words with him, good fellow. — 
Who, I, sir ? not I, sir. God bVi'Vou, good sir 
Topas. — Marry, amen. — I will, sir, 1 will. 
^2. Fool, ?bol, fool, 1 say,— 
do. Alas, sir, be patient WTiat say you, sir.' 
I am shent* for speaking to you. 

MaL Good fool, lielp ne to some light, and some 
paper; 1 tell thee, 1 am as well in my wits, as any 
man in Illvria. 

Clo. \Vell-a-dav,— that vou were, «ir I 
Mai. Hy Uiis hand, I ain : good f«Jol, some ink. 
paper, and liaht, and conv< y wliat I will set down 
to my lady; it shall advantage tliee more than ever 
tlie bcanng of letter did. 

CZo. I will htlp >ou toY But tell mc true, arc 
you not mad, indeed ? or do you but counterfeit ? 



JIfaL Believe me, I am not ; I tell thee trae. 

do. Nay, rU ne*er believe a roadman, till I tat 
his brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, and ink. 

MaL Fool, Pll requite it in the hig&est degrae : 
I pr*ythee, be gone. 



(l)Regular conve^^atio1l. 
i'l) Any other gem as a topaz. 
(4) TAJmi iMMM-ssion of. 
O'O Scolded, reprimuwifd. 



\X Sfiises. 



Clo. I am gone, sir. 
And anan, sir, 
VU be with you again. 
In a trice ; 
Like to the old vice,^ 
Your need to sustain ; 

JVho tffith dagger qf hih. 
In his rage ma his tpndh. 

Cries, ah, ha ! to the duml : 
Like a mad lad. 
Pare thy naib, dad. 

Adieu, goodman drivel [Exit 

SCEjVE ///.— Olivia's j-ardm. JEWer SebwtiwL 

Seb. This is the air ; that is the glorious mm; 
This pearl she gave me, I do feel*t, and see't : 
And toough 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus. 
Yet *tis not madness. Where's Antonio then ? 
I could not find him at the Elephant : 
Yet tliere he was ; and there 1 found this credit,^ 
That he did range tlie town to seek me out 
His counsel now might do me golden service : 
For though my soul disputes well with rm sense. 
That this may be some error, but no mamiefla, 
Vet doth this accident and flood of fortune. 
So far exceed all instance, all discourse,^ 
That I am ready to distrust mine eyes. 
And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me 
To any otiier trust^ but that I am mad. 
Or else the lady's mad ; yet, if 'twere so. 
She could not sway her house, command her lol- 

lowers,'^ 
Take, and give back, affairs, and their despatch. 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bearing. 
As, 1 perceive^ she does : there's something in't. 
That IB deceivable. But here comes the lady. 

Enter Olivia atid a Priest 

Oli. Blame not this haste of mine : if you mean 
well, 

Now go with me, and with this holy nmn, 
Into the chantry" by : there, be^re him, 
.\nd imdcmeath that consecrated roof, 
Plight me the full assurance of your iaith ; 
That my mout jealous and too doubtful aoul 
Mav live at peace : he shall conceal it. 
Whiles^ you are willing it shall come to note ; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth.— What do you say .' 

Seb. I'll follow this good man, and go with you ; 
And, having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

Oli. Then lead the way, good father; ^And 

heavens so shine, . 

That they may fairly note this act of nunc I [Exe. 



ACT V. 

SCEJ^E L—The street before Olivia'i house. 
Enter Clown and Fabian. 

Fbb. Now, as thou lovest me, let roe see his letter. 

(6) A buffoon cliaracter in the old pl^ye. wad 
father of the modem harlequin. n^iz^ 

(7> Account. (8) lU-ason. (9) MmJ. 

(10) Scr*antb. (11) Little chapel. (U) VnU. 
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Cfe. Good iMstict FakMiui, grant roe another rc- 
q«o«t 

Fab. AnyiMag. 

Go. Do oo( dttire to aoe thU letter. 

Fab. Tliftt ia, to gire a dog, and, in rccompemc, 
desire my dog again. 

Enter Duko, Viola, and aUendmnts. 

IhUot. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends ? 

Qo. ky^ sir ; we are some of her tntpfMogs. 

Dukt. I knoir thee well ; How dost thou, my 
good £b11ow ? 

CZo. Truly, sir, the better for my foes, and the 
wone for my friends. 

DvJu. Juat the contrary ; the better ior thy 
fiienda. 

Qo. No, sir, the worse. 

Jhike. How can that be .' 

Go, Many, Mr, they praise rne, and make an a»s 
of me ; now my /bes tell me plainly 1 am an a&s : so 
that by my foes, sir, I profit in the knowledge of 
myself; and bv my friends I am abused : so that, 
conclusions to be as kiawes, if your four negatives 
make your two affirmatives, why, then the worse 
for my fiiends, and the better for ray foes. 

Duke. Why, tliis is excellent 

Oo. By my troth, sir, ito ; though it please you 
to be one of my friends. 

Dvhe. Thou shalt not be the worse for me; 
dmre^s gold. 

Go. But that it would be double-dealing, &ir, I 
would you could make it annOier. 

Ihike. O, you give me ill counsel. 

CUx Put your grace in your pocket, air, for thi.-« 
once, and let vour flesh and bk)od obey iL 

Duke. Web, I will be so much a sinner to be a 
double-dealer ; there's another. 

Clo. Primot aecundot teriiOf is a good play ; and 
the old saying in, the third pays for lul : the triplex^ 
sir, is a good tripping measure ; or the bells of St. 
BcimeLf sir, may put you in mind ; One, two^ three. 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of me at 
this throw : if you will let your lady know, 1 am 
here to speak with her, and bring her along with 
you, it may awake my bounty further. 

Clo. Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty, till I 
come again. I go, sir ; but I would not l4vc you 
to think, that my desire of having is the sin of cov- 
etousness : but, as you say, sir, let your bountv take 
m nap, I will awake it anon. [Exit Clown. 

Enter Antcmio and Officers. 

Flo. Here conies the man, ur, that did rescue me. 

Ehike. That face of his I do remonber well ; 
Tet, when I saw it last, it was beamear*d 
As black as Vulcan, in the smoke of war : 
A bawbUi^ veuol was he captain of. 
For shallow draught, and buUc, unpriiable : 
With which such scathful^ grapple did he make 
With the most noble bottom of^our fleet, 
IW very envy, and the tongue of loss, 
CiyM fiime ana honour on him.— What's the matter? 

1 Q^ Onino, this is that Antonio, 
That took the Fboenix, and her fraught-, from 

Candy ; 
And this is be, that did the Tiger board, 
When your young nephew Titus lost his leg : 
Here in flia streets, desperate of shame, and state, 
In mivate brabble did we apprdiend hhn. 

Fio. He did OM kindness, sir; drew on nay side; 
Bot, in ooDclnsion, pot strtnge speech vpon me, 

(1) hBmMmnm. (i) Fivight 



I know not what *twa/), but distraction. 

Duke. Notable pirute ! thou salt-water thief! 
What foolish IxildiuxiLs brou£^t thee to their mercieiy 
Whom tluni, in tenns so bloody, and so dear. 
Hast made thine enemies.' 

Ant. Orsino, noble sir, 

n«- pleased that 1 tihake off the«e names you give ms,' 
Antonio iM^vrr vol wuk thiof, or pirate, 
Though, I confess, on base and ground «iougfa, 
Oi>ino*» cnrmy. A witchcraft drew nie hither : 
That most in^ratoful Iny tiM're, by your side, 
FnMn the rude soaV enraged and foamy mouth 
Did I rt'dof m : a wreck {Mut hope he was : 
Hi:; life I ^are him, and did tlicreto add 
My love, without retention, or restraint. 
All hiii in dedication : for his sake, 
Did 1 c\po7>n myself, pure for his love. 
Into the dane:er of thi^ adverse town ; 
Drew to drfeod him, when he was beset ; 
Where being apprehended, his &lse cunning 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 
Taught him to &ce me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twenty -yeorii-removed thing. 
While one would wink ; denied me mine oim 

purse, 

Which I had recommended to his use 
Not half an hour before. 

Tto. How can this be ? 

Dvke. When came he to this town ? 

Jint. To-day, my lord; and for three months 
l)efore 
(No interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
Both day und night did we keep company. 



Enter Olivia and aiiendarUs. 



Duke. 



Here comes the countess ; now heaven 

walks on earth. 

But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madness: 
Three months tliis youth hath tended upon me ; 
But more of that anon. Take him aside. 

(Hi. What would my brd, but that he may not 
have. 
Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable ? — 
Ce.iario, }'oii do not keep promise with me. 

Vio. Madam .^ 

Duke. Gracious Olivia, 

Oli. What do you say, Ccsario ? Good my 

lord, 

Vio. My lord would speak, my duty hushes me. 

Oli. If It be au";ht to die old tune, my lofd, 
It is as iat3 and fulsome to mine car. 
As howling after music. 

Duke. Still so cruel f 

Oli. Still so constant, lord. 

Duke. What ! to perverseness ? you uncivil lady, 
To whose ingrate and unauspicious altars 
Mv soul the faithfuirst offerings hath brcathM oat, 
Tlmt eVr devotion tender*d ! What shall I do ? 

Oli. Even what it pleaM my lord, that shall be- 
come him. 

Dvke. Why i^hould I not, had I the heart to do it. 
Like to the Egyptian tliirf, at point of deatli. 
Kill what I love ; a savajrc jealousy. 
That sometime savours nobly i* — But hear me this : 
Since you to non-regardance cast my faith. 
And tliat I partly know the instnmicnt 
That screws me from my true place in your favour, 
Live you, the marble-breasted tyrant, still ; 
But this your minion, whom, I know, you fo^'^t 
And whom, by heaven, I swear, I tender dearif , 
Him will I teax out of that cruel eye, 
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Where he tltn crowned in his mastcrN s>\nte. — 
Come boy, with mc ; wy thoughts arc ripe in mis- 
chief: 
m sacrifice the Iamb that I do love, 
To spite a raven's heart within n dove. [Gomg. 

Fto. And I, moftt jocund, apt, and willingly. 
To do you rest, a tliouftand dcatlu would die. 

[ Following. 

OH Where goes Ccrario ? 

Vio. After him I K)ve, 

More than I love thcv eyes, more than my life, 
fiAore, by all mores, tlian e'er I shall love wife : 
If I do uiign, you witne«5f:s above, 
Ftmish my life, for tainting of my love ! 

Oli. Ah, me, detcMed ! how am 1 bcguiPd ! 

Fifo. W^ho di)es beguile you f who does do you 
wrong? 

OH. Hast tl^ forgot thyself? Is it so long.^ — 
Cell forth the holy father. [Exit an Attendant. 

Duke. Come away. 

(To'VioU. 

Oli. Whither, my lord? — Cesario, husband, stay. 

Duke. Husband? 

Oli. Ay, husband ; Can he that deny ? 

Duke. Her hus&and, sirrah ? 

Vio. No, my lord, not L 

OIL Alas, it is the bawness of thy fear. 
That makes thee strangle thy propriety :» 
Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up ; 
Be that thou kno>i'*6t thou art, and tlien thou art 
As great as that thou fcar'st.— -O, welcome, father ! 

Re-enter Attendant and Priest. 

Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence, 
Hexe to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in darknetis, what occaiiion now 
Reveals before 'tis ripe,) what thou dost know, 
Hath newly past between this youth and me. 

Priest. A contract of eternal bend of love. 
Confirmed by mutual ioinder of your hands. 
Attested by the holy close of lips, 
SUvngtheJi'd by inten^hnns^emcnt of your rings ; 
And all Uie ceremony of this coni]i^ct 
Seal'd in my function, by my testimony : 
Since when, my watch hath told mc, toward my 

grave, 
I have travelkK] but two hours. 
Duke. O, tliou dLsscmbling cub! what wilt thou be, 
When time hath scw'd a grizzle on thy ca^e:^ 
Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow. 
That thine own trip shall lie thine overthrow ? 
Farewell, and take her : but direct thy f(i«t. 
Where thou and I heucofurth may never meet 

Vio. My lord, I do protest, — 

Oli. O, do not swear : 

Hold little faith, though thou hast too much fear. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-check, with his head 

broke. 

Sir And. For the lore of God, a surgeon ; send 
«ie presently to fir Toby. 

Oli. Wha't's the matter ? 

Sir And. He has broke my head across, nnd 
has given sir Toby a bloody <"oxcfmib too : for tin? 
love of (ioil, your help: I had r.ither than furty 
|ioand, I were at home. 

OIL Who has done this, sir AnrJrew ? 

Sir And. The count** gii>nt|pnuin, one Cesario : 
we took him for a coward, but he's the \e.r\ devil 
iocardinate. 

Duke. My gentleman, Ccwrio ? 

/J) Diwwn thy property. (2) Skin. 



Sir And. Od's Ufelings, here he is : — Tou broke 
my head for nothing ; and that that I did, I was 
set on to do't by sir Toby. 

Vio. Why do you speak to me ? I never hurt yoo : 
You drew your sword upon me, wiUiout cease ; 
But I besj^e you &ir, and hurt you not 

Sir And. If' a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, yoo 
have hurt me ; I think, you set nothing by a bloodj 
coxcomb. 

EnUr Sir Tchy Belch, drunk, led by the down. 

Here comes sir Toby halting, you shall hear more : 
but if he had not l)een in drink, he would have 
tickled you othei^tes* than he did. 

Duke. How now, eentlonan ? how is't with you ? 

Sir To. That's all one ; he has hurt me, and 
there's the end on't — Sol, did'st see Dick soigeon, 
sot? 

Clo. O he's drunk, sir Toby, an hoar agone ; 
his c^es were set at eight i' themoming. 

Sir To. Then he's a rogue. After a passy-mee- 
sure, or a pevin,^ 1 hate a drunken roeue. 

Oil. Away with him : who hath made this havoc 
with them? 

Sir And. I'll help yoa, sir Toby, because well 
be dressed together. 

Sir To. Will you help an ass-head, and a cox- 
comb, and a knave ? a thin-faced knave, a gull ? 

(Hi. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be locMi'd to. 
[Exeunt Clown, Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 

Enter Sebastian. 

Seb. I am sorry, madam, I have hart yoor kins 
man; 
But, had it been the brother of my blood, 
I must have done no less, with wit, and safety. 
You throw a strange r^rd upon me, and 
By that I do perceive it nath offended you ; 
Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but so late aea 

Duke. One face, one voice, one nabit, and two 
persons? 
A natural })erspective, that is, and is not 

Scb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio ! 
How have the Itours rack'd end tortur'd me, 
Since I have lost thee. 

Ant. Sebastian are you ? 

•S^. Fear'st thou that, Antonb ? 

Ant. How have you made division of yourself.^ 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebestien f 

OIL Most wonderful ! 

Seb. Do 1 stand dKsre ? I never had a brother : 
Nor can there be that deity in my mturc, 
Of here and every where. I had a sister, 
\Miom the blind wa* es and surges have devourM.- — 
Of charity,* what kin are yon to me? [7b Vtcda. 
\M)nt countryman ? what name ? what parentage * 

Via. Of Messaline : Sebastian was my father ; 
Such a Sebastian wns my brother too, 
So went he suited to hi* watery tomb : 
If spirits ran as<sun)e both form and suit, 
Vo« come to fright us. 

Sfh. A spirit I am indeed ; 

But am in that dimension groraly clad, 
Wfiich from the womb 1 did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the rest goes even, 
I should myteam let fall upon your cheek. 
And say — Thrice welcome^ drowned Vicda ! 

Vio. My fatlier had a mole upon his brow. 

Sr6. Ami so had mine. 

f!y^ Out of rhftritv fell me. i 
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Fto. And died diatdajwhon Viola from her iMrth 
Had niBnber*d thirteeo years. 

SSeb. 0, (hat record is lively in my soul! 
He 6iiifbed, indeed, his niortal act. 
That dav that made my sister thirteen years. 

Fto. If nothing lets* to make us happy both, 
But tlus my masculine usurped attire, 
Donot embrace me, UU each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump, 
That I am Viola : which to confirm, 
rn brin£ you to a captain in thi^ town, 
Where he my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle helj), 
I was preserv*d, to serve this noble count : 
AU the occurrence of my fortune since 
&th been between this lady, and this lord. 

Seb. So comes it, lady, you have been mistook : 

[To Olivia. 
But nature to her bias drew in that 
YoQ would have been contracted to a maid ; 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceivM ; 
You are betroth*d both to a maid and man. 

Duke. Be not aniazM ; right noble is his blood. — 
If this be so, as yet the glass seems true, 
I diall have share in this most happy wreck : 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, 

[To Viola. 
Hkni never diould*st love woman like to me. 

Fto. And all those sayings will I over-swear; 
And all those flweariogs keep as true in soul. 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
Tliat severs day from night 

Duke. Give m»thy hand; 

And let me see thee in thy woman's weeds. 

Fto. The captain, that did bring me first on shore, 
Hath mv maia's gannents : he, upon some action, 
Is now m durance ; at lVIalvolio*s »uit, 
A gentleman, and follower of my ladyV 

OH. He shal'i enlarge him : — Fetch Malrolio 
hither : — 
And yet, alas, now I remember me, 
They say, poor gentleman, he's much distract 

Re-enUr Clown, vrith a letter. 

A most extracting frenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly banish'd hfs. 
How does he, sirrah ? 

Go. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the 
stave's end, as well as a man in his case may do : 
he has here writ a letter to vou ; I should have giv- 
en it you to-day morning; but as a madman's epis- 
tles are no gospels, so it skills not much, when they 
are delivered. 

0/t. Open it, and read it. 

Cto. Look then to be well edified, when the fool 
delivers the madman : — By the Ijord^ madam, — 

(M. How now ! art thou mad i 

Go. No, madam, I do but read madness : an 
yoar ladyiUiip will have it as it ought to be, you 
0in>t allow 00X.3 

OU. IVythee, read i' thy right wits. 

Clo. So I do, madonna ; but to read his right 
wits, is to read thus : therefore perpend,^ my prin- 
cess, and give ear. 

02t. Read it you, «irrah. [To Fabian. 

Fab. [reads.] By the Lard, madam^ you wrong 
mc, and the world shall know it : though you have 
/Ml me into darkness, and given your drunken 
cotuin ruk over me, yet have 1 the benefit of my 
aenaes aaweU. as your ladyship. I have your own 
Utter thai miiutd mttothe semblanee ipui on; 



m'Hioden. (2) Voice, 
[4) Frame andoomtitution. 



(3) Attend 
(5) Inferior. 



with the which I dmibt not but to do mys^nmdk 
righty or you mnch shame. Tlnnk qfme at ytu 
please. I leave my duty a little unthaugM qf^ tmd 
speak outqfmy injury. 

The madly-used Blahrdia 

02i'. Did he write this .^ 

Go. Ay, madam. 

Duke. This savours not much of distractkxi. 

Oli. Seehim deli ver'd, Fabian; bring him hitlMT. 

[Exa Fabiaa. 
My lord, so please you, these things further thoogbl 

on, 
To think me as well a sister as a wife, 
One day sliall crown the alliance on't, so please joOf 
Here at my house, and at my proper cost 

Duke. Madam, 1 am most apt to embrace junx 
offer. — 
Your master quits you ; [To Vic^a.] and, for yoor 

service done him. 
So much against the mettle^ of your sex. 
So far beneath your soft and tender breeding, 
And since you call'd roe master for so long, 
Here is my hand ; you shall from diis time be 
Your master's mistre^w 

OU. A sister ? — you are the. 

Re-enter Fabian, wiVi Malvolia 

Duke. Is this the madman .' 

Oli. Ay, my lord, this sane ; 

How now, Malvolio .' 

Mai. Madam, you have done me wrong, 

Notorious wrong. 

0/t. Have I, Malvolio ? no. 

Mai. Lady, you have. Pray you, peruse that 
letter : 
You must not now dejiy it is vour hand. 
Write from it, if you can, in hand, or phrase ; 
Or !«y, 'tis not your seal, nor your invention : 
You can say none of this : Well, grant it then, 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour. 
Why you have given me such clear lights of favour; 
Bade me come smiline, and cross-garter'd to yon. 
To put oiM ellow stockings, and to frown 
I' poll air Toby, and the lighter^ people : 
And, acting this in an obedient hope, 
Why have you suffer'd me to be imprison'd, 
Kept in a dark house^ visited by the priest. 
And made the most notorious geck,(( and gull, 
That e'er invention play'donf tell me why. 

OU. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing. 
Though, 1 confess, much like the character : 
But, out of question, 'tis Maria's hand. 
And now I ao bethink me, it was she 
First told me, thou wast mad ; thencam'st in smiling, 
And in such forms which here were presuppos'd 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'y thee be content : 
This practice hath most shrewdly pass'd upon thee; 
But, when we know the gmuncu and authors of it, 
Thou shalt be both the plaintiff and tlie judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fab. Good madam, liear me speak ; 

And let no quarrr-l, nor no brawl to come, 
Taint the condition of this present hour. 
Which I have wonder'd at. In hope it shall not, 
Most freely I confess, myself, and Toby, 
Set this device against Malvolio here. 
Upon some stubborn and un<X)urteous parts 
We had conceiv'd against him : Maria writ 
The letter, at sir Toby's great importance ;' 
In recompense whereof, he hath married her. 
How with a sportful malice it was folkvw'd, 

{!S) Fo<A. CTy \B«VS^VsM»sr; > 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT ; OR, WHAT TOU WILL. 



Bii^ nther plack on laugfater ttmn revenge ; 
jtfmftt the injuries be jiwtij weighed, 
IWt hftTt on both sidei put 

OU, Ala«, poor fool ! how have they baffled^ thee ! 

Cla Why, $omi are bom great, some achieve 
(ptainess, and $ome have greatness thrown vpon 
Aon. I was ooe, sir, in thb interlude ; one sir To> 
pat, sir; but that's all one : — By the Lord^fool, I 
an nol madf — But do you remrmbrrf Madmnt 
wlif kntgh you at mch a barren rascal? an you 
gmk naif m m[8^*d .- And thus the whirligig of 
time brines in his reven^rs. 

MaL Vn be revenged on the whole packofrou. 

[Exit. 

OU. He hath been most notoriously abus*a. 

Duhs, Pursue him, and entrpat him to peace : — 
H6 hath not told us of the captain yet ; 
When that is known, and col^n time coQvents,^ 
A solemn combination shall be made 
Of our dear souls— Meantime^ sweet sister, 
We will not part from hence. — Cesario, come ; 
For so TOQ ioall be, while you are a man ; 
Bat, fvnen in other habito tou are toen, 
Or>faid*i mistress, and his nuicy*s queen. [£»nMl. 

SONG. 

Ckx When thai I toot and mUmeimy boy. 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
AfooHsh thing was bid a toy, 
#)Br the rain U rmineth teery day. 



(l)Cbetted. 



(S) Shall serve. 



jfcf r. 



BuA when I cans to mem^t ettaie. 
With hey, ho, the wind and the , 

*Gamet hune and th^f awn ^nui their gwUt 
Fhr the rain ii raineih eoery day, 

Bui when I eaau, akuf to lotve, 

With hey, ho, the wind and Vte nrfn, 

By sttaggtHng could I never thrive. 
For the rainit raineOi every day. 

But when I came unto my bed, 

With hey, ho, the winaand the rwR, 

Ji^ith toss-pots sOU had drvnken head^ 
For the rain it raineth every day, 

A great while ago theworld begvs^, 
lVik\ hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

But thafs all one,owplay is done. 
And we*U strive to jUeaee you every dm. 



This play is in the ]^ver part el^ant and euf « 
tnd in some of the lighter scenes exquisitely fa»- 
norous. Ague^rheek is drawn with great proni- 
«t^, but his character is, in a great measure, mat 
of natural frtuity, and is dierelore not the proper 
prer of a satirist The soliloquy of Malvolio it 
truly comic ; he b betrayed to ridicule merely by 
his pride. The marriage of Olivia, and the iiic- 
ceeoing perplexity, thoi^ well enough oootrived 
to divert on the stage, wants credibili^, and ftols to 
produce the proper instruction required in the 
arama, at if exhibits no just picture of life. 

JOHNSCnV. 



-■^' 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



AHgBtoi hrd defuiy m tht duiu!*a abtmpt. 
Eicalut, an ancient lordj joined with Angdo m 

thedqnUatum. 
Ghadio, a youn^ gcMtfoium. 
iMno^ a fmniatke. 
Two aihir lik$ retUkmni. 
Ytrrhu, a gwiwRion, tervmUiolkidukt. 
PnootL 

Elbow, a mmfk coiuiablt. 
Vmh, a JboUsh gentleman. 



CUnan, tervant to Mrt. Over'dime, 
Abhoreon, an executioner. 
Baraardine, a du9olute ffitomr. 

Isabella, tister to Cltatdio. 
Mariana, betrothed to Angdo. 
Juliet, Moved by Claudio. 
Franrtsca, a nun. 
Mistress Over-done, a bawd. 

Lords f gentiemen, guards^ qffieertf 

tendanis. 

Scene, Vienna, 



ACT I. 

SCEJV£ L-^n aparimeni in the Duke's yolace. 
Enier Doke, Eacalus, hatda, and attendants. 

Duke. 

ESCALUS,— 

Kscal. Mv lord. 

Duke, of govemment the properties to unfold, 
IVoold seem in me to afiect speech and discourse; 
Since I am put to know that your own science, 
Kxceedfl, in that, the lists^ of all advice 
My strength can give you : then no more remains 
But that to your sufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And let them work. The nature of our people. 
Our city's institutioas, and the terms 
For common justice, yon are as ])regnant3 in, 
As art and practice hath enricheid any 
lliat we remember : there is our commission. 
From which we would not have you warp.---Call 

hither, 
I say, bid come before us Angelo. — 

[Exit an attendant. 
IVhat figure of us think vou he will bear ? 
For yoQ must know, we have with special soul 
Elected him our ab9«x>e to supply ; 
Lent him our terror, drest him with our love ; 
And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own powrr : what think you of it f 

Escal. l( any in Vienna be of worth 
To ondereno such ample grace and honour, 
It il kxd Angelo. 

Enier Angela 

Duk$. Look, wherr he comes. 

Ang. Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your pleasure. 

Dyks. Angelo, 

There ii • kind of character in thy life, 
Tbftt, toteobierfftr, doth thy history 
Fully anfidd : fttjieif and thy belonging^ 
Are ooC thine own m proper,^ as to waste 

(nBoundi. (2)F«Dor. (3) Endowments. 
(4) So JDOcfa Ojy own prvperty. 



Thyself upon thy virtups, tliem on thee. 

Heaven doth will) u«i, a>« we with torches do ; 

Not light them for themselves : for if our virtaei 

Did not go forth of uji, 'twere all alike 

As if wc had them not. Spiritti are not finely toiiGll*^ 

But to fine issuer :& nor nature never lends 

The smallest M^ruplc of her excellence, 

But, like a thn'fly goddess, she dfrtciminei 

Herself the glory of a crwlitor. 

Both thanks and u^.^ But I do bend my speedi 

To one that cau rny part in him advertise ; 

Hold tlicrefore, Angelo ; 

In ourrf-move, be tLwi at full ourself ; 

Mortality and iwry in Vienna 

Live in tiiv tofi^uc and heart : Old Escalus, 

Though iJr»i in ({ue«tion, is thy secondaiy : 

Take tliy coifunission. 

Jing. Now, good my lord. 

Let tlK-re be «(»mo more U-M. made of my metBl, 
Bcfort> so noble and »o great a figure 
Be stamp'd upon it 

Duke. No im^re evasion : 

We have with a leaven'd and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore tahe vour honours. 
Our ha<>te from hence is of so quick condition. 
That it prefers itself, and leaves unquestion'd 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to yoo. 
As time and our conceniines shall imp6rtunc, 
How it gtx'.s with us ; and do look to know 
\Miat doth befall you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do 1 leave you 
Of your commissions. 

Ang. Yet, give leave, my lord, 

That we may bring you somelhinir on the way. 

Duke. My hast*- may not admit it ; 
Nor nef'd you, on mine iKmour, lia\(- to do 
Witli any wruplo : your >r(ip<;7 j^ as mine own ; 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws. 
As to ^-o«ir mmjI ^cems good. Give me your hand; 
I'll pnvily away : I love the people. 
But do not like' to stage mo to their eyes : 
Though it do well, I do not reli^ well 
Their loud applause, and ave^ veheroeal; 

(5) For bijlb paT^OM». (6^\i»teT^. 
(7) Entent of ^o^w. (?N ^\wX\Wi>. 
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AdL 



Hor do I think the man of safe discretion, 
Hiat does affect it Once more, fare you well. 

Ang. The h^vrns f^ve 8a(jgty to your {Mirpoaes ! 

EtcaL Lc«d forth, and briji| you back in happi- 

Duke. I thank voQ : fare you well. [Exit. 

K»caL I diall aemre you, sir, to rive me l^ive 
To have free speech with vou ; and it concents me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 
A power I have ; but of what strength and nature 
I am not yet instructed. 

Anf^. 'Tis so with roe : — Let us withdraw to- 
gether, 
And we may soon our satisfaction have 
ToQching that point 

JSfOii. ni wait upon your honour. 

[Exeuni. 

SCEJ>rE 11— A ftreet. Enter Lucio and two 

Gentlemen. . 

Lucio. If the duke, with the other dukes, come 
not to composition with the king of Hungaiy, why, 
then all the dukes fall upon tl^ king. 

1 Gent Heaven grant us its peace, but not the 
king of Hungary*8 .' 

2 Qent. Amen. 

^ JLudo. Thou concludest like the sanctimonious 
pirate, that went to sea with the ten command- 
ments, but scraped one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou shah not steal ? 

Jjucio. Ay, that he razed. 

1 Gent. Why, *twa8 a commandment to com- 
mand the captain and all the rest from their func- 
tions ; they put forth to steal : there^s not a soldier 
of us all, that, in the thonki^ving before meat, 
doth relish the petition well that prays for peace. 

2 Gent. I never heard any soldier dislike it 
Lucio. I believe thc;e ; for, 1 think, thou never 

wast where e;race was said. 

2 Gent. No ? a dozen times at least 

1 Gent. What." in metre.? 

Lvcio. In any proportion,^ or in any language. 

1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

Lucio. Ay ! why not. > Grace is grace, despite 
of all controversy : as for example ; thou thyself 
•*\ a wicked villain, despite of all grace. 

1 Gent. Well, there went but a pair of sheers 
between us.^ 

fwcto. I grant ; as there may between the lists 
•nd the velvet : thou art the list 

1 Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art eood 
Telvet ; thou art a three-pil'd piece, I warrant Siee : 
I had as ,ef be a list of an ^\\^ kersey, as be 
pn d, as thou art pilM, for a French velvet* Do 
1 speak feelmgly now ? 

...i?*^-/,^.''"^ ^^^o'l.do't? and, indeed, with 
most painful feeling of thy speech : I will, out of 
^ 9^» confession, learn to begin thy health ; 
but, whilst I live, fora^ct to drink after thee. 

1 Ge?i/. I think 1 have done myself wrong; 

2 Genf. Yes, that thou hast; whether thou art 
tamted, or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam Miti«ra. 
Hon comes ! I have purchased as many diseases 
under her roof, as come to— 

2 Gent. To what, I pray ? 

1 Gent. Judge. 

2 Gent. To three thousand dollars a year. 
1 Gent Ay, and more. 

O) Measure. (2) A cut of the same cloth. 
^ ' ^ josi oatbeloKiof hair by the French disease. 



Ludo. A French crown^ more. 

1 Geni. Thou art always ^uring diseaoea in 
me : but thou art full of error; I am sound. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would say, heall^jr; 
but so sound, as thinn that are holkiw : tfaj bones 
are hollow ; impiety has made a feast of thee. 

Enter Bawd. 

1 Getit. How now } Which of your hips has the 
mo«t profound sciatica } 

Bawd. Well, well ; there*s one vooder arrested, 
and carried to prison, was worth nve thousand or 
you all. 

1 Gent. Who*s that, I pray thee ? 

JBawd. Many, sir, that's C laudio, signiorClandio. 

1 Gent. Claudio to prison ! *tis not so. 
Bawd. Nay, but I know, *tis so : I saw him ar- 

rented; saw him carried away; and, which is 
more, witliiii these three days his hcad^s to be diop- 
pedoff. 

Lucio. But, aAer all this fooling, I would not 
have it so : art thou sure of tliis ? 

Bawd. I am too sure of it : and it is for gettii^ 
madam Julietta with child. 

Lucio. Believe me, thist may be : he promised 
to meet me two hours since ; and he was ever pre- 
rise in promise-keeping. 

2 Gent. Be:»ide$» you know, it draws somediing 
near to the spt^ech we had to such a {jurpoae. 

1 G»t/. But roost of all, agreeing witn the pro- 
clamalion. 

Lucio. Away ; let's go learn the trudi of it 

[Exeunt Lucio and Gentlemen. 

Bawd. Thus, what with the war, what with tfie 
sweat ;^ what with the gallows, and what with 
poverty, I am custom-shrunk. How now } what's 
the news witli you } 

Enter Clown. 

Clo. Yonder roan is carried to prison. 

Bawd. Well ; what has he done f 

Clo. A woman. 

Bawd. But what's his offence } 

Clo. Groping f(Mr trouts in a peculiar river. 

Bawd. W^hat, is there a maid with child by him f 

Clo. No ; but there's a woman with maid by him : 
you have not heard of the proclamation, have you ? 

Bawd. Wliat proclamation, man } 

Clo. All houses in the suburbs of Vienna nrast 
be pluck'd down. 

Bawd, And what shall become of those in the 
city ^ 

Clo. They shall stand for seed : the^ had rone 
down too, but that a wise burgher put m for mem. 

Bawd. But shall all our houses of resort in dio 
suburbs be pull'd down } 

Clo. To tne ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in (ho 
commonwealth ! What shall become of me ? 

Clo. Come ; fear not you : good coonaellon lack 
no clients : thoughyou chanee your place, you need 
not change your trade ; I'll be your tapster stilL 
Couraac : there will be pity taken on you : yon that 
have worn your eves almost out in the service, yoo 
will be con.>idere^. 

Bawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tapster.^ let's 
withdraw. 

Clo^ Here comes signior Claudio, led by the pro- 
vost to prison : and there's madam Juliet [&<; 

(4) Corona Veneris. 

(5) The sweating nckness. 
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5CEJVE III.^The tame. Enter Provost,! Ciwix- 
dio, JoUel, and Officers ; Lucio, and two Gen- 
tkmm. 

Claud. Fellow, why dost tbou show me thus to 
the world ? 
Bear me to priwm, where I am coromitted. 

Prov. I (U) it not in evil diiipositioii. 
But from lord Angelo by special chaise. 

Qaud. Thus can the demi-god, Authority, 
Make os pay down for our offence by weight — 
The woros oi heaven ;— on whom it will, it will ; 
Ob wbom it will not, so ; yet still ^tis just 

Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio ? whence conies 
this restraint ? 

Oaud. From toomoch liberty, my Lucio, liberty: 
As surfeit is the lather of much fa^it. 
So every scope by the immoderate me 
Turns to restraint : our natures do pursue 
(Like rats that lavin^ down their proper bane,) 
A thirity evil ; and when we drink, we die. 

Lucio. If I could speak so wisely under an arrest, 
I would send for certain of my creditors : and yet, 
to say the truth, I had a.^ lief have the foppery of 
frceaom, as the morality of imprisooment — Wbat*s 
thy offence, Claudio ? 
Gaitd. What, but to speak of would offend again. 
Lucio. What is it ? murder ^ 
Claud. No. 
Lucio. Lechery.' 
Claxtd. Call it so. 
Prov. Kvtzy^ sir ; you must go. 
Gaud. One word, good friend : — Lucio, a word 
with you. [ Takes htm aside. 

Lucio. A hundred, if they'll do you any good.— 
Is lechery so looked after ? 

Claua. Thus stands it with roe :— Upon a true 
contract, 
1 got possession of Julictta's bed ; 
Vuu know the lady ; she is (^*A my wife. 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : thi!« we came not to. 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the cofler of her friends ; 
From whan we thought it meet to hide ow love, 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances, 
The stealth of our most mutual entertainment. 
With character too gross, is writ on Juliet. 
Lucio. With child, perhaps .' 
Claud. Unhappily, even so. 
And the new depuh' now for the duke, — 
Whether it be the fault and glimpse of newness ; 
Or whether that the body puolic be 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride, 
Who, oewly in the scat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it stnught feel the spur : 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in hii eminence that fills it up, 
I staner in : — But this new go\'cmor 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, 
Wludi have, like unscourM annour, hung by the 

waU 
So loi^, that nineteen zodiacs' have gone round, 
And none of them been worn ; and, for a name, 
flow nuts the drowsy and neglected act 
Fre^ijr on me : — ^*tis surely (or a name. 

Ijudo. I warrant it is : and thy head stands so 
ti^rkle^ OQ thy sboidders, tliat a milk-maid, if she be 
in love, may sigh it ofll Send aAer the duke, and 
appeal to him. 

( 1 ) Gaoler. (2) Voracioasl y devour. 
(3) Yewiy circW (4) TfckHih. 

(5) Enter on her probatioD. (6) Prompt. 



Qaud, I have done so, but he*s not to be fiBUid. 
I pr*ythce, Lucio, do me this kind service : 
This day niy sister should the cloister enter. 
And there reieive her approbation :* 
Acquaint her with the danger of my state ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make friendg 
To the strict deputy ; bid herself assay him ; 
I have great hope m that : for in her youth 
There is a prone^ and speechless dialect. 
Such as moves men; besides, she hath proaperoui art 
When she will play with reason and discourse. 

Ijucio. I pray she may : as well for the encourage- 
ment of the like, which else would stand unaer 
grievous imposition ; as for the enjoy ii^ of thy Ule, 
wlio I would be sorry should be 'thus loolishlj lost 
at a game of tick-t:ick. IMl to her. 

Claud. I tbauk you, good friend Lucia 

Lucio. Within two houn<, 

Claud. Cxrme, officer, away. [ExeutU. 

SCEJ^TE IV.^A numaslery. Enter Duke and 
Friar Thomas. 

Dukf. No ; holy father; throw away that thoagfat; 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of kwe 
Can pierce a complete Ixwom :? why I denre thee 
To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your grace ^peak of it ? 

Duke. M}- holy sir, none better knows than yon 
How I ha\e oer'lov'd tlie life rcmov'd;* 
And lield in idle price to haunt assemblies. 
Where vouth, and cost, and witless bravery keep!.* 
I have delivered to lord Angelo 
(A man of stricture, lo and nrm abstinence,) 
My absolute power and place here in Vieoiw, 
And he sup{X)!9e9 me traveled to Poland; 
For so 1 have strew*d it in the common ear. 
And M) it is receiv-d : now, pious sir, 
Vou will demand of me, why I do this f 

Fri. Gladly, my lord. 

Duke. We' have strict statutes, and most biting 
laws 
(The needful bits and curbs for headstrons steeds,) 
Which for these fourteen yean we have let sleep ; 
Even like an over-grown lion in a cave. 
That goes not out to prey : now, as fond iathert 
Having bound up the threat*ning twigs of birch, 
Only to stick it in their children*s sight. 
For terror, not to use ; in time the rod 
Bccomeis more mock*d, than fear*d : so our decreof. 
Dead to inJiiction, to themselves are dead ; 
And liberty plucks justice by the nose ; 
The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It rested in your grace 

To unloose this tied-up justice, when you pleasM : 
And it in you more dreadful would have seem*d. 
Than in lord Angek). 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful : 

Sith»> *iwas my fault to give the people scope, 
'Twould be mv tyranny to strike, and jrall them 
For what I bid them do : for we bid this l)e done. 
When evil deeds have their pennisaive pass, 
And not the punishment Therefore, indeed, my 

father, 
I have on Angi.'lo imposM the oflice ; 
Who may, in the ambush of mv name, strike home, 
And yet my nature never in tlic sight, 

(7) Completely aimed. (8) Retired. 

(9) Showy dreM rcsidea. ClO^Sttvctoftw. 

(ir Smce. 
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To do it tluder ; ■nil H bdnM hii fwij. 
I will, u 'iwrn ■ brotbcr of j-our onlcr, 
Vuil bal]i prince asd pK^c : therefor*,! jir'j'lipi 
Sopplj nw *ith Ibr hatiit, uid inainici m- 
How I iiiBjF IbniBllT in ptnat bnr me 

At on moi* Miun liitU I naider you i 
Oulf, dtBOia: — Laid Angrlo i' precln; 
SlMd> ■( • gaiii with m>]' ; Kuce ixm.tetm 
n^ bl> blood Imm, or Ihal hit nppelile 
IliMnlDbnullliui bIoik : henn itnll »(>»«. 
IT poanr cbwgc puipoM, what dui •eenki' U' 

5CEA!E r.-^ nuRiury. EnUr InlxUa on.. 

/(oi. Andhare n» nnnsno lurthor priiilFgn: 

f n«. Are not ihiw lancr enough ? 

/*b6. Yn, tnilj 1 1 aprnk nut u drairing mora 
But r«tber wiAin|f a murr slrirf ri^trwut 
Upon the nilKifoood, Ibo voUriiU tf Hint Claiy. 

Xvcw. Ho! peace be in thii place ! I 'I'lr/nn. 

/*■«. Who'< that which . all!? 

fVw. Hit anwo't voice; crntte Inb-lla. 
TunfOD die kef, and know hw biuiimaiuf hjm; 
Ytm majr, I ma]' not 



w'd, you m 






Wben fOD b 

Bat in die pmence of the piioren : 
11wD,ir you tpeak, you miuloot ihotTyoiir bet 
Or, if Ton thow yout'lact, j™ mint nnt tjn^ii. 
He caul Hajn ; I pray you answer him. 

[Eiil FfiuicBci 
bat. Feace and pconperilf ! Who ii't tLm ral!« 

£>ifcr Lorio. 
.btCM. Hail, virgin, if you be j a> IboX' chccL 






A> bring me 10 die tight of 
A nonce rf thii p'- — — ' 
To bar uabappT b 
Imb. Why^r 

lar " '' ■ 



of iMerllaT ' 
fairtiMer 



;r unhappy bi 



r, yonr brodier k 



Lueio. Gentle a 

Not Id be weaiy with you, be'a in piimi. 
/int. Wo me r For what ? 
Xmoo. For dnt, which, if myielf might I 

Ho duuld iTcelve hli pnniihmeot in tbnks : 
■'-'— '--^'liimendw 



/mJ>. i 



m your ilory.3 



— thOQ|^ 'tit my lamiliar tin 
to leeni the i>pvnn|{, and to Jf>1. 
Tontqie br linn hearl.—plaj with all vin;iiu 
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)d not belien iL FewncM wi (ii 
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man hit deduce. ( 
(Si In few and tnie w 
(•^ Tilling, ft!) EiK 



To teeming fbitnn ;* even to her plentecoi 

Eipreueth hit full Iillb> and biubandry. 

Itoh- Soanr coo with child by him .' — M] 



Itab. Adoptei 



iiMy: 1 



I Khool-nniik changa IImu 



By vain though apt adeclion. 

/«iA. O, let him marry her ! 

Lvcio. Thii ii die poist 

The duke it very itrangely gene hva hence ; 
Boro many renUrmcn, mytcir being cne. 
In hand, and hope of actkn : bol we do learn 

Hit givmgt-oot wcte of an infinite dittanc« 

(lOVKmt toni Anj^olo ; a man, whose blood 
It nry tnow-broth ; one who never fcelt 
The wanlon tiirig> >nd nniiuii. of the mm ; 
Hut duth ri'lHIe and blunt hit natural edge 
With profili of (be mind, study and foil. 
He (.,. give (ear to ute and lihcrtj, 
Whii-h have, for long, niu by the hideout law, 

Under whose heavy «ntc your bnjtber'i life 



<ir poor brother. 
Has centur'd' him 



liab. My power ! Alat ? 1 doubt, — 
lAKia. ' Our doubt! are traitors. 

And make ui loae dK good we ott might vrb, 
liy fearing to attempt : go to lord Angela, 
And let him leam to know, when maideni tue, 
Mm give like godt; hutwhen Ihcy weep and korel, 
AM their petitiou an at freely iheirt 
Ai they IhemMrlvet would owe' diem. 



myaOair. 1 humbi 
him certain word of 



Don al night 

Good tiT, adieu. 



ACT II. 

SCE.VE I.— A hait in AtKeb*! Aowr. FMtr 
Angelo, Etcalui, a Jnilice, Piovott, Officei*, miti 
aUaidmli. 

Jlrtg. We muslnot make a sctrr-CTOW of dx bw, 
Sethng i< up (n feari i the birdi of prey. 
' -id let it keep ona thepe, till cuitom males tC 
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El9caL Ay, but yet 

Jjtt us be keen, and rather cat a little, 
Than £ill, and bruuw to death : alas ! tliis (rentleman, 
Whom I would sairc, had a matt noble i'aihcr. 
Let but your honour know' 
(Whom I believe to be most strait in virtue,) 
That, in the working of vour own affections, 
Had time cohcr*d^ with place, or place with wishing, 
Or that Uie resolute actine of your blood 
Could have attainM the eflectof your own purpose, 
\^liether you had not sonKstime in your life 
Err'd in triis point which now you censure him. 
And pulPd the law upon you. 

Ang. *Tis one thin^ to be tempted, Escalus, 
Another thing to fall. 1 not deny. 
The jur}', passing on the prisoner's life, 
Mayl in the sworn twelve, have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they tiy : what*t open made to 

justice, 
That justice seizes. What know the laws. 
That thieves do pass' on thieves .' Tis veiy preg- 
nant,^ 
The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it, 
Bcc*ause we see it ; but what we do not see, 
We tread upon, and never think of it 
You may not so extenuate his offence. 
For* I have had such taults ; but ra^r tell me, 
When I, that censure* him, do so offend. 
Let mine own judgment pattern out my death. 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 

EscaL Be it as your wisdom will. 

Ang. Where i^ the provoat ? 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 
Bring him his confessor, let him be prepar'd ; 
For that's the utmost of his pilgrimage. [£x. Prov. 

Escal. Well, heaven ibrgive him ; and foigive 
us all .' 
Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall : 
Some run from brakes^ of vice, and answer none ; 
And some condemned for a fault alone. 

Enttr Elbow, Froth, Clown, Oflkerii &c. 

£/6. Come, bring them away : if these be good 
people in a common weal,^ that do nothing but use 
their abuses in common houses, I know no law ; 
bring them away. 

Ang. How now, sir ! what's your name ? and 
nvhat's the matter.' 

Elb. If it please vour honour, I am the poor 
duke's constable, and my name is Elbow ; I do lean 
upon justice, sir, and do bring in here before your 
good honour two notorious benefactors. 

Ang. Benefactors ? Well ; what benefacUvs arc 
they ? are they not malefactors f 

Elb. If it please your honour, I know not well 
what they are : but precise villains they arc, that I 
am sure of; and void of all profanation in the world, 
tiiat good Christians ought to have. 

EacoL Tliis comes off well -^ here's a wise officer. 

Ang. Go to : what quality are they of? Elbow 
is jonr name P Why dost thou not speak. Elbow ? 

do. He cannot, sir ; he's out at elbow. 

•^W. What are you, sir ? 

Eib. He, sir P a tapster, sir ; parcel^-bawd ; one 
that Mtraa a bad woman; whosehouae, sir, was,as 
they sa7,jDtack'd downin the tuburbs; and now she 
pit^BMeaO a hoMMMue, which, I think, is a very ill 



ri)£Mmn8. (SySaited. (3) Pkss judgment 
(4) Plain. (S) Becmuse. (6) Sentence. 
C7)Thicknt,tboiiiy paths office. (8)We&ldi. 



Eteal. How know }'0u tltat ? 

FJb. Mv wife, sir, wliom I detest^ befon he«fM 
and your fiunour, — 

fical. How ! thy wife? 

Klb. Ay, sir; whom, I thank heaven, is an 
honest woman, — 

Escal. Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Klb. I sa} , sir, I will detest myself also, as well 
as she, that tliis house, if it be not a bawd's house, 
it iit pity of her life, fur it is a naughty house. 

Kscal. how dort thou know that, constable ? 

Klb. Many, sir, by my wife ; who, if she had 
been a woman cardinally e^ven, might have been 
act used in fornication, adultciy, andall uncleanli- 
uess there. 

Escal. By the woman's means ? 

Elb. Ay, sir, by mistress Ovcr-done's means : 
but as she spit in his face, so she defied him. 

Clo. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Elb. Prove it before these varlets here, thou 
honourable man, prove it 

Eacal. Do you bear how ho misplaces ? 

[To Anselo. 

Clo. Sir, she came in great with child ; and Kwir- 
ing (saving your honour's reverence) for stewM 
prunes : sir, we had but two in the house, which at 
that very distant time stood, as it were, in a fruit- 
dish, a dish of KMnc three-pence : vour honours have 
seen such dishes ; they are not China dishea, bvt 
verv good dishes. 

Escal. Go to, go to : no matter for the dish, air. 

Clo. No, indeed, sir, not of a pin ; you arc diere- 
iii in the ri^lit : but, to the point : as I say, iSm 
mistress Ellxnv, being, as I say, with child, and be- 
ing great belly 'd, and longing, as I said, for prunes; 
and having Uit two in tl^ dish, as I said, master 
Froth here, this very man, having eaten the rest, as 
I said, and, as I say, pacing for them veiy honestly ; 
— fur, as you know, master Froth, I could not give 
you three-nence again. 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Clo. Ver)' well : you being then, if you be re- 
member'd,' cracking the stones of the foresaid 
prunes. 

Froth. Ay, so I did, indeed. 

Clo. Why, very well : I telling you then, if you 
be remenilx-r'd, that such a one, and such a one, 
were past cure of the thing you wot of, unless th^ 
kepi \er>- good diet, as I told you. 

Froth. All this is true. 

Clo. "VMiv, very well then. 

Escal. dome, you are a tedious fool : to the pur- 
TX)se. — What was done to Elbow's wife, that he 
hath cause to complain of? Come me to what was 
done to her. 

Clo. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet 
Fiscal. No, sir, nor I mean it not 

Clo. Sir, but you shall come to it, by your 
honour's leave : and I beseech you, look into master 
Froth here, sir ; a man of fourscore pomid a year ; 
whose father died at Hallowmas : — Was't not at 
Hallowmas, master Froth ? 

Froth. All-hollond'» eve. 

Clo. Why, very well ; I hope here be truths : 
he, sir, sitting, as I say, in a lower'* chair, sir ; — 
'twas in the Bunch of Grafts, where, indeed, yon 
have a delight to sit : have you not ? 

Fmih. I have so ; because it is an open roonv 
and good for winter. 

(S)Welltold. (10) Partly. (11) Keeps tbiciiio. 
(12) For protest (13) Ere of All SunU dtgr. 

(14)F-asy. 
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do. Why, very well then ;— I hope here be 
trathi. 

Ang. This will last out a night in Russia, 
When nighU are longest dirre : 1*11 take my leave, 
Ajid leave you to the h<>aring of the cauw ; 
Hcnaing, you*lI find good cuu:»c to whip them all. 

EtcaL 1 think no less : good morniw t(> yinir 
lordship. [Kxit An^rlo. 

Hour, sir, conie m : what was done to Elbow^t* 
wife, ooce numr ? 

Ch, Once, sir ? there wnn nothing done to Iwr 



Milk. I beseech you, air, ask him what this man 
did to my wife ? 

Cto. 1 bt'srt-ch your I'.onour, ask me. 

EmcoL Well, tnr: what did thih gentleman to h(*r? 

do. I beiM'c'ch yoti, sir, l(X)k ifi t'lis g<^ntleman*s 
face : — Giood master Fivth, look uptju his honour; 
*tb for a good purpose : dolh }our lionqpr mark 
his &ce? 

Escal. Ay, sir, very well. 

Qo. Nay, I bcjeeifi vou, mark it well. 

EtaU. Well, I do so. 

Cb. Doth your honour sec any harm in lus face ? 

JEfCoi. Why, no. 

Clo. I'll be 8uppo8*di upon a book, his face is 
^ worst thing auout him : good then ; if his face 
be the worst wing about him, how could maater 
Froth do the constableN «vife any harm .' I would 
know that of your honour. 

Eliod. He's in the right : constable, what say 
vou to it ^ 

Elb, First, an it like you, the house is a re- 
spected hou.w ; next, this is a respected fellow ; 
and tus mislrrss is a rrjipcctH] woman. 

Cfe. By this hand, sir, his wife is a more 
respected person than any of us all. 

Elh. Varlet, tlxMi liest ; tliou liest, wicked var- 
let : the tiine is yet to como, that she was ever re- 
spected with man, woman, or child. 

Ch. Sir, she was respected ivith him beforc he 
married with her. 

Ktcai. Which is the wiacr here.^ justice, or 
iniquity ?2 Is this true .> 

iVb. O thou caitiff! O thou varlet ! O thou wick- 
ed Hannilial I' I respected with her, before I was 
married to her .' If ever I was respected with her, 
or she with me, let not your worship think me the 
poor duke'* officer :— Prove this, thou wicked Han- 
mbal, or Til have mine action of battery on thee. 

• u u ^^ ^^ ^^^ >"" '^ ^^ o' llie car, you 
'™??ii » *"' ^**"' ^^^^ ^ slander too. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your gcxjd worship for it ; 
what IS t your worship's pleasure I should do with 
this wicked caitiff? 

Escid. Truly, officer, because he hath some of- 
fencejj in hun, tliat thou wouldi^t disco\-er if thou 
eouldst, let him continue in his courses, till thou 
know'st what they are. 

£/6. Marry, I thank your worship for it :— thou 
>ac8t, thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon 
tnee ; thou art to continue now, thou varlet : thou 
art to continue. 

Escal Where were you bom, friend.'* [To Froth. 
Froth. Here, in Vienna, sir. 

Escal Are you of fourscore pound* a year .' 
Froth. Yes, and't please you, sir. 
Escal. So.— What trade are you of, sir ? 

^, ^ ., [rottc Clown, 

tiot Jl I^Mter : a poor widow's tapster. 

•CpnML/ Tflir wstreas's name .' 



m 



twom. (2) Tonstable or Clown. 



Clo. Mistress Over-done. 

EkoI. Hath^ had any roc»e than one huf band? 

Go. Nine, sir ; Over-done by the last 

Escal Nine! — Come hither to me, master Frolfa. 
Master Froth I would not have you acquainted 
with tapsters ; they will draw you, master Frothy 
and you will hang them : get you gone, and let 
nie bear no more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worship: for mine own 
i)art, I ntiver come into any room in a taphouse, 
but I am drawn in. 

Escal Well ; no more of it, master Froth : fare- 
well. [Exit Froth.] — Come you hither to me, 
rnaiiter tapster ; what's your name, master tapster f 

Clo. Ponipey. 

Kscal. What else .» 

Clo. Bum, sir. 

Escal 'Troth, and your bum is the greatest 
thin|^ about you ; so that, in the beastliest sense, yon 
arc I\mpey the great. Fcmipey, you are paraj ft 
bawd, Pompey, howsoever you colour it in being ft 
tapster. Are vou not ^ come, tell me true ; it shall 
be the better for you. 

Clo. Tnily, sir, I am a poor felfow, that would 
live. 

Escal. How would you live, Pbmpey ? by be- 
ing a bawd ? What do you think of the trade, 
Punpcy f is it a lawful trade ? 

Clo. If the law would allow it, sir. 

Escal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; 
nor it nhall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clo. Does your worship mean to geld and spay 
all the youth in the city .' 

Escal. No, i^Mnpey. 

Clo. Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they will 
to't then : if your worship will take order* ror the 
drab» and the kna\es, you need not to fear the 
bawdfi. 

Esral. There are prettv' order? li^'nning, I can 
tell you : it is but heading and hanging. 

Clo. If you head and hang all that offend that 
way but for ten year together, you'll be glad to 
give out a commission for more beads. If mis law 
hold in Vienna ten ye;ir, I'll rent the fairest house 
in it, after tliree-pence a bay : if you live to see 
this come to pass, say Pompey told you so. 

Escal. Thank you, gooti Pompey : and, in re- 
quital of your prophecy, hark you, — I advise you, 
let me not find you before me a^^ain upon any com- 
plaint whatsoever, no, not for dwelling where you' 
do : if I do, Pompey, I shall beat you to your tent, 
and prove a i>hrewd Cspsar to you ; in plain dial- 
ing, Pompey, I shall have you whipt : so for this 
time Pompey, fare you well. 

Clo. I thank your worship for }'our good coun- 
sel ; but I nhali follow it, as the flesh and fortune 
shall better determine. 

Whip me ! No, no ; let carman whip his jade ; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [Ex. 

Escal. Come hither to me, master Elbow ; come 
hither, master Constable. How long have you 
been in this place of constable f 

Elb. Seven years and a half, sir. 

Escal. I thought, by your readiness in the oAice, 
you had continued in it some time : You say, seven 
years together.^ 

Elb. And a half, sir. 

Elseal. Alas ! it hath been great pains to yea ! 
They do you wrong to put you so oft upon*t : Are 
there not men in your ward sufficient to serre H f 

Elb. Faitli, sir, &w of any wit in such 



(3^ For cannibal. 



^4) Meftsnrts. 



SumlL 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



101 



M they are cfaoMn, Ihey arc glad to choose me for 
them { I do ft for tome piece of money, and go 
through with all. 

EuaL Look you, bring me in the names of 
some u or seven, the laotA sudicieot of yoor parisli. 

EW. Toyour wor»hip\ hoiuie, sir .' 

EaaU. To my house : Karr }ou well. [Eiit 
Elbow.] What*s o'clock, Umik>ou.' 

Just. Eleven, sir. 

EscaL I pray yoa home to dinner with me. 

JutL I humbly thank you. 

Elscal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; 
But there's no remedy. 

Jusi. Lord Angieb is severe. 

BlteaL It is but neediul : 

Mercy is not itsolf, that oA looks m : 
Pardon is still the nune of second wo : 
But yet, — ^Poor Claudio .' — There's no remedy. 
Come, sir. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^TE Il—AnoOur room in the tanu. Enter 
Provost iuul a Servant 

Serv. He's hearing of a cause ; he will come 
straight, 
m tell him ofyou. 

Prav. Pray you, do. [Exit Servant.] Pll know 
His pleasure ; ma>' be, he will relent : Alas, 
He hath but as oAendc<l in a droam ! 
All sects, all a^'n, uiiack of this vice ; and he 
To die for it ! 

Enter An|{ela 

Ang. Now, what's the matter, provo!<t ? 

Prov. \% it your will (Uuudiu «hull die to-morroH' ? 

Aiig. Did 1 not tell theti, yea ? hadst thou not 
ordrr ? 
Why dost thou a^ again ? 

Proo. lA-ht I mi^t be too rahh : 

UndiT your gor>d correction, 1 have sec^ 
Whfn, after ex*^'u lion, judgment hath 
Repf-nied o'er hi« doom. 

Jlng. (lO to ; let that be mine ; 

Do \ou your oflfice, or give up your place, 
Aiiu you shall well be Mpar'a. 

Prov. 1 cmv <; your honour's pardon. — 

What shall be done, bir, with the groaning Juliet f 
She's very near her hour. 

An^. Di.«po«e of her 

To some noore fitter place ; ana that with speed. 

Re-tnier Servant 

!krv. Here is the sister of the man condenm'd, 
Dej>ires accoM tO}ou. 

Ang. Hath he a sister f 

Prov. Ay, my good lord ; a very virtuous maid, 
And to be •shortly of a sisterhood, 
If not already. 

Ang. ViVIl, let her be admitted. [Ex. Scrv. 
See vou the foniiratre.«<( bercmov'd; 
Let her havr, needful, but not lavish, means ; 
There shall be order for it • 

Enter Lucio and Isabella. 

Proo. Save your honour ! [Offering to 

J^. 6Uv a little while.— [70 1Mb.] Y 
welcoaie: Wliat's your will .' 

uab, I am a woAil suitor to your honour, 
Pleue lai jov booonr bear me. 

•?*¥• ^ Well ; what's your suit ? 

iMb. There b a vke, that most I do abhor. 
And inoet dean ahoold meet the blow of justice ; 
For whicb I would Ml plead, but that I must; 

(!) Pfty. (3) Be unnd. 



retire. 
You are 



For which I muHt not plead, but that I am 
At war, 'twixt will, and will not. 

Anr. Well ; the metier? 

/soo. I have a bmtlier is condenm'd to die : 
I do beseech ^uu, let it be his foult. 
And not my brother. 

Prov. Heaven give thee moving gracee I 

.^Jig. Condi-mn the fault, and not the acior of it ! 
Why, ever^- t'ault^s cond< nui'd, ere it be done : 
Mine were the %'ery ciplMT of a fuiKtittn, 
To find the faults, whuac fine stands in record, 
And let go by tlie actor. 

IsiU). O jutrt, but severe law ! 

I had a brother then. — Heaven keep your honour ! 

[/ieftrrnjg. 

Lvcio. [Tolsab.j Give't not o'er so: to him 
again, entreat him ; 
Kneel dtmn before him, luuig upon his gown; 
You are too cold : if you sIumiIu need a pin. 
You could not with more tame a tongue desire it : 
To him, I say. 

Jsab. Must he needs die ? 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 

Isah. Yes ; I do think that you might pardon him, 
And iieitlier heuv<:n, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 

Anr. I will not do't 

Isah. But can you, if you would ? 

Ang. liOok, what 1 will not, ihul I cannot do. 

iMh. But might }0u doM, and du the world oft 
wn»ng, 
If *o ^our heart were toucird with that remont^ 
Ah muie is to him ? 

Ang. Hv\ Mentem'd : 'tis trx) late. 

Lvcio. Vou are tuo cold. [Tu Isabella. 

Isah. Too late .' why, no ; I, that do i^peiik a word, 
Ma\ cull it bauka^in: Well U-liive^thts, 
No cer*'riK)ny tliat to great oih'^ Motigii, 
>\ut tlk* Ling's crown, nor the depiiti-d sword. 
The marsliars trunclieon, nor tlM' judge's robe, 
Ik-conie them with one half so good a grace, 
.\<i mere} dort. If he had been as you. 
And }ou as he, ^ou nould have slipt like him ; 
liut he, like }oii, would not have been so stem. 

Ang. Pra) \ou, begone. 

/mo. I would to heaven I had \ our potency, 
And \ou Wen' I^ul)el ! slniuld it then U; thus? 
.No ; I would t4>ll what 'twere to be a judge. 
And wluit a priNoiier. 

Lvcio. A) , toiif h him : there's the vein. [Ande, 

Ang. Your brodier is a forfeit of the law, 
.\nd you but wa«te your words. 

Isab. Alas! alas! 

Whv, all the souls tliat were, were forfeit once ; 
And Me that might the vantage best have took. 
Found out the remedy : How would } ou be. 
If He, which is the lop of judgment, diould 
But judge you a« you are .' O, think on that ; 
And mercy then will bn atiie witliin your lips, 
Like man n4;w made. 

Ang. Be you cont(>nt, fair maid : 

It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinsmen, brother, or my iion. 
It »hould b4' thus with him;— He mu&tdie to-mor- 
row. 

Isab. To-morrow .' O, tliat's sudden ! Spare him, 
spare him : 
He's not prepar'd for deatli ! Kven for our kitchena 
We kill tne fowl of season ;* diall we serve I 
With less respect than we do minister 
To our gross selves .' Good, good mj kfd^ 1 

you: 
Who is it that bittk died in ^^ 
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Tbere*8 many hare committed it 

Lmcio. Ay, well said. 

Ang. The law bath not been dead, thou^ it 
hath ^lept : 
Those many had nut dar^d to do that evil, 
If the first man that did tlie edict infi in^ ; 
Had answer'd for hi.** drcd : now, ^\\» awake ; 
Takes note of what is done ; and, like a prophet. 
Looks in a glass, tliat shows what ruture eviU 
f Either now, or by nimiA^nesK ru'w-* r^u'civ'd. 
And 80 in prog^ress to be hatchM and bom,) 
Are DOW to have no succf s-ive dj'gwea, 
But, where tliey live, to end. 

/*o6. Yet show some pity. 

Ang. 1 shv)W it mmt of all, when I show justice ; 
For tlien I pity those I do nut know, 
l¥hich a dismir^-^M oAence would after rail ; 
And do him nfi:ht, that, answering: one foul wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Be satirifif d ; 
Tour brother dies to-morrow : be content 

Jsah. So you must be the first, that gives this 
sentence : 
And he, that suffers : O, it is excellent 
To have a dant^s strcngtli ; but it is tjrrannoua 
To use it like a giant 

Lucio. That's well said. 

Isab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himself docs, Jove would ne*er be quiet. 
For every pelting' pettj' officer, 
Would use his heaven for thunder ; nothing but 

thunder. 

Merciful heaven ! 

Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt. 

Splits the unwedgeable and gnarled^ oak. 

Than the soft myrtle : — O, but man, proud man ! 

Drest in a little brief authority ; 

Most ignorant of what he*s nuist assurM, 

His glassy essence, — like an angry ape. 

Plays sucl) fantastic tricks before hi^h heaven. 

As make the angels weep : who, with our spleens, 

Would all themselves laugh mortal. 

lAicio. O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent ; 
He's comuig, I j)ercelve't. 

ProD. Pray heaven, she win him ! 

Isab. We cannot weigh our brother with ourself : 
Great men may jest with saints : *tis wit in them ; 
But, in less, foul profiemation. 

Lucio. Thou art in the right, girl ; more o' that. 

laab. That in the captain's but a choleric word, 
Which in the soldier is flat blasphemy. 

Lucio. Art advisM o' that ? more oo't 

Ane. \^'hy do you put these sayings upon me f 

hob. Because authority, though it err like others. 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself. 
That skims the vice o^ the top : Go to your bosom ; 
Knock there ; and ask your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault : if it confess 
A natural guiltiness, such as is his, 
Let it not sound a thought upon your tongue 
Against my brother's life. 

Ang. She sjicaks, and *tis 

Such sense, that my sense breeds with it. Fare 

you well. 

Imb. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Anr. I will bethink me:— Come again to-morrow. 

Isab. Hark, how I'll bribe you : Good my lord, 
turn back. 

Afu^. How ! bribe me ? 

Jaub. Ay» with such giAs, that bcaren shall share 
with you. 

(l^PkUiy. ^) Knotted. (3) Attested, ttamned. 
(A) Preaerrea from the corruption of the world. 



Lucio. You had marr'd all else. 

laab. Not with fond shekels of the tested^ gold, 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor. 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers, 
That shall be up in heaven, and enter tliere, 
Ere sun-rise ; prayers from preserved^ souls. 
From fasting maios, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

.^ng. Well; come to me 

Ti>-rni)rrow. 

Lucio. Go to ; it is well ; away. [Aaide to Isab. 

Lab. Heaven keep your honour Mfe I 

Ang. Amen: fori 

Am that way going to temptation, [Aside. 

Wlu-re pincers cross. 

Jsafj. At what hoar to-morrow 

Siiail I attend your lordship.' 

Ang. At any time *fore noon. 

Lab. Save your honour! [Exe. Luc. Isa. and Vm. 

Ang. From thee ; even from thy virtue ! — 
What's this ? what's this f Is this her fi^ult, or nuot f 
TIk>. tempter, or the tempted, who sins most } Ha ! 
Not she ; nor doth she tempt : but it is I, 
That lying by the violet, in the sun, 
Do, as the carrion doc^ not as the flkywer, 
Corrupt with \irtuous season. Can it be, 
Tliat nK)dcsty may more betray our sense 
Than wranan's lightness.' Having waste ground 

enough. 

Shall we desire to raze the sanctuary. 
And pitch our evils there .'^ O, fie, ne, fie ! 
What dost thou P or what art thou, An^elo ? 
Dost thou de»ire her tbully, for those thmgs 
That make her good ? O, let her brother live : 
Thieves for their robbery have authority. 
When judges steal themselves. What.' do I love her, 
That 1 dt'sirc to hear her speak again, 
And feast upon her eyes .' vVliat i8*t I dream oo .' 

cunning ojiemy, that, to catch a saint. 

With saints dost' bait thy hook ! Most dangerous 
Is tliat temptation, that doth goad us on 
To sin in loving virtue : never could the stnmipet, 
With all her double vigour, art, and nature. 
Once stir my temper ; out this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite ; — Ever, till now. 
When men were fond, I smil'd, and wooder'd hcfw. 

[ExiL 

SCEKE III. ^A room in a prison. JSnlerDoke, 
habited Ukt a Friar ^ and Provost 

Ihike. Hail to you, provost ; so, I think yon ve. 
Prov. I am the provost : What's your wdl, good 

friar .' 
Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bleai*d 

order, 

1 come to visit the afflicted spirits 

Here in the prison : do me tbie common right 
To let me see them ; and to make roe know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may ministar 
To them accordingly. 
Prov. iVould do nxnne than that, if more were 
needful. 

Enter Juliet 

Look, here comes one ; a gendcwoman of mine. 
Who falling in the flames of her own youth. 
Hath blister'd her i«port : She is with child ; 
And he that got it, scntcnc'd : a young mm 
More fit to do another such ofience, 
Tlmndiefor this. 
Duke. When must be die? 



(5) See 3 King% x. 37. 
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Prov. Ai I do think, to-morrow. 
I have profvided for yoa ; tt«j a while. [To Juliet 
And yoa Atl\ be cooducted. 

JDuke. Repent you, fiair one, of the sin you carry ? 

Juliet. I do; and bear the diame most patiently. 

DmAsc I*U teach you how you shall arraign your 
conscience. 
And try your penitence, if it be sound. 
Or hollowly put on. 

JuiUt. rn eladly leam. 

Duke. Love you the man that wrai^*d you ? 

JuUtt. Yes, as I love the woman tmt wroiigM 
him. 

i>iiA«. So then, it seems, your most cfienceful act 
Was motiudly committed ? 

JiUui. Mutually. 

JhJce. ThenwasyooTsinofheavierkind than his. 

JuUei. I do confess it, and repent it, father. 

DvJce. *Tis meet so, daug^hter : But lest you do 
repent, 
As that the sin hath brought you to this riiame, — 
Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, not 

heaven ; 
Sbowio^, we*d not spared heaven, as we love it. 
But as we stand in fear, — 

Jiiliei. I do repent me, as it is an evil ; 
And take the shame with joy. 

Dukt, There rest. 

Toor partner, as I hear, must die to-morrow. 
And 1 am going with instruction to him. — 
Grace go with you ! Bentdicite! [Exit 

JvUit Must die to-morrow ! O, injurious love. 
That respites me a life, whose very comfort 
It still a dying horrw ! 

Proo. 'TIS pity of him. [Exeunt. 

SCEKE IF.-^A room in Angelo*8 house. Enter 

Angelo. 

Anf. When I would pray and think, I think and 

To several suojects : heaven hath my empty wwds ; 
Whilst my invention, hearing not my tonrue. 
Anchors on Isabel : Heaven in my mouth. 
As if I did but only chew his name ; 
And in my heart, the strong and swelling evil 
Of my concention : The state, whereon 1 studied. 
Is like a good thing, being oAen read. 
Grown fear'd and tedious ; yea, my gravity. 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pridie. 
Could I, with boot,3 change for an idle plume. 
Which the air beats for vain. O place : O form ! 
JBow often doet tbou with thy case,s thy habit, 
Wnodi awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
To % fidse seeming ? Blood, thou still art blood : 
Let's write good an^ on the devil's horn, 
*Tii not the devil's crest 

Enter Servant 

How now, who*i there .' 

&rv. One Isabel, a sbter, 

Deshcs acccH to yoa. 

Ang. Teach her the way. [Ear. Scrv. 

Ohearens! 

Whv does my Mood thus muster to my heart ; 
Making; both it unable for itself. 
And disposseaing all the other parts 
or necesiaiy fitness ? 

So pby the foolish throngs with one that swoons ; 
Come all to help lum, and so stop the air 
By which he should icvive : and even so 



0) Spare to 
'3; Out«de. 



en. 



(4) People. 



(2) Profit. 



The general,^ subject to a well-wi6h*d king. 
Quit their own part, and in obsequious foncmesi 
Croud to his presence, where their untaught kwtt 
Must needs appear oflence. 

Enter Ixibella. 

How now, fair maid .' 

f<ah. 1 aiii < ome to know your pleasure. 

.>1ng. 'Diat yoii ini;;ht know it, uouid much 
Ix.'tliT plta*<* me, 
Than to doiuaiid what 'tis. Your brother cannot live. 

hab. Even so ? — 1 leaven keep your honour ! 

[Retiring, 

Ang. Yet may he live a while ; and, it may w. 
As long as you, or I : Yet he must die. 

hab. Under your sentence ^ 

Ang. Yea. 

hab. When, I beseech you .' that in his reprieve, 
Ixxiger, or shorter, he may be so fitted. 
That his soul sicken not. 

Ang. Ha ! Fie, these filthy v ices ! ft were as good 
To pa idem him, that hath from nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their saucy swcetnots, that do coin heaven's image, 
In stanip'i that are forbid : 'tis all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made, 
As to put mettle in rv^traincd means. 
To make a falst r no. 

hab. 'Tis #et down fo in heaven, but not in earth. 

Ang. Say you so.' then I shall poze you quickly. 
Which had'you rather. That the most iust law 
Now took your brotht^r's life ; or, to redeem him, 
(live up your bodv to such sweet uncleanness, 
As she that he hath stain'd ^ 

Isab. Sir, believe this, 

I had rather jjive my body than my soul. 

Ang. I talk not of} on I siMil : Our compell'd sint 
Stand more for number than accompt. 

hab. How say yoo? 

Ang. Nay, I'll not warrant that ; for I can speak 
Againitt the thing I say. Answer to this ; — 
I, now the voice of the recorded law. 
Pronounce a sentence on your brother's life : 
Might tlicre not be a rhanty in sin. 
To save this brother's life ? 

Isab. Please you to do't, 

I'll take it as a peril to my soul. 
It is no sill at all, but charity. 

Ang. Pleas'd you to do't, at peril of your soul. 
Were equal poize of sin and charity. 

Isab. That 1 do beg his life, if it be sin. 
Heaven, let rn U-ar it ! you {rntntirig of my suit, 
If that be sill, I •' inak*- it niy mom prayer 
To have it add« d it* ii.c '' -r'N of mim*, 
.\iid nothing of your, aiisvui. 

Ang. Nav , but hear me : 

Your sense pursues not mine : eithery ou are ignorant, 
Or worn so, craftily ; and that's not good. 

Isab. Let me be is:nonint, and in nothing good, 
But graciously to know 1 am no better. 

Ang. Thus'wisd«)iii wisht-s to appear mostbri^t, 
When it doth tax itself: as these black masks 
Proclaim an enshield^ beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could di"tpla\ ed. — But mark me ; 
To be recei\'d plain, I'll speak more gross : 
Your brother is to die. 

hab. So. 

.^ng. And his offence is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain.'' 

Isab. True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to save his life 

(5) Eiishielded, covered. («) Penalty. 



104 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



Aetm. 



(As I subtcnbei not that, nor any other. 
Bat in the lots of question,^) that you, his litter, 
Finding yourself deair'd of such a person. 
Whose credit with the judj^, or own great place, 
Could fetch your bi other from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to »avc him, but that either 
Tou must lay down the treasures of^ our body 
To this soppoM>d, or else let Iiira sufler ; 
What would you do ? 

liob. As much for my poor brother, as myself : 
That is. Were 1 under the terms of death, 
Hm impression of keen whips IM wear ad rubies, 
And stnp myself to death, as to a bed 
That loa^ng I have been sick for, ere Td yield 
Mj body up to shame, 

Ang. Then must your brother die. 

/joo. And 'twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were, a brother dieo at once, 
Tban that a sister, by redeeming him. 
Should die for erer. 

Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the sentence 
That vou have slandered so ? 

Jbab. Ignomy* in ransom, and free {Ardon, 
Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 

Ang. You seemM of late to make the law a ty- 
rant. 
And rather proved the sliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

/m6. O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out, 
To have what we'd have, we speak not what we 

mean: 
I something do excuse the thing I hate. 
For his advantasre that I dearly love. 

Anr. We are all frail. 

Isao. Else let my brother die. 

If not a feodary,^ but only he, 
Oive,^ and succeed by weakness. 

Anr. Nay, women are frail too. 

Itab. Ay, ai the glasses where they view them- 
selves; 
Which are as easy broke as they make foiros. 
Women ! — Help heaven ' men their creation mar 
In profiUng by them. .Nay. call us ten times frail ; 
For we are soft as our complexions are, 
And credulous to false piints.^ 

Ang. I think it well : 

And from this testimony of your own sex 
Jgnce, I suppose, we are made to be no stronger 
Than faults may shake our frames,) let me be bold ; 
I do arrest your words ; Be that you are. 
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you're none ; 
If you be one (as you are well expressed 
By all external warranto,) show it now, 
By patting on the debtin'd livery. 

I$ab. I nave no tongue but one : gentle my lord. 
Let ine entreat you speak the former lang^uage. 

Ang. Plainly conceive, I love you. 

/sa6. My brother did love Juliet ; and you 
tell me, 
That he shall die for it 

Ang. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me love. 

Isab. I know, your virtue liath a license in't. 
Which seems a little fouler than it is, 
To nluck on otheni. 

At^. Believe nie, on mine honour. 

My word* express my purpose. 

Isab. Ha ! little honour to be much believ*d. 
And most pernicious purpose!— $Mning, seeming!? 

(1) Agree to. (2) Conversation. (3) Ignominy. 
f4) Associate. (5) Own. (6) Impresiioiis. 



I will proclaim thee, Angelo; look for*!: 
Sign me a present jHurdon for my brodwr. 
Or, with an outstretched throat, Dl tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art 

Ang. Who wiU believe th6e,Inbel? 

My unsoil'd name, the austereness of mr life, 
My vouch* against you, and my place i^ the state, 
Will so your accusation overweigh. 
That you shall stifle in your own report, 
And smell of calumny. I have b^;un ; 
And rtow I give my sensual race the real : 
Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 
Lay by all nicety, and prouxious' bluahet, 
lliat banish what they sue for ; redeon Hhy bfoCher 
By yielding up thy body to mr will ; 
Or else he must not only die the deadi. 
But thy unkindness shall his death drew out 
To lingering sufferance : answer me Xo-montm^ 
Or, by the affection that now guides roe roost, 
I'll prove a tyrant to him : As for yon, 
Say what you can, my false o'erweigfas yoor tnie. 

[Exit. 

Isab. To whom shall I complain f Did I tell this, 
Who would believe me .^ O perilous moaths. 
That bear in them one and Uie sel^^ame toi^;aie. 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 
Bidding the law make court'sy, to their will ; 
Hooking both riffht and wrong to the appetite, 
To follow as it draws ! I'll to my brother : 
Though he hath fallen by prompture of the blood, 
Yet hath he in him such a mind of honoar. 
That had he twe^^y heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield than ap, 
Before his sister should her body stoop 
To such abhorr'd pollution. 
Then I:»l)el, live chaste, and, brother, die : 
More than our brother is our chastity. 
I'll tell him yet of Angelo's request. 
And tit his niind to death, for his soul's reft \EsU. 



ACT III. 

SCEUfEI.—AroominihepriMn. £nier Duke, 
Claudio, and Provoet 

Duke. So, then you hope of perdcn from lord 

Angelo ^ 
Claud. The misenble have no odier mediciiM, 
But only hope : 
I have hope to live, and am prepared to die. 

Duke. Be absolute^o for death; either death, or Uie» 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thos wift 

life,— 
If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing 
That none but fools would keep : a breath tboa ftrt 
(Servile to all the skiey influe^ices,) 
That dost this habitatnn, where thou keep*st. 
Hourly afflict : merely, thou art death's fool ; 
For him thou labourist by thv flight to shun. 
And yet run'st toward him ntill : Thou art not noble; 
For nil tlie accommodations that thou bear'st,. 
Are nurs'd by baseness : Thou art by no meuit 

valiant : 
For thou doiX fear the soft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm : Thy best of rest is sleep. 
And that thou oft provdc'st ; vet grossly reer*sl 
Thy death, which is no more, ^hoa art not tbyielf ; 
For thou exist'st on many a thousand grains 
That isBoe out of dust : Happy thou art not: 

(7) H\7)0crisv. (8) Attestation. (9) Rehctnit. 
(10) Determined. 
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For what tiiOQ hast not, still thou striv^st to get ; 
And what thoa bast, for|et*st ; Thoa art not certain; 
For thy ccmf^Iexkm shOls to strange effects,* 
After the mooD : ff thou art rich, thou art poor ; 
For, like an ass, whose back with in|;ots bows, 
Thou bear'st thy heavy riches but a journey. 
And death imloads th^ : Friend hast thou none ; 
For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire. 
The mere effusion of th^ proper loins. 
Do curse the gout, serpigo,''' and the rheum. 
For ending thee no sooner : Thou hast nor youth, 

nor age; 
But, as it were, an after-dinner's sleep, 
Dr^uning on both : for all thy blessed yoa& 
Becomes as ared, and doth beg thee auns 
Of palsied ela ;> and when thou art old, and ridi, 
Tlioa hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty. 
To make thy riches plrasant What's vet in this, 
That bears the name of life? Yet in tnis life 
Lie hid mcNre thousand deaths : yet death we &ar, 
That makes these odds all even. 

Claud. I humbly thank you. 

To sue to b've, I find, I seek to die ; ^ 

And, seeking death, find hfe : Let it come on. 

Enter Isabella. 

Jtab. What, ho ! Peace here ; grace and good 
company! 

Prov. Who's there ? come in : the wish deserves 
a welcome. 

Duke. Dear sir, ere long I'll visit yoa again. 

Claud, Most holy sir, I tliank yon.' 

Isab. My business is a word or tw ^svith Claudio. 

Prov. And ver>' welcome. Look, signior, here's 
your sister. 

Duke. Provost, a word with you. 

Prov. As many as you please. 

Duke. Brii^ them to speak, where I may be 
concesl'd. 
Yet hear them. j^Exeunt Duke and Provost. 

Claud. Now, suter, what's the com^ ? 

Jaab. Wliy, a.s all comforts are ; roost good in- 
deed; 
Lord Angek), having affairs to heaven. 
Intends you for his swift ambassador. 
Where you shall be an ev^lasting leiger :^ 
Therefore your best appointment^ make widi speed ; 
To-morrow you set on. 

Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

bob. None, but such remedy, as, to save a head. 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

CKandL But is there any ? 

Iiia6. Yes, brother, you may live ; 
IHbere i« a devilish mercy in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life. 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud, Perpetual durance? 

Iia6. Ay, iust, perpetual durance ; a restraint, 
Thoofilh aU tne world's vaatidity^ you had. 
To a detemunM scope. 

CUmL But in what nature ? 

/jo^. In tudi a one as fyou consenting to't) 
Would bark your honour mxn that trunk you oear, 
And leave yoQ naked. 

HmuL Let me know the point 

Dm^. O, I do fear thee, Claudio ; and I qvnke 
Lest thoii a fisveroos life should'st entertain. 
And mor seven winters more respect 
Than a perpeinal bonoor. Dar'st thou die? 



A 



(1) Affedt, affections. (2) Leprous eruptMns. 
;3) Old age. (4) Roklent (5) Preparatioci. 
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The sense of death is most in apprehensioQ ; 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon. 
In corporal sufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud. Wliy i^ve you me this ihamaf 

Think )-ou I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery tenderness ? If 1 must die, 
I will encounter darkness as a bride, 
And hugjt in mine arms. 

/m6. There spake my brother ; there my father's 
grave 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou must die : 
Thou art too :oble to consen-e a life 
In base appliances. This outward-sainted deputy. 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips vouth i'the head, aud follies doth enmew/ 
As fiucon doth the fowl, — is yet a de\il ; 
His filth within being cast, be would appear 
A pood as deep as hell. 

Claud. The princely Angdo? 

I»ah. O, 'tis the cunning liveiy of bell. 
The damned'st body to invest and cover 
In princelv guards ^ Dost thou think, Claudio, 
If I would yield him my virginity, 
Thou might'st be freed ? 

Claud. O, heavens ! it cannot be. 

hab. Yes, he would give it thee, from this rank 
c^cnce. 
So to offend him still : This night's the time 
That I should do what I abhor to name. 
Or (>lso tliou dicst to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou shah not do't. 

Isab. O, were it but my life, 
I'd throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 

Qaud. ' Thanks, dear Isabel. 

IscA. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-mor- 
row. 

CUntd. Yes. — Has he affections m him. 
That thus can make him bite the law by the nose, 
When he would force it ? Sure it is no sin ; 
Or of the doadly seven it is the least. 

hab. Wliich is the least? 

Claud. If it were damnable, he, being so wise, 
Why, would he for the nxxnentary trick 
Be TOrdurably w fin'd ?— O, Isabel I 

isab. What says my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Isab. And shamed life a hateful. 

Claud. A V, but to die, and go we know not where ; 
To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot ; 
This sensible warm motion to beomie 
A kneaded cold ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice ; 
To be imprison'd in the viewless^' winds. 
And blown with restless violence round about 
The pendent world ; or to be worse than worst 
Of those, that lawless and inoertain thought a 
Imagine howlii^ ! — ^'tis too horrible ! 
The weariest and most loathed worldly life. 
That age, ache, penury, and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death. 

Isab. Alas! alas! 
• Claud. Sweet sister, let me live : 

What sin you do to save a brother's life, 
Nature dispenses with the deed so far, H|^ 

That it becomes a virtue. 

Isab. O, you beast ! 

(8) Laced robes. (9)Freely. (10) Lastingly. 
(U) Invisible. 
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O, fkithleti coirtrd ! O, diahonest wretch ! 
Wilt tbou be made a man oat of my vice I* 
Is*t not a kind of incest, to take life 
From thine own ai«ter^s ttharoe ? What ahoald I 

think? 
Heaven shield, my mother playM my father fair! 
For tuch a warped slip of wilaemcssi 
Ne'er inuM from hiB blood. Take my defiance :^ 
Die ; perish .' might tnit my bendins down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed : 
PU pray a thousand prayers for thy death, 
lib word to save thee. 

Gaud. Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

laab. O, fie, fie, fie ! 

Thy 8in*s not accidental, but a trade :' 
Mercy to thee would prove itself a bawd : 
*1^ best that thou diest quickly. [Going. 

Gaud. O hear me, Isabella. 

I Re-enter Duke. 

Duke. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one 
word. 

Jaab. What is your will f 

Duke. Might you dispense with your leisure, I 
would fay and by have some speech with you : the 
Mtiafaction I would require, is likewise your own 
henc&t 

Isab. I have no superfluous leisure ; my stay most 
be stolen out of other affairs ; but I will attend you 
• while. 

Duke. [To Claudio, aside.] Son, I have over- 
heard what hath passed between you and your sis- 
ter. Anselo had never the purpose to corrupt her ; 
only he hath made an essay of her virtue, to practise 
his judgment with the dispoiution of natures : she, 
havmg the truth of honour in her, hath made him 
that gracious denial which he is most glad to re- 
ceive ; I am confessor to Angelo, and I know diis to 
be true ; therefore prepare yourself to death : do not 
ntisfy your resolution with hopes that are £sUtble : 
(OHnorrow you must die ; go to your knees, and 
make ready. 

Gaud. Let me ask my nster pardon. I am so 
oat of love with life, that I will sue to be rid of it 

Duke. Hold^ you there : &rewelL [Ex. Claud. 

Re-enier Ftmottt. 

Pravost, a word with you. 

Prov. Wlmt^s your will, &tfaer .' 
Duke. That now you are come, you will be gone : 
leave roc a while with the maid; mr mind promises 
with my habit, no loss shall touch oer by my com- 
pany. 

Proo. In good time. [Exit FroroA. 

Duke. The hand that hath made you fair, hath 
made you good : the goodness, that is ch^p in 
beauty, makes beauty brief in goodness ; but grace, 
being the soul of your complexion, should keep the 
body of it ever fair. The assault, that Angelo nath 
maae to you, fortune hath conveyM to my under- 
standing ; and, but that frailty YoAk examples for 
his falling, I should wonder at Angela How would 
Tou do to content this substitute, and to save your 
brother ? 

Isab. I am now ^ing to resolve him : I had 

rather my brother die by the law, than my son 

should be unlawfully bom. But O, how much is 

J^ good duke deceived in Aneelo ! If ever he re- 

%m, and I can speak to him, I will open my lips 

in vain, or discover his govemmoat 

(1) Wildness. (2) Refusal. 

(3; An etitablij^hed habit. 

.'4^^ ('ontinue in that reK»Iution. 



Dvibe. That shall not be much amiss: yet,aitbo 
matter now stands, he will avoid your accimtkii ; 
he made trial of you only. — Therefore, ftsten your 
ear oo my advisings ; to the love I have in wior 
good, a remedy presents itseUl I do make niyaeu 
beheve, that you may most uprighteoosly do a poor 
wronsed lady a merited benefit ; redeem your tno- 
ther from the angiy law ; do no stain to your own 
^pracious person ; and much please the absent duke, 
if, peradventnre, he shall ever retain to have heaiw 
ing of this business. 

Isab. Let me hear tou speak further; I have 
spirit to do anjT thing mat appears not foul in the 
truth of my spirit. 

Duke. Virlne is bold, and g oodness neverfeaiAiL 
Have not you heard speak of Mariana, the aster of 
Frederick, the great soldier, who miscamed at sea ? 

Isab. I have heard of the lady, and goodtfordi 
went with her name. 

Duke. Her should this Anrek) have married; was 
affianced to her by oath, and tfke nuptial appointed : 
between which time of the contract, and limit of the 
solemnity, her brother Frederick was wrecked at 
sea, havu^ in fbat pexidiM vessel the dowry of hia 
sister. But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor 
gentlewoman : there she lost a noble and renowned 
orother, in his love toward her ever most kind and 
natural ; with him the portion and sinew of her for- 
tune, her marriage-dowiy ; wi& both, her comla- 
natc< husband, tms well-seeming Angela 

Isab. Can ttiis be so.^ Did Angelo so leave her ? 

Duke. Left her in her tears, and diy^d not one of 
them with his comfort ; swallowed his vows whole, 
pretcndinr, in her, discoveries of dishonour : in few, 
oestowedo her on her own lamentation, which she 
yet wean for his sake ; and he, a marble to her 
tears, is washed with them, but reloits not 

Isab. What a merit wereit in death, to take this 
poor maid from the worid .' What corruption in this 
life, that it will let this man live .'—Bat bow oat of 
this can die avail .' 

Duke. It is a rapture diat you may eaaly heel : 
and the cure of it not only saves your brother, but 
keeps you from dishonoor in doing it 

Jsab. Show me how, good fatMr. 

Duke. This fore-named maidhath ^retin herte 
continuance of her first afifectkn ; his unjust an- 
kindness, that in all reason should have qoendied 
her love, hath, like an impediment in the curroot, 
made it more violent and unruly. Go yon to Ange- 
lo; answer his requiring with a pbosible obedi- 
ence ; agree with his demands to the point : only 
refer' yourself to this advantage, — ^fiist, that yovr 
stay with him may not be lon(^ ; that the time nmf 
have all shadow and silence m it ; and the place 
answer to convenience: this bdnr granted in 
course, now foUow* all. We dmU advise thia 
wronged maid to steed up your appointment, |;oin 
your place; if the encoonter admowledge itself 
hereafter, it may compel him to her recompenae : 
and here, by this, is your brother saved, yoar 
honour untainted, die poor Mariana ad vantared, end 
the corrupt depuhr scaled.^ The maid will I firnne, 
and make fit for his attempt If you dnnk well to 
carry this as Toa may, the ooubleness of the benefit 
drfbnds the deceit from roproot What think yon 
of it? i 

Isab. The imaee of it gives me content alreedf; 
and, I trast^ it win grow to a most p rosperous par-' 
fection. 

Duke. It lies mncb in jrour holding np; 



(5) Betrothed. (6) Gave her up to ber fortpwa. 
(7; Have recourse (a (8) Ovei imdmli , 



TOO Id In> 1m4 (ne bim pnmiH <£ situTict 
•rill piMBMl. to St Luke', ; ibe,^ ^ aa „ 
P»=S^' ™*«" 1« deiecttd Maiiina: b, „„, 
plKM ™ll npon roe; md detpUch wiih Angelo, Ihai 
It nwba quickly. 
bd. lauiikfauibrlbiicanbM: laRTonwell 



MEASURE FOR HEAfiL'RE. 

Imob. Howdoihm 
Ch. Tr(Mfa,«i 



na will a«edi buj Mid kII men uid vma\ li 
fc«««i, we d»|l |i.v« .U (he worid drink bimm 1^ 
Willie butud.3 

Ditkt.O,\Kmiu; iriMt Mrf ii here ? 

Clo. 'TwM imtr menj woiU, since, of (• 
■wn-, 4b mmiert WBi p«i dwnL sad the mw. 
riWd br onW of 1« , fiirr^rown to k«p 
ton nmi; ud flirr'd widi fin wcl leinb-skiru 
toi>,to«gnift,|h.ic»fl, beii^ richer a™ inno- 
«»rr, nudi fer (tie being. 

i&£™ '"" "'■ "^B'~ !«•' S 
Dakt And jon, good brother 6Uur: W 
cfliace hath Inii man nHde you, air.' 
^ £ii. BJuTj.iir, hebidioabndedibcla»:» 

*ond npoa hiin, »ir, s nnmge pict-!oek,' *b 
w« han tnt lo the depuly, 

Chiki. Tie. limh ; b bawd, a wkkcd luwd 
Tlie 6.il thai ihou cauKR to be done. 
^1 u ihj meuu lo live : do thou ba( think 
Whafn. to cnun anuw, or dodie * back 
Frem fuch ■ filUir rice: aj to dmeir,— 
Fnm their abonmiable and bnttir louchei 
I dimk, 1 eat, amy mjm\(, and lire. 
«nfi thou beKer* ihy liriw it a life. 
So MmkiiiKtj depandn^' Go, mend, eo, mend 

Oo. In3nd,ildooiitiiAin*>nie»(i, u; but 

D^ «»r, if STfc^re given thee proof, 

Ttaq^prwebfc T.k.liiniti>pri»n,D(!ic 
ComclKm and UBtntcbm man bob wort, 
Era Ou irale beaal will pn£t 



muslbe 



Why, 'a> good; ttiiihe right olH;it 
"' ***■■ r™f If** whore, awl your fan- 



^ gong lo priBo, Fompey > 



do. Ye^fEiih,6i., 

Lndo. Why, 'ib not amia, Paatrj : ikrewall ; 
~ cfcbi, p 






£16. He n 



>■«« him, he were at good (HI amila ffli Qi] 
B-fa-ThatwawereS^SneWd^ 
rat fnxn our Amlia, aa hiiltt (mm Mmii 



•— •- nB !«.-■ wi u oiDt m your waul , a CO 
^^ I m conJbrt; I ciy, bdh bere'i 

£«j8. How omr, «ble Porapey ? Wh.., a, the 
•™«' Cwiar? Art thou M in tritunpbi> Whal, 
""^ nm of Fygndnn'i imagi*, newlv madp 
"Jr^tobe h«l DOW, far nltinc (ha hand i» the 
F«*it^ nti«tmg It clntcby.' Whoi reply.; 
B»? W hat aay-W than to (hii tune, mancr nod 
■g*«nf Irt Dot drown'd i' the lut i»in''ll8- 
Wta«Siltho«,li«f IidiBwotId Bjilwu 
SSi.^S^",*:^'"'' It <1 •"!, and few 
^?L y""""' "nwtriArfK? 
.D-*B Sairt«.,«„i,ho.! waiw««,! 



eo: aay,^l«tniib<«thiibti 

ii'fio. Wdl, then iinprism him: if Lmpriaoo- 
'"J- u J "'''' '■"■''• "'")■' '•" hti righl: 
ivil:- he.dmibilfcii, andofaniiqujiytoo; bunl- 
m. Fireiicll, good Pcmpey: ccmioend me (o 
■ pii«o, Pompcy : you will (urn gcod baateld 
1^ Pimwy i you will keep the bouw.' 
Uo. I bope, ur, your pod woohip will be i^ 

t.™.N^ indeed, rt^I Dot, Pompey; i,i,DOl 
Ibe ««r,' I will nay, Panpey, m Smaa nnt 
b™d.^ : tf you like ,, Dot patiently, why, jour 
metUe 1, the more. Adieq, tnuly P(iipey.-Bl,« 

D«kt. And you. 

Doei Bridget paint nill, pctnpey? Ha » 
•«"« your wayi, sir i cume 
nil not bail RMS then, lir.' 
Lmcio. Then, Panncy ? nor now.— What oewi 
OHd, friar? whatiKwg.' 
C"'- Coma your wayi, lir ; come. 
'^udo. Go, — to kennel, Ponpey, ro: 

f EnunfEtbow, Clown, and (Meat. 
At oewL ^r, </ die duke.' 
?^r Ilmowoaie: can you tell me of any * 
."cm. SomtMj.hei.wilhlheemperorrfRiii. 
ulb(T^»ome, be ii in Rome : bm whtre ii be, 

'ijX-(, I know not where : but wbereiocrer, I 
.T/c'i^Trwaia 



Elh. Comew 



svrrbomlo. Und Aneelodukea'it wcnai 
luB Bb^jice ; be pMl tniunmicD lo't \ 

r>uk,. He doei well int 

Lucio. A little more lenity to lecheiy would do 
no haitn in him ! aDmethtag toocnbbed Ihu way. 



cilim it i|i 



LllTw 



DiJrf. IIia(oogenerdB(ice,andMi 
Lvdn. Yeg, in eood Moth, Oe vice ii 
■--'- ■■ - '■ ii weirilly'd : but it ii impMble 

"is '""• ''" "'^ *"^ ifaking « 

They «y, [his Angelo wu not made 

F ..™i ai»i woman, after Ibe downright way rf 

i>iiA(. How aboiild he be nude then > 

Lvaa. Seme report, a gca-maid rnawn'd him ■— 

mc, [hHi he we> begot be 

int innngeal'd ice; Ihat I know \i 



niwoalock-fabei: 



i*cin. Why, whal a ralhlew ihifl^'' ij'S^'jn 

bun, for Hie rebellion of a cod-pi«r, (o lake away 

Teof Oman? Would the duke.'thai i« abaent, 

donr thia^ Ere he would have hang'd a OM 

K gelling a bundled buUcdi, be would hara 



108 

paid for the ntiniiig • thousand : he had some feel- 
ing of the sport ; he knew the service, and that 
iiutnicted him to mercy. 

Duke, I never heara the absent duke much de- 
tcctedi for women ; he was not inclined that way. 

Xmoo. O, sir, you are deceived. 

Duke. *Ti9 not possible. 

ZAtcio. Who ? not tho duke ? yes, your begs^ar of 
fifty; — and his use was, to put a ducat in her 
clack-dish: the duke had crotchets in him: he 
would be drunk too ; that let me inform you. 

Duke. You do him wrong, surrlv. 

iMcio. Sir, I was an inward of his : a shy fel- 
low was the duke: and, I believe, I know tlie 
caoie of his withdrawing. 

Duke. What, I pr'ythec, might be the cause ? 

ZAtcio. No, — pardon; — 'tis a secret must be 
lock'd within the teeth and the lips ; but this I can 
let you understand, — The greater file^ of the sub- 
ject held the duke to be wise. 

Duke. Wise ? why, no question but he was. 

Ztucio. A Yery superficial, ignorant, unweighingS 
fellow. 

Duke, Either this is envy in you, folly, or mis- 
Itking ; the veir stream of nis life, and the business 
he hath helmea,^ must, upon a warranted need, 
^ve him a better proclamadon. Let him be but tcs- 
timonied in his own bringings forth, and he shall 
appear to the envious, a scholar, a statesman, and 
a soldier : therefore, you speak unskilfully ; or, if 
your knowledge be more, it is much darken*d in 
your malice. 

Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Duhe. Love talks with better knowledge, and 
knowledge with dearer love. 

Lucio. Come, sir, I know what I know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe tlMt, since yoa know 
not what you speak. But, if ever the duke return 
(as our prayers are he may,^ let me desire you to 
make your answer before him : if it be honest you 
have spoke, you have courage to maintain it : I am 
bound to call upon you ; and, I pray you, your 
name.' 

Lucio. Sir, my name ia Lucio ; well known to 
the duke. 

Djtke. He shall know you better, sir, if I may 
live to report you. 

lAino. I fear you not 

Ihffu. O, jou hope the duke will return no more ; 
or vou imagine mc too unhurtful an opposite.^ But, 
indeed, I can do you little harm : youUl forswear 
this again. 

Ijucio. ril bchang*d first: thou art deceived in 
inc, friar. But no more of this : canst thou tell, if 
Claudio die to-morrrotv, or no ? 

Duke. Why should he die, sir.' 

Lucio. Why .' for filling a bottle with a tun-dish. 
I would, the duke, we talk oi, were retumM again : 
this ungoniturM agent will unpeople the province 
whh continency ; sparrows must not build in his 
house-eaves, because they are lecherous. The duke 
yet would have dark deeds darkly ans^ver'd ; he 
^"TOujd never bring them to light : would he were re- 
turuM ! Many, this Claudio is condemned for un- 
*™«*Jg- Farewell, good friar; I pr'ythee, pray fiw 
me. The duke, I say to thee again, would rat mut- 
ton« on Fndays. I le's now past it ; yet, and I say to 
mec, he would mouth with a beg^r, though she 
wnelt brown bread and garlic : say, that I said so. 
Farewell. [£„-,. 

(1) Suspected. (2) The majority of his subjects. 
v<) Inconsiderate. (4) Guided. {rc\ Oppoornt. 
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Duke, No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can censure *scape ; back-woundin|^ calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes : What king so strong. 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue .' — 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Escalus, Provost, Bawd, and Qflkers. 

EtcaL Go, away with her to prison. 

.Saiod. Good my lord, be good tome; your honour 
is accounted a merciful man : good my lord. 

Kecal. Double and treble admonition, and still 
forfeit? in the same kind .' This would make mercy 
swear, and play the tyrant 

Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may 
it please your honour. 

Bausd. My lord, this is one Luck>*s infoimation 
against me: mistress Kate Keep-down was with 
child by him in the duke*s time, he promised her 
marriage ; his child is a year and a quarter old, 
come Ebilip and Jacob : I nave kept it myself; and 
see how he goes about to abuse me. 

EscaL That fellow is a fellow of much license : 
— let him be called before us. — Away with her to 
prison : Go to ; no more words. [Exeunt Bawd and 
Officers .1 Provost, my brother Angelo will not be 
altered, Claudio must die to-morrow ; let him be 
fumidied with divines, and have all charitable pre- 
paration : if my brother wrought by my pity, it 
should not be so with hinL 

Proo. So please vou, this friar hath been with him, 
and advised him ior the entertainment of death. 

EscaL Good even, good father. 

Duke. Bliss and goodness on you ? 

EscaL Of whence are you. 

Duke. Not of this country, thoi^h my chance » 
now 
To use it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the see, 
In special business fmn his holiness. 

EscaL What news abroad i' the world .' 

Duke. None, but that there is so great a fever 
on goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure it ; 
novelty is only in recjuest ; and it is as dangerous to 
be constant in any kind of course, as it is virtuous 
to be constant in any undertaking. There is scarce 
truth enough alive, to make societies secure ; but 
security enou^ tomake fellowships accursM : much 
upon this riadle runs the wisdom of the world. 
This news is old enough, yet it is every day's news. 
I pray you, sir, oi wluit aisDOf<ition was the duke .' 

E^caL One, that, above all other strifes, contend- 
ed especially to know himself. 

Duke. Wliat pleasure was be given to ? 

Escal. Rather rejoicing to see another menr, 
than meny at any thing which professed to n»ke him 
rejoice : a gentlonan d* all temperance. But leave 
we him to his events, with a {Hayer they may prove 
prosperous : and let me desire to know how you find 
Claudio prepared. I am made to understand, that 
you have lent him visitatkin. 

Duke. He professes to have received no sinister 
measures from his judge, but most willingly hum- 
bles himself to the detemiination of justice : yet 
had he framed to himself^ by the instructk» of lus 
frailty, many deceivii^ promises of life ; which I. 
by m^ good leisure, have discredited to him, and 
now is Be resolved^ to die. 

£foal. You have paid the heavens your functioiu 
and die prisoner the very debt of your calling. I 
have labixu:*d for the poor gentleman, to tba tt- 

(6) Have a wench. f 7) Transgress. 
(8) Satisfied. 



SenmL 



MEASURE FOR MASURE. 



lot 



tremest diore of my modeflCj ; bat my brother iu9> 
tkre have I /band ao severe, that be bath forced me 
to tell him, he is indeed—justice. 

Duke. If his own life answers the straitness of 
his proceeding, it shall become him well; wherein, 
if he chance to fiul, he hath sentenced htnMelf. 

£ieii. I am going to visit the prisoner: Fare you 
well. 

Ihtki, Peace be with you ! 

[Exeunt Escalus and Provost 
He, who the sword of heaven will bear, 
Sioald be as holy as severe ; 
fWUem in himself to know, 
Grace to stand, and virtue ^ ; 
More nor less to others paying, 
Tlian by self-ofiences weigfaii^. 
Sume to him, whose cruel striking 
Kills for &ults of his own liking ! 
Twice treble shame on Angelo, 
To weed my vice, and let His erow ! 
O, what nwy man within him hide, 
Though aneel on the outward side ! 
How may lueness,! made^ in crimes, 
Making practice on the tiihes, 
Draw with idle spiders* strii^ 
Most pood*rous and substantial things ! 
Craft against vice 1 must apply : 
With Xngelo to-ni^bt shall Ue 
His old Iwtrothed, but despisM ; 
So disguise shall, by the di%guis*d. 
Fay with falsehood false exacting. 
And perform an old contracting. [Exit. 



ACT IV. 

SCEIATE I. — A room m Mariana's houte, Mari- 
ana discovered tittmg ; a Boy siring, 

SONG. 

TUbe, oh take those lips away. 

Thai so sweetiu uitre forsworn ; 
And those <yes, w break qf day, 

lAghts thai do mislead the mom : 
Bui m'j kisses bring ogom, 

bring agasnf 
Seeds of love, bui seaPd in vain, 

seaPd in vain^' 
Mart, Break off thy song, and haste thee quick 
away; 
Here cones a man of comfcKt, whose advice 
Hath oA«i 8till*d my brawling discontent — 

[£xtlBoy. 
EntirDake. 

I cry yea meity, sir ; and well coold wish 
Ton ud not found roe here so musical : 
Let me excuse me, and believe roe so, — 
My mirtfa it much displeased, but pleased my wo. 

Duke, Tie good: though music oft hath such a 
charm. 
To make bad, good, and good provoke to harm. 
I pnty yon, tell me, hath an^ body inquired for me 
here tD>day f much upoo this time have I promisM 
here to meet 

Man. Toa have not been inquired aftev : I have 
sat here all day. 

Enter Isabella. 
Duke. I do consluitly believe you :~The time 

Q) Apocarance. (2) Trained. 

(3) Wdled round. (4) Planked, wooden. 

(5) Infofmed. (6) Waits. 



is come, even now. I shall crave your forbeannca 
a little ; may be, I will call upon you anon, for 
some advantage to yourself. 

Maru I am always bound to you. [£*if . 

Duke. Very well met, and welccsne. 
Wliat is the news from this good deputy f 

Isab. He hath a earden circummurM' with bridCi 
Whose western side is with a vineyard back*d ; 
And to that vineyard is a planchecH gate. 
That makes his opening with this bigger key : 
This other doth command a little door. 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There have I made my promise to call on him. 
Upon the heavy middle of the night 

Duke. But tfhall you on your knowledge find 
this way ? 

Isab. I have taVn a due and wary note opon't ; 
With whisfpering and roost guilty diligence. 
In action all of precept, he did show me 
The way twice o'er. 

Duke. Are there noother tokens 

Between you Agreed, concerning her observance f 

Isab. No, none, but onhr a repair i' the dark ; 
And that I have po6se88*d< him, my most stay 
Can be but brief: for I have nmde him know, 
I have a servant comes with me along. 
That staya^ upon me ; whose persuasion is, 
I come about my brckher. 

Duke. *Tis well home up. 

I have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this : — What, ho! within ! come forth ! 

Re-enter Mariana. 

I P^J J^^t ^ acquainted with this maid ; 
She comes to do you good. 
Isab. I dodesire the like. 

Duke. Do you persuade yourself that I respect 

you? 
Man. Good friar, I know yoa do ; and have 

found it. 
D%ike. Take then this your companion by the 
hand. 
Who hath a story ready for your ear : 
I shall attend your leisure ; bat make haste ; 
The vaporous night approaches. 
Man. Wiirt please you walk aside ? 

[Exeunt Mariana and Isabella. 
Duke. O place and greatness, millions of fiJse 
eyes 
Are stuck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with these false and roost contrarious quests' 
Upon thy doings ! thousand 'scapes^ of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream. 
And rack thee in their fancies .'—Welcome ! Hovr 
agreed.^ 

Re-enter Mariana and Isabella. 

Isab. SheMl take the enterprize upon her, fother. 
If Tou advise it 

Duke. It is not my consent. 

But my entreaty too. 

/jo6. Little have you to say, 

When you depart from him, but, soft and low. 
Remember now my brother. 

Mart. Fear me not 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all : 
He is your husband on a pre-ccmtr&ct : 
To bnng you thus together, 'tis no sin ; 
Sith^ that the justice of your title to him 
Doth fkxirishi^ the deceit Come, let us go ; 

(7) InqutsitioDs, inquiries. (8) Sallies. 

(9) Since. (10) Gild or varmsh over. ^ 
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StmiUL 



F«r wUA OepHdollBlinKlf ii n -. 

H«ncc UiA c&ve liu audi celerity, 

Whan it u bona io ligh ndiori^ : 

Whoi noa imktt nwrcj, mncr^ •aeilmdfd, 

TlMt far (be bnl^i lore, b die dkndts bitndei— 

Nar,rir,>bWiwin> 

IVg>. I (old JDU ; Lntd Angelo, belilif, think 
ing ma nraiaa in nunc dBc«, «w*ktiM mr with Un 
rowmled putlinK on:' melfainkl, itnuieeU ; (\i 
k bdi am Ottd It bdbR. 

ZMi. Pnj JDO, let'i beer. 

Prvt, [Beid^]_malMa<tT y« may hrar (. 
Af ecoitnry, M CJmdia t< exeaOed % /our o/ 
a< (feet ; awl, in Itt a/tmucn, fanurJiTu 
firmf Mfar MttV^cfian, M mt kavi Clavdii,; 
had teal mtiyjwt. I^ llai bt duly pir/„rm-J , 
wiU ■ fwivM, IM IMT* A^oUt en t( (A<i;> u^ 
«wi>< yet itUvtr. TkatfaU jutlcio your cffirr.. 

Whal Hf rou 10 Ou, ar> 

2Mk Wbri ii dul BunuiSocwbo h (o !» 
nccnkd ia (he iftenicai ? 

A«>. A BdMnao boni : but hen uurard up 
lad bnd : ana dial ii a pruaacr nint vcar^ olcL^ 

Anb: Hoar cuw it, fliat die abtoni duLe had 
iM (Mar dclirer'd bim li> bii Kbertv, or >'i«:iiUid 
Un> Il^n^d, 

Pr«t.Hii fi- ' 



MEASURE FCHt HEA9VRE. 

DaU O, death'i 
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Dukt. Ia it DOW appa 

iVga. Hoal DiaiiiCEU, I 
Aubf. Hath be bome 



betoncli'd- 
Ibat apprebendi (kalh 



DtJu. HewaotaadTice. 

Prcv. Ha will bear Dooe: be bather 
thalDwdjof diepiiiiiij give bim Icat 
beocs. fa( would oM: dniA maiiT tiiu 
M naoj dan anliRlr dmnk. We bi 



Dot naoj dan anlirelr dim 
ten ainkad bna, aa if to a 



Onkt. Unit ul tint vatm. Tbeie a writ 
fndr brcnr, ptoroal, bmea^ and eoiiuuicf 
md it Ml trdj, IDT ancient diill beruilK 
bM 11 tba baldnea oT mf cnmung, I will la, 
aelf ia baiaid. Chodio, wbon hen lou li 
■nnaal lo eiecDte, ia no (reatet foritil to II 
daa Angch) who ^-''^ — 



Mbaidaranapitej iir tbewhicb >< 
■a botb ajneaeal and a dat^eroui cu 
Pro*, Ptaj, air, in wbat > 
DukL In dte delajii^ dealk 
Pra*. Alacklfaawmirldoit^ bk' 
lioaHd; and aa npreaBcoinniand.uiii 
to defitv bit head h Aa view of Ah^l' 
■._ ^ Claudio'a, to cnta ti 



^rri. 




a great diigniaai! and nm 
mar add to it Shave die bead, uid lie the beaid ; 
UM aav, it wab die deaire of the penitent to ba ao 
bared beJiire hi) death : yw know, die coone « 
coomoiL If anj thinr nit to Touupoa(hia,nign 
dian dianka aod |;ood fottnne, (7 the aainl wbaM 
' pmfeM, I will plead againat it with my life. 
Pm. IHnl«i me, good Atheri it iaagainri^ 

Dakt. Were yoa awocn to die duke, or to dn 

jPnn. To bim, and U hia iDhalitirtea. 
Dukt. Vou will think jiou have made do ddeoec, 
dw dnlie avouch the juMice rt yonr dealing i 
Proe. But what likelihood ia in tfaatf 
I>akt. N(i<iiaenibluice,buiaccttamty. YM 
ice I ate yoa fearfid, that neither Kf COM, Id* 
tt^lT, nor my penoaiiai, cui widi eaaa atlaimt 
yoa, I will go further dian I meaat, 10 pIluA all 
tcara out of you, Lookyau, air, hen ia dv haad 
and aeal of die duke. Tou know die chaneta',1 
' ' not ; and the ■%nel ia nul itTSiige to yoB. 
IT. 1 know them hoth. 

ke. The coulenli of diia ia the ntonl of tba 
; y-oa >hall awn over-read it at jan plea- 
where yon ihall find, within Oeie two dm 



chaiin, nothiDE of what ia writ. — Low, the m- 
feldii^ star calls up the diephenl : put not roar- 
telf into amaienvni, how Ibeae dunga ilioiild be : 
all diSicuItiea are but eaay when they an knoan. 

Call your icieculio -i ^ — ■-- ■> "-- •- 

bead : I will give I , 

him lor a better place, 
thia ahall abaolulelj mohe yoa, 
i) abnoat clar dawn. 



mu. Enkr 



tKU Over.4lane'a <nrn hanae, for here be many of 
bar old cuilompia. Fif*t,bcR'a young maaterBadi; 
he't in for a conHnodity of brown paper * ' 



'ere all dead. Then iathrnhen an-_ 
per, at die anil of maaler71ii«e-piletbemener,lbr 
acane fini nita of peacb^otoiu'd aatin, wbichnow 
peachea him a beggar. Tlten have we hen young 
Dily, and young matter Deep^vov, and maater Co|^ 

Ser-ipnr, and maater Starte-lackey the npier and 
ag£:er.nian, and yoangDrop-heir that lull*d luatj 
Pudding, end mailer Totthright die tiller, and 
brave mailer 9we-lie the great traveller, and wild 
Hair.cann that itsbb'd Pgii, and, I dUnk, fcrt; 



Abhor. Sinab, bnng Bamardine hitber. 

On. Maiiet Bamardine '. you muat riae aad ba 
baj^^d, inuier Bamejdine. 

Abhor. Whet, ho, Banurdine ! 

Btm3T. [ H'ilhin. ) A poi d' your diroaU ! V/io 
makei tbal ooiae there ? What are yoa f 

Ck. Your IHendi, air 1 thehangmaa; yoBHM 



in- 
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I un comlmied bjr a acred Tovr, 
And ifaBll be aboent Wend< you with this letter 
Command these fretting waters from your eyes 
"With a light b^urt ; tnut not my holy order, 
If I perrert your course. — Who*« bore ? 

Enter Lucio. 

Jjiuio. Good even ! 

Fnar« where is the provost ? 

Zhike. Not within, sir. 

Imoo. O, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine 
heui, to see uune eyes so red : thou must be pa- 
timt : I am tain to aine and sup with water and 
bran ; I dare not for my head nil my belly ; one 
firoitful meal would set me to*t : But they say the 
dnke will be here to^norrow. By my troth, Isabel, 
I lor*d thy brother : if the old fantastical duke of 
daric comers bad been at home, he had lived. 

[Exit Isabella. 

JDtiAe. Sir, the dnke is marvellous little beholden 
lojTOor reports; but the best is, he lives not in them. 

Lmoo. Friar, thou knowestnot the duke so well 
M I do: he's a better woodman than thou takest 
him /or. 

Duht, Well, you*ll answer this one day. Faic- 
ye well. 

Imdo, Nay, tarry ; Til go along with thee ; I 
can tell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Jhikt. You have told me too many of him al- 
ready, sir, if they be true ; if not trua, none were 
cnoi4;h. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a 
wench with child. , 

Duke. Did you such a thing P 

Lucio. Yes, marry, did I : but was fain to for- 
swear it ; they would else have married lue to the 
lOtten miedlaf. 

DuJU. Sir, jrour company is fairer than honest : 
Rest you well. 

Ludo. By my troth, 1*11 go with thee to the 
Jane*s end : If bawdy talk omnd you, weMl have 
rery little of it : Nay, friar, I am a kind of burr, I 
diJl stick. [Exeuni. 

SCEJfE IV.^A rocm in Angelo*s houte. Enter 
Angek) and Elscalus. 

Eseed. Every letter he hath writ hath dis- 
▼ooch'ds other. 

Ang. In roost uneven and distracted manner. His 
•ctioas show much like to madness : pray Heaven, 
lib wisdom be not tainted ! And why meet him at 
tftegatoa, and re-deliver our authonties there ? 

&eaL I rueaanot 

Ang, And why should we proclaim It in an hour 
befcranit entering, that if any crave redress of injus- 
tioa, Am^ should exhitnt their petitions in the street ? 

EkuL He shows his reason for that : to have a 
dwpatcfa of complaints ; and to deliver us firom de- 
vices berenfler, which shall then have no power to 
itand against us. 

Ang. Well, I beseech yon, let it be proclaim'd : 
Betimes P the mom, PlI cul you at your house : 
Give nodce to aoch men of sort and suit,* 
As aic Id meet him. 

EaeaL Ishal!,sir: fareyoaweU. [Exit. 

Anr. Good nigfaL— 
This deed VMhapes me quite, makes me impreg- 



AnddoUtoanpnceadings. A deflower*d maid ! 
And by an emkienl body, that enibrc*d 

(l)Ga (Z) Contndicted. (3) Figura and rank. 

r^ Cnib, cfaallen^bsr lo do it 

fS) Credit nnqaefBonble. (6) Utterer. 



The law against it ! — But (hat lie r tender shame 

Will not proclaim agaimit her maiden Io«s 

How might she toi^uc n)c.' Yet reason daies^ 

her ? — no : 
For my authority beant a credent^ bulk, 
That no lurticulur scandal once can touch. 
But it confoundii the brf«th(;r.^ He should haveliv^d. 
Save that hi> i-iotuus youth, with dan^rous sense. 
Might, in ihe times to oonc, have ta*en revenge. 
By .<o receiving a dii4)onour*d life. 
With lansoTii of such 8haiiM>. *Would yet h« 

hadlivM! 
Alack, wlicn once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right ; we would and wc would ndL 

[ExiL 

SCEJ^^E V.—Fields without the toum. Eni^ 
Duke in his own habits and Friar Peter. 

Duke. These letters at fit time deliver me. 

[Giving leUtrs. 
The provoiit knows our purpose, and our plot 
The matter being afoot, keep your instructkxi. 
And hold you ever to our special drift ; 
Though sometimes you do blench' from this to that. 
As cauf>e doth minister. Go, call at Flavins* house, 
And tell him where I stay : give the like notice. 
To Valentiims Rowland, and to CraMUS, 
And bid them bring the truinpetA to the gate ; 
But send me Flavius first. 

F. Peter. It shall be speeded well. 

[Exit Friar. 
F.nttr Varriu^. 

Duke. I thank thee, Vamu« ; thou hast made 
good haste : 
Come, we will walk : There*s otlier of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [Exe. 

SCEJ^'E VL— Street near the city gaU. Enter 
Isabella and Mariana. 

liab. To speak so indirectly, I am loath ; 
I would say the truth ; but to accuse him so, 
That is your part : vet I*m advis*d to do it ; 
He says, to veil full^ purpose. 

Mari. Be rul'd bv him. 

Jsab. Besides, he tells me, that, if peradvcntuie 
He speak agaim^t mo on the adverse sude, 
I should not think it strange : for *ti9 a [diysic, 
That*s bitter to sweet end. 

Mari, I would, friar Peter, — 

Isab. O, peace ; the friar is come. 

Enter Friar Peter. 

F. Peter. Come, I have found you out a stand 

most fit. 
Where vou may have such vantage^ on the duke. 
He shall not pass you : Twice have the trumpets 

sounded; 
The generous'o and gravest citizens 
Have bent" the gates, and very near upon 
The duke i8ent*ring ; therefore hence, away. [Elxe. 



ACT V. 

SCEA*E /. — A public place near the city gate. 
Mariana (veil^) Isabella, and Peter, at a dis- 
tance. Enter at opposite doors, Duke, Varrius 
Lords; Angelo, Escalus, Lucio, Provost, Ofllv 
cen, and Citiiens. 

Dukt. My very worthy cousin, fairly met :— 

(7) Start off. (R) Av^V(vi\. ^^^ K'^wvVjm^.vv 
(XO) Moil no\)\c. OV^ ^«^^- 
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Our <dd and /kidiful friend, wc are g^lad to see you. 

Jing. if EtcaL Hq>p7 return be to your royal 
grace! 

Dttke. Many and hearty thankinrs to you both. 
We have made inquiry of ^'ou ; and we fiear 
Soch goodnew of your justice, that our soul 
GteMloC but yield you forth to public thanks, 
^onmnoifig more requital. 

Atur, You make my bcmds still greater. 

jDmcc O, your desert speaks loud; and! should 
wrong it, 
To lock it in the wards of covert bosom, 
When it dcaerres with characters of brass 
A ferled residence, Against the tooth of time. 
And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand, 
And let the subject see, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would &in proclaim 
Fayoars that keep within. — Come, E^alus ; 
Ton most walk by ns on our other hand \ — 
And good supporters are you. 

Peter and Isabella comt forward. 

F. Peter. Now is your time ; speak loud, and 
kneel before him. 

Imb. Justice, O royal duke ! Vaili your regard 
Upon a wrong*d, I*d fain have said, a maid .' 
O wordiy prince, dishonour not your eye 
By throwmg it on any other object, 
111! yon kmve heard me in my true complaint. 
And give me, justice, justice, justice, justice ! 

Duke, Relate your wrongs: In what.'' Bywhcon.^ 
Be brief: 
Here is k»d Ai^elo shall give you justice ; 
Reveal yourself to him. 

/ja6. O, worthy duke. 

You bid me seek redemption of the devil : 
Hear me yourself; for that which I must speak 
Most either punish me, not being believM, 
Or wnng redresa from you : hear me, O, hear mf;y 
here. 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath been a suitor to me for her brother, 
Cut oflf by course <^ justice. 

lied}. By course of justice ! 

Ang. And she will speak most bitterly, and 
strange. 

hab. Most strange, but yet moat truly, will I 
speak: 
That Angelo^s forsworn ; is it not strange.^ 
That Angelo*8 a murderer ; isU not strange ^ 
That An^lo is an adulterous thief, 
A hypocrite, a virgin-violator ; 
Is it not strainge, and strange .' 

Duke. Nay, ten times strange. 

liob. It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Hian this is all as true as it is strange : 
Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To Oie end of reckoning, 

DuAe. Away with her :— Poor soul. 

She speaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

/soi. O prince, I c6njure thee, as thou believ'st 
There is another comfort than this world. 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am tonchM with madness : make not im- 
possible 
That which but seems unlike: 'tis not impoa- 

n'ble. 
But one, the wickedV caitiff on the ground, 
May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute. 
As Angelo; even so may Angcio, 

(I) Lower. (2) Habits and charactf-rs of office. 
(3) Refuted. (4} Pity. (5) Foolish. 



In all hts dressings,^ characts, tides, forms, 
Ik; an arch-villain : believe it, royal prince. 
If he be less, he^s nothing ; but he^s more. 
Had I more name for badoess. 

Dvdu. By mine honesty, 

If »he be mad (as I believe no other,) 
Her madness hath the oddest frame of sense. 
Such a dependency of thing oo thing. 
As e*cr 1 heard in madness. 

laab. O, gracious duke, 

Harp not pn that ; nor do not banish reason 
F^or mequality : but let your reaiMui serve 
To make the truth appear, where it seems hid ; 
And hide the false, seems true. 

Duke. Many that are not mad^ 

Have, sure, more lack of reason. — ^What woula 
you say ? 

licd). I am the sister of one Claudio, 
Condenm*d upon the act of fornication 
To lose his head ; condemnM by Angeb : 
I, in probation of a sisteriKX)d, 
Was sent to by my brother : One Lucio 
As Aen the messenger ; — 

lAicio. That^s I, an*t Uke your grace : 

I came io her from Claudio, and desir d her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 
For her poor brother's pardon. 

hah. ThaOs be indeed. 

Duke. You were not bid to speak. 

Lucio. No, my good lord ; 

Nor wishM to hold my peace. 

Duke. I wish yon now dien ; 

Pray you, take note of it : and when you have 
A bu>inefw for yourself, pray heaven, you tb«| 
Be perfect. 

Ltucio. I warrant your honour. 

Duke. The warrant's for yourself; take heed 
to it 

Isab. This gentleman told soniewhat of my tale. 

Lucio. Right 

Duke. It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To speak before your time. — ^rroceed. 

Isab. I went 

To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 

Duke. That's somewhat madly spdcen. 

Isab. Pardon it ; 

The phrase is to the matter. 

Duke. Mejidcd again : the matter : — Proceed. 

Isab. In brief, — ^to set the needless process by. 
How I persuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd, 
How hh rcfeird* roe, and how I reply*d ; 
(For this was of much length,) the vile conclusion 
1 now begin with grief and shame to otter : 
He would not, but by gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust. 
Release my brother; and,Guler mudi debatement. 
My sisterly ninonv:* confutes mine honour. 
And I did yield to him : But the next mom betimes, 
HiM purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 

Duke. This is most likely ! 

Isab. O, that it were as Kke, as it is true ! 

Duke. By heaven, fbftd< wretch, thou knon^st 
not what dion speak^st ; 
Or else thou art subom'd against his honour, 
In hateful practice :*— Firrt, his integrity 
Stands without blemish :— next, it imports no reuon^ 
That with such vehemency he should pursue 
Faults proper to liimself : if he had so offended. 
He would nave we^'d thy brother by himseH^ 
And not have cut him off : some one hath aet yon on: 



;6) Conspiracy. 
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Confess die tnitli, and say bj whose advice 
Tfaou caoa^t hnt to conpUw. 

Jsab. And is this all? 

Tbm, ds jroa bletaed miiusten above, 
Keep Be id patience ; aud, with ripen'd time, 
Uamd the evil which is here wrapt op 
La countenance ! — Heaven shield your grace from 

wo, 
As I, thus wrofigM, henc^ anbelicved go ! 

Dukt. I know, you'd fiun be g;one : — An officer ! 
To pnwn with her : — Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to hl\ 
On him so near us P This needs must be a practice. 
— Who knew of your intent, and comiiu: hither ? 

Isab. One that 1 would were here, friar Lodowick. 

Duke. A ghostly father, beiike : — Who knows 
iiat Lodowick ? 

Lucto. My lord, I know him ; *tis a meddlir^ friar; 
I do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord. 
For certain words he spake against vour grace 
In vour retirement, I bad swing*d' him soundlv. 

l)uke. Words against mc ? This' a good friar, 
belike! 
And Id set on this wretched woman here 
AgainK our substitute ? — Let this friar be ibund. 

Ludo. But yesternight, my lord, she and that 
friar 
I saw them at the prison : a saucy friar, 
A very scun7 felkyw. 

F Peter. Blessed be vour royal grace ! 

I have stood by, my kird, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd : First, hath this woman 
Most wronidully accusM your substitute ; 
Who is aa firee from touch or soil with her, 
As she from one ungot. 

Duke. We did believe no leas. 

Know vou that friar Lodowick, that she speaks of? 

F. Peier. I know him for a man divine and holy ; 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary meddler, 
As he's reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my trust, a man diat never j^ 
Did, as he vouchoi, misreport your grace. 

Ltudo. My kird, mostvillanoosly ; believe it 

F, Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear 
faaroself; 
Bat at tUs instant he is sick, my lord, 
Of a strange fever : Upon his mere^ request 
CBtaxtf^ come to knowlec^ that there was complaint 
Intended Against lord Ar^lo,) came I hither, 
To speak, as from his month, what he doth know 
la true, and &lse ; and what he with his oath. 
And all probation, will make up Aill clear. 
Whensoever he*8 convented.' First, for this woman 
fTo jnstifv this worthy nobleman, 
So vnlgany* and personally accused,) 
Her nail yon hear disproved to her eyes, 
TiU ri» henelf confesa it 

Duke. Good fnar, let's bear it 

[Isabella if carried o0\ guarded; and 
Mariana comet jfbnoard 
Bo yoQ not anile at this, lord Angek) ? — 
O h a a v m ! the vanity of wretchM foola ! — 
Ofv« «s sona aeata. — Come, cousin An^ak); 
In dns 111 be hnpartial ; be yon judge 
Of jtMf own cavae. — Is this the witneii, friar? 
First, l«t her dhow her iace ; and, after, speak. 

«WiMxPtedon,nwlord; Iwill not show my &ce, 
Until my hosband bid me. 

What, are yoa married ? 
No,ii7k»d. 



^] 



PtMefy. 



CI) 



(3) Convened 



Duke. Arc you a maid? 

Mari. No,BqrkH. 

Duke. A widow then f 

J^hri. Neither, my k>rd. 

Duke. ^^JfJ^ 

Arc nothing then : — Neither maid, widow, nor \ 

Lucio. My lord, she may be a punk ; for 
of them are neither rnaid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that ft;lk>w : I would, he bad 
some cauise 
To prattle for himself. 

Lucio. Well, mv lord. 

Mart. My lord, f do confess I nc*er was raairied ; 
And, I confeeis, besides, I am no maid : 
I have knutvumy huftbaiid ; yet my husband knom 

not, 
That ever lie knew roe. 

Lucio. He was drunk then, my lord; it can bn 
no Ix'tter. 

Duke. For the benefit of silence, *woald tfaoa 
wcrt so too. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Duke. Thi«) is no witness for lord Angela 

Mari. Now I come to*t, my lord : 
She, that accuses him of fornication. 
In self-same manner doth accuse my ^'iifNind ; 
And char^eti him, my lord, with such a time, 
When ni depoije I had him in mine arms, 
With all th efiect of lo%'e. 

Ang. Charges she more then me * 

Mari, Not that I know. 

Duke. No ? you say, vour hnsbaiuL 

Mari. Why, just, my Icntl, and mat is AngeJo, 
Who thinks, he kuoiv.s, that he ne'er knew my body. 
But knows, he (hinlu, that he knows Iraberi. 

Jlng. This is a strange abuse .-< — LeC*9 aee ihj 
face. 

Jtfort. My hu&band bids me ; now I will nnmMlr 

[UnveiUng, 
This is that face, thou cruel Ai^lo, 
Which, onre thou 9wor*t$t, was worth the looking on: 
This is tlio. hand, which, with a vow*d contr&ct, 
W'o!* faat bclock'd in thine : this is the body 
That took away the match firoin Isabel, 
And did supply thee at thy garden-house. 
In her imaginM penion. 

Duke. Know you this woman ? 

Ludo. Carnally, Ant tays. 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Lucio. Enough, my lord. 

Ar^. My lord, I must confess, I know this 
woman ; 
And, five years since, there was some speech of 

marriage 
Betwixt myself and her ; which was broke off. 
Partly, for that her promised proportions 
Came short of composition fi out, in chief. 
For that her reputation was disvalued 
In levity : since which time of five years, 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor heard from her, 
Upon my faith and honour. 

Mari'. Noble prince. 

As there comes light from heaven, and words from 

breath. 
As there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am affiancM this man's wife, as strongly 
Ail words could make up vows : and, my rood lord. 
But Tuesday night last gone, in his gar&n-house. 
He knew me as a wife : As this is true 
Let me in safety raise mc from my knees ; 

(5) Deception. (6) Her fortune fell Aort. 
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Or else for ever be confiied b«re, 
A marble moQument ! 

Jing. I did but smile till now ; 

Now, good mv lord, give me the scope of justice ; 
My patience here is touched : 1 do perceive, 
These poor informal' women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member, 
That sets them on : Let roc have way, my lord, 
To find this practice^ out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart ; 

And punish them unto your height of plcajiure. — 
Thou fooli&h friar ; an(f thou pernicious woman, 
Comp4ct with lK:r tliat^s gone ! think^st thou, thy 

outhfi, 
Tboagh the^' would swear down each particular 

saiut. 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit, 
That*8 sealed in approbation ? — You, lord Elscalus, 
Sit with my cousin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence 'tis derived. — 
There is another friar that set them on ; 
Let him be sent for. 

F. Peter. Would he were here, my lord ; for he, 
indeed, 
Hath set the women on to this complaint : 
Your provost knows the place where he abides, 
And he may fotch him. 

Dvke. Go, do it instantly. — [Exit Provost 
And you, my noble and well-warranted coa«iii, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth,' 
Do with your injuries as seems you best. 
In any chastisement : I for a while 
Will leave you ; but stir not you, till you have 

well 
Determined upon these slanderers. 

Escal. My lord, we'll do it thoroughly. — \Exit 
Duke.] Signior Lucio, did not you say, you knew 
that fnar Lodowick to be a dishonest person .' 

Lucio. Cucullus non facit monachum : honest 
in nothing, but in his clothes ; and one that hath 
spoke most villanous speeches of the duke. 

EscaL We shall entreat you to abide here till 
he come, and enforce them against him : we shall 
find this friar a notable fellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

EsccU. Call that same Isabel here once ^ain ; 
[ To an attendant.] I would speak with her : Pray 
you, my lord, give me leave to question ; you shall 
see how I'll handle her. 

Lurio. Not better than he, by her own report 

EscaL Say you f 

Lucio. Many, sir, I think, if you handled her 
privately, she would sooner confess; perchance, 
publicly she'll be ashamed. 

Re-enter Officers, with Isabella ; the Duke, in th4 
friar's habit, and Provoet 

EscaL I will go daridy to work with her. 

Lucio. That's the way ; for women arc light at 
midnight 

EscaL Come on, mistress : [To Isabella.] here's 
a gentlmoman denies all that you have said. 

Lucio. My lord, here comes the rascal I spoke 
of; hei-e, with the provost. 

EscaL In very good time:— speak not you to 
him, till we call upon you. 

Lucio. Mum. 

EscaL Ccjine, sir : Did you set these womoji on 
to slander lord Angelo ? they have confess'd you 
did. 

Duke. 'Tis false. 

'I) CraTv. (2) ConfT)irary. (3) To the end. 



Etcal How ! know you where yon are ? 

DvAe. Respect to your great place ! and let Ak 
devil 

Be some time honoured for his bomii^ throne :— 
Where is the duke f 'tis he should h^ me gpeek. 

£fcat The duke's in us; and we will hear jm 
speak: 
Look, you speak justly. 

Duke. Boldly, at least :--But, 0, poor souls, 
Come you to seek the lamb here of tne f(« .^ 
Ckxxi night to your redress. Is the duke gone ? 
Then is your cause gone too. The ddu's unjust. 
Thus to retort^ your manifest appeal. 
And put your trial in the villain's moodi. 
Which here you come to accuse. 

Lucio. This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke oH 

EscaL Wliy, thou unreverend and unh^lowM 
firiar! 
Is't not enoi^h, thou hast subomM these woraen 
To accuse this worthy man ; but, in foul montti, 
And in the witness of his proper ear. 
To call him villain ? 

And then to glance from him to the duke himself; 
To tax him with injustice ? — Take him hence ; 
To the rack with hmi : — ^We'll touxe you joint by 

^oint, 
But we will know this purpose : — ^What ! unjust ? 

Duke. Be not so hot ; the duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own ; his subject am I not. 
Nor here provincial :^ My business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 
Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble. 
Till it o'er-run the stew : laws, for all faults ; 
But faults so countenanc'd, that the strong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's shop. 
As much in mock as mark. 

Escal. Slander to the state ! Away with him to 
prison. 

*^ng. What can you vouch against him, sigpoior 
Lucio f 
Is this the man that you did tell us a(f 

Lucio. *Tis he, my kird.— Come hither, goodman 
bald-pate : Do you know me ? 

Duke. I remember Tou, sir, by the sound of your 
voice : I met you ft the prison, in the absence of 
the duke. 

Lucio. O, did you so.^ And do you remember 
what you said of the duke f 

Duke. Most notedly, sir. 

Lucio. Do you so, sir ? And was the duke a fledi- 
monger, a fool, and a coward^ as you then reputed 
him to be .^ 

Duke. You must, sir, chsMge persons with me, 
ere you make that my report: you, indeed, spoke 
so of him ; and much more, much wone. 

Lucio. O thou damnable fellow ! Did not I pbck 
thee by the nose, for thy speeches ? 

Duke. I protest I love the duke, as I lore myself. 

Ang. Hark ! how the villain would dose noir, 
after ms treasonable abuses^ 

EscaL Such a fellow is not to be talk'd witiwl :— 
Away with him to prison : — ^Where is the provoet f 
Away with him to prison; lay bolts enourii vipan 
him ; let him speak no more. Away wioi worn 
giglots^ too, and with the other confederate com- 
panion. [TheProvosilays hsKndioniht'DdDt, 

Duke. Stay, sir; stay awhile. 

Ang. What ! resistsbe ? Help him, Laciou 

Lucio. Come, sir; come, sir; come, air; 61^ 
sir : Why, you bald-pated, lying rascal ! too 
be hooded, must you .' Show your knave y vi 

(4) Refer back. (5^ AccounUble. (6) W( 
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with a pox to jdq .' show jour sheep-biting face, 
and be haog'd an hour ! Will*t not off? 

[IhUli qjff" the friar' a hood, and discooers 
^theDake, 

DuhL Tboa art the first knave, that e*er made 

a duke. 

Pint, provost, let me bail these gentle three : 

Soeak not away, sir ; [To Luciouj for the friar and 

you 
Must have a word anon : — ^laj bold on him. 

lAtdo. This may prove worse than hanging. 

Dvke, What ycm have spoke, I pardon ; sit you 

down. [ To E»calu». 

We'll borrow place of him : — Sir, by your leave : 

[ 2V) Angelo. 
Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence. 
That yet can do thee office P* if thou hast, 
Relv upon it till my tale be heard, 
Ana hold no longer out 

Ang. my dread lord, 

I should be guiltier than my guiltiness, 
To tiunk I can be undiscemibJe, 
When F nerceive, your grace, like power divine. 
Hath looK*d upon my passes .-3 Then, good prince. 
No longer session hold upon my shame. 
But let my trial be mine own confession; 
Inmiediate sentence then, and sequent' death. 
Is all the grace I beg. 

Duke. Come hither, Mariana : — 

Say, wast tiiou c^er contracted to this woman ? 

l4ng. I was, my lord. 

Dwce. Go, take' her hence, and many her in- 
stantly. — 
Do you the office, friar; which consummate, 
Return him here again : — Go with him. Provost 
[Exeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provost. 

Eecal. My lord, 1 am more amazed at his dis- 
honour. 
Than at the strangeness of it 

Duke. Come hither, Isabel : 

Your fiiar is now your prince : As I was then 
Advertising,^ and holy to your business. 
Not changing heart with mibit, I am still 
Attorney^ at your service. 

Isab. O, give me pardon. 

That I, your vassal, have employed and pain*d 
Your unknovm sovereignty. 

Duke. You are pardoo'd, Isabel : 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, sits at your heart ; 
And you may marvel, why I obscur'd myself, 
Laboaring to save his life ; and would not ra^r 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power, 
Tlian let him so be lost : O, most kind maid, 
It was die swift celerity of his death. 
Which I did think with slower foot came on. 
That brain'd my purpose : But, peace be with hhn ! 
That life is better life, past feanng death, 
Thao diat which lives to fear : make it your comfort, 
So happy is your brother. 

Ri'enUr Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Phwost. 

ImA. I do, my lord. 

Duke. For this new-married man, approaching 
hfere, 
'Whose salt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-deiended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake: but as he adjudg'd your 

brother 
(Being criminal, in double violation 

m Service. (1) Davices. (3) Following. 
(4) Attentive. (5) Angclo's own tongue. 



Of sacred chastity, and of promise-breach, 
Thereon dependant, fen- vour brother's life,) 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even from his proper* tonsne, 
An Angdojbr Claudio, death for deaUi. 
Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers leisim; 
Like doth quit like, and Measure still for Mtamn, 
Then, Angelo, thy feult's thus manisfested : 
Which though thou would'st deny, denies thee 

vantage : 
We do condemn thee to the veiy block 
Where Claudio stoop'd to death, and wiUi liln 

hairte; — 
Away with him. 

Mart. O, my most gracioas lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a husband ! 

Duke. It is your husband mock'd you with % 
husband : 
Consenting to the safeguard of your hoooor, 
1 thought your marriage fit ; else imputation. 
For tliat he knew you, mig^t reproach your life, 
And choke your eood to come : for his pnfMinnB, 
Altiiou^h by confiscation they are ours, 
We do mstate and widow you withal. 
To buy you a better husband. 

Mart. O, mj dear lord, 

I crave no other, nor no better nmn. 

Duke. Never crave him ; we are definitive. 

Mart. Gentle my liege, — [Knedmg, 

Duke. You do but lose your labow : 

Away with him to death. — Now, sir, [2b Locia] 
to you. 

Mvri. O, my good lord .'—Sweet Isabel, tak« 
my part; 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to cone 
I'll lend you, all my life to do you service. 

Duke. Against all sensed you do imp6rtune her : 
Should she kneel down, in mercy of mis fact. 
Her brother's rhost his paved bed would brrak. 
And take her hence in horror. 

Marx. Isabel, 

Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me ; 
Hold up } our hands, say nothii^, I'll speak all. 
They say, best men are moulded outoffaults; 
And, for the most, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : so may my husband. 
O, Isabel ! will you not lend a kiwe } 

Duke. He dies for Claudio's death. 

Isab. Most bounteous nr. 

Look, if it please you, on this man coDaemn'd, 

As if my brother liv'd : I partly think, 

A due sincerity govem'd his deeds. 

Till he did Iocme on me ; since it is so. 

Let him not die : My brother had but justice. 

In that he did the thing for which he died : 

For Angelo, 

His act did not o'ertake his bad intent, 

And must be buried but as an intent 

That perish'd by the way : thoughts are no subjects; 

Intents but merely thoughts. 

Mari. Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your suit's unprofitable ; stand up, I say.— 
I have bethought me of another fault : — 
Provost, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unusual hour? 

Prw. It was commanded so. 

Duke. Had you a special warrant for the deed .' 

Prov.. No, my good lord ; it was by private met- 
sag^. 

Duke. For which I do dischaige you of your offior 

(6) Reason and affection 
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Give up }*oiir keys. 

Prov. Burdon bMi noble lord : 

I thought it was a halt, but knew it not ; 
Yet did icpeat ■», after more adrice :* 
For testiiMinr whereof, ooe in the priaon 
Tfmt AauM cw prwate order eke have died, 
I ksfv reaarT'd alire. 

Dufo. What's he? 

JViNk His naine is Bamardioe. 

ZhJu. I would thou had'st done so by Claudia — 
Gk>i fetch him hither ; let me look upon hiin. 

)Exit Provost 

SitcaL I am sorry, one so leamea and so wise 
As jou, lord Angclo, have still appcarM, 
Should slip so grossly, both in the neat of blood, 
Aod lack of lemper'd judgment afterward. 

Ang. I am sorry, tliat such sorrow I procure : 
And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart, 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy : 
*Tis my deserving, and I do entreat it 

Re-mter^TOVott, Bamardine, Claudio, and Juliet 

Duke. Which is that Baraardine ? 

Prov. This, my lord. 

Duke. There was a iiiar told me of this man : — 
Sinah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul. 
That apprehends no further than this worid, 
And squar'stthy life according. Thou*rt condemn'd ; 
BsL for those early faults, 1 quit them all ; 
And pray thee, take this meit:y to provide 

For better times to come ; Friar, advise him ; 

I leave him to your hand. — What muffled fellow's 
tfaatP 

Prov. This is another prisoner, that I sav'd. 
That fthould have died when Claudio lost his head ; 
As like ahaoat to Claudio, as himself. 

[C/nmv^ Claudk). 

Duke. If be be like your brother, [To Isabella.] 
for his sake 
Is he pardon'd ; And, for your lovely sake, 
(sive me your hand, and say you will be mine, 
He is my brother too : But fitter time for that 
By this, lord Angelo percetres he's safe : 
Methinks, I see a quickening in his eye : — 
Well, Angelo, ycwt evil qam^ yon well : 
Look that you kwe 3rour wifo ; her worth, worth 

yours. — 
I find an apt remission in myself: 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon ; 
You, sirrah, [To Lucio.] that knew me for a fool, a 

coward. 
One all of luxury,' an ass, a madman; 
Wherein have I so deserv'd of you. 
That you extol me thus ? 

Lucio. 'Faith, my lord, I spoke it but accoidi^f . 
to the trick :* If you will hang me for it, you maTV 
but I had rather it would pfease you, I m^t be 
whinp'd. 

iJuke. Wliipp'd first, sir, and hang'd aAer. — 
Proclaim it, provost, round about the city ; 
If eny woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow 
(As I have heard him swear himself, there's one 
Whom be begot with child,) let her appear. 
And he shall many her : the nuptial Anisb'd, 

(I) Consideration. (2) Requites. 

(3) Incontinence. (4) Thoughtless practice. 



Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 

iMdo. I beseech your highness, do not wmutf 
me to a whore ! Your highness said even now, 1 
made you a duke : good my ford, do not reocn- 
pense me, in making me a cuckokL 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou shall many her. 
Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithid 
Remit thy other forfeits :^— Take him to praoo : 
And see our plc;asure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a ponk, my lord, is piaiBng' to 
death, whippinr, and hanging. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deserves it — 
Slic, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you restCMre. — 
Joy to you, Mariana ! — love hor, Angefo ; 
I httye confem'd her, and I know her virtue. — 
Thanks, good friend Escahis, for thy mnch pndnitr 
There's more behind, that is more gratmA.^ 
Thanks, provost, for th^ care, and secrecy \ 
We shall employ thee m a worthier place >— 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you hooM 
The head of Ranxine for Ckudio's ; 
Tlie offence pardons itael£ — Dear Isabel, 
1 have a motion much imports your good ; 
Whereto if youll a willing ear incline, 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours IS miiM;-* 
So, bring us to oar palace ; where we'll show 
What's yet behind, that's meet you all iboiild kaosr. 

[EammL 



The novel of Gireldi Cinthio, from which Shak- 
fpeare is f «ppo9«-d to bavf borrotved this fnble, may 
be read in Sfiakyf.ire lUusirated, elcgitudy tran»> 
laied, with rnnarks which will aswt the mqairer 
to discover how much absurdity Shakapeara baa ad- 
mitted or avoided. 

I cannot but suspect that ftome other had new* 
modelled the novel of Cinthio, or written a tlory 
which in some particulars resembled it, and tkmi 
Cinthio was not the author whom Shakspeare im- 
mediately followed^ The emperor in Cinthio i» 
named Mn'cimine : the duke, in Shakspeare*a ean* 
meratioo of the persons of the drama, ia called Vin- 
centia This alppears a very sUgfat remaik; hot 
since the duke nM no name in the play, nor ia mm 
mentioned but by his title, why ithoula be be called 
Vincentio among the pereonSf but because dw name 
was copied frooi the story, and placed anpeWIn* 
ously at the bead of the list, by the mare habit of 
transcription ? It is therefore likely that there WM 
then a story of Vincentio duke of Vienna, diftirfBt 
from that of Maximine emperw of the RcraaM. 

Of tliis pky, the light or comic part ia voy nali^ 
ral and pleasing, but the grave scenes, if a fow pas- 
sages be excepted, have more labour than e lfg ano. 
Tlie plot is rather intricate dian artful The timm 
of the action is indefinite : some time, we know Mt 
how much, must have elapsed between tha raoew 
of the duke and the imprisonment of Claudio ; for 
he must have learned the story of Mariana in hii 
disguise, or he delegated his power to a WBmm al- 
ready known to be corrupted. The unities of adian 
and place are suflkientlj preserved. 

^ JOHNSOff. 
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Ddo Fedio, Prince qf Arrmgan. 

Don Jokn, hi$ batim, brother. 

Ckodio, a young lord of Florence^ fuwmnU to 

Don Pedro. 
Beaoi&ck^afowyi^lordof Padyaj/atMwriUti^ 

wim of Don rodro. 
LMMtOi rmtermor 4ff Mtstma, 
hataoiOfiut bro&er. 
Balthazar, aervtmi to Don Pedro. 

^^^ ifdhmrsofDrnMn. 
^^2^^» I hpo fioUth o^fieen. 
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A Sexton. 
A Friar. 
A Boy. 

HciOf daugMer to Idomnta. 
Beatrice, meet io Lecnato. 



^JJJJI^ > gentUwomm tdtenimg Oh Bero. 
^uutngtrif toomchj ond vtteiubBmS. 



Scene, Meanna. 



ACT I. 

XXMV i. — Btforehtomhio^s house. £n<er Leo- 
oafto, Hero, Beatrice, and otherSy with a Mes- 



JLeonafo. 

I LEARN in ^s letter, that Don Pedro of Arra- 
l^on, comes thin night to MciMina. 

Mete. He is very near by thiit ; be waj not thrco 
letfoes off when l IcA hioL 

Leon. How many gentJemen have joti lost in 
this action? 

Mesa. But few of any sort^i and none of name. 

JLsom. A victonr n twice itself, when the achiev* 
er lirincs home nUl numbers. I find here, that 
Don Praro hath bestowed much honour on a young 
Florentine, called Claudio. 

Jtbss. Much deaerved on his part, and equally 
reBflmbered by Dbn Pedro : he ha^ borne him- 
lelf beyond the proroiae of his ag:c ; doine, in the 
flgm of a krob, the feats of a lion : he bath, in 
dted, better bettered expectation, than you must 
cspect of me to tell you now. 

jLsosl He hath an uncle here in Mesaina will be 
vanrraoch glad of it 

Mess. I have already delivered him letters, and 
dMe appears much joy in him ; even so much, 
dM }of coM not show itself modest enough, wtth- 
eat aliedfln of bitterness. 

Lipii. Did he break out into tears.' 

Mess. Inffreatmeasure.3 

Lstn. A Kind overflow of kindness : There arc 
no fiMSi Iraer dian thoae that are so washed. How 
nrodi better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at 



Benqgj 

Mud, I pny yon, is s^;nior Montanto returned 
from ttn wan, or no? 

JHess, I know Done of that name, lady ; there 
was none such in tbeanny of any sort 

Ijeon. What it be that you ask for, niece ? 

Hero. Mj oooan means signior Benedick of 
Padua. 

(1) Kiod. (3) AbmdMice. (3) At long lengtlis. 



Mess. O, he is returned; and as pleamnt as 
ever he was. 

Beat. He M:t up his bills here in Messina, and 
challenged Cupid at (ht: flight :3 and my ttncle*s 
fool, reading the challenge, subficribcd fcnr Cupidy 
and rhailrn<£cd him at the bird-bolt — I pray you, 
bow many hatii he killed and eaten iu fniese wars.' 
But how many hath he* killed? for, indeed, I pro- 
mised to eat all of his killing. 

Leon. Faith, niece, you tax nignior Benedick too 
much ; but he'll be meet* with you, 1 doubt it not 

Mess. He bath done good service, lady, in these 
wars. 

Beat. You had musty victual, and he hatfi holp 
to eat it : he is a very valiant troncher-nian, he 
hath an excellent stomach. 

Mess. And a good soldier too, lady. 

Beat. And a good soldier to a lady ; — ^But what 
is he to a lord ? 

Mess. A lord to a lord, a man to a man ; stuffed 
with all honourable virtues. 

Beat. It is so, indeed; he is no less than a stnfiKl 
man :& but for the stuffing, — Well, we are allmortal. 

Ltxm. You must not, sir, mistake my niece : there 
is a kind of merry war betwixt signior Benedick 
and her : they never meet, but there is a akinnilh 
of wit between them. 

Beat. Alas, be gets nothing by that In our last 
conflict, four of his five wits went halting off, 
and now is the whole man governed with one : ao 
thai if he ha»o wit enough to keep himself warm, 
let him bear it for a difll(.>rence between himself and 
his horw : for it is all the we^ilth that he hath left, 
to be known a reasonable creature.— Who is hit 
< ompaaion now f He hadi every month a new 
sworn brother. 

Mess. Is it possible .' 

Beat. Very easily powiblc : he wean his faith but 
as the fa^ion of his hat, it ever changes with the 
next block.^ 

Mess. I sec, lady, the gentleman is not in year 
books. 

J5«at No : an he wens I would bum my study. 
But, I pray you, wlio is his companion .' Is there no 

(4) Even. {J>) k cttcVoVA. ^«^NVw\^Vw ^>m.V 
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jtMO% tquareri now, thit wiU make a vo}'ag« with 
bm to the devil ? 

Mesa. He ia most in the company oi the right 
Boble Claudia 

Beat. O Lord ! he will hang upon him like a dis- 
Mse : be is sooner caught than the postilence, and 
tfw taker runs presently mad. God help the uoble 
Clandio ! if he have caught the Benedick, it will 
00ft him a thousand pound ere he bo cured. 

JIfof. I will bold friends with you, lady. 

BaaL Do, good friend. 

Ijum. You will never run mad, niece. 

BtaL No, not till a hot January. 

Mu$. Don Pedro is approached. 

Afer Don Pedro, attended by Balthazar, €aiid 
cthtrtf Don John, Claudio, and Benedick. 

Z>. Pedro. Good signior Leooato, vou are come 
to meet your trouble : the fa^ion of the world is to 
wroid cost, and you encounter it 

Ijton, Never came trouble to my bouse in the 
t**'***^ of your ^ce : for trouble being gone, com- 
ibrt should remain ; but, when you depart from me, 
•orrow abides, and happiness takes his leave. 
D. Ptdro. You embrace your charge^too willing- 
^ \j. — I think, this is your oaughter. 
' Zdon. Her mother hath many times told me so. 
Bene. Were you in doubt, sir, that you asked ber.^ 
Leon. Signior Benedick, no ; for then were you 
A diikL 
D. Pedro. You have it full. Benedick : we may 

Sets by this what you are, being a man. Truly, 
i lady &thers herself : — Be happy, lady ! for you 
are like an honourable father. 

Bene. If signior Leonato be her father, she would 
not have his head on her shoulders, for all Messina, 
M like him as lAie is. 

Beat. I wonder, that you will still be talking, 
l^gnior Benedick ; no body marks you. 

Bene. What, my dear lady Disdain ! are you yet 
living.^ 

Mat. Is it possible, disdain should die, while 
die hath such meet food to feed it, as signior Bene- 
dick ? Courtesy itself must coDvcrt to disdain, if 
you come in her presence. 

Bene. Then is courtesy a tam-coat : — ^But it is 
certain, I am loved of all ladies, only ytHi excepted : 
and I would I could find in my heart that I had not 
a hard heart ; for, truly, I love none. 

BetU. A dear happiness to wonien ; they would 
else have been troubled with a pernicious suitor. I 
tfiank God, and my cold blood, 1 am of your hu- 
mour for that ; I had rather hear my dog baric at a 
crow, dian a man swear he loves me. 

Bene. God keep your ladyship still in that mind ! 
K> some gentleman or other shall *scape a predol^ 
oate scratched face. 

Beat Scratchii^ could not make it worse, an 
'twere such a face as jours were. * 

Bene. Well, you arc a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat A bird of my tongue, is better than a beast 
of yours. 

Jaene. I would my horse had the spe^d of your 
tongue ; and so good a continuer : But keep yodNUs 
way o' God's name ; I have done. 

Beat You always end with a jade's trick ; I know 
yon of old. 

D. Pedro. This is the sum of all : Leonato, — 
si|pax>r Claudio, and signior Benedick,— m^ dear 
fifiend Leooato, hath invited you all. I tell hun, we 
■hall itiy here at the least a nxnth; and be 



(1) Qaarrelsome felk)w. 



(2) Trust. 



heartily prays some occasion may detain us knger : 
I dare swear he is no hypocrite, but prays firom his 
heart 

Leon. If you swear, my lord, you shall not be 
forsworn. — Let me bid you welcome, my lord: 
beii^ reconciled to the prince your bn^ber, I owe 
you all duty. 

D. John. I thank you : I am not of many words» 
but I thank you. 

Leon. Please it your grace lead on ? 

D. Pedro. Your hand, Leonato ; we will go to- 
gether. [ Exeunt all Inii Benedick and Claudio. 

Claud. Benedick, didst thou note the daughter 
of signior I^eonato.^ 

Bene. I noted her not ; but I looked on her. 

Claud. Is she not a modest young lady * 

Bene. Do you questkm me^ as an honest maa 
should do, for my simple true ja^ment*, or would 
you have roe speak after ror custom, as being a pio- 
lessed tynnt to their sex f 

CkauL No, I [n«y thee, speak in sober jadf- 
ment 

Bene. Why, i'&ith, roetbinks she is too low for a 
high praise, too brown for a foir praise, and too lit- 
tle for a great praise : only this commendation I can 
afford her; that were she other than die is, she were 
onlwndsoroe ; and being no other but as she is, I do 
not like her. 

Claud. Tliou thinkcst, I ieon in sport; I pray 
thee tell me truly bow thou Uke.<tt her f 

Bene. Would you buy her, that you inquire after 
hcr.^ 

Claud. Can the world buy such a jewel ? 

Bene. Yea, and a case to put it into. But speak 
you this with a sad brow f or do you plav the flout- 
ing jack ; to tell us Cuixd is a good hare-nnder, and 
Vufcan a rare carpenter ? Ccmie, in what key diall 
a man take you, to go in the song ? 

Claud. Ill mine eye, she is the sweetest lady that 
ever I looked on. 

Bene. I can see yet without spectacles, and I see 
no such matter : there's her cousin, an she were not 
possess^ with a fuir, exceeds ber as mud) in 
Dcauty, as the first of May doth the last of Decem- 
ber. But I lK>pe you have no intent to turn hus- 
band ; have you .' 

Claud. I would scarce trust myself, though I had 
sworn the contniy, if Hero would be my wife. 

Bene. Is it come to this, i'faith ? Hath not the 
world one man, but he will wear his cap with 
suspicion ^ Shall I never see a bachelor ol three- 
score again ? Go to, i'foith ; an thou wilt needs 
thrust thy neck into a yoke, wear the print of it, 
and sigh away Sundays. Look, Don redro is re- 
turned to seek you. 



Re-enter Don Pedra 

D. Pedro. What !«ci«t bath held you here, that 
you followed not to Leonato's f 

Bene. I would, your grace would constrain J 
to tell. 

D. Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance. 

Bene. You bear, count Claudio: I can be ser ft 

a dumb man, I would have you think so ; bu on 
my allegiance, — mark you this, on mjjr allegianoe>— 
He is in love. With who .?— now that is your grace's 

Krt~Mark, how short his answer is :— With Hero^ 
onato's short daughter. 
Claud. If this were so, so were it uttered. 
Bene. Like the old tale, my lord : it is not so, nor 
twas not so ; but, indeed, God forbid it should be so. 
CUntd. If my passion change not sboitllyt Ood 
fortnd it should be otherwise. 



Seoul: 
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ii fon lore her j fca' ilie ludj 



Clani yod ipekk lhi> id felch me in, my lord. 
D. PiJra. By my trcKh, 1 spuk rnj 11iou;cli(. 
CbiW. And, in liith, ni;r >or^> > 'pw-' nx"^- 
itoK. And, by my ti>o &itba and trotha, my lord 

Q^ Tbkl I Love her, I feet. 

D. Pidro. Thai iihE ii worthy, I ImOw. 

Ban. That I neither Tee! how >he ihould b 
lored, nor know how ihe diould be worlhv. i<i lii 
opioion (hat fin caoiM Didl out of me ; 1' n ill di 

D. Pedro. Thou wart ever an obatinate hereii 
in (be df^pte of beaoQ'. 

Clovtl. And nerei codd nuintaJn hii patt, bi 
inlhefcrceof huwiU. 

Bnu. Thai ■ wonaa cmceircd me, I ihank her 
diat iuc YrtaaAt me up, I likewiw give her ii» 
bumble tbasU : bsl that f wilJ have n rrrh-TBl 
wind«] in mr foRhead, at bum "•! hiji.'li - m «i 
iDiUUsbaldric'alUoinenthaJIpvda,, ,,» Bi 



« thee,ei 



li pal. 



itnu. Wilh anger, wilb lickneia, or nith fauii- 

Emy lord ; not wilh lo»e : pnwe, thai ever 1 
mm* blood wilh loic, than I will gft iiKain 
itiih dnoJcina;, piclt oat mine eyes wilh u tnl^ud- 
nnlier'i pen, and haof; me up al the dour of a 
brothel-house, for ihcHgnof bOnd Cupid. 

D. Ptdro. Well, if ever d«u dost ill from Ihi. 
iailh, thou will pn^e a notable aiv^imniL 

Bau. IfIdo,hanKinein8hoilTBlikeaciii,nnd 
gbool at me; and he that tails me, lelhitn be chip- 
ped on Ihe shoulder, and called Adam.* 

O. Pidn. Wrll,Mi lime shall Iry : 
/>> fsne Ac tmcft bull dolh bar Uu yv/if. 

Bat. The lavage bull may ; but ' 



D. I'cJro. My locc is ihine to teach ; teach it 

And thou ^alt see bow apt it u to lesm 
nv linid leMOO that may da theegciod- 
Claud. H^lfa Leuuala any ■on, niy lord > 
D. PiJro. Ko child Inil Hrro, ihe'i his ody hair ; 
ni ihou i&ixl ber, Claudib .' 
Claud. O, my lord, 

,'lien lou went onward on iliis <.iid.:d aciion, 

hHI lik'if. Iiut had a tougher Uuk in hand 

ui nmv I em relum'd, and thai war-lhcoghft 

WK ihnaiifing kH and delicate desire^ 
II piumpiiie me how hir voung Hem ia, 
lyiuf. I lil-'d her ere 1 w«il lo nars, 
O.Pidro Tliou will be like a lover prtMotlj, 



nd Ibuu shall have hvr : ^>Vt nol (o this end, 
hat thou bif;an*B( to iwbt so fine a siory ^ 
Clmd. Huw nverlly do you mininer lo km. 
That know Uwe'i grief by bin ccniplruon ! 
my likinf; miftht too sudden leem, 
liivr jalv'd il with a lonK*t insuiae. 
Hi ni. What need the bridge much bnadai 
than Ihe flood? 
Tbi! failrsl jnont i> the necenly ; 
Unli, what will serve. Is fit : 'lis once,' tboa lo*^ ; 
And I Hill fil thee wilh the renKdr- 
I Lium, Hr thall hnve revellii^ lo-n^l i 
Ihy part in tnait disguise. 




D. Ftiro. Nay, if Cupid bam not aprnt all hi' 
Cfum B Venice, Ibou mil quake for this shuntj. 

Ao*. I Vxk fin an eanbamke loo ifatn. 

D. Pidro. Well, jioa will lempoiile wilh ihi 
Inn. In dw mean lima, good ngniot 



, I will not fail him at uppe 
I made rreat pTrpsmtkn. 
tea I have a' ■ - " 



iditll 
indeed, he 

n matter enough in lue for 
Bocn an annaasage ^ and so 1 conunil you— 

Cbmd. To the tuilioa of God : Fnni mj bouse 
(if Ihadh)— 

D. Pidn. TV ath ef Julf - Your tovine 
hiend, Benafick. 

Bmi. Nay, nuck na^ mock not : Tbe body at 
your diicDune B-aaiiKtune guarded' -with ftng- 

1. [Eri(™n"' 



And If 






m H'jW now, brother? where Is mj cousin, 
mil ^ Hath ho piwtided tlui muiic ? 
1 Hf^Liverrbuay aboulit Hut, brolher, f 
.U yuii sltange nawi thai you yet dreamed 



iho event stamps them ; but Ihej have 
r,(be3 show well outward. The prince 
: laudio, Kelking in > Ihick-pleiched' 
orchard, net* thu! much overheard 



ml lu di'knowtedgE it Oin nighl 
., if hi- tijund her accordan^ be r 
'seni time by the tup, ajid in 






Lean. Hsihlhefelloiruiys 
yioi diwp fellni* : 
ibim yooraclf. 



It, that told you (hit ! 



Idyou 

nd fiirhim, 

Lr'vn. Wo, do; we will h(Jd ilBi a drcnrn, till 
appeanilwlf:— hull will acquaint my daushter 
iihal, that Jk may be the belter prepared /or an 

^h^r' of ^.. (Snxra/ ptrirms crou «' ■^1 
■:iLiFins, yiHi know what ymi have lo do. — O, I 
ly you attnj, friend ; you go wilh me, and I 

[<)Theii!.mi-ofafiiraournrrl,rr. (-^ Trimmed. 
[81 On.-- (.T all- m Thitkh .iil.rwoveii. 
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will tttt your skill : — Good cousins, have a care 
thia bufy time. [Exeunt. 

SC£A*£ III.—Anoiher room in Leonato*8 haute. 
Enter Don John and Conrade. 

Con. What (be goujerc,! my lord ! why are you 
thus out of measure sad P 

D. John. There is no measure in the occasion 
that breeds it, therefore the sadness is without limit 

Con. You should hear reason. 

D. John. And when I have heard it, what 
blessing bringeth it f 

Con. If not a present remedy, yet a patient suf- 
ferance. 

D. John. I wonder that diou being (as thou 
iay*st thou arf) bom under Saturn, goest about to 
apply a moral medicine to a mortifying mischie£ 
I cannot hide what I sm : I must be sad when I 
have cause, and smile at no man*s jests ; eat when 
I have a stomach, and wait for no man*s leisure ; 
sleep when I am drowsy, and tend to no man*s 
busmess ; laugh when I am merry, and claw^ no 
man in his humour. 

Con. Yea, but you roust not make the full show 
«f this, till you may do it without controlmenL 
You have of late stood out against your brother, 
and he hath taVn you newly into his grace ; where 
it is impossible you should take true root, but by 
the fair woather that you make yourself: it is 
needful that you frame the season for your own 
harvest. 

D. John. I had rather be a canker^ in a hedge, 
than a rose in his rrace ; and it U>ttrr fitii my blood 
tu be disdained (» all, than to fashion a carriagf>. 
to rob love from any : in this, thou^ I camiot be 
said tu be a flattering honest man, it must not be 
denif^d that 1 am a plain-dealing villain. I am 
Irukled with a muzzle, and enfranchiwd with a 
rloe: ; therefore I have decreed not to sii^ in my 
cage : if I had my nx>uth, I would bite ; if I ha^ 
my liberty, I would do my likinp; : in the mean 
time, let me be that I am, and seek not to alter me. 

Con. Can you make no use of your discontent.^ 

D. John. I make all use of it, for I use it only. 
Who comes here .' What news, Borachio ? 

Enter Bandiio, 

Bora. I came yonder from a great supper ; the 
prince, your brother, is royally entcrtainea by Leo- 
nato ; and I can give you intelligence of an in- 
li'ndcd marriae^e. 

D. John. Will it serve for any model to build 
niiwrhicf on ? What is he for a fool, that betroths 
him«elf to uiiquietneMS ? 

Bora. Marr)', it is your brother*s right hand. 

D. John. Who.' the most exquisite Claudiof 

Bora. Even he. 

D. John. A proper squire ! And who, and who.' 
whirh wav looks he ? 

Horn. Marr}-, on Hero, the daugfaCer and heir 
of Lf-onato. 

D. John. A very fomrard March chick ! How 
( ar»<> yoii to this ? 

Bjra. BtMiig entertained for a perfumer, as I 
waj Mnoking a mu«ty room, come* me the prince 
luid CMaudio, hund in hand, in sad* confcrence: 1 
tvhipt tne bthind the arras; and there bcaid it 
n-ritf ti upcni, fhut the prince should woo Hero for 
hiin.'N-lr', and having obuincd her, give her Co cooat 
Cliiiidici. 

D. John. Ccnnp, come, let us thither ; this tmj 
prove food to my displea^urt- : that young start-up 



1 'Vhf Torif real di-i aM 



Z' Flatter. 



hath all the gloir of my overthrow ; if Icaa grm 
him any way, I bless myself every way : Ton •!<• 
both sure, and will assist me.' 

Out. To the deatii, my lord. 

D. John. Let' us to 'the great sapper; thdr 
cheer is the greater, that I am subdued : *Woa]d 
the cook were of my mind ! — Shall we go prore 
what*s to be done .' 

Bora. WeMl wait upon your kmUiip. [ElxeunL 



•ACT II. 

SCEJ^E /.— ^ hall m Leooato*i hmm. Enier 
Leonato, Antook), Hero,lBea|bnce, mnd oAmrt. 

Leon. Was not count John &lLal mpper f 

Ant. I saw him not * 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman knkt! Inmn 
can see him, but I am beart*bunied an hour «Atf . 

Hero, He is of a very nwlancholy diipoaliia. 

Beat. He were an excellent man, tW mm 
made just in themid-way between him and Bow- 
dick : the one is too Like an image, and mf9 
nothing ; and the other, too like my^lady's ddert 
son, evermore tattling. 

Leon. Then half signior Benedick's toagtae in 
count John*s mouth, and half count John*s melan- 
choly in sienior Benedick*s face, — 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, 
and money onougn in his purse, such a man would 
win any woman in the world, — if he could get her 
g^d will. 

/..eon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get 
tlice a husband, if thou be so shrewd of thy tongue. 

Ant. In faith, she is too curst 

Beat. Too curst is more than curst : I shall les- 
sen God*s sending that way : for it is said. Gad 
tends a curst cow short hoims; but to a cofw loo 
curst he sejids none. 

Leon. So, by being too cult, God will send you 
no horns. 

Beat. Just, if be send me jw husband ; for the 
which blessing, I am at him upon my knees eveiy 
morning and evening : Lord ! I could not endure 
a husbuid witha bnrd on his face; I bad rather 
lie in the wooUcn. 

Leon. You may Ught upon a husband, that hatfi 
no heard. 

Beat. What should I do with him? drea him 
in my apparel, and make him my waiting gentit- 
woman f He that hath a beard, is more ttian a 
youth ; and he that hath no beard, is lets than a 
man : and he that is more than a youth is not for 
me ; and he that is less than a man, I am ooC for 
him. Therefore, I will even take sixpence in 
earnest of the bear-herd, and lead his apes into belL 

Jjeon. Well dien, go you into bell ? 

Beat. No; but to the gate; and there will tbe 
devil meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns on 
his head, and say. Gel you to AmwM, Beatrice, gti 
you to heaven ; hirers no place for you maidt : to 
deliver I up my apes, ana away lo Saint Pieler for 
the heavens; be shows me wliere the bachalora 
nt, and there live we as meriy as tbe day ia loMf. 

Ant, Well, niece, [7o Hero.] I tniit, yon will 
be ruled by your fother. 

Beat, Yes, foith ; it is my cousin's duty ftonahe 
courtesy, and kay. Father, as it pltatt yoM.^— but 
vet for all that, cousin, let him be a ha n ds om fol- 
low, or else make another courtes)', and Mfi F^' 
Iher, tu it please me. 



x'.T' Do«*rose. 
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Ijuh. Well, rnece, I hope to see yoa one day 
fitted widi e basfaend. 

Beat. NbC till God make men of some other 
metal than earth. Would it not grieve a woman 
to be oreritkaslered with a piece of valiant dust ? 
to malic an accoont of her fife to a clod of way- 
w«d OMri ? No, uncle, I*U none : Adam^s sons 
are fliy hrethran ; and tnily, I hold it a sin to match 
in nj Undred. 

£0011. Daocfater, remember, what I told you : 
if the prince od solicit you in that kind, you know 
your answer. 

Bmt The &ult will be in the music, cousin, if 
yon be not woo*d in good time : if the prince be 
loo important,! tell hun, there is measure in every 
tfamg, and so dance ontibe answer. For hear me, 
Hero; wooing, wedding, and repenting, is as a 
Scqiteb jig, a measure, and a cinque-jpace : the first 
Buit ia hot and hasty, like a Scotch jig, and full as 
fantastical ; die weidding, manneriy-modeet, as a 
measure full of state and anciently; and then 
comes vspentanoe, and, with his bad tegs, falb in- 
to the dnqne-pace faster and faster, till he sink 
into his gmve. 

XasH. Cousin, you apprehend passing shrewdly. 

JBmL I have a good eye, uncle: lean see a 
chnivh byday-l^ht 

Lun. The revellers are entering ; bro(her, make 
good room. 

JESnfer Don Pedro, Clandio, Benedick, Balthaiar ; 
Don Jdtm, Borachio, Margaret, Umula, and 
oiherSf mtuked. 

D. Ptdro. Lady, will you walk about with your 
friend ?3 

Hero. So you walk soAly, and look sweetly, and 
■ay nodiing, I am yours ter the walk ; and espe- 
cially, wfaoi I wau away. 

D. Pedro, With me in your company .' 

Hero. I may say so, wbien I please. 

D. Pedro. And when please you to say so ? 

Hero. When I like your favour : for God de- 
fiofil,* the lute should be like the case ! 

D. Pedro. My visor b Philemon's roof; within 
dM house is Jove. 

Hero. Why,then your visor should be thatch*d. 

/>. Pedro. Speak low, if you speak love. 

[Takes her oaide. 

Bene. Well, f would you did like me. 

Mmrg. So vrould not I, for your own sake ; for 
I iBVtt iBMiy ill i^unlities. 

Ant. IKHiich M one ? 

Mergu I say Biy prayers aloud. 

Bene, I love you the better ; the hearers may 

Ciy AlDHL 

JMbrr. God match me with a good dancer ! 
Bawl Amen. 

Mnrg. And God keep him out of my sight, 
lifaen Ine dance is done ! — Answer, clerk. 
BaAA. No more words; thecleiic is answered. 
Un, I kaosr you well enough; you are^gnior 



Awd. At • word, I am not 

Oirt. Iknowyoubythewaggtiiwof yoorhead. 

Ani. To leU yon true, I counterwit ram. 

Ure. Tou could isever do him so ill-well, unless 
yoa were the very msn : Here*s lus diy hand up 
and down ; jou are he, you are he. 

Jtni. At a wordy I am not 

CTrc CQiDe,eoaM; dovou thmk I do not know 
yoa fegr your eiodlait wit f Can virtue hide itself .^ 

(1) Importunate. (9) Lover. (3) Forbid. 
(4) iKrredible. (6) Accost. 



Go to, mum, vou are he : graces will appear, and 
there's an end. 

BeaL Will you not tell me who told you so. 

Bine. No, you shall pardon roe. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are .' 

Bene. Not now. 

Beat. That I was disdainful, — ^and that 1 bad mv 
good wit out of the Hundred merry Taies ; — ^Well, 
Uiis was sienior Benedick that said so. 

Bene. What's he? 

Beat. I am surr, you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not I, believe me. 

Beat Did he never make you laugh ? 

Bene. I pray vou, what is he ? 

Beat Why, he is the prince's jester : a very 
dull fool ; only his gift is in deviung impossible* 
slanders : none but ubertines delight in hun ; and 
the commendation is not in his wit, but in his vil- 
lainy ; for he both pleaseth men, and anglers them, 
ana then they lai^ at him, and beat lum : I am 
sure, he is in the Beet ; I would he had boarded^ me. 

Bene. When I know the gentleman, I'll tell him 
what you say. 

Beat. Do, do : he'll but break a comparison or 
two on me ; which peradventure, not marked, or 
not laughed at, strikes him into melancholy ; and 
then there's a partrid^'s wing saved, far the fool 
will eat no supper that night. [JMusic vUhm.] 
We must follow the leaders. 

Bene. In eveiy good thing. 

Beat Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave 
them at die next turning. 

[DoTice. Then exeunt all Imt Don John, 

Borachio, and ChudkK 

D. John. Sure, my brodier is amorous on Hero, 
and hath witiidrawn her father to break with him 
about it : the ladies follow her, and but one visor 
remains. 

Bora. And that is Claudio : I know him by his 
bearine.* 

D. John. Are not you sisnk>r Benedick ? 

Claud. You know me well ; I am he. 

D. John. Si^ior, you are veir near my brother 
in his !u\v : he is enamoured on Hero ; I pray you, 
dihsuadi^ him from her, die is no equal for his birth : 
you mey do th(? part of an honest man in it. 

Claud. How know you he loxes her ? 

D. John. I heard him swear his afiection. 

Bora, So did I too; and he swore he would 
marry her to-night. 

D. John. Come, let us to (he banquet. 

[Exeuni Don John and Borachio. 

Oetud. Thus answer I in name of Benedick, 
But hear these ill news with the ears of Claudio. — 
'Tis certain so ; — the prince woos for himself. 
Friendship is constant in all other things, 
Save in the office and siTairs of lo\'e : 
Therefore, all hearts in love use their own tongues ; 
Let every eye n^otiate for itself, 
And trust no agent : for Lwhuty i^ a witch, 
Ac:ainst vHiose charms faith melteth into blood. ? 
This is an accident of hourly proof, 
Which I mistrusted not : Farewell therefore, Hero \ 

Re-enJUr Benedick. 

Bene. Count Claudio ? 
demd. Yea, the same. 
Bene. Come, vnll you go with me? 
Oimd. Whither.' 

Bene. Even to the next willow, aboift your own 
nriMSB, count What fashkn will you wear the 
gtiivid of.' About your neck, like a usurer's 

(6) Carriage, demeanour. C^ Passion. 
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chain ? or under your arm, like a lieutriiant^s scarf? 
You must wear it one way, for the prince hath got 
your Hero. 

CUntd. I wish him joy of her. 

Bene. Ytliyt that's spoken like an honest drover; 
' ao thev sell bullocks. But did you think, the prince 
woula have served you thus ? 

Claud. I pray }ou, leave me. 

Bene. Ho. now you strike like the blind man ; 
*tWBS the boy that stole your meat, aud youMl beat 
the post 

Cumd. If it will not be, IMl leave you. [Exit. 

Bent. Alas, poor hurt fowl ! Now will lie creep 

into sedges. liut, that mv lady Beatrice should 

know me, and not know m« ! The prince's fool .' — 
Ha I it may be, 1 go under that title, berauv I am 
merry. — Yea; but m); I am apt to do niyoelf wrong : 
I ain not so reputed : it is thf> base, the bitter dis- 
poiition of Beatrice, that puts (he world into her 
penon, and so gives mc out Wei), IMl be re- 
^engcd as I may. 

Re-enter Don Pedro, Hero, and Leonato. 

D. Pedro. Now, sigiiior, whcre's the count? 
Did you see him ? 

Biene. Troth, my lord, I have played the part of 
lady Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a 
lodge in a warren; 1 told him, and, I tliink, 1 told 
him true, that your grace had got tlie good will of 
this young lady ; and I offered him my company 
to a willow tree, either to make him a garland, as 
being forsaken, or to bind him up a rod, as being 
worAy to be whipped. 

D. Pedro. To be whipped ! What's his fault ? 

Bene. The flat transgression of a school-boy ; 
who, being overjoyM with finding a bird's nest, 
ithows it his companion, and he steals it 

D. Pedro. Will thou make a trust a tranq;res- 
sion ? The transgrestiion is in the stealer. 

Bene. Yet it had not been xuniss, the rod had 
been made, and the garland too ; for tlie garland 
he might have worn himself; and the rod he might 
liavc bestow'd on you, who, as I take it, have stS'n 
his bird's nest. 

D. Pedro. I will but teach them to sing, and 
restore them to the owner. 

Bene. If their einging answer your saying, by 
my faith, vou say bonestK'. 

D. Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to 
Tou; the gentleman, that danced with her, told 
her, slic is much wronged by you. 

Bene. O, she mi.sui^:d nic past the endurance of 
a block ; an oak, but with one green leaf on it, 
would have answered her ; my very vLjor began to 
assume life, and scold witli her : She told me, not 
thinking I had been myself, that I was the prince's 
jester ; "that I was duller than a great thaw ; hud- 
dling jest upon jest, with such impossible! cimvei • 
ance, upon me, that I stood like a man at a mark, 
^th a whole army shooting at me: she speaks^ 
IKNiiardfl, and ever}' word stabs : if her breath wert; 
as terrible as her tenninatiuns, there were no living 
near her, she would infect to the north star. I 
would not marry her, thou{^ she were endowed 
with all that Adam had left him before he trans- 
gressed : slic would have made Hercules have 
tame<l spit ; yea, and have cleft his club to make 
the fire too. Come, talk not of her ; you shall find 
her the infernal Ate2 in good apparel. I would to 
^iod, some scholar would conjure her; for, cer- 
tainly, while she is here, a man may live as quiet 

(1) Incredible. I 

(2} IV Goddess of Discord. (3) Interest U 



in hell, as in a sanctuary ; and people sin upon 
purpose, because they would go thither; so, indeed, 
all disquiet, hoiror, and perturbation follow her. 

Re-enter Claudio and Beatrice. 

D. Pedro. Look, here she comes. 

Bene. Will your grace command me any service 
to the world's end ? I will go on the slig^teirt errand 
now to the Anti(x>des, that you can devise to send 
me on ; 1 will fetch you a toothpickcr now from the 
fartlu^xt inch of Asia; bring you the length of Pre»- 
ler John'8 foot ; fetch you a hair off the great 
Cham's beard ; do vou any embassage to the Pig- 
mies, rather than hold three words' conference wim 
this harpy : You have no employment for me ? 

D. Pedro. None, but to Oesire your good com- 
pam. 

Bene. O God, sir, here's a dish I lore not : I can- 
not endure my lady Tongue. [SlxiL 

D. Pedro. Come, lady, come ; yon have lost the 
heart of signior Benedick. 

Beat Indeed, my lord, he lent it me a while; and 
I gave him use* for it, a double heart for his single 
one : many, once before, he won it of me with 
false dice, therefore yoar grace may well say, I 
have lost it. 

Z>. Pedro. You have put him down, lady, you 
have put him down. 

Beat. So 1 would not he should do me, my lord, 
lest I should prove the mother of fools. I have 
brought count Claudio, whom you sent me to seek. 

D. Pedro. Why, how now, co«mt? wherefore 
arc you sad ? 

Claud Not sad, my lord. 

D. Pedro. How then ? Sick ? 

Claud Neither, m^ lord. 

Beai. The count is neither sad nor sick, tux 
merry, nor well: but cinl, count; civil as an 
orange, and something of that jealous complexion. 

D. Pedro. I'fiuth, lady, I think your blazon to 
be true ; though I'll be sworn, if he be so, his con- 
ceit is false. Here, Claudk), I have wooed in thy 
name, and fair Hero is won ; I have brdie with her 
father, and his good will obtained : name the day 
of marriage, and God give thee joy ! 

Leon. Count, take of roe my ^ughter, and widi 
her my fortunes : his grace hath made the match, 
and all grace say Amen to it ! 

Beat. Speak, count, 'tis your cue.* 

Claud. Silence is the perfectest herald of jo¥ : I 
were but little happy, if I could say how much. — 
Lady, as you are mine, I am yours : I give away 
myself for you, and dote upcm the exchange. 

Beat. Speak, cousin ; or if you cannot, stop his 
mouth with a kibs, and let him not speak, neither. 

D. Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a meiry heart. 

Beat. Yea, my Icvd ; I thank it, poor fool, it 
lif^eps on the windy side of care : — ^A'ly cousin tells 
him in his ear, that he if in her heart 

Claud. And so she doth, counn. 

Beat. Good lord, for alliance .'—Thus goes eveiy 
one to the world but I, and I am sun-buined ; I mar 
sit in a comer, and cry, heigh bo ! for a husbano. 

D. Pedro. I*ady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat. I would rather have one of TOur father's 
petting: Hath j-our grace ne'er a brother like yo« ? 
Your lather got excellent husbands, if a maid could 
come by them. 

D. Pedro. Will you have roe, lady ? 

Beat. No, my lord, unless I might have anoChtr 
for woricing-dars : — ^your grace is too costly to «wr 
evecy day :— But, I bes^ch your grace, piidon 

(4) Tom : a phrase among the playen. 
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me ; I wu bom to tpeak all mirth, and no matter. 

D. Pedro. Your sileiice most oflfends me, and to 
be merry best becomes you ; for, out of question, 
you were bom in a noeny hour. 

Beat No, nire, my lord, my mother ciy'd ; but 
then there was a star danced, and under that was 
I bom.— Cousins, God give you joy ! 

Leen. Niece, will you look to those things I told 
you of.' 

Beai. I ciy you mercy, uncle. — By your grace's 
pardon. [Exit Beatrice. 

D. Pedro. By my troth, a pleasant-spirited lady. 

Xi0on. There's little of the melancholy elemt n( 
in her, my lord : she is never sad, but when she 
sleeps ; and not ever sad then ; for I have heard my 
daughter say, she hath ofteii dreamed cA unhappi- 
ness, and waked herself witli laughing. 

D. Pedro, She cannot endure to Mar tell of a 
husband. 

Leon. O, by no means ; she mocks all her wooers 
out of suit. 

D. Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Bene- 
dick. 

Leon. O Lord, mv lord, if they were but a week 
married, they would talk themselves mad. 

D. Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean yoa to go 
to church ? 

Gaud. To-morrow, my lord: Time goes on 
cratches, till love have all bis rites. 

Leon. Not till Monday, niy dear son, which is 
hence a just seven-night ; and a time too brief too, 
to have all things aaswer my mind. 

D. Pedro. Come, you shake the head at so loi^ 
a breaUiing; but, I warrant thf^^ Claudio, the 
time shall not go dully by us ; I will, in the interim, 
undertake one of Heniile.<i* labours ; which is, to 
bring signior Benedick, and the lady Beatrice into 
a mountain of affection, th(> onf with tlie other. I 
would fain have it a match ; and I doubt not but 
to fashion it, if you three will but minister such a^ 
aistance as I shall give you direction. 

Leon. My lord, I am for you, though it cost me 
ten n^hts' watchings. 

Cmd. And I, my lord. 

D. Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero,' 

Hero. I will do any modest office, my lord, to 
help my cousin to a good husband. 

D. Pedro. And Benedick Is not the unhopefuUest 
husband that I know : thus &r can I praise him : 
be is of a noble strain, > of approved valour, and 
confirmed honesty. I will tfiach you how to hu- 
mour ^'our cousin, that she shall fall in love with 
Benedick : — and 1, with your two helps, will so 
prutitte on Benedick, that, in despite <k his quick 
wit and his queasv^ stomach, he shall fiill in love 
with Beatrice, if we can do this, Cupid is no 
kager an archer ; his glor}' shall be ours, for wc 
tie the only love-gods. Go in with inc, and 1 will 
ten yoa my drift. \Exeunt. 

SCBJ€R II. — Anoihitr room in Lconato's house. 
Enter Don John and Boracliia 

D. John. It is so ; the count Claudio shall marry 
^ daughter of Leonata 

Bora. Yea, my lord ; but I can crws it. 

D. John. Any bar, any crocs, any hnpediment 
will be niedicinable to me : I am sick in displea- 
sure to him ; and whatsoever comes athwart his af- 
fection, ranges evenly with mine. How canst thou 
Croat this marriage .' 

Bora. Not hmestly, my lord ; but so covertly 
that no dishonesty shall appear in me. 

(t) Lineag*?. (2) Fa-tidious. (3^ Pretend. 



D. John. Show me briefly how. 

Bora. I think, I told your lordship, a year lincey. 
how much I am in the favour of Margaret, tiM 
waiting gentlewoman to Hera 

D. Jwin. I remember. 

Bora. I can, at any unseasonable instant of the 
night, appoint her to look out at her lady*s cham- 
ber-winaow. 

D. John. What life is in that, to be the death of 
this marriage P 

Bora. The poison of that lies in you to temper. 
Go you to tlic prince your brother : spare not to 
tell him, that he hath witmged his honour in mar- 
r)'iiig the renowned Ciaudio (whuie estimation do 
you mightily hold up) to a cuntaminatcd stale, such 
a one as Hero. 

D. John. What proof shall I make of that ? 

Bora. Proof enough to misuse the prince, to wex 
Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Lconato : look yoa 
for any other issue ? 

D. John. Only to despite them, I will endeavour 
any thing. 

Bora. Go then, find me a meet hour to draw 
Don Pedro and the cmint Claudio, alone : tell them, 
tluit you know that Hero loves me ; intend' a lund 
of zeal both to the prince and Claudio, as — in love 
of your brother^s honour who liath made this match; 
and his fricnd^s reputation, who is thus like to be 
cozened witli the semblance of a maid, — that you 
have disco\ered thus. They will scarcely believe 
this without trial : offer them instances; which 
shall bear no less likelihood, tlian to sec me at her 
chamber-window ; hear mc call Margaret, Hrro ; 
hear Mai^ret term nir B^x-airhio ; and hxxnf, them 
to see this, the very night before the intended wed- 
ding : for, in the mean time, I will so fasliion the 
mattt^r, that Ht-io shall be absent ; and tlieie shall 
appear such seeming truth of Heroes dinlo^alty, 
that jealousy shall be call'd assurance, and all the 
p^ijaration overtlirown. 

D. John. Grow this to what adverse issue it can, 
I will put it in practice : Be cunning in the work- 
ing this, and thy fee is a thousand ducats. 

Bora. Be voii constant in the accusation, and 
my cunning shall not shame me. 

D. Joftn. I will presently go leara their day of 
marriage. [Exeunt, 

SCEA''E ///.— Leooato's Garden. Enter Bene- 
dick arul a Boy. 

Bene. Boy, — 

Bay. Signior. 

Bene. In my chamber-window lies a bode ; bring 
it hither to me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am here already, sir. 

Bene. I know that; — but I would have thee 
hence, and here again. [E^'ii Boy.] — I do much 
wonder, that one man, seeing how much another 
man is a fool when he dedicates his behaviours to 
love, will, aAcr he hath laughed at such shallow 
follies in others, become tlie argument of his own 
scorn, by falling in love : and such a man is Clau- 
dici. I have known, when there was no music with 
him but the drum and fif«% and now liad hc>. rather 
hear the tabor and the pipe : t have known, when 
he would have walked ten mile afoot, to see a good 
armour; and now will he lie ten nights awake, 
carving the fashi(Mi of a new doublet. He was 
wont to speak plain, and to tlie purpose, like an 
honcist man, and a soldier ; and now is ne tum*d or- 
thographer ; his words are a very funta-'tical ban- 
quet, just so many strange dishes. May I be so 
converted, and see with these eyes .' I cannot tell ; 
I think not : I will not be sworn, but bye may 
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trtMfonn me to ui oTBter ; but PIl take my oath 
onr it, till he hove made ait oyster oT me, he shall 
nevetr make me auch a ho\. One woman is fair ; 
yoC I am well : another is wise ; vet I am well : 
another virtuous ; yet I am well : but till all graces 
be in one woman, one woman shall not come in mj 
nice. Rich she diall be, that's certain ; wise, or 
rllnone; virtuous, or IMI never cheapen her; fair, 
or Pn never look on her ; mild, or come not near 
BM ; noble, or not I fur an aiip^el ; of good dis* 
oottris, AO excellent mtisician, and her hair shall 
be o( what colour it please God. Ha ! the prince 
and OKMuaear Love ! 1 will hide me in the arbour. 

[Withdraws. 

Sinkr Don Pedro, Leonato, and Claudia 

D. Peito. Come, shall we hear this music ? 
ClaiidL Yea, my good lord :— How still the 
evening is. 
As hndi*d on purpose to rrace harmonv ! 
D.Pedro. See you wnere Benedick hath hid 

himself.' 
CbicdL O, venr well, mv lord : the music ended, 
WcW fit the kia4bii witn a penny-worth. 

EinUr Balthazar, vsiih mutie. 

D. Pidro. Come, Balthazar, weUl hear Aat 
•ongasain. 

Btdih, OgooG my lord, tax not so bad a vdce 
To slander music any more than once. 

D. Pedro. It is the witness still of excellency, 
To put a strange face on his own perfection .■ — 
I pray thee, nng, and let me woo no more. 

Baith, Because you talk of wooing, I will sing; 
Sinoe many a wooer doth commence his suit 
To her he thinks not worthy ; yet he wooe ; 
Yet will he swear, he loves. 

D. Ptd0i>. Nay, pray thee, come : 

Or, if thou wilt hold longer argument, 
Doit in notes. 

Bolth, Note this before my'notes. 

There's not a note of mine that> worth the noting. 

D. Pedro. Why, these are very crotchets that & 
speaks; 
Note, note, fonooth, and notii^ ! [Music. 

Bene. Now, Diftsnt air! now n his soul mvi^i- 
ed ! — Is it not strange, that sheep*s guts should hale 
aouls out of men's bodies f — Well, a horn for my 
money, when all's done. 

Balthazar sings. 

I. 

Balth. Sif^ no more, ladief, sigh no mortf 
Men icere deceivers ever ; 
One foot in sea, and one on shore ; 
Jb one thing constant never .* 
Then sigh not so, 
Bui let them go. 
And be you bmh and bonny ; 
Converting ail your sounds qf wo 
Inio, luy nanny, normy. 

n. 

Sing no more ditUes, sing no mo^ 
(ff dumns so duU andheeofy ; 

The/rmmd of men unu e»er so, 
Smee summer first ums kwsy. 
Then sigh not so, 4re. 

D, Pedro. By my troth, a good song. 
BoWl And an ill singer, mv lord. 
D. Pedro. Ha.' no; no, ASth; thou singest wel| 
€•001^ for a shift. 
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Bme. [Aside.^ An he had been a dor, ^t 
diould have howled thus, they would have banged 
him : and I pray God, his bad voice bode no mis- 
chief! I han as lief have heard the night-rav^ 
come what plague could have come after \X. 

D. Pedro. Yea, many; [7b Claudio.]— Dost 
thou hear, Balthazar ? I pray thee, get us some eft- 
cellent mufiic ; for to-morrow ni^t we would have 
it at the ladv Hero's chamber-Mrmdow. 

Baiih. The best I can, m v kwd. 

D. Pedro. Do so: farewell. [JSxetin/ Balthazar 
and music. ] Come hither, Leonato : What was it 
you told me of to-da^ .' that your niece Beatrice 
wat» in love with 8ie:mor Benedick ? 

Claud. O, ay :— Stalk on, stalk on ; the fowl sits. 
[Aside to PedroJ I did never think that lady 
would have loved any man. 

Leon, No, nor I ndtber ; but most wondeHul, 
that she should so dote on signior Benedick, whom 
she hadi in all outward bdiavjoors seemed ever to 
abhor. 

Bene, Is't possible ? Sits the wind in that comer f 

[Aside. 

Leon. By ray troth, my lord, I cannot teii what 
to think of It ; but that she kwes hhn with an en- 
mged afiectiGn,^^-it is past the infinite of thought' 

J). Pedro. May be, she doth but coonteHeit 

Qamd. 'Faith, like enough. 

Leon. O God ! counterfeit ! There never was 
counterfeit of passion came so near the life of pas- 
sian, as flbe discovers it 

2>. Pedro. Why, what efiects of passion shows she' 

CZ^mdL Bait the hook well ; this fish will bite. 

[Aside. 

Leon. What effects, my knd ! She will sit yon, — 
You heard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud. Shedidmdeed. 

D. Pedro. How, how, I pny you ? You amaze 
me : I would have thoug^it ner spirit had been in- 
vincible against all assamts of afiection. 

Leon. I would have sworn it had, my ford ; espe- 
cially ag:ain«<t Brni'di* V 

Bene. ^A:iide] 1 •oiild think this a gull, but 
that the v\ lute-bearded fellow speaks it : knavery 
cannot, sure, hide itself in such reverence. 

Claud. He hadi ta'en the infection ; hold it up. 

[Aside. 

D. Pedro. Hath she made her affection known to 
Benedick.^ 

Ijton. No ; and swears she never will : that's 
her torment 

Chiud. Tis troe, indeed; so your daughtei 
says : ShaU I, says slw, (hat have so oft eneaua^ 
ter'd him tn(A scorn, write fo him thai J love him? 

Leon. Thi& says Ae now when dhe is be^'nning 
to write to him : for shell be up twenty times a 
night ; and there will she sit in her smock, till she' 
have writ a sheet of paper :>-my daqghter telle 
us all. 

Claud. Now you talk of a sheet ofpaper, remem- 
ber a pretty jest your daughter told us of. 

Leon. Ol— \Vhen she had writ it, and was 
reading: it over, she found Benedick and Beatrice 
betwe<?n the sheet? — 

Claud. That 

Leon. O f she toie the letter into a thouaand 
half-pence ; railed at herself, that she should be so 
immodest to write to one that she knew would flout 
her: i measure him, says she, by my own sfirii, 
for I should Aoui him, if he wnt to me; jffi, 
though I love him, I should. 

Cwtuf. Then down upon her knees the M^ 

(3) Beyond the power of thought to 
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werp>i Ma, bnti Mr hnil, lunherBair, prati,! 
cunn :-0 nwl AniAcit .' G«f jiniM fofUHU .'I 

J^bh. Skc doth indeed ; my diu^Irr »a) 
uid UwHaluti bith » murh ovrrbunw her 
m; diugiiln' u HRwdnw ifnid )be wiJI do i 



&tv4. Ta > 



He would nLi!l»^ I 
If poor lud> ■'■toiK, 



VUoiA- And Bbe it ■xeecding wb*. 

D. Ptdni. Inevfirjthing.biiiiii loviiiEBi'ni'diirl 

Lean. Omy lord, itiidan wnJ blood ircmibs.iiT: 



TV). 






» bodj.n 

ih the viclorr. I wn torn fr ber, as I lu 
e, being ber iukIi ud ber piaidi>n. 



on ne ; I voald bBTe dalTdi lU oOu napecu, ui 
nude her haUmjidf: i njrjnu.lali Bawdii: 
uT it, tod b*[ wbtt be wiD ■•;. 

Ijon. Were it food, Ihiok you ? 

Omai. HtroUuiluaudf.abeinUdw'. hiihf 



nj'i.iti 



iairbekmbernoli 
Ui bat lore known : and ibe ni 
ir dun ihc iriil 'bitle one 



jD. Pnlr«. Sbe doth well ; if ihe ihonld nwke 
dor of bet love, 'duMTpoHBblebe'lliconi il; 
the mn, *i ran know ill, bslh a ajiUeiii[nilil<!> t[ 

Otoiul He u a Terj pnpei' man. 

/>. Pedro. He balb, iiidaed, • good oulvBrd 

ktaiiJ. 'Fore God, and in inji miDd, ver, 

D. Ptdn. He doth, inil«d, ibotr aunie tpaiki 
Ibat are like wiL 

I,eeit. And I laLr him lo be nliuit. 

D.Pidro. AlHeoUr, iBuure jou: and 
managing of quanelj you maj bt ht ii iriie ; foi 
cilher he avoids tbcm with frvt diwrrbm, or un- 
dnUbn Ibem with a nx»I C'hriitiio-likc Irar. 

LeoH. If be da iear God, be mui( neceiau 
k^tp peace ; if he break (be peace, be tHighl 
cjltrr into a qoartf 1 with Icar and Ireqiblii^- 

D. Pedro. And wwill be do; for die man d 
fear Gnd, bomoeier il hciim not in him, by to 
laige j=.u he wili maLc W«ll, I am sm for 
TOOT nirui' : shall we go lee Benedick, and (ell 
lliBi of her loveP 

Omd. Never lell hiro, my told ; let bei wt 
out with mod couiuel. 

Zam. Na) , tbat'i iiapouiblB ; iberoB^weai 



idly bone.'— They have Ibe truth of Ihii bia 
i, n>. They trtm lo pity (be lady ; it Kena, bar 
IfK-lmns have their full bent Lovene! wb), it 
lu^I W lequited. I bcw how I am ccnuted : vitif 
' II bear nyielf proudly, if I umna Ika 
le fiom her : they «y too, that ibe wiU 
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hi! agt: tball quipi, . _ .- — 

vrof hilbumour.' No; IheworidmuMbcpacaled. 
When I Hid, I would die a bachekir, I did not 
~ ihouJd III c (ill I were raamedr— Hera cmM 
tc: By IhLa day, (he<> a fair lady: liowfj 
nniki of love in bci. 



a truth, I tiui h^ Ibem wilnrai : aiidtir* 
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arsumeit of her lolly, for I wiU 
' may diuca taki* 
. of wit bnken o 

UmgagMoMBW 



D.PidrB. Well 






uiwOTlliy n good 



Bmr FairB«itricF,I (hank yoa fornorpuaa. 
Btal. I took no mon paini lor Ihoae tlukl, Ifaan 

Ml laU pui> iDihank nn; if ilhad baeo pninfbl, 

B-ru. Vou lake plctinic in (he mtMage } 
Ra( ¥ca,jurtiwmuehatyDi)niaTtskeiipai« 
Liitfi '■ point, and chokeadAw withal :—¥oti bav< 
in utoiiiach, Jlpiior : fare yoa wall. [StiL 

Bern Ha : Against ny wifi i am Miri ia M 

iial. ltook7KmirrtpimuforauaiAaitlu7»*» 
you laiilt paint lo llumk Me — (bal'i a> nnch ai lo 
Aiiv pnini thai I lake far vou li at ea^ ■( 
iliK — If I do Dol lakepity ofber. lamaTa- 
; if I do not km her, I am a Jaw ; I will |d 
ggx bcr pkuue. [Cw. 



ACT 111. 

SCEA'E I.—lMOtlo-i Gardn. EnUr Hern, 

Marganl, and Unula. 
Good MaTfan:!, run thee into the parlour; 



fjwi. My lor 

aaui. If be I 

rrn Imt my eipectation. [Aiid/. 

D. Pidm. Ul there li- the nne net apread for 
ir ; and that mml your dnuehler and her gf nlle- 
oinan carry. The ipcirt will be, when (hey hold 



will be 



OM that I H _ 



dU u 



I cbBMr. [Jiadr. 

nl ilsii Pedm, Claodio, aiuT L(.«i ' 



.Thire 






mhiiil, Slid on 



, ,,Lil ber Ileal inlo the pleached bower, 

Where honey'KiclilM, ripen'd by the ran, 
FortHcl Om win to enler ;— like latouritH, 

Ir piwid by princri, thai ndTuice (heir ptide 
iiut that power that bred it:— iheia will** 

liflien Qvr prupov : Ihix is thy cAoa, 
r tbrc well hi it, and leave lu alone. 
tnx- I'll make hrr come, ■ warrani J^Jt*- 
wily. l^it 

."., Seriomly earned aa. (6) 
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Hero. Now, Ursula, when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley up and down. 
Oar talk must only be of Benedick : 
When I do name him, let it bo thy nart 
To praise him more than ever man aid merit : 
My talk to thee miut be, how Benedick 
b ack in love with Beatrice : of thih matter 
1m little Cupid*s crafty arrow made, 
That only wouudi» by hoursay. Now beg^'n ; 

Enier Beatrice, behind. 

For kxik where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Cloie by the ground, to hear our conference. 

Urs. The pleasant*st anrling is to see the fish 
Cat with her golden oars the silver stream. 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait : 
So ai^e we for Beatrice ; who even now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture : 
Feu* you not my part of the dialcvue. 

Htro. Then go we near her, mat her ear kMe 
nothing 
Of the fiilse sweet bait that we lay for it — 

[They advance to the bowtr. 
No, troly, Ursula, she is too disdainful ; 
I know, her spirits are as coy and wild 
Aa haggards of the rock.' 

Urs. But are ^ou sure, 

"niat Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely ^ 

Hero. So says the prince, and my new-trothed 
lord. 

Urs. And did they bid you tell her of it, madam? 

Hero. They did entreat mc to acquaint her of it : 
But I persuaded thi'm, if tht^- lovM Benedick, 
To wish him wrestK^ with affection. 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Urs. Wlw did you so ? Doth not the gentleman 
Deserve as full, as fortunate a bed. 
As ever Beatrice shall couch upon ? 

Hero. O god of love ! I know, he doth deserve 
As much as may be yielded to a ma^ : 
But nature never fra:nM a woman's heart 
Of prouder stuff than that of Beatrice : 
Disoain and scorn ride sparkling in her eyes, 
Misprising^ what tbev look on ; and her wit 
Values itself so highly, that to her 
AU matter else seems weak : she cannot love, 
Nor take no Hhape nor project of affection, 
She lA so self-endeared. 

Urs. Sure, I think so ; 

And therefore, certainly, it were not good 
She knew his love, lest she make sport at it 

Hero. Why, you speak truth : I never yet saw man, 
How wise, bow noble, young, how rarely featur'd. 
But hhe would spell him backward : if fair-fac*d, 
SheM swear, the gentleman should be her sister ; 
If black, why, nature, drawing of an antic. 
Made a foul blot : if tall, a lance ill-headed ; 
If low, an agate very vilely cut : 
If speaking, why, a vane blown with all winds : 
If silent, why, a block moved with none. 
So turns she eveiy man the wrong side out ; 
And never gives to trutli and virtue, that 
Wliich simpleness and merit purchaseth. 
Urs. Sure, sure, such carping; i^ not conmiendablc. 
Hero. No : not to be w) oud, and from all fashions. 
As Beatrice id, cannot be coirmicndable : 
But who dare tell her so? If 1 should speak. 
She'd mock roc into nir ; O, «hft would laugh mc 
Out of myself, press nie to death with wit 
Therefore let Benedick, like covcr'd fire. 
Consume away in «ghs, waste inwardly : 

(1) A species of hawk. (2) Undervaluing. 
.3 Ready. f 4) Conversation. 



It were a better death than die with modes ; 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Urs. Yet tell her of it ; hear wlmt she will say. 

Hero. No ; rather 1 will go to Benedick, 
And counsel him to fight against liis passion : 
And, truly, I'll devise some honest slanders 
To stain my cousin with : one doth not know. 
How much an ill word may empoison liking. 

Urs. O, do not do your cousm such a wrong. 
She cannot be so mucn without true judgment 
(Having so swift' and excellent a wit. 
As she IS priz'd to have,) as to refuse 
So rare a gentleman as signior Benedick. 

Hero. He is the onlv man in Italy, 
Always excepted mv dear Claudio. 

Urt. I pray you, be wH anny widi me, madam. 
Speaking m? fimcy ; signior Baiedick, 
For shape, Mr beainng, argument,^ and valoar. 
Goes fonmo&t in repcnl throng^ Italy. 

Htro, Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 

Ui^ Hiaexoellence did earn it, ere m had it — 
When are yon married, madam ? 

Hero. Wfiy, every day ; — to-morrow : come, go 
in; 
ni diow thee some attires ; and have thy counsd. 
Which is tlie best to fiimish mr to-mon(>f« . 

Urs. She's lim'd,* 1 warrant you-i we have 
caught her, madam. 

Hero. If it vove so, then lo\'ing goes by haps : 
Some Cupid kuls with arrows, some with trapa. 

[ExeMtU Hero and Ursula. 

Beatrice advaneet. 

Beat. Whatfire is in mine ears ? Can this be trae? 

Stand I condenm'd for pride and scoro so much ? 
Contempt, farewell .' and maiden pride, adieu ! 

No gloiy lives behind tlie back of such. 
And, Benedick, love on, I will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand ; 
If thou dost love, my kindness shall incite thee 

To bind our loves up in a holy band : 
For others say, thou dost deserve ; and I 
Believe it better than reportingly. [Exit. 

SCEJVE II.—A room in Leonato's houu. Enr 
ter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, and Leonato. 

D. Pedro. 1 do but stay till your marriage be 
consummate, and then I go toward Arragon. 

Claud. I'll bring you mither, my lord, if yonll 
vouchsafe me. 

/>. Pidro. Nay, that would be as great a soil in 
the new gloss of soar marriage, as to show a child 
his new coat, ana forbid him to wear it. I will only 
be bold with Benedick for his company ; for, from 
the crown of his head to tlic sole of his foot, he ii 
all mirth ; he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's bow- 
string, and the little hangman dares not shoot at 
him : he hath a heart as sound as a bell, and hia 
tongue is. the clapper ; for what his heart thinks, hit 
tongue speaks. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 

Leon. So say I ; methinks, you are sadder. 

Claud. I hope, he be in krve. 

/). Pedro. Hang him, truant ; there's no true 
drop of blood in liim, to be truly touch'd with love : 
if h<! be sad, he wants money. 

Bene. I have the tooth-acn. 

D. Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it! 

Oaud. You must hang it first, and draw it aAer- 
wvds. 

D. Pedro. What ? sigh for the tooth-ach ? 

(p) Enanar'd with birdlime. 
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Jjton. Where is but a humoar, or a worm ^ 

Bene. Weil, every one can niafter a grieff but 
he that has it 

Claud. Yet say I, he is in love. 
D. Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in him, 
unless it be a fancy that he hath to strange dL*«gui9e.s ; 
sb», to be a Dutchman to-day ; a Freucliman Xo- 
roorrow ; or in the sliapc of two countries at once, 
as a Geroian from the waist downward, all slop ;> 
and a Spaniard from the hip upward, no doublet : 
unless be have a fiincy to this foolery, as it appears 
he hath, he is no fool ibr &ncy, as you would have 
it srppear he is. 

UuMud. If he be not in love with some woman, 
there is no believing old signs : he brushes his hat 
o*momings ; what should Uiat bode i 
D. Ptdro. Hath any man seen him at the barberV' 
Claud. No, but the barbcr^s man hath been seen 
with him ; and the old ornament of bis cheek hath 
already stuffed tennis-balls. 

Leon, Indeed, he looks }-oui^;er Ihan be did, by 
die loss of a beard. 

D. Pedro. Nay, he rubs himself wiUi ciret : 
can you smell him out by that ? 

Claud. That's as much as to say, die sweet 
youth's in love. 

D. Pedro. The greatest note of it is his melan- 
cbolr. 

Claud. And when was he wont to wash his face P 

Z>. Pedro. Yea, or to paint himself f Sot the 
which, I hear what they say of him. 

Clattd. Nay, but his jesting spirit ; which is now 
crept into a lutestrinr, and now governed by stops. 

D. Pedro. IndcecU that tells a heavy tale for 
Lim : conclude, conclude, he is in love. 

Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him. 

D. Pedro. That would 1 know too; I warrant, 
one that knows him not 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions ; and, in de- 
•pite of all, dies for him. 

D. Pedro. She shall be buried with her face 
upwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach. — 
Old signior, walk aside with me : I have studied 
eight or nine wise words to speak to you, which 
these hobby-horses must not hear. 

[JSxeimi Benedick and Leonato. 

D. Pedro. For my life, to break with him about 
Beatrice. 

CUtud. 'Tis even so : Hero and Margaret have 
fay this played their parts with Beatrice ; and then 
tbe two bears will not bite one another, when they 



Enter Don John. 

D. John. Mr lord and brother, God save you. 

D. Pedro. Good den, brother. 

D. John, If your leisure served, I would speak 
wiAiyou. 

D. Pedro. In private ? 

D. John. U it please you ; — yet count Claudio 
inav hear ; for what I woiud »peak of concerns him. 

/>. Pedro. What's the matter ^ 

D. John. Means jour lordship to be married 
to-morrow ? [To Claudio. 

D. Pedro. You know he does. 

Z>. John. I know not that, when he knows what 
1 know. 

CUtud. If there be any impediment, I pray you 
dncofverit 

Z>. John. You may think I love yoa not ; let 
thit mppear hcreaAer, and aim better at me by that 
1 mm will manifest: for my brother, I think, he 

(1) Laige loose breecbe*. 



holds you well ; and in deamcss of heart hath 
bolp to effect vour ea<)uing marriage : surely, suit 
ill fcpent, and labour ill bestowed ! 

D. Ptdro. Why, what's the matter ? 

D. John. I came hither to tell >ou ; and, cir> 
cuntetanccs shortened (for »he liath been too lan|^ 
a talking of,) tlie Ihdv is disloyal. 

Chiid. Who.' Ht'Vo? 

/). John. Kven shv ; Leonato's Hero, your He- 
ro, every man's Hero. 

Claud. DibliAal.^ 

D. John. Thi^ word is too good to paint out her 
wirkrdii(>»: 1 could say, s^lie wvw. wor^; ; think 
you of a wor^e title, and 1 will fit lior 1o it. Won- 
der not till furtiif r warrant : go but with me to- 
night, }(m sliiill N'e her rluanbor-window entered; 
even the riii^ht Ix'fore hvr wedding-day : if you 
love her thf n, to-morrow wed her ; but it would 
better fit your honour to change your mind. 

Claud. May tliis be so. 

D. Pedro. 1 will not think it. 

D. John. If you dare not trust that vou see, 
confess not that you know : if you will follow me, 
I will show you enough ; and when you have seen 
more, and heard more, proceed accordingly. 

Claud. If I see any tning to-night why 1 should 
not marry her to-morrow ; in the congregation, 
where I should wed, the re will I shame her. 

D. Pedro. And, as I woo<(l for time to obtain 
her, I will join with thre to di.-«^ratc her. 

D. John. I will di'>parH'ri' h< r no larlher,lil1 you 
are my witnesses : bear it loldU but till midnight, 
and let the iss<ue ^liow itself. 

D. Pedro. O day untowardly turned ! 

Claud. O niisrhief stmngcly thwarting ! 

D. John. O plague riaht well prevented I 
So will you say, when you have seen the sequel. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^''E III— A street. EnUr Dogberry and 
Verges, icith the Watch. 

Dogb. Are you good men and true ? 

f erg". Yea, or else it were pity but they sJiould 
suffer salvation, body and soul. 

Dogb. Nay, that were a ptmishment too good for 
them, if they should have any allegiance in them, 
being chosen for the prince's watrh. 

Verg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour 
Dogberry. 

Dogb. First, who think you the most desartless 
man to be conntable. 

1 JVatch. Hugh Oatcake, «iir, or George Sea- 
coal ; for they can write and read. 

Dogb. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal. God 
hath blessed you with a good name : to be a well- 
favoured man is the gift uf fortune ; but to write 
and read comes by nature 

2 Watch. Both which, master constab.e, 

Dogb. You have ; I knew it would be your an- 
swer. Well, for your favour, sir, why, give God 
thanks, and mak'u no boast of it ; and for your 
writing and reading, let that ap)>ear when there is 
no need of such vanity. You are thought hero to 
be the most sensele»« and fit man for the ronstable 
of the watch ; thenjfore bear you the lan(<Tn : this 
is your charge ; you shall compn>hend all vagrom 
men : you arc to bid any man stand, in the prince's 
name. 

2 Watch. How if he will not stand ' 
Dogb. Why then, take no note of him, but let 
him go ; and presently call the rest o( the watdk 
toreuwr, and thank God you arc rid of a knave. 

Verg. If he will not stand when he is bidden, 
he is none of tbe princess subjects. 

R 
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Dogb. True, and diej are to meddle with none 
bat (hi- pnnceN subjects : — ^you shall also make no 
noise in the streets ; for, for the watch to babble 
and talk, is most tolerable, and not to be endured. 

2 IVatch. We will rather sleep than talk ; we 
know what belongs to a watch. 

Dogb. Why, you speak like an ancient and most 
qaiet watchman; for I cannot sec how uleeptnff 
aoould udeud : oiilv, have a care that your bills' 
be not stolen : — \Vell, you ane to call at all the ale- 
boutrs, and bid those that are drunk get them to bed. 

3 H^aich. How if they will not.' 

Dcgb. Why then, let them alone till they are 
sober ; if they make you not then the better answer, 
joa may say, they are not the men you took them for. 

» Vf^atch. \Vell,*ir. 

Dogb. If you meet a thief, you may suspect him, 
by virtue of your office, to be no true man : and, 
for such kinauf rnen, the les4 you meddle or make 
with them, why, the more is for your hones^. 

2 H^'^atch. If we know him to be a thiei, shall 
we not lay hands on him ? 

Dogb. Truly, by vour office, yoa mvy ; but I 
think, they that touch pitch will be denied : the 
most peaceable war for you, if you do take a thief, 
ia, to let him show himself what he is, and steal out 
of your company. 

Verg. You have been always called a mercifal 
man, partner. 

Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my will ; 
miK^h more a man who hath any honesty in him. 

F^erg. If you hear n child cry in the night, yea 
muitt call to the nurse, and bid her still it 

2 IVaich. How if the nurse be asleep, and will 
not hear us ? 

Dogb. Why then, depart in peace, and let the 
child wake her with cr}'ing : for the ewe that will 
not hear her lamb when it baes, will never answer 
a calf when he bleats. 

Ferg. *Tiji very true. 

Dogb. This is the end of the charge. You, con- 
stable, arc to present the princess own person ; if 
yon meet the prince in the night, you may stay him. 

Verg. Nay, by*r lady, that I tnink he cannot 

Dogb. Five shillings to one on't, with any man 
that knows the statues, he may stay him : many, 
not without the prince be willing : for, indeed, the 
watch oiurht to oflfend no man ; and it is an oAence 
to stay a man ag^ainitt hi:) will. 

Ferg. Bv'r lady, 1 think, it be so. 

Dogb. lia, ha,'ha ! Well, masters, good nis;fat : 
an there be any matter of weight chaiices, caU up 
me : keep ^our fellows* counsels and your own, 
and j'ooa night — Come, neighbour. 

2 kVtUch. Well, masters, we hear oqr charge : 
let us go sit lierc upon the church-bench till two, 
and tlien all to bed. 

Dogb. One word more, honest neighbours: I 
pray \ ou, watch about signior Leonato^s door ; for 
the Mculdin^ bein^^ there to-morrow, there is a great 
cnjl to-night : adieu, be vigilant, I beseech you. 

[Ex€unil Dogberry and verges. 

Enter Borachio and Coorade. 

Bora. What ! Conrade,— - 
fFatch. Peace, stir not. {Aside. 

Bora. Conrade, I say ! 
Con. Hen? man, I am at thy elbow. 
Bora. Maiss, and my elbow itched ; I thought 
there woQid a scab follow. 
Con. I will owe thee an answer (or that ; and 

(1) Weapons of the watchmen. 

(2) Unpraatised in the ways of the world. 



now forward with dnr tale. 

JSoro. Stand thee close then onder this penthoMe, 
for it drizzles rain ; and I will, like a tme dnmkard, 
utter all to thee. 

Watch. [Aside.] Some treason, maiten; y«t 
stand cfose. 

Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Doo 
John a thousand ducats. 

Con. U it possible that any villany riKwld be to 
dear.' 

Bora. ThoQ riiould'Bt radi«r aik, if it were pos- 
sible any villany should be so rich ; for when sudi 
villains bare need of poor ones, poor ones ma/ 
make what price they will. 

Con. I wonder at it 

Bora. That sboirs thou art oncodinned :> dioa 
knowett, that the foshion of a dm^ilct, or a hat, Of 
a cloak, is nothing to a man. 

Con. Yes, it is apparel. 

Bora. I mean the fashion. 

Cm. Yes, the finhion is the foahion. 

BkMna. Tush ! I may as well lay, the fool*s tba 
feoL Bat teest tbou not what a defonned thief 
this fadbion is f 

IVatek. I kmm that Defonn^l ; he has been a 
rile thief this teren year ; he epes tip and down 
like a gentkeman : I remember nit name. 

Bora. Didst thou not hear Bomebody .' 

Con, No; *twas the rwie on the boose. 

Bora. Seett thon not, I say, what a defonned 
thief this foshion itf bow gidaily he turns about 
all the hot bloods, between fourteen und five and 
thirty ? aometime, fashioning ftcm like Pharaoh't 
soldiers in the icechry* painting ; tometime, like god 
Bel's priesta m the old chorcn window ; sometime, 
like tne thaven Herrulet in the smirched* worm- 
eaten tapestry, where his cod-pieoe seems at maisj 
as his club ? 

Con. All this I tee ; and toe, that the fothion 
wears out more apparel than the man : but art not 
thou thyself giddy with the fo^iion too, that thou 
hast shifted out of thy tale into telling me of tho 
foshion.^ 

Bora. Not so neither : but know, ^t I bare to* 
night wooed Margaret, the lady Hero*t gentle- 
woman, by the name of Hero : she leans me out at 
her mistress* chamber>window, bids me a thousand 
thnes good night, — I tell this tale vilely : — I should 
first tell thee, how the prince, Claudio, and mj 
master, planted and placed, and possessed by m^ 
master Don John, taw afar off in me orchara tbn 
amiable encounter. 

Con. And thought ther, Maigaret wat Hero f 

Bora. Two of then cbd, the prince and Clau- 
dio ; but the devil my matter knew she was Mar- 
gai et ; and partly by his oatht, which first possess- 
ed tlu^m, partly by the dark night, which did de- 
ceive them, but chiefly by my villany, which did 
confinn any slander that Don John haa made, awaj 
went Claudio enraged : swore he would meet her 
as he was appuintra, next nx>m'ing at die temple, 
and there, before the whole congregation, shame 
her with what he taw over-night, and tend her 
home again without a huvband. 

1 JVaich. Wc charge you in the prince's name, 
stand. 

2 fFatch. Can up the right master constable : 
we have here recovered the most dangerous pitce 
c^ lechery that ever was known in the caajoash 
wealth. 

1 JFatch. And one Defonned is one of thHi; I 
know him, be wean a lock. 
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CoH, MatioBi matten. 

t IVmiek. Voa'U be made brin^ Defoimed forth, 
I wmrrant TOO. 

Cim. mMMterti — 

1 Hootch. Never tpeak ; we ckiarge you, let us 
obey you lo go with us. 

Bora. We are like to prove a goodly commodity, 
being taken up of these men^s bills. 

Can. A commodity in question, I warrant you. 
Come, weUl obey you. [Elxeunt. 

SCEJ^E IF.— A room in Leonato*8 Aoiue. £71- 
ter Hero, Margaret, and Ursula. 

Hero. Good Ursula, wake mj cousin Beatrice, 
and dnsire her to rise. 

Urs. I will, ladv. 

//cTo. And bid her come hither. 

Urs. Well. [Exii Unola. 

JUarf. Troth, I think, your other nbatoi were 
better 

Hero. No, pray thee, eood Meg, I*U wear this. 

Jlfa;^. By my troth, it*s not so good ; and I war- 
rant, your cousin will say so. 

Hero. My cousin's a Ibol, and Ihoo artanotfacr; 
m wear none but this. 

Maf^. I like the new tire? widun eicellently, 
if the l^ir were a thought browner : and your 
cown*s a moet rare fanion, i^faith. I saw thr 
ouchess </ Milan*s gown, that they praise so. 

Hero. O, that exceeds, they sa^. 

Jdare. By my troth iOs but a n^t-gown in re- 
spect of yours : Cloth of gold, and cuts, and lacrd 
with silver; act with pearls, down sleeves, side- 
aleeves,* and skirts round, underbome with a blo- 
isb tinsel : but for a fine, quaint, graceful, and ex- 
cellent fashicHi, yours » worth ten on*t 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it, ibr my heart 
is exceeding: b<»avy ! 

Marff. *Twill be heavier soon, by the weight of 
a man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee ! art not ashamed ^ 

Marg. Of what, lady .' of speaking honourably ? 
If not marriage honourable in a beggar ? Is not 
your lord honourable without marriage ? I think 
yon would have me say, saving vour reverence, — 
• hushmnd: an bad tninkine do not wrest true 
•peaking, V\\ offend nobody : \% there any haim in — 
me heamer for a husband? None, I tfiink, an if 
it be the right hu&band, and the right wife ; other- 
wise *tis lidit, and not heavy : Ask my lady Bca 
tiice else, here she comei. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Hero. Good morrow, cot. 

Baal. Good morrow, sweet Hero. 

Aero. Why, how now! do you speak in the 
iick tune .' 

Beai. I am out of all other tune, methinks. 

Marff. Clap us inio—Li^hi 0* hve ; that goes 
withiiiit a burocn : do you sing it, and PII dance it. 

Br9i Yea, Lifcht o* /ove, with your heels .' — 
Awn If your hu4)and have stables enough, youUl 
tee }i> <«lmll lack no Imms. 

Marg. O illegitimate constructioo .' I scorn that 
with my ht^ls. 

Beat. *Tis almost five oVlock, cousin ; *tis time 
vou were ready. By my troth I am exceeding ill ;~ 
bey ho! 

Mmrg. For a hawk, a horse, or a husband? 

BmI. For the leiiar that beginathun all, H.« 

A kind of mfll (2) Head-dress. 

(4) «. «. fcr an adU orpun. 
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Marg. Well, an you be not tuned TuTk,tha(A 
no more sailing by the star. 

Beatt What means the fool, trow ? 

Marg. Nothing I; but God send every OM 
their hearths desire ! 

Hero. These gloves the count sent me, they art 
an excellent permme. 

Beat 1 am stuffed, cousin, I cannot smell. 

Marg. A maid, and stuffed ! there^s goodly 
catching of cold. 

Bent. O, God help me ! (tod help me ! how 
loii^ have vou profcsb d appn-lRiiwuii r 

Marg. kver Kiiice you left it : doth not my wit 
become me rarely ? 

Beai. It is not seen enough, you should wear 
it in your tap. — By my troth, I am sick. 

Marg. Get you some of this distil kd Carduoa 
Bcncdictu», and lay it to your heart ; it is the only 
thing for a qualm. 

liero. There thou prick*fit her with a thistle. 

Beat. B<nedictus! why Bcnedictus.^ you have 
some morale in this Bcnedictus. 

Marg. Moral ^ no, by my troth, I have no moral 
meaning ; I meant, plain holy thibtle. You may 
think, perchance, tnat I think you are in \o\t: 
nay, by*r ladv, I am not such a fool to think what 
I Ust ; nor I list not to think what I can ; nor, in 
deed, I cannot think, if I would think my l^rt 
out of thinking, that you are in love, or that yon 
will be in love, or that you can be in love : yet 
Benedick was buch another, and now is he become 
a man : he swore he would never marry ; and yet 
now, in despite of liis heart, he eats his meat with- 
out grudging ; and how you may be converted, I 
know not ; but methinks you look with your eye» 
as other women da 

Beat What pace a this that thy tongue keeps ? 

Marg. Not a fuUe gallop. 

Re-enter Ursula. 

Urs. Madam, withdraw ; the prince, the count, 
si^mior Benedick, Don John, and all the gallants 
of the town, are come to fetch you to church. 

Hero. Help to dress me, good coz, good Meg, 
good Ursula. [Exeunt. 

SCE^E V. — Another room in LcKinalo^s house. 
Enter Leonato, with Dt^lierry and Verges. 

Leon. W^hat would you with me, honest ne^- 
bour.^ 

Dogh. Marr)', sir, I would have some confi- 
dence with you, tliat decerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief, I pray you ; for you 8ce,'*tis a buiy 
tinoe with me. 

Dogb. Many, this it is, sir. 

Verg. Yes, in truth it isr, »r. 

lAon. What is it, my good friends? 

Dogb. Goodman Vcirges, sir, speaks a little off 
the matter: an old man, sir, and l)i.<< wit} arc not 
so blunt, as, G(k1 help, I would drsire \\\vy were ,• 
but, in faitli, lioiir«t, as the skin lH:■tw^^■nhI^ brows. 

Verg. Y<s I tliank ( lod, 1 Htn us l;o^U'^l .iji any 
man living, tliat i« an old man, and nu h(>nf stcr 
than r. 

Dngb. Comparisons are odorous : palabras, 
neighbour Vertrfs. 

Jjeon. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Dogb. It pleases your worship to fay so, but we 
are tM poor duke^s officers ; but, truly, A-r mina 
own part, if I were as tedious as a king, I could 
find in my heart to bc»tow it all of your worship. 

Lton. All thy tediousness on me .' ha ! 

(.*>) Hidden meaning. 
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Dogb. Tea, and *twere a tliousand timca more 
than *tis : for I hear as gtxxl exclamation on your 
worship, as of any man in the citv ; and tliough I 
be but a poor man, I am glad to hear it. 

Verg. And so am I. 

Ldon. I would fain know what you have to say. 

Vtrg. Marry, sir, our watch to-nic;lit, except- 
mjyour worship'^ pn-sence, have ta%;n a couple 
of as arrant knnvrs as aii^ in Mtvs:$ina. 

Dogh. A ^(Kxi ul(i man, !>ir ; he will be talking; 
as thr:} say, When the ag^o in in, the wit xt^ out; 
God help U!«! it i<» a world ti) jio*- I' — \V«>1I said, 
i*fiuth, nei:^hlx>ur VrrRi*^ : — well, (iod's a gotKl 
man ; an two nirn ridt: of a hrir«e, one must ride 
behind : — an honeftt miuI, i'faith, ^fir ; by my troth 
he is, as ever broke bread : but, (vod 18 to be wor- 
shipped : all men are not alike; alas, good neigh- 
bour! 

Zieon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too short of 
you. 

Dogh, Gifts, that God pves. 

Jjfon. I must leave you. 

Dogb. One word, sir : our watch, sir, have, in- 
deed, comprehended two auspicious pcnsoos, and 
we would nave theni this morning examined be 
fOK your worship. 

Ztun. Take their examination yourself, and bring 
it me ; I am now in great haste, as it may appear 
unto you. 

Dogb. It shall be sufiigance. 

Ijcon. Drink some wine ere you go : fare you well. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mus. My lord, they stay for you to give your 
daughter to her husband. 

J^eon. I will wait upon them ; I am ready. 

[ Exeunt Leonato and Messenger 

Dogb. Go, good partner, go ; get you to Francis 
5>eacoal, bid him bnng his pen and inkhom to the 
gaol ; we are now to examination these men. 

Verg. And we must do it wisely. 

Dogb. We will spare for no wit, I warrant yon ; 
berets tliat [Touchtng his forehead.] shall drive 
some of them to a non com : only get the learned 
writer to set down our excommunication, and meet 
me at the gaol. [Elxeuni. 



ACT IV. 

SCEJ^E I— The ituide of a church. ErUer Don 
Pedro, Don John, Leonato, Friar, Claudio, 
Benedick, Hero, and Beatrice, &c. 

Leon. Come, friar Francis, be brief ; only to the 
plain form of marriage, and you shall recount their 
particular duties afterwards. 

Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marry this 
Udv ? 

Claud No. 

Leon. To be married to her, friar ; you come to 
jnarry her. 

Friar. I^dy, you come hither to be married to 
thtf count f 

Ifero. I do. 

Friar. If either of vou know any inward impedi- 
ment why you should not be conjoined, I charge 
yoo, on vour souls, to utter it. 

Claua. Know you any. Hero ? 

Hero. None, my lord. 

Friar. Know yoa any, count ? 

( 1) It is worth seeing. (2) Lascivious. 
^3) Licentigus. 



Lam. I dare make his answer, none. 

Gaud. O, what men dare do! whatnnen maj do! 
what men daily do ! not knowing what they oo ! 

Bene. How now! interjections.^ Why, then 
some be of laughing, as, ha ! ha ! he ! 

Oaud. Stand tb^ by, friar : — ^Father, by your 
leave,; 
Will you with free and unconstrained soul 
Give me this maid, your daut^htcr f 

i^on. As freely, ston, as God did give her me. 

Ciaud. And what have I to give you back,wboee 
worth. 
May counterpoise this rich and precious g^ft 

/). Pedro. Nothing, unless you render her again. 

Ciaud. Sweet prince^ you leam me noble thank- 
fulness. — 
There, Leonato, take her back again ; 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend ; 
Shc*8 bat the sign and semblance of berbcooor : — 
Behold, how like a maid she blushes here : 
O, what authority and show of truth 
Can cunninc sin cover itself withal ! 
Comes not that blood, as modest evidence. 
To witness simple ?irtae .' Would you not swear. 
All you that see her, that she were a maid, 
By these eitericMr shows f But she is none : 
She knows the heat of a luxurious? bed : 
Her blush is guiltiness, not modesty. 

Leon. "What do you mean, mv lord ? 

Claud. Not to be married. 

Not knit my soul to an approved wanton. 

Leon. Dear my lend, if you, in your own proof 
Have vanquirii*d the resistance of her youth, 
And made defieat of her virginity, 

Ciaud. I know what yon would say ; If I ha?c 
known her, 
YouMl say, she did embrace me as a husband. 
And so extenuate the Yorehand sin : 
No, Ijeonato, 

I never tempted her with word too laige ;> 
But, as a brother to his sister, showed 
Baijhfnl sincerity, and comely love. 

Hero. And seemM I ever otherwise to you ? 

Claud. Out on thy seeming ! I will write against it : 
You seem to me as Dian in her orb ; 
As chaste as is the bud ere it be blown ; 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or those pampered animals 
That rage in savage sensuality. 

Hero. Is my \md well, that he dolh speak so 
wide .^ 

Lean. Sweet prince, why speak not you? 

D. Pedro. What should I speak? 

I stand diiAionour^d, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common stale. 

Leon. Are these things spoken .' or do I but dream.^ 

D. John. Sir, they are spoken, and these thingi 
are true. 

Bene. This looks not like a uuptial. 

Hero. True, O God ! 

Ciaud. Leonato, stand I here ? 
Is this the prince ? Is this the princess brother ? 
Is this &ce Hero's .' Are our eyes our own f 

Leon. All this is so; but what of this, my lord ? 

Ctaud. Let me but move one question to your 
dauriiter ; 
And, by that tatberly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her answer tnily. 

Leon. I charge thee do so, as thou art mjchiU. 

Hero. O God defend me ! how am I beeal ^ 
What kind of catechising call you this? 

Claud. To make you answer truly to yoar ■■«. 

(4) Remote from the businea in bud. 
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Hero. U it not Hero? Who can blot that name 
With ao^ jott reproach f 

CitnuL Many, that can Hero ; 

Hero itaelf can blot oat Hero's virtue. 
What man was he talk*d with you yesternight 
Ont at Toar window, betwiit twelve and one'? 
Now, if you are a maid, answer to this. 

Hero. I talkM with no man at that hour, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Why, then are you no maiden. 
Leonato, 
I am sorry you must hear ; upon mine honour, 
Myself, my brother, and this grieved count, 
Did see her, hear her, at that hour last n^t. 
Talk with a ruHian at her chamber- window ; 
Who hath, indeed, most like a liberaU villain, 
ConfcssM the vile encounters they have had 
A thousand times in secret 

D. John. Fie, fie ! they are 

Not to be nam'd, my lord, not to be spoke of; 
There is not chsiBtity enou^ in language. 
Without ofience. to utter them : thus, pretty lady, 
I am sorry for tny much miscovemment 

Claud. O Hero ? what a Hero hadst thou been, 
If half thy outward graces had been placed 
About thy thoughts, and counsels of tny heart ! 
But, fare thee well, roost foul, most fair ! &rewell. 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee Pll lock up all the gates of love. 
And on my eye-lids shall conjecture hang. 
To turn aU beauty into thoughts of harm, 
And never shall it more be gracious.^ 

Leon. Hath no man*s dagger here a point for 
me ? [Hero twoons. 

Beat. Why, how now, cousin ? wherefore sink 
you down? 

D. John. Come, let as go : these tilings, come 
thus to light. 
Smother her spirits up. 

[Exeuni Don Pedro, Don John, and Claudio. 

Ane. How doth the lady ? 

Beat. Dead, I think ; — ^help, uncle ; — 

Hero ! why, Hero ! — Uncle ! — Signior bluiedick ! — 
mar! 

Leon. O fate, take not away thy heavy band ! 
Death is the fairest cover for »er sname, 
That may be wished for. 

Beat. How now, cousin Hero ? 

Friar. Have comfort, lady. 

Leon. Dost thou look up ? 

Friar. Yea ; wherefore should she not ? 

Lnn. Wherefore ? Why, doth not every earthly 
thing 
Cry shame upon her ? Could she here deny 
Toe stor^ that is printed in her blood ? — 
Do not hve. Hero ; do not ope thine eves : 
Fordid I think thou would'st not quick Iv die, 
llioaght I thy spirits were stron»!r than thy shames, 
Myself would, on the rearward of reproaches. 
Strike at thv lite. GrievM I, I had but one ? 
Chid I for tnat at frugal nature's frame ?' 
O, one loo much by thee ! Why had I one ? 
Why ever wast thou lo\'ely in my eyes ? 
Whv had I not, with charitable hand. 
Took up a begp^ar's issue at my gates ; 
Who srairchea^ tlius, and mired with infamy, 
I im^t have said, J^o part of His nune^ 
T^is ehanu derivee itaelf from vnknown loins? 
But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I prais'd, 
And mine fliat I was proud on ; mine so noucb, 
That I myself was to myself not mine. 
Valuing of her; why, she— O, she is &llen 

n) Too free of toogne. (2) Attractive. 
(3) DiiiKMitiQa of things. 



Into a pit of ink ! that the wide sea 
Hath orops too few to wash her clean s^;ain ; 
And salt too Uttle, which may season give 
To her foul tainted flesh ! 

Bene. Sir, sir, be patient : 

For my part, I am so attirM in wonder, 
1 know not what to say. 

Beat. O, on my soul, my cousin is belied ! 

Bene. L^dy, wVre yon lirr bedfellow last ni^? 

Ikat. No, truly, not : although, until last niglit, 
I have this twelvt-numth been her bedfellow. 

Leon. CoufirmM, coiifiimM ! O, that is stroogtr 
made. 
Which was before barr*d up with ribs of iron ! 
Would the two princes lie ? and Claudio lie ? 
Who lov'd her so, that, speaking of her foulneM, 
WashM it with tears ? Hence from her ; letberdiie. 

Friar. Hear me a little ; 
For I have only been silent so long. 
And given way unto this course of fortone. 
By noting of the lady : 1 have niarkM 
A thousand blushing apparitions start 
Into her face ; a thousand iimocent ahamea 
In angel whiteness bear away those blushes ; 
And in her eye there hath appeared a fire. 
To bum the errors that these princes hold 
Against her maiden truth : — Call me a fool ; 
Trust not my reading, nor my observations. 
Which with experimental seal doth warrant 
The tenor of my book ; trust not my age. 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity, 
If this sweet lady lie not guiltless here 
Under some biting error. 

Leon. Friar, it cannot be : 

Thou seest, that all the grace that she hath left, 
Is, that she will not add to her damnation 
A sin of perjury ; she not denies it : 
Why seek^st thou the-n to co\er with exctise 
That which appears in proper nakedness ? 

Friar. L«dy, what man is be yon are accused of? 

Hero. They know that do accuse me ; 1 know 
none: 
If I know more of any man alive. 
Than that which maiden modesty doth warrant, 
Let all my sins lack meroy ! — O my father. 
Prove you that any man with me conversM 
At hours unmeet, or that I yesternight 
Maintain*d the change of words with any creature, 
Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar. There is some strange misprisiaiiS in the 
princes. 

Bene. Two of them have the very bent of honour ; 
And if their wisdoms be misled in this. 
The practice of it lives in John the bastard. 
Whose spirits toil in frame of villanies. 

Leon. I know not ; if they speak but truth of her. 
These hands shall tear her; if they wrong her 

honour. 
The proudest of them sliall well hear of it 
Time hath not yet so dried this blood of mine. 
Nor age so eat up my inventi(Mi, 
Nor fortune made such havoc of my means. 
Nor my bad life r»^A me so much of friends. 
But they shall find, awakM in such a kind. 
Both strength of limb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and choice of friends. 
To quit me of them thoroughly. 

Friar. Pause a while, 

And let my counsel sway you in this caie. 
Your daughter here the princes IcA for dead ; 
Let her a while be secretly kept in. 
And pablish it, that she is dead indeed : 



M^ Sullied. 



(5) Mifoonception. 
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Maintain a mouming ostentation ; 
And on your family's old monument 
Hang moomful epitaphs, and do all riles 
Tliat appertain unto a burial. 

Xmh. Wl»t slwJl become of this? What will 
thisdo.» 

J^Wor. Marry, this, well carried, sliall on her be- 
half 
Qmi^ slander to remorse ; that is srime good : 
Bat QDt for that dream 1 on (hiit fttraii<re course, 
But on this travail look ibr {greater birth. 
She dyin^, as it must be so maintaiird. 
Upon the instant that she was accub'd, 
Smll be lamented, pitied, and cxcub*d, 
Of ereiT liearer : for it wi tuils out, 
That what we havu w<> pnzo not to thf worth. 
Whiles^ we enjoy it ; but being lackM aiid lost, 
Why, then wc rack^ the value ; then wc find 
Tbib virtue, that possession would ivA show us 
Whiles it was ours : — So will it tare with Clau- 

dio: 
When he shall hear she died upon' his words, 
The idea of her life shall sweetly creep 
Into his study of imagination ; 
And eveiy lovely orean of her life 
Stall come apparclrd in more precious habit, 
BAora moving-delirate, and full of life. 
Into the eye and proi>pect of his «oul, 
Hian when she liv*d indeed : — then shall he mourn 
flf ever love had interest in hiH liver,) 
And wish he had not so accused her ; 
No, th<meh be thought hi^t accusutiun tine. 
Let thi^ be so, and doubt not but success 
Will fashion the event in blotter shape 
Hian I can lav it down in likelihood. 
But if all aim but tliis be lovellM false. 
The supposition of the lady's death 
Will quench the wondci of' her inlainy : 
And, if it sort not well, you nny conceal her 
(As best befits her wounded reputation,) 
In some reclusive and religious life. 
Out of all eyes, tongues, mind?«, and injuries. 

Bent. Signior Legato, let the friar ad- iw you : 
And though you know my inwardiie9>-i d.-^d love 
Is very much unto the pnnce and ^''.ludio, 
Tet, by mine honour, I will deal in tliis 
As secretly, and justly, as your soul 
Should with your body. 

I^ton. Being that I flow in grief. 

The smallest twine may lead me. 

Friar. 'Tis well consented ; presently away ; 
For to strange sores strangely they strain the 
cure. — 
Come lady, die to live : this wedding day. 

Perhaps, is but prolonged ; have patience, and 
endure. [Ej«. Friar, I lero, and Leon- 

Bent. Ladv Beatrice, have you wept all this 
wh;Ie ? 

Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. I will not dfrwre that. 

Beat. You have no reason, I do it freely. 

Bene". SureU, 1 do believe your fair cousin \% 
wronged. 

Btai. Ah, hwv much might the man deserve of 
me, that would right her ! 

Bene. Is there any way to show such friendship } 

Beat. A very even way, but no such friend. 

Bene. May a man do it ^ 

Beat, ft IS a maii*s nflkt;, but not yours. 

Bene. I do love nothing hi the world so well as 
Jtn ; is not that strange .' 

(1) While. (2) Over-rate. (3) Br. 
(4) InHamej, (5) Delude her with hopes. 



Beat As strange as the thing I knoir not: it 
were as possible for me to aay, lloved nothing to 
wellasyou: but believe me not; and yet I lie not; 
I confess nothing, wx 1 deny nothing : — I am uxtj 
for my cousin. 

Bene. By my sword, Beatrice, thou lovest ma. 

Beat ' Do not swear by it, and cat it 

Bene. 1 will swear by it, that yon love me; 
and I will make him eat it, tliat says, I love not 
you. 

Beat. Will you not eat your word.' 

Bene. With no sauce that can be devised to it : 
I pn)tcst 1 love thee. 

Brat. Why tht-n, God forgive me ! 

Bene. What odtAce, Aweet lieatrice ? 

Beat. You have staid me in a happy hour; I 
wu.« abuut to p'ott-st 1 loved you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart 

Beat. I love you with so much of iny heart, that 
none is left to |m>test. 

Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Claudkx 

Bene. Ha ! not for die wide world. 

Bwt. YoQ kill me to deny it : &rewell. 

Bene. Tany, sweet Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am here ; — there if 
no love in yoQ :-~nay, I pray you, let me ga 

Bene. Beatrice, — 

Beat. In faith I will fm. 

Bene. WeMl be friends first 

Beat. You dare easier be friends with me, than 
fight with mine enemv. 

Bene. Is Claudio tRine enemy ? 

Beat. Is be not approved in the height a villain, 
that hath slandered, scorned, dishonoured my kins- 
wchiinn ? — O, that I were a man ! — What ! bear 
lur iu i:and^ until they come to take hands ; and 
dien with public accusation, uncovered slander, 
unmitigated ranixwr, — O God, that I were a man! 
I would eat his heart in (he market-place. 

Bent. Hear mc, Beatrice ; — 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a window ?—m 
proper saving ! 

Bene. Na/ but, Beatrice ; — 

Beat. Sweet Hero ! — she b wronged, she is aUun* 
dcivd, she is undone. 

Btnc. Beat — 

Beat. Princes, and counties tfi Sorely a princelv 
testimony, a goodly count-coofect ;' a sweet gal- 
lant, surely ? O that I were a man for his sake! or 
that I had'anv friend would be a man for my sake ! 
But manhooa is melted into courtesies,* valour into 
compliment, and men are only turned into toogoe, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Her- 
cules, that only tells a lie, and swears it : — 1 can* 
not be a man with wishing, therefore I will die • 
woman with grie\'ing. 

B^ne. Tariy, good Beatrice : by this hand I lore 
thee. 

Btat. IV it for niy love some other way than 
»\wurin^ b\' it 

Bene. Think you in your toul the coont Claudio 
hath wronp*' d llero.' 

Beat. Yea, as sure as I have a thought, or a 

<K>ul. 

Bene. Enoiigh, I am engaged, I will challeQM 
him ; i will kiks your hand, and so leave you : oj 
this hand, Claudif) shall render me a dear accoial : 
as you hear of me, so think of me. Go, coafat 
vour cousin : I muat say, she is dead ; and so fort- 
well. [Eatmml 

(6) Noblemen. (7) AnobkmaDmadeoalfftqgtr. 
(B) Ceremony. 
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SCEJfEIl-^fHmm. Auto-DtKberrr. V#r 

gM.an4 Sulca, u gmau; »nd Uu W.ul. 

milk Ccnnib «hI Bonchio. 

O19A. [i oar whole diutmblr apprarrd .' 



StxIeiL Wlilch be the tmli!bi.-tt>n : 
l>Df6. MiR}, thai un I and 
Ferg. Nay. ihsC'i certain ; wi 



nj-pute 
iuielh 



Siitm. But whlFhuclhccdendcn dial ti 
«UB!dtwd> IcttlwmcMaehefcreniHLBrcoiL. 

Dogb. T«i,nMrr7,lMth«niC(nKlMrgi«iiie.— 
What is yDUT name, fnend ^ 

Son. BorachiD. 

IJorf. Piaj write iloini—Banichio. Vouis. 

Cb* I ™ ■ genllaiiui, m, tnd my aa 

Das'!. Write down— master teniteniaD 
rado. — Maj^cn, do 700 wn-e God ' 

Cm, flcmi. Yea, lir, we hope. 

ZIoffJ, Write dom^that Ihr j bone Ihcr 1 
Ood,— andvmte God firaf; for f;od detoid 
God ihoiild |;o before mch villaiiu ?— MbiUm 

Cpd alrpmdj' thai yoo are little belter than 
«: and H will go nrat lobe UKwghtaoihon- 
Ij. How aniwerfou br>aunelvci> 
Con. Harty, airi tve uy wc an none. 
Dopfc. A iDatrelloiu witljrfellotv.Iaaureii 
but I •till go ibgni with hiiu.— Comc jog hilt 

Ibouglil j-ou are lalie kriBvei. ' "^ "l"^'" 
Bora. Sir, I «j 10 jou, we are none. 
Xh^b. Well, itand aiidr.— 'Fere God, they ... 

both in a tale: h»ye Jon writ down-^tat thej are 



Dagi. Yea, main, tl 
ih* watch romc forth :- 

1 H'alcA. Thi>' man Wd^tir. 'VhUl Doi 
the prince't bnXber, waaa lillain. 

Dogb Write down— prince John ■ ni 
Wbj; thii ii Batpeijaij.tocaliapfince'ibr 

Sera. Haitcr cauMbLc,— 

Zhgb. Ptai thee, felkn, peace; I do 1 
tlvkwk. Ipremiiethee. 

SnCm. What heard you hiaiMTelR' 

a FPofrA. Many, that he hwl nctivrd 1 
■and ducal) of Dtn Jdm, bi accmiie 6 
Here wnncAillr, 

ih««. rial'^ 

rtrg. Tea, 

&zbm. What f1>p. fhllow f 

1 Wateh And thai niiml Clandio 
upon hi* wofdi. 'o d:jp«re Htn belbt 

D«r/'o"r;ilIlnuS!i wi? 
nerluiiac ndrmplion for Ihit 
SfiloB. Wbai rUe > 

2 lr,K(A, Tbi, i, dl. 

Sixfoil And ihii ia nnre, nwatan, than ion ci 
<l«ny. PlTKeJohniilhi.momnl|(Hcretlvil«l. 

roT nrnvt refDird, md upoa the grief of ttii 
mHenljAod-Ma*., ilxiitaUe, let (hrw m. 
b. boaiHl, and bra.,ht to Lednmto'. ; I wUI Sf 
mbn, and onw Ub ibcir aurainntian ' "—' 
Otgi. Cone, let Am be oi^niaiKit. 
(1) BtMt CQ Adnoniiiui. 



(Ciff. 



rnv. Let them ben buMli 
Cbn. 0!T,coicomb! 
£076. Gul', niy life ! wher 

m write down — the nrince*! c 
Cnne, bind ihf m 

Dagi, Dd41 (hou not luipeci 



—Thou I 



ihoiM 



mj- jea 



!!'• the wnlml U 
Acer, coicoBOb.— 

lughty lar^! 

^aie? DM 



^■1 nol Ihil I am ao 
n fuU of pet}', ai 



-No, 11 



C'tce of ili'.ii ,4 nay ii in Meuii 
imTslh, l...>,«iIOi niida ri.h fclloi 



haibhad 
iway. O.lfaatlhad 



ACT V. 



SCEJVE r. 

Ant. Itjmgoonthoi, 
id 'U\ !«■! iM'3«n, thui I 



:'W whose vimif, di. jHiit with BWH 
rurher, Uul » lot'd hii child, 
I f lier i) oif rwhelni'd like miDe, 
I -^-tV nf palietite; 
" , iho inij^', Bnd breadib of miB 

ihij-, and mrh 1 er»f fornch, 
-.1 .ml, branch, (hape, and fonn: 
.' oill anile, and ilrokc hii beaid ; 



fi\\ i:r'iri?,<ity Idoder than a^eniK 

"-•.Then-indoiwnfrtmrhildrenootluniiaer, 
n. I pinythee, peai-e: I inll be Beth asd 

For ihrre wni n'ver yel phil<»nplier. 
Thai could (Bdiire Ihc loulh-arhpalienll. - 
".—•rr,i,.,l,«o writ the «jl.VgZ 

^ H I I- 'id tiut Jilt the harm uptJti JAiraolf i 
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And all of them, that thut dishonour her. 
Enter Don Pedro and Claudio. 

Ani. Here corooMthe prince, niid (Maudio, hastily. 
D. Pedro. Goud den, good don. 
Claud Gfxxi day to botli of yocL 

Jbeon. Hear you mv lords, — 
JD. Pedro. \V'e hav»* some haste, I<tH)nato. 

Lean. Some ha<1e, my loid !— well, fare you 
well, inv loid: — 
Are you so hast} now ? — well, all is one. 
J). Pedro. Nay, do nut quarrel with ua, good 

old mun. 
Ant. If he could rig:ht himself with quarrclliog, 
Some of ua would lie low. 

Claud. Who wrongs him .' 

Ijeon. Many, 

Tlwo, thou dopt wrong me; thou dis-scmhler, thou:— 
Nay* ncv(T la\ thy hand npijn tliy j^vvord, 
I fear thee not. 

Claud Marry, beshrcw my hand. 

If it ahould give vour age such cause <>( (car : 
In &ith, mv haiift ineRiit nothing to mv sword. 

Zjeon. Tush, tush, mur., nc\ w fletr and jc^t at me : 
I apeak not hke a dotuid. nur a fool ; 
At, under pn\ ilege of au:e. to brag 
What I ha»-e dont* U'in;; } uun^, or what would do, 
Were 1 not old: Know, Claudio, to ihv head, 
I^KNi hast so wntngM mine inuo< ent cfiild indme, 
That i am forr'd to lav mv revf rence lf\ : 
And, with gray hairs, and bruise of many days, 
Do challenge thee to trial of a man. 
I aa} , thou nast belied mine innocent child ; 
Thy slander huth gcmc through and through her 

heart. 
And she lies buiied with her ancestors : 
O ! in a tomb where never scandal stlept, 
Save this o( her's fram*d by thy villany. 
Clavd. My villany ? 

Leon. Thine, Claudio ; thine 1 say 

D. Pedro. You say not right, old num. 
Lion. My lord, mv lord, 

Pll prove it on his body, if he dare ; 
Di^Kpiiti tiis nice fenc'>, and his active practice,! 
Hit May of youth, and bloom of lustvhood. 
Gaud. Away, I will not hsr.e to <io with you. 
Xtfon. Canst thou so daff me ? Thou haat kiird 
my child ; 
If diou kiir'st me, bor, thoo shalt kill a man. 

Ani. He shall kill two of us, and roeo indeed : 
Bot that*8 no matter; let him kill one first: — 
Win me and wear mc. — let him answer me, — 
Come, follow me, boy ; ome, boy, follow me: — 
flr boy, IMi wliip you from voui (oiningS fence ; 
. Jknr, as I am a gentleman, l will. 
Leon. Brother, — 

Ant Content yourself: God knows, I lov*d my 
niece; 
And she is dead, slandered to death by villains ; 
That dare as «vell answer a man, indeed, 
As I dare take a serpent hy the tongue : 
Boys, apes, braggarts, Jacks, milkwpa ! — 
Leon. Brotlier Antony, — 

Ant. Ho'd you content ; What, man ! \ know 
tliem, yea. 
And what they weigh, even to the utmost scruple : 
Scrambling, oui -facing, fashion-inon!<;^rins: boys, 
Tluit lie, and cop;, and Howt. dv»pitive and slander, 
Go antft'ly, and ^how outv\ ircl liideonsness. 
And si)eak off !ialf a d^n^u dani^nrnus words, 
How tliey might hurt their enemies, if they durst, 
And (his is alL 



(1) Skill in fencing. 



(2)Thnurtii«. 



Leon. But, brother Antony, — 

Ant. Come, *tis no mttter ; 

Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 

D. Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake 
your patience. 
My heart is sorry for your daughter's death ; 
Hut, on my honour, she wa.« chargM with nothing 
But what was true^ and ver^ full of proof. 

Leon. My lord, ray lord, — 

D. Pedro. I will not hear yon. 

Leun. No ? — 

Brother, away : — ^l will be beard ; — 

Ant. And shall. 

Or some of us will Sfnart for it 

[Exeunt Leonato and Antonio. 

Enter Benedick. 

D. Pedro. See, see, liere coraes the man we went 
to seek. 

Claud Now, signior ! what news f 

Bene Cvood dav, my lord. 

D. Pedro. » clcoine, signior : You are almoit 
come to part almmt a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two noaei 
snapped ofl* with two old men without teeth. 

I). Pedro. I^ieonato and his brother: What 
think^st thou ? Had we fought, I doubt, we should 
hiivc l>'en too voung for them. 

Bene. In a false quarrel there is no true valour. 
I came to seek you both. 

Claud. We have been up and down to seek thee ; 
for we are high-proof nnelanchoh , and would fain 
have it lx>aten away : Wilt thou use thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my scabbard; shall I draw it? 

D. Pedro. Dost tlKHi wear thy wit by thy side ? 

Claud. Never any did so, though very numy 
ha\e been beside their wit — I will bid thee draw 
as we do the minstrels ; draw, to pleasure us. 

D. Pedro. A^ I am an honest man, he looks pale : 
Art thou sick or angry ? 

Ctttud, What ! courage, man f What though care 
killed a cat, thou hast mettle enough in thee to kill 
care. 

Bene. Sir, I shall meet your wit in the career, an 
you charp?o it against me: — I pray you, cbooae 
tuiother subject 

Claud Xay, then give him another staff; this 
last was broke cross. 

/>. Pedro. Bv this light, he changes more and 
more : I think, )ie be angry indeed. 

Qatui. If he be, he knows bow to turn his girdle.' 

Bene. Shnll I speak a word in jroor ear F 

Claud. God bless me from a challenge ! 

Bene. You nre a villain ; I jest not :— I will make 
it good how you dare, witli wKat ^'ou dare, and when 
you dare : — Dome right, or I will pixjtest your cow- 
ardice. You have killed a sweet lady, and her 
death shall fall heavy on you : Let roe bear from 
you. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, so I may have good 
cheer. 

D. Pedro. What, a feast.? a feast .> 

Claud. Pfaith, I thank him ; he hath bid^ me to 
a calfs-head and a capon ; the which if I do not 
; carve most curiously, say, my knife's naught — Shall 
I not find a wood<xK'k ta> .? 

Bene Sir. your wit ambles well ; it goes easily. 

D. Pedro, ril tell thee how Beatrice praised thy 

'wit theotiier day : I laid, tliou hadst a fine wit; 

' True, sa\ % she, a^fine little one : ,Xo, said I, mgrtat 

wit ; flight, says she, a great gross one : JV<n^ flud 

I, « gowi toil : Just, said slie, it hurts mm ^ : 

r:)) To give a challenge. (4) IiifM. 
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Aay, said I, the gmlleman ii wi$e; Grrfatn, said 
khe, a toieeimiUman : JVc^, uid I, he hath the 
twtgWM i Thai I beHete, said she, ^ar he tware a 
thing to me OH Monday nighty whtch hefortwore 
ON Tvetday morning ; thereat a double tongue ; 
ihert^t two tongves. Thus did she, an hour to> 
gether, tmns-sfaape thy particular virtues ; yet, at 
last, die coDcloded with a sigh, diQU wast the 
properest man in Italy. 

CUmd. For the which the wept heartily, and 
said, she cared not 

D. Pedro. Yea, that she did ; but yet, (or all 
that, an if she did not hate him deadly, ihe would 
love him dearly : the old man^s daughter tdd us all. 

Claud. All, all ; and moreorer, God taw him 
when he wot hid m the garden. 

D. Pedro. But when shall we wt the Mvage 
bulPs horns on the aenable Benedicks head } 

demd. Yea, and text ondeneath, Here dwelU 
Ben^ck the married man. 

Bene. Fare you well, boy : you know my mind ; 
I will leave yon now to your goasip-Uke humour : 
yon break jests as braggarts do their blades, which, 
God be thanked, hurt not — My kMrd, for your many 
courtesies I thank you : I must discontinue your 
company ; your brother, the bastard, is fled from 
Mestdna : you have, among you, killed a sweet and 
innocent lady : for my lord Lack-beard, there, he 
and I shall meet ; utd till then, peace be with him. 

[£xt/ Benedick. 

D. Pedro. He is in earnest 

Ctaud. In motft profound earnest ; and, PlI war- 
rant you, for die love of Beatrice. 

D. Pedro. And hath challenged thee > 

Claud. Most sincerely. 

D. Pedro. What apretty thinr man is, when be 
goes in his doublet and hose, andleaves off his wit ! 

Enter Dogberry, Verges and the Watch, Vfiih 
Ccoradc antf Borachia 

Claud. Hfl is then agiant to an ape : but then is 
an ape a doctor to soch a man. 

D. Pedro. But, soft Tou, let be ; pluck up, my 
heart, and be sad U Dia he not say my bioCher was 
fled? 

Dogb. Come, yoa, air; if justice cannot tame 
vou, she shall ne'er wegh mate reasons n her 
balance ; nay, an you be a cursing hypocrite once, 
yoa most be looked to. 

D. Pedro. How now, two of my brother^ men 
boond ! Borachio, one ! 

CUaid. Hearken to their oftiioe, my kird ! 

D. Padro. Officers, what oftooe haTe these men 
done.> 

Dogb. Many, sir, they hkfe committed false re- 
port ; moreover, thev haf« tpoken ontmths ; se- 
coodarily, they are sunders ; aoA and iMtj^* Ihey 
have balled a lady ; tUrdl?, they have ▼erined un- 
just things : and, to conchidiB. thqr are lying knaves. 

/>. PaAno. First, I ask thee what they have done ; 
thirdly, I ask Ihee what's thar offence ; nth and 
lastly, why they are committed ; and, to oooclude, 
what yoa kr to their chaige .^ 

Oaud. lUgfatly reasoned, and in his own di- 
▼iaioD; and, by iny troth, there's one meaning 
well soited. 

Z>. Pedro. Whom hare yoa oftnded, masters, 
that you are thos boond to your answer? this 
learned conrtable is loo canning to be anderslood 
What^s your oflencc ? 

BortL Sweet piiaoe, lei me go no further to 
laofwier; doyoohMrrae,and let this coont 



kill mp. I hAv<* deceived even your very eras : 
what your wMiums could not discover, tnese 
shallow fooU hHV<> brought to light ; who, in dM 
night, overlieard iiie conJeswig to this man, honv 
Don John your brother incensecP me to slander the 
lady Hero ; how you were brought into the orchard, 
and saw hm* court Margaret in Hero's garments ; 
how you di<igrac<!d h<>r, when you should many 
her: my villaiiy they have upon record; which I 
had rather seal with my death, thitn repeat over 
to my (ihaine : the lady is dead u}ion mine and my 
maater*8 tklne accusation; and, briefly, I desire 
noihiiie but thv reward of a villaiu. 

D. Pedro. Runt not this speech like iron throogh 
} our biuod ? 

Claud.' I hav(> drunk piiison whiles he utter'd it 

D. Pedro. But did my brother set thee on to this ? 

Bora. Yea, wid paid me richly for the practice 
of it 

D. Pedro. He is coiiipos*d and fram*d of trea- 
chery : — 
And fled he itt upon thi« villnny. 

Claud. Sweet Hero ! now thy image doth appear 
In the rare semblance that I loved it first 

Dogb. (xxne, brinc^ away the plaintifiii ; by thk 
time our St-xton hath nfunned tiignior Leooato of 
the matter : and mtt!«ter<, do not forget to specify, 
when time and pluce tihuU Msrve, that I am an ass. 

Vcrg. Here, here cuim*9 master sigiiior Leonalo, 
and the Se!iton too. 

Re-enler I^ionato and Antonio, with the Scittm. 

Leon. Which is the villain ? I>et me see his eyes ; 
That when I note another man like him, 
I may avoid him : Which of these is he ? 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, look on 
me. 

Leon. Art thou the slave, that with thy breath hast 
kiird 
Mine innocent child ? 

Bora. Yea, even I alone. 

Z^eoit No, not so, villain; thou bely^st thyself; 
Here stand a pair of honooieble men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it:— 
I thank ^ou, princes, for my daughter's death ; 
Record it witn your lugfa and worthy deeds; 
'Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it 

Claud. I know not how to prey your patience. 
Yet I must speak : Choose your revenge yoarself ; 
Imposef> me to what penance your inventioo « 

Can lay upon my sin : yet sinn'd I not, ^ 

Bot in mistaking. ^^'^•'%4 

2>. Pedro. By my soul, nor I ; -ff i^ . 

And yet, to satisfy this good old man, ^V . S 

I would bend uiK^r any heavy weight "^ "i. ■ 

That he'll enjoin me to. 

Leon. I cannot bid you bid my daughter live, 
That were imix)!»«ble ; but, I pray you both, 
Pdssear* the people in Messina here 
How innocent she died : and, if your love 
Can labour ought in aad invention, 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb. 
And aing it to her bono* ; sing it to-night :— 
To-morrow morning come you to my house ; 
And aince you could not be my son-in-law. 
Be yet my nephew : my brother hath a daughter. 
Almost the copy of my child that'N dead, 
And she akme is heir to both of us ; 
Give her the right you Hhould have gi\ en her cousin, 
And so dic<j my revenge. 

Claud. O, noble mr, 

Your over-kindneu dolh wring tears from me I 



(1) Serion^. 



(2) Incited. 



^3) Command. 
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,'4} Acquaint 
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t do (mbrkcc tour oflisr ; Mid diipOK 
Tor hencefbrlh at poor Chudio. 

XaiiL Tonumm lhenlwillHpFCI>i]iir 
TiHiigbt I Uke my iMie. — Thit nauKhly 
SUI&ato' --1— -■---" 



Shalisia to bee be lirouKhl to Mhi^iti, 
"Who, I believe, nt pack d in hII Ihu wmi^, 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 

Aim. No. bif Btf »u1, Khe ws! 

Ror k»»w not whet she did, wIhi tl» apoke to 
BdI tiTvmr'helhbeen jo't and virtuatja, 
In toy Ibini Ih»t I do Inovr by her. 

DiKh. MoHov'r, HI, (ithicliiindeiid, ignot un- 
cter whilE uid blark.) Ihii plsinlitr hoir, the of- 



WMn e kpv in hij car, mtd a hvk huji^nr^ I 
bllh iiwd io lonv, uid iicv^r pnid, thjiE iviw 

mke: pray you. ciflinine him upon iIirI |x,iii 
Ijeon I uiuik thee tor thy rare mid huritat ] 
Dogh. VourwimlripiipealLalike a imt thn 

ud rcicicnd ymth ; and I praiM God Tur yi 
/rfon There'i for Ihj paina. 
Dogb. God uvE the Rundation 3 
Lton Go, I diichtrge ibee of thy priaonor 

I l^k iWe. 

ihip ; which, I bewwh your worthifi, to qi 
youraelf, liir Ihcfiamplc uf oibeni. God kwp 
wtmhip ; I wiih j/n-ii worship wr " — ' 






_ ibljgi. 
— Csnie, neighbour. 



:;r: 



[ErnM DDEberry, Verfra, and Watch. 
Lum. Uatd bHiBmiw inoniinR, lordi. rareiveti. 
Anl. Fan"«iell,my lordi; we Took fur you lo- 

D.Ptdn. We will not bil. 
daudl To-oighl 111 moom with \Uto. 

[Examl Dan Pedro onJ ClDndio. 
Lm. Bring job IbeM (ellowi <»^ we'll ulk 
with Mu(;u«t, 
How her icqnaintuicegraw wiUi tbiilewd' rdlow. 
[Eaioit 
SCEflfE 11— Lraotra't Oarim. Enter Bene- 
diek anil MaigucI, matting'. 
Bent. Fray th«, iweel mialren Hirnret, dc- 
■errewell aiinyhiiidi,by helpiag; ue 10 £e ipeech 

Mirg. Will yoo then wiite mt a ■ooocl in 



t. Io< 



«ily? 



Vliof ihallco 

J thou deserveii h, 

Marg. To haie no ni»n cc 

ihall I altvavH kHp below ataii 

Bent. Thy wit ii a> quick 

Marg. Andyoui 



ick aa die grvybound^ 
Diaathe fanccr'i foik 



M inaaly wit, Margaret, ii 



la the gwdrdi, we baTe bu 



'■'fijtiA, batfa legi. [Bat M^mi. 

^ ' ' 'l: Itootwil. (::> Holidar phiaae.. 



Bini. And theiejbre will comr. 

77i« (wd <!/■ toK, (Siittk*.] 

TlJnU«b<m, ^^' 

And knout me, and laimri mt. 

Hob filffid I dttcnt,— 

mean, ia ain^nE; but in lovil^, — LeBnder ibft 

nd iivimmer, lialui the fini employer of pan- 

in, aiKt a whole book full of tbenequoidBmcar' 

t-inoni^er«,wboeenanva yet run KrHMhly in tba 

en tend of a blaidt 'Cne, why, the? were uenr 

vc : Many, I onnol ihow it in rhyilK ; 1 haie 
bd ; I <:an &id ou'. no rhyme to laiv but lofty, 

LidiiiL^ : >o, I wai Bol uoin under a riiyming 



flanff. 



irlit 



Beat. Ven, H^ior, tod depart when you bid OK. 

Unit. 0, May bat (ill then ! 

Beat. Thin, a moken; fai« jon well now; — 
■ad y.^l, ere 1 (Bi,' let mc (o with that 1 cam* 
' ' li^ what balh paaaed be- 



lt, foul wocdgiibuifoiil wind,androul wind 
ia but fiiul breath, and foul brcalh a noiaame ; 
therefore I will depart unkiwd. 

Htm. Thou hail friKhied the word out of hit 
i°lilgen(e,»l«i:ibloHltaywil; Dut, I imiM lell 
lite pliiidr, Claiidio undeinoeV my challenge ; 
niicithrrtnioM ibortly hear (raa htm, or I will 
ohrrit* him a crnmi And, I pray ihee now, 
I'll mc'H tor which of my bad paria didat (hou fint 

Btit For tbeiDnll tcccllwr; which maintained 
[> {.ohli. a nele of ciil. Dial Ihey will not admil 
riy (;i3(>d part to intcrminKlc with them, Bui for 
rhi^h of my good parta ad you firfll auder lore 

btne SvfferliiTi; ncrod epithet! I do niScr 
jirp, indeed, for I love ihre againHi my wilL 

Beat, tnapileof vourh^art,! lhJDk;alBl!poor 
les^l i If you tpilr it for my sake ; I will apile it 



H. Anold.inoldnitance 
lime of good nnghboun 
ii, ihB B^ hiaownlcanb i 
1 lo"*" i" ~" 



Bealtiee,that1iTed 
if a man do ikK 
re be din, lie riiall 



And how king it ihal, think yoo? 

J!™- Queition '— Whr, an hour in rlamour, 
nd n qiiurter in liieum : Tiwrelgrt il itnwt eipe- 
di.nl rbr the «iw (if Don Wonn,hii conwience, 
iiid nv impediment to the rontnry,) to be die 
rampit ef hii own virtue*, a. I am to mytelf ; So 
nuch for pmiiing myielf (who, I myielf will bear 
FiuicH, i* praisewoTlby,) and now lell me. How 



I. veij m. 

■ And how 



Btnr. Sena God, tore nOF, and a 

m It nibjcfl lo. 



sctM m, IT. 
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will 1 leave yoi too^ lor here comes one in baste. 
Enkr Ursula. 

Urs. Madam, 70a must come to your uncle ; 
▼oader^s old coiI> at home : it is proved my lady 
Hero bath been falsely accused, the prince and 
Claudio miffhtily abused; and Don John is the 
author of all, who is fled and gone : will you come 
presently ? 

^ai. Will you go hear this news, sinuor ? 

Bau. I will live in thy heart, die in tny lap, and 
be buried in thy eyes ; and, moreover, 1 will go 
with thee to thy uncleV \Exeunt. 

SCEJ^fE IIL—Tke intide qf a ckurdu Enter 
Don Pedro, Claudio, and attendantSf wUk music 
and tapers. 

Claud. Is this the rooouroent of Leonato ? 

Atten. It is, my lord. 

Claud. [Reads from a scroU.] 

Done to death by slanderous iongwtf 

Was the Hero that here Ues : 
Death, in guerdori^ of her wron^, 

Oioes Aerfame wmdk never dus: 
So the life, that died with shame. 
Lives in death loith glorious fame. 

Hang thou there upon the tomb, [Affixing it 
Praising her when I am dtanb. — 

Now, music, sound, and sing your solemn hymn. 

SONG. 

Pardon, Goddess iff the nirht, 
Hiose that slew thy virgin knight ,• 
For the which, with songs of wo. 
Round about her tomb they go. 

Midnight, assist our moan ; 

Help us to sigh and groan, 
Heavily, heavily: 

Graves, yawn, and yield your dead, 

Till death be uttered. 
Heavily, heavily. 

Claud. Now, unto thy bones ^ood night ! 

Yearly will I do this nte. 
2>. PeAro. Good morrow, roasten; put your 
torches out : 
The wolves have prey*d; and look, the gen- 
tle day, 
Before the wheels of Fboebos, round about 
Dapples the drowsy east with spots (f gray : 
TIwbIls to you all, and leave us ; Aure ycu well. 
Ckud. Good morrow, masters; each kis several 

way. 
D, Pedro. Come, let as brace, and put 00 other 
weeds: 
And then to Leonato*s we will go. 
Qsatd. And, Hymen, now with luckier issue 
speeds, 
Unn this, fix* whom we rendered up this wo ! 

'Exeunt 

to 

SCEJiTE IV.— A room in Leoaato*sAotcM. En- 
ter Leonato, Antonio, Benedick, Beatrice, Ur- 
sula, Friar, and Hera 

Friar. IXd I not tell you she was innocent? 

lAon. So are the prince andClaudio, who accus*d 
her. 
Upon the error that you heard debated : 
But Margaret was in seme &ult for this ; 
Although against her will, as it appears 
Id the true couse of all the question. 



(1) Sur. 



(2) Reward. 



Ant Well, I am glad that all things sort so wall. 

Bens. And so am 1, being else fay faith enfbcc^d 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it 

Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen aD, 
Withdraw into a chamber by yoarselves ; 
And when 1 send for vou, corm hither mask'd : 
The prince and Claudio pn>niiji*d by this hour 
To vi*it me : — You know your otTire, brother; 
You must be father to your brother's daughter. 
And give her to young Claudio. [Kieunt fniilfci 
Ant. Which I will do with confirmed countenance. 

Rene. Fnar« 1 must entreat your pains, I Ihhik. 

Friar. To do what, signior ^ 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them.— 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good signior. 
Your niece regards me with an eye of favour. 

Leon. That eye my daughter lent her ; *Tis OMit 
true. 

Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 

Leon. The sight whereof, I think, you had from 
me. 
From Claudio, and the prince ; But what*t your 
will.^ 

Bene. Your answer, sir, is enigmatical : 
But, for my will, my will is, your good will 
May stand with ours, tlm day to be conjoin'd 
In the estate of honourable marriage ; — 
In which, eood friar, I shall desire your help. 

Leon, my heart is with your likinr. 

Friar. And mj bdp. 

Here comes the prince, and Claudia 

Enter Don Pedro and Claudio, with aHendamU. 

D. Pedro. Good morrow to diis frir assembly. 

Leon, Good morrow, princa; good morrow, 
Claudio ; 
We here attend you ; are vou vet determin*d 
To-day to nmny with my brother's daughter i 

Qaiud. ril hold my nund, were she an Ethiope. 

i>ofi. Call her forth, brother, here's the fnar 
ready. [Exit Antonia 

D. Pedro. Good morrow, Btnedick : Why, what's 
the matter. 
That vou have such a Febmoy free. 
So full of frost, of storm, and cloudiness.' 

Claud. I think, he thinks upon the savage bull : — 
Tush, fear not, man, we'll tip thy homs with gold. 
And all Europa shall reioica at thee ; 
As once Europa did at lusty Jove, 
When he would play the noble beast in kwe. 

Bene. BuU Jove, sir, had an amiable low ; 
And some such strange bull leap'd your fitthar's 

cow, 
And got a calf in that same noble feat. 
Much like to you, for you have just his bleat 

Re-enter Antonio, vnlh the Ladies masked, 

Claud. For this I owe you : here come other 
reckonings. 
Which is the lady I must seize unon .' 
Ant. This same is she, and 1 do give you her. 
Claud. Why, then she's mine : Sweet, let me see 

your face. 
Leon. No, that you shall not, till you take her hand 
B<!fore this friar, and iswrar fo marri' her. 

Claud. Give me vour hand before this holy friar ; 
I am your hut^bancl, if yuu like uf mc. 

Hero. And when I lived, I wm vour other wife s 

[U*imasking. 

And whf n you loved, you were my other husbara. 

Qaud. Another Hero ? 

Hero. Nothing certainer I 

One Hero died defil'd ; but I do live. 
And, sorely as I live, I am a maid. 
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Ton cm plaj do put bat Pjmmas : for 
^jmrona U a 8weet-&ced man ; a proper man, aa 
cm ahall see in a aiimmer*s day ; a most lovely, 
gentleman-like man; dwrelbre you must necoa 
pby PVramiu. 

BoL Well, I will undertake it What beaird 
wwe I beat to play it in ? 

^mn. Whr, what you will. 

JM. I vrill discharge it in either your atraw- 
oolooicd beard, voor orange-tawny beard, your 
poiplaHB-grain beard, or your French-crown- 
oolow beard, your perfect yellow. 

^Mm. Scnie of your French crowna have no hair 
«| all, and then you will play bare-faced. — But, 
■Mien, here are your parts : and I am to entreat 
ftMt request you,'and deaire you, to con them bv 
iMBonow night : 'and meet me in the palace wooo, 
ABttk without the town, by moon-light ; there will 
WB rehearse : for if wc meet in the city, we ahall 
ba dogg*d with company, and our devices known. 
In the mean time I will draw a bill of properties,' 
nch asoor plav wants. I pray you, hi\ me not 

JSM. We will meet ; and there we may rehearse 
■nra obecenely, and courageously. Take pains; 
beoerfect; adieu. 

Mim. At the diike*s oak we meet 

BoL Enough; Hold, or cut bow-strings.^ [£«e. 



ACT II. 

SCEiyEL— ^ wood near Aihent. £nler a Fairy 
•I one dooTf and Pucka/ another. 

Puck. Hem now, spirit ! whither wander you ? 
f\ri, Orer hill, over dale. 

Thorough bush, thorough brier. 
Over park, over pale, 

Thorough flood, thorough fire, 
I do wanMr every where. 
Swifter than the moones sphere ; 
And I serve the fairy queen, 
To dew her orbs* upon the green : 
Tlie cowslips tall her pensioners be ; 
In their gold coats spots you see ; 
Those be rubies, fiaiiy fiivours, 
In those freckles live their savoon : 
I must go seek some dew-drops here. 
And hi^ a pearl in every cowslip's ear. 
FarewelC thou lob* of spirits, Pll be gone; 
Ourqueen and all her elves come here anoo. 

Puck, The king doth keep his revels here to-night; 
Take heed, the queen come not within his sight 
For Oberon is passine fell and wrath, 
Because that she, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, stol'n from an Indian king ; 
She never had so sweet a changeling : 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the forests wild : 
But she, perforce, withholds the k>ved boy. 
Crowns hun with flowers, and makes him all her 

joy: 
And now they never meet in erove, or green. 
By fountain clear, or spangled star-light sheen.4 
But they do square ;« that all their elves, for fear. 
Creep into acorn cupe, and hide them there. 
Fat, Either I miataJce your shape and making 
quite. 
Or else you are that ^rewd and knavish sprite, 

(1) Articles required in performing a play. 

(3) At all events. (3) Circles. 

C^) A term of cootempt (5) Shining. 



CalPd Robin Good-iellow : are you not be, 
That frijriit the maidens of the villageiy ; 
Sldm muk ; and sometimes labour in the quem,^ 
And bootless make the breathless housewife cham; 
And sometime make the drink to bear no bum;* 
Mislead night-wanderers, lau^iing at their haim : 
Those that Hobgoblin call you, and sweet Puds, 
You do their work, and they shall have good huk : 
Are not you he? 

Puck. Thou speak*st ariefat ; 

I am that meny wanderer of the nttjnt 
I jest to (^roD, and noAke him smue, 
When I a &t and bean-fed horse beguile. 
Neighing in likeness of a filly foal : 
Ana sometime lurk I in a gossip's bowl. 
In veiy likeness of a roasteid crab ^ 
And, when she drinks, against her lips I bob, 
And on her withered dew-lap pour the ak. 
The wiae»t aunt, telling the saddest tale. 
Sometime for three-foot stool mistaketh me : 
Then slip I from her bum, down topples she, 
And tailor cries, and falls into a cough ; 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and lofie ; 
And waxen m their mirth, and neeze, and swear 
A merrier hour was never wasted there. — 
But room, Faeiy, here comes Oberon. 

Fai. And here my mistress : — ^'Would that he 
were gone ! 

SCFJ^E IL— Enter Oberon, at one door, vnth 
hit (rotn, and Titania, at another, with hen. 

Obe. Ill met by moon-light, proud Titania. 

THa. What, jealous Oberon ? Fairy, skip hence ; 
I have forsworn his bed and company. 

Obe. Tarry, rash wanton ; Am not I thy lord ? 

Tito. Then I must be diy lady : But I know 
Wheii thou hast stol*n away from fiury land. 
And in the shape of Corin sat all day. 
Playing on pipes of com, and versii^ hwe 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here, 
Come from the fiurthest steep of India ? 
But that forsooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Your buskin'd mistress, and vour warrior kwe, 
To Theseus must be weddea ; and you come 
To give their bed jor and prosperity. 

(M)e. How canst tnou thus, for SMme, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolyta, 
KiKnving I know thv love to Theseus f 
Didst thou not leaa him through the glimmering 

night 
From PerigMiia, whom be ravished ? 
And make mm with &ir JEgU break his &ith, 
Widi Ariadne, and Antiopa f 

Tito. These are the forgeries of jealousy : 
And never, since the middke summer's spring, 
Met we on lull, in dale, forest, or mead. 
By paved fountain, or by mslnr brook. 
Or on the beached margent of the sea. 
To dance our ringlets to the whistlmg wind. 
But with thv brawls thou hast disturbed oar aport. 
Thereforo the winds, pipinjg to us in vain, 

*'CM 



As in revenge, have suckMup from the i 
Contagious fogs ; which fellii^ in the land. 
Have every pelting><> river mauoe so proud. 
That they have oveiiionie their contments M 
The ox hath therefore stretch'd his yoke in vain. 
The ploughman lost his sweat; and the green com 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attained a beard : 
The fold stands empty in the drowned field. 
And crows are fatted with the murrain flock; 

(6) Quarrel. (7) Mill (8)T«Mt 

(9) Wild apple. (10) Petty. 

(11) Banks which contain them. 
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The nine inen^« morri:)' U tiJl*d up with mud ; 
And the quiunt muos in (he wanton green 
For lack of tread, are undutinguishable : 
The hunsan mortals want their winter here ; 
IS'o night is now with hymn or carol blest : — 
Therdbre (he moon, the govemcia of floods, 
Pale in her anger, wa^thes all (be air. 
That rheumatic diaeaseit do abound : 
And thorough this distemperature, we see 
The seasons alter : hoaiT-headed frosts 
Fall in the fresh lap of the crimson rose \ 
And on old Hycmti* chin, and iry crown. 
An odorous cbaplet of sweet summer buds 
Is, as in mockery, set : The spring, the summer. 
The childing^ autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wonted liveries ; and the *mazed worid, 
By their increase,' now knows not which is which : 
Ajid this same progeny of evils conies 
From our debate, from our dissension ; 
IVe are their parents and original. 

Obt. Do you amend it then ; it lies in you : 
'Why should Tetania cross her Oberon .' ' 
I do but beg a litde changeling boy. 
To be my henchman.^ 

Tito. Set your heart at rest. 

The &iiT land ba}'8 not the child of me. 
His mother was a vot*rese of my order : 
And, in the spiced Indian air, by ni^ht. 
Full often hath she gossip*d by niv side ; 
And sat with me on Neptune^s yellow sands, 
Harking the embarked traders on the flood ; 
When we have laughM to see the sails conceive. 
And grow big-bellied, with the wanton wind : 
Which she, with pretty and with swimming gait 
(Following her womb, then rich with my young 

*squirc,) 
"Would imitate ; and sail upon the land, 
To fetch me trifles, and return again, 
As from a voj'age, rich with merchandise. 
But she, being mortal, of that boy did die ; 
And, for her sake, I do rear up her boy : 
And, for her sake, I will not part with him. 

OU. How long within this wood intend you stay ? 

THa. Perchance, till after Theseus' weddbg-day. 
If you will patienUy dance in oar round. 
And see our moon-light revels, go with us i 
If not, shun me, and I will spare your haunts. 

Obt, Give me that boy, aiui I will go with diee. 

TYte. Not for thy kinsfdom. — Fairies, away : 
Vit diall chide downright, if I longer stay. 

[Exeuni Titania, and fir train. 

Obe. Well, go thy way : tboo thalt not from this 
grove, 
lul I torment thee for this iajoiy.— - 
My gentle Pock, come hither : Tliou reroember'st 
Since once I sat upon a promontoi^. 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphm*s back. 
Uttering such dulcet and harmonious breath. 
Tint mt rude sea grew civil at her song -, 
And certain stars wiot madl^ from their spheres, 
To hear the iea-maid*s music. 

Puek. I remember. 

Obe. That very time f saw (but thou could'st not,) 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all armM : a certain aim he took 
At a fisir vestal, throned by the west ; 
And k)OsM his love-shaA smartlv from his bow. 
As it should pierce a hundred thousand hearts : 
But I miffht see young Cupid*s fiery shaft 
QnenchM in the chaste beams of the wnt'i 
And the imperial vol*re« paved on, 

m A game pUyed fay boys. 

(t) Avtanai prodnciBg aowcn nnMMonably. 



rymoon; 



In maiden meditation, fancy-free.^ 

Yet maricM I where tlie bolt of Cupid fell : 

It fell upon a little western flower, — 

Before, milk-white; now purple with lore^ 

wound, — 
And maidens call it, lovc-in-idleneas. 
Fetch mc that flower ; the herb I showM thee onct ; 
The juice of it on sleeping eyelids laid. 
Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Upon the next live creature th:.t it sees. 
Fetch nio this herb : and be thou here again, 
Eire the leviatlian can swim a league. 

Pvck. IMl put a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minutes. [Elrii Fuck. 

Obe. Having once tliis juice, 

ni watch Titania when mic is asleep. 
And drop (he liquor of it in her eyes : 
The next thing tnen she waking looks upon 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 
On meddling monkey, or on busv ape,) 
She shall pursue it with tlic soul m love. 
And ere I take tliis chann oflf from her sight 
(As I can take it, with anotlier herb,) 
1*11 make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here ? I am invisible ; 
And I will over-hear their conference. 

Enter Demetrius, Helena foUamng him. 

Dem. I love (hoe not, therefore pnme me not. 
Where is LvMinder, and fair Hermia.^ 
The one IMI slay, the other slayeth me. 
Thou (old'st mc, tliey were stol'n into tliis wood. 
And here am I, and wood<> within this wood. 
Because I canno( meet wiili Hemiia. 
Hence, ^ct thee gone, and follow me no more. 

Met. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant ; 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as steel : leave you your power to draw. 
And I sliall have no power to follow yon. 

Dem. Do I entice you f Do I speak yoa fair ? 
Or rather, do I not in plainest truth 
Tell you — I do not, nor I cannot love you ? 

Hel. And even for that do I love you the more. 
I am your spaniel ; and, Demetrius, 
The more you beat me, I will fawn on you : 
Use me but as your spaniel, spurn me, strike me. 
Neglect me, lose me ; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 
What worser place can I beg in your love 
(And yet a place of high respect with me,) 
Than to be used as you use your dog ? 

Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my spirit; 
For I am siclc, when I do look on (hec. 

Hel. And I am sick when I look not on you. 

Dem. You do impeach? your modesty too much, 
To leave the city, and commit yourself 
Into the hands of one that lov(.s you not ; 
To trust the opportuni(y of nij;ht. 
And the ill coimsel of a desert place. 
With (he rich worth of your vlrginiU'. 

Hei. Your virtue in my privilege for that. 
It is not night, when I do see your face. 
Therefore I (hink I am not in tlic night : 
Nor doth this wood lack woHds of cotnnan} ; 
For you, in my resptn-t, are all the world : 
Then how can it be »aid, I am ulone, 
When all tlie world is here to look on me ? 

Dem. rU run from thee, and hide me in (he brakes. 
And leave thee (o the mercy of wiUl l)ea»ts. 

Hel The wildest hath not >uch a heart a« you. 
Run when you will, the story »hall be changM ; 

(3)Prodace. (4) Page. (5) Exempt from love. 
(6) Mad, raving. Bring in question. 
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"¥-ul,'u.nK-<rim"' 



Wa •kaBM be •»»'<]. and ••«» hk nude Id wc 
n Mloo the*, ind iiukE H heuui ul hell, 
IbdieainiiDichutdllwr •oHcIL 

Ofe. Fan tha: wcU, n)ni|ili ; cr be du l« 

Tkouihalld} liiiti,4DdbediallMdilbj kn-e.- 



Obt. I frvf Ihee, give 

I know a bwik vbcrNfi (be wild diyme bio 

W^re oi-lip^ and the noddinE viukl rnm 
Oaile over-cBoopied vith lu>di> wa^ltniv^ 



Woed irlde enough U 
And tirilh die inke of 

kchahdlafhaleAilh 

iunneoriI,>ndKelitl 

Adieniui ledy u in tori 

But dD it, wben die ncil thing he ctan 
Ht}' be the kdf : Ihou thull know ihc ID 
Br the Alhrniui gaimeoti he bath on. 

Mutv koA on ber. IhiD ihr upcn bet'loi e 

And look Ohiu meel me ere the fint cock 

Pvtk. Feai not, mj loni, your Ktyaol 

SCEMJ: ni.—AtviOier pait t^ Ot iBned. En- 



Tlw clamoTom owl, Ibat nighllj hoots, ai 

At our quaint apirilg f line me non aileej 
IWi (0 your dficM, and Tel me mt 



1 FaL TffKfpotUd BiaJat, viilk Amhli longyit. 
Thorny htdge-hogs, ht not ^rm ; 
JVfwd,' nnil Wi/ni-icoriFu,^ do na wrong . 
Comt not near OMr fairy 'piffn .- 
Cbonu. Pliiltmut, icilh nulalt,, 

Sing in our /!«(( Juflnlw ; 
Lvlh.luUa, b^lab^ ; liiUa,luUa, lalJaby : 
A'cwr Aorm, nor j»dJ nor cAarm, 
Ojmf (AJT tovtty ladtf nith ; 
So, gmd mghl, uilh btl£iby. 

WAkioJofdMice. (S)BaU. (fi) fepont 



It'ttiiig ^idlrt, cimu not In 
//out, jreii lemg-iigg'd ipBv 
Batki bbtk, affwnarh wW war,- 
(F«rM,iw nail, do no^enn. 
Cbanu. PUlowl, kM ntlM^, ^c. 
1 f-ai. Heace, ■•'aj ; now all it mil : 
One, aloof, Muid Kntind. 

(Emnl TaiiiM. T^UiM lUift. 
fin/o-Obereo. 
Obi. Wbal Iboa m«(, wbeo thou doM wake, 
[Squeaa U( JIaatr on 71l*iui'> (yc-Mi. 

Lm^i-. Mid lu^uiih for bis vake : 



P»rd 


Of boar with bhitlcdbair. 


ntby 
MVn 


eje that tball appear 

di«iw.k'H,itiiihydear; 

wben nme >Ue thing ii near. [£nl. 


Wake 




EiUcr Lnander owl Heimia. 


ij 


Fair Ion. jou laint wiib wandering in tU 


An 


lo ipeak tnilh, I have Ibifol oor wej ; 




cflu^ Hernia, if ,™thi,A it good,' 






f/r 


"B^it ^ Lj^der : find you Ml a bed. 


F,.rl 


ipoo ibis bank will re<l my head. 




One turf ihaU aene u pillow for lu bolh ,- 


One h 


a^^, one Ud, two hoMra, and wie treft. 


Hi 

Lie FLi 


. Kay , p«d Lviander ; for m> «ke, my d«r, 
r1hcr<iffiel,donollie»neat. 


Z.V 


O, Lake the KUK, meet, of my inoocenoe ; 


Love 




n..-4 


tbat my heart u.ito yout. i« biit, 



^ Ih^ii, two bceomb, and a aing^ ln>th. 
Then, liy your tidr no bed-man me deny : 
For. lying fo, Hennia, I do nM lie. 
Her. Lynndar nd6ia leiy pntlily :— 
Dw much bedmw my mannen and n^ ptid 



So far be diManI ; and good nigfat, «*«! ftitnd : 
Th» love ne'er aller, tiO tby nreet life end .' 
Lys. Amen, amen, lo dM fair prayer, »J I ( 
nd thai end life, when I tod kiyalK ! 
eti^ la my bed : ileep gire Ihee all nil icit ! 
Hrr With half Ibal widi the wiihBi^ eye* ba 
preu'dl [Tk^lk^. 

EHltrPaA. 
Pwk. Through Ibe fbreat bare I gone. 
But Aiheuian found I uodc, 
On whoae erei 1 m^ht appro™ 
Tliiv flowrra force in itimng Uwe. 
N^t and lUence I who ii hrir • 
Weed, at Atbeni be doth wear : 
Tlut ii be, mvnailer said, 
l>eipi»ed the AdKnian maid ; 
And here the maiden, ileeping lound, 
dank and dirty grmiod. 



Pretty n 

Nearth'- 
Churl, I 



}ttie 



SeewT. 
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When thou irak'st, let love forbid 
Sleep his iea( on thy eyelid. 
So awake, when I am gone ; 
For I must now to Oberon. 



[Exit 



EtUer Demetrius and Helena, running. 

Hel. Stay, though thou kill me, sweet Demetrius. 
Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt 

me thus. 
Hd. O, wilt thou daiklingi leave me ? do not so. 
Dm. Stay, on Uiy peril ; I alone will go. 

iElxit Demetrius. 
_, lis fond chase ! 

The more my prayer, the lesser is my grace. 
Happy is Hermia, wheresoever she lies ; 
For she hath blessed and attractive eyes. 
How came her eyes so bright ? Not with salt tears : 
If so, my eyes are oftener wash*d than hers. 
No, no, 1 am as ugly as a bear ; 
For beasts that meet me, run away for fear : 
Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monster, fly my presence thus. 
What wicked and dissembling glass of mine 
Made roe compare with Hermia's spheiy eyne ? 
But who is here ? — Lysandcr ! oo the ground ! 
Dead ? or asleep ? I see no blood, no wound : — 
Lysander, if you live, good sir, awake. 

Lys. And run through fire I will, for thy sweet 
t^kc. [TVakin^. 

Transparent Helena ! Nature here shows art. 
That tnrough thy bosom makes me see thy heart 
Where is Demetrius f O, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perish on my sword ! 

Hel. Do not say so, Lysander ; say not so : 
What though he love your Hermia f Jjord^ what 

thous^P 
Yet Hermia still loves you : then be content 

Lys. Content with Hemiia .' No : I do repent 
The tedious minutn I with her have spent 
Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 
\Vho will not change a raven for a dove ? 
'The will o( man is by his reason sway*d ; 
And reason says you arc the worthier maid. 
Things growing are not ripe until their season : 
So iToeing young, till now ripe not to reason ; 
And touching now the point of human skill. 
Reason becomes the marshall to my will. 
And leads me to your eyes ; where I o*eriook 
IiOve*s stories written in Iove*s richest hock. 

Hd. IVherefore was I to this keen mockery bom } 
l^^ien, at yxMir hands, did I deserve this scom ? 
Is*t not enough, b*t not enough, young man, 
That I did never, no, nor never can. 
Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius* eye, 
Bat von must flout my insufficiency i 
Good troth, you do me wrong, good sooth, you do. 
In such disdainful manner me to woa 
But fiu« yoo well : perforce I most confess, 
I thought TOO lord of more troe sentleness. 
O, dtat a lady, oi one man refiurd, 
Sboold, of another, therefore be abns*d ! [Exit 

Lys. 9ie sees not Hermia : — Hermia, sleep thou 
there; 
And never nniys*t thoo come Lysander men ! 
For, as a surfeit of the sweetest things 
The deepest loathing to the stomach brings ; 
Or, as the heresies, mat men do leave. 
Are hated most of those they did deceive ; 
So thou, my soifeit, and my heresy. 
Of all be hated; bat the most of me ! 
And all mj powers, address roar love and inu[ht. 
To bonoor Helen, and to be ber knight! [ExU, 



(1) In the dark. 



(2) By ill (hat is dear. 



Her. [Starting.] Help me, Lysander, help me ! 
do thy best. 
To pluck this crawling serpent frcmn my breast ! 
Ah me, for pity ! — what a dream was here ! 
Lysander, look, how 1 do quake with fear : 
Niethought a serpent eat my heart away. 
And you sat smiling at his cruel prey : — 
I^'saiider ! what, remov'd ? Lysander ! lord ! 
What, out of hearing ? gone ? no sound, no word * 
Alack, where are you ? speak, an if you hear; 
Speak, of all loves ;> I swoon ahnost with fear, 
^o ? — then I well perceive you are not nigh : 
Blither death, or you, IMl find immediately. [Exit, 



fyii 
Flu 



ACT III. 

SCEJ^E I.— The same. The queen <iffmr 
ng asleep. Enter Quince, Snug, Bottom, 
lute. Snout, and Starveling. 

Bot. Are we all met ? 

^m. Pat, pat ; and here*8 a marvelloaa con- 
venient place for our rehearsal : this gpreen plot shall 
be our stage, this hawthorn brake our tyring-hoose ; 
and we will do it in action, as we will do it befora 
the duke. 

Bot. Peter Quince, — 

Quin. What »ay*9t thou, bully Bottom ? 

Bot. There are things in this comedy of Pynmisrs 
and Thishy^ that will never please. First, I^ramus 
must draw a awcrd to kill himself; which the ladies 
caimot abide. How answer you that ? 

Snout. By*riakin,s a parlonst^ f^ar. 

Star. 1 believe, we must leave the killing out, 
when all is done. 

Bot. Not a whit ; I have a device to make all 
well. Write me a prologue : and let the prologue 
seem to say, we will do no harm with our sworas ; 
and that P)'ramus is not killed indeed : and, for 
the more better assurance, tell them, that I, I^ra- 
mus, am not Pyramus, but Bottom the weaver : this 
will put them out of fear. 

Qttin. Well, we will have such a prologue ; and 
it ^11 be written in eight and six. 

Bot. No, make it two more ; let it be written in 
eight and eight 

Snout. Will not the ladies be afeard of the lion .^ 

Star. I fear it, 1 promise you. 

Bot. Masters, you ought to consider with jroor- 
selves : to bring in, God shield us ! a lion anwog 
ladies, is a most dreadful thing ; for there is not 
a more fearful^ wild-fowl than your lion, living ; 
and we ought to look to it 

Snout. Therefore, another prologoe must tell he 
is not a lion. . 

Bot. Nay, you must name his name, and half his 
face must So seen through the lioirs neck ; and he 
himself must speak through, saving thus, or to the 
same defect, — Ladies, or fair ladies, I would wish 
you, or, I would request you, or, I would entreat 
you, not to fear, not to tremble : my lift; for yours. If 
you think I come hither as a lioo, it wore pit>' of my 
life : no, 1 am no such thino:; I am a man as other 
men are : — and there^ inao«^d, lot him name his 
name ; and tell them ulainly, he is Snug the joiner. 

Quin. Well, it shall be so. But there is two hard 
things ; that is, to bring the moon-light into a cham- 
ber : for you know, Pyramus and Thisby meet by 
moon-Ug^t 

Snug. Doth the moon shine, that night we play 
oar play.' 

(3) By onr ladykin. (4) Danfsrous. (5) Terrible. 
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Soi. K calcndax, a cakiuiar ! look in the ftlma- 
nac ; find oat moon-ahinrt find out moon-iihine. 
Quin. Ye«, it do(h ihiiie (hat niglit. 
Bot. Why, (heii yoa may leave a ca.semeiit of 
the g^at chamber ivindoyv, where wc play, o|)en ; 
•od the niooii nmr «liiiic in at the casement. 

Quin. Ay; oreW one inu«t ct^ne in with a bush 
of tbonif and a lanthoni, and i>uv, he ctkincs to dis- 
^euiP, or t(i proitciit, tht^ {)rn»on uT nioun-shiuc. 
^len there is aiioiht^r thinjc : wc must have a wall 
iotbe great ciiamUr; for Pvramu«i and Thi«bv, 
i^ the itt(;r} , did talk tin i)ug;h (he chinks of a wail. 
S^uff. Yoii nevtr cim brinj- in a wall. — What 
avyou, Bottom .' 

Mot. Some man or othf'rm(i«t prtv-tent wall : and 
let him have soim- plit.sttrr, or some loam, or some 
mn^-cast alxiut him, to biipiifv wall ; or let him 
bold his fmjjeis tlms, and through that craiuiy tihall 
lyranHu and Thi>liv wlii«irxr. 
^ Quin. If tlmt may be, tJien all is well : Come, 
■t down, cv«ry mfaher's wn, and reliearso your 
parti. Pyramu-*, you begin : when you have vpoken 
jour speech, enter into that brake,i aud so cveiy 
cne according to his cue. 

Enter Puck behind. 

Pudc, What hempen home-spuns have we swag- 
gerinti; hrr<'. 
So near tlie cradle of tlie (air)' queen ? 
What, a play toward ? IMl be on auditor ; 
An actor too, perhaps, if I yee cau.ic. 

Quin. ^Kak, P)-rainus : — Thi&by, Ataad forth. 

Pyr. Thishy^ the Jlonoert of odious tavours 
stocetf — 

Quin. Odours, odours. 

Fyr. Odours savours sweet: 

So dolh thy breath, my dearest Thisby dear.^ 
Butt hark, a voice ! stay thmi but here a while. 

And by and by I will to thee appear. f Exit. 

Puck. A stranger Py ramus than e'er playM here ! 

[Aside.^Exit. 

This. Must I speak now ^ 

Quin. Ay, marry, must you: for you must un- 
derstand, lit! g;oi>s but to see a noise that he heard, 
and is to come a^i^in. 

ThU. Most radiant Pyramusj mott Ufy^white 
of hue, 

Ofcolvur like the red-rose on triumphant brier , 
Most briskly Juvenal,^ and eke most lovely Jew, 

As true as truest httrse, that yet wmUdnever tire, 
rUmeet thee, Pyramvs, at JVinny's tomb. 

VJ***- Ninus* tornl), man: why you must not 
■P**p ^r' ^*'*' that you uunwor to Pvramus : you 
ipcak all your part at oiicc, cues' and alL— Pvra- 
mus enter ; your cue w past ; it is, never tire. ' 

Re-enter Puck, and Bottom with an ass*s head. 

This. Of— A < true as truest liorse, that yet would 
never tire. 

Pp. (f I were fair, Thisby, I were only thine .— 

V<«n. O moiistroa« ! strann;e ! wc art' haunted 
^TJ'T*?'*'*^' fly, "tasters! help I [A'.ir Clowns.* 

/'wcAr. I'll follow you, Til lead \ ou about a round, 
Through U)^, through bush, through brake, through 

Scmt^. a hoJ»e ru be. sometime a hound, 

A bog, a headless bear, sonK?tiioe a fire ; 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and bum, 
Like horse, hound, hog, bear, fire, at evciy turn. 

[Exit 

(1) Thicket (2) Young man. 
(3^ The la«t words of the preceding speech, 
which serre as a hint to him who is to speak ntit. 



Bot. Why do they nm away ? this is a knareiy 
of them, to make me afeard.^ 

Re-enter Snout. 

Snout. O Bottom, thou art changed ! what do I 
see on thee.^ 

Bot. Wliat do you see f you see an ass^s bead 
of your own ; Do you ? 

Re-enter Quince. 

Quin. Bless thee. Bottom ! bless thee ! thou art 
traitolatcd. [Exit. 

Bot. I see their knavery : this is to make an aaa 
of me ; to fright me. if they could. But I will not 
stir from this ulace, do what they can : I will walk 
up and down nere, and I will sing, that they tihall 
bear I am not afraid. [Stngs. 

The ousel-cock, ao black of kue. 

With orange-tawny InU^ 
The throstle with his note so true. 

The wren with little guill ; 

Tila. What angel wakes me from my floweiy bed ? 

[iraking. 

Bot The finch, the sparrow, and the lark, 
Tnc plain-song cuckoo^ SToyt 
JVhosr note full many a man doth mar^. 
And dares not answer, nay f — 

for, indeed, who would set his wit to so foolish a 
bird.' who would give a bird (he lie, though he 
cry, c»<cA;oo, never so ? 

Tita. I pray thee, gentle mortal, sing again : 
Mine ear is much cnanKMir'd of thy note, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy wane ; 
And thy fair virtue's force perforce &Ah more roc. 
On the first view, to say, to swear, 1 love thee. 

Bot. Mt>thinkb, mistre^ you should have Utt]e 
reason for that : and yet, to say tlie (ruth, leaaon 
and love keep little OHnpany together now-a-dajs : 
the more the pity, that some bont>st neighbours will 
not make them friends. Nay, 1 can gleek,<{ upon 
(vjcasion. 

Tita. Thou art as wise as thou art beautiful. 

Bot. Not so, neither : but if I had wit enough to 
get out oi this wood, I have enough to acrve mine 
own turn. 

TVto. Out of this wood do not desire to go ; 
Tliou shalt remain here, whether thou wilt or no. 
I am a spirit, of no common rate ; 
The summer still doth tend upon my state, 
And 1 do love thee : therefore, go with me ; 
I'll eive thee fairies to attend on thoe ; 
And' they shall fetch diee jewels from the deep: 
And sing, while thou on pressed flowers dost lAeep ; 
And I will purge thy mortal gro«ne« so, 
That thou shall like an airy spirit go. — 
Pcas-bloasom .' Cobweb ! Moih ! andMustard-wad ! 

Enter four Fairies. 

1 Fat. Ready. 

2 Fax. And I. 

3 FaL And I. 

4 FaL Whera shall we go ? 
Tita, Be kind and courteous to this gentleman ; 

Hop in his walks, andeambol in his eyes; 
Feed him with apricocks and dcwbernes,? 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulbeniea ; 
The honey bi^ steal from the humble-bees. 
And, for nig^it tapers, crop dicir waxen diipVy 
And light tbem at the fieiy glow-wonn*a cyei^ 

f 4) Afraid. (5) The cuckoo, with hit nnitai Mtt. 
(6) Joke. (7) Oooseberriesv 
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To have my lore to bed, and to ariie ; 
And [Jack the wingt (ran painted butleiffiet. 
To nn the moon-beamt fram his ileeping ejet : 
Nod to him, elres, and do him cooitettet. 

1 Fai. Hail, mortal! 

2 /hi. Hail ! 

3 fhi HaU! 

4 Fai, HaU! 

Bot. I crj your worship's mercj, heartily. — 1 
beteech, your worahip*! name. 

Cob. Cobweb. 

Boi. I shall desire you of more acquaintance, 
good master Cobweb : if I cut my finger, 1 shall 
make bold with you. Your name, honest gentleman ^ 

Feat. Peas-blosaom. 

JBoi. I pray you, commend me to mistress Souash, 
your mother, and to master Peascod, your rather. 
Good master Peas-blossom, I shall desire you oi 
more acquaintance toa — Your name, 1 beseech 
you, sir f 

Jifus. Mustard^eed. 

JBol. Good master Mustard-seed, I know your 
patience well : that same cowardly, giant-like ox- 
beef hath ckvoured many a frantlennan of your 
house : I promise you, your kindred hath made my 
eyes water ere now. I desire you more acquaint- 
ance, good master Mustard-seed. 

TUa. Come, wait upon him; lead him to ray 
bower. 

The moon, methinks, looks with a watery eye ; 
And when she weeps, weeps everr little 6ower, 

Lamenting MXiie enforced chastity. 

Tie up my love*8 tongue, bring him silently. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEl^TE II.— Another part qf the wood. Enter 

Oberon. 

Obe. I wonder if Titania be awakM ; 
Then, what it was that next came in her eye. 
Which she must dote on in extremity. 

£nfer Puck. 

Here comes my messenger. — How now, mad spirit P 
What night-rule* now about thiti hauntMl gnwe .' 

Puck. My mistress with a monster is in kwe. 
Near to her close and consecrated bower. 
While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, 
A crew of patches,' rude mechanicals. 
That work for bread upon Athenian stalls, 
Were met together to rehearse a play. 
Intended for great Theseus* nuptuil day. 
The shallowest thick-skin of that barren sort,' 
Who Pyramus presented, in their sport 
Forsook his scene, and entered in a onke : 
When I did him at this advantage take, 
An ass's nowH I fixed on his head ; 
Aaon, his Thisbe must be answered. 
And forth ray miraic< comes : when they him spy, 
As wild geese that the creeping fowler eye. 
Or russet-pated choi^hs, many in sort. 
Rising and cawing at the gun's n>port 
Serer themselves, and madly sweep the sky ; 
So, at his sight, away his fellows fly : 
And, at our stamp, here o*er and o'er one falls ; 
He murder cries, s^ help from Athens calls. 
Their sense, thus weak, lost with their tears, thus 

strong, 
Made ssnseless things begin to do them wrong : 
For briers and thorns at weir apparel snatch ; 
9ome, sleeves ; sons, hats : from yielders all things 
catch. 



(1) Bewebj. 
C3)StDpNr< 



(2) Simple fellows, 
company. (4) Head. (5) Actor. 



I ted them on in this distracted foar, 
And left sweet P)nunUh tniaMated there : 
When in that momrnt (so it came to pass,) 
Titania wak'd, and straightway lov'd an ass. 

Obe. This fdls out better than I could devise. 
But hast thou yet latch^d^ the Athenian's eyes 
With the love-juice, as I did bid th«;e do .' 

PiuM. I took him sleeping,-Mhat is finish'd too^^* 
And the Athenian woman by hiii aide ; 
That, when he wak'd, of force she muat be ey'd« 

Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 

Obe. Stand clo6e ; this is the same Athenian. 

Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man. 

Dem. O why rebuke you him that loves yon so? 
Lay breath so bitter on your bitter foe. 

tier. Now I but chide, but I should use thee 
worse; 
For thou, I fi-ar, hast given me cause to curse. 
If thou hast slain LvMuider in his sleep. 
Being o'er shoes in blood, plunge in the deep. 
And kill mc too. 

The sun was not so true unto the day. 
As he to mc : Would he have storu away 
From sleeping Hermia .' I'll believe as soon, 
Tliis whole enrth may be bor'd ; and that the moon 
May through the centre cre-ep, and to dis|dease 
Her brother's! noon-tidi; witli tlie Antipodes. 
It cannot be, but thou hast murd« rM him; 
So iihould a miirdert^r look ; so dead, so g^rim. 

Dem. So lihould the murdcr'd look; and so 
should 1, 
Pierc'd through the heart with your stem cruelty : 
Vet you, the murderer, look as bright, as clear. 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering sphere. 

Her. What's this to my Lysauder .' where is he? 
Ah, ^ood Demetrius, wilt thou give him me .' 

Dem. ] had rather give his carcase to my hounds. 

Her. Out, dog ! out, cur ! thou driv'st me past 
the bounds 
Of maidtifs patience. Hast thou slain him then ? 
Henceforth be ncrer numbered among men ! 
O ! once tell true, tell true, even tor my sake ; 
Durst thou have look'd uixm him, being awake. 
And hast thou kill'd him »Iecping f O brave touch ;^ 
Could not a worm, an adder, do so much f 
An adder did it : for with a doublrr tongue 
Than thine, thou serpent, never adder stum^. 

Dem. You iipend your passion on a mispris'd^ 
mood: 

I am not guiltv of Lystandcr's blood ; 
Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell. 

Her, I pray tht^c, tell me then that he is well. 

Dem. And If I could, what should I get there- 
fore .> 

Her. A privilege, never to see me more. — 
And from tny hated presence part I so : 
See me no more, whetlicr he lie dead or no. [£xt/. 

Dem. There is no following her in this fierce 
vein : 

Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 
So sorrow's iK-avinrw doth heavier grow 
For debt that liankrupt sleep doth sorrow owe ; 
Which now, in some .nlight measure it will pay. 
If for hi;» tender here 1 rnakc some stay. 

\Lies down, 

Obe. What hast thou dune ? thou ha^t mistaken 
quite, 

And laid the love-juice on some true-k»'e's sight : 
Of thy misprision must perforce ensue 
Some true-love tum'd, and not a false tum'd true. 

(6) Infected (7)Biploit (8} Mistaken. 
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Puck. Thmkteo*tMvI«; that, one mui bold 
in^ trodi, 
A million iail, confounding^ oath on oath. 

Obt. Aboat the trood go swifter than the wind, ! 
And Helena of Athens look thou find : 
AH iancT««ck> she is, and pale of cheei^ 
With si^ of k)ve, that co!>t the fresh blood dear : 
Br aoiDe illasion see thou bring her here ; 
rU cham his eves, aeainst iihe do appear. 

Fmek. I go, 1 go ; look, how I go; 
SiriAer than arrow from the Tartar*i bow. [Exit. 
Obe. Flower of this purple dye, 
Bit with Cupid*s archeiy. 
Sink in apple of his eve ! 
When his love he dotfi espy, 
Let her shine as gloriously 
As the V*>nus of the sky. — 
"When thou wak'st, if she be by, 
Bcig o( her for remedy. 

Re-enter Puck. 

PucA. Captain of our fiuiy band, 
Helena is here at hand ; 
And the youth, mistook by me, 
Pleading for a lover*s (co. ; 
Shall we their fond pag:<>ant see f 
Lord, what fools thnie mortals be ! 

Obe. Stand aside: the noise they make, 
Will cause Demetrius to awake. 

Pudc Then will two at once, woo one ; 
That must needs be sport alone ; 
And those things do best please me. 
That befal preposterously. 

Enter Lysander and Helena. 

Lys. Why should you think, tlutt I should woo 
in flcom ? 

Scom and derision never come in tears : 
Look, when I vow, I weep ; and vows so bom. 

In their nativity all trutn appears. 
How can these things in me seem scorn to you, 
Bearing the badge of faith, to prove them true ? 

HeL You do advance your cunning more and 
more. 

When tnith kills truth, O devilish-holy fray ! 
Tliese vows are Hermia*s ; Will you give her o'er .' 

Weigh oath with oath,and you will nothing weigh : 
Your vows, to her and me, put in two scales, 
Will even weigh ; and both as light as talei. 

Xv«. I had no judgment, whcm to her I swore. 

ffd. Nor none, in my mind, now you give her 
o'er. 

Lyi. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 

Dem. [Axoakine.] O Helen, goddess, nymph, 
perfect, divine ! 
To what, my love, shall I compare thine eyne? 
Crystal is muddy. O, how ripe in show 
Thy lips, those kissing cherries, tempting grow ! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus* snow. 
Fanned with the eastern wind, turns to a crow. 
When Oiou hold'st up thy hand : O let me ki« 
This princess of pure white, this seal of blin ! 

HeL O spite ! O hell .' I see you all are bent 
To set against me, for your merriment 
U you were civil, and knew courtesy. 
You would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do, 
But>ou must join, in souls,* to nKx-k me too P 
If you were men, as men you are in show, 
You would not use a gende lady so ; 
To vow, and swear, and soperpraise my parts, 

(J) Ix>ve-sick. (2) Countenance. 

(3) Heartily. (4)Dq^ (5) Pay dearly for it 



When,! am soxc, yoohtte me with your heutk 

You bndi are rivau, and love Hermia ; 

And now both rivals, to mock Helena : 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprise. 

To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes. 

With your derision ! none, of noble sort,^ 

Would so offend a viqpn ; and extort 

A poor soul's patienoe, all to make you sport. 

Lys. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not so; 
For you love Hermia ; this, you know, I know : 
And here, with all good will, with all my heart. 
In Herraia's love I yield you up my part ; 
And yours of Helena to roe beqo^m. 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 

Hel. Never did mockers waste more idle breath. 

Dem. Ly nander, keep thy Hermia ; I will none : 
If e'er I lov'd her, all tnat love is gone. 
My heart with her, but as g^uestwise, sqjoum*d ; 
And now to Helena is it h«ne returned. 
There to remain. 

Lys. Helen, it is not sa 

iJWi. Disparage not the foith thou doet not knoir. 
Lest, to thy peril, thou aby it dear.< — 
Look, where thy love comes ; yonder it thy dear. 

Enter Hermia. 

Her. Dark night, that from the eye his function 
takes, 
The ear more quick of apprehension makes; 
Wherein it doth impair tne seeing sense. 
It pays the hearing double recompense : — 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lysander, found ; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy sound. 
But why unkindly didst thou leave me so .^ 

Lys. Why should he stay, whom love doth preti 
to go? 

Her. What love could press Lysander (ram my 
side f 

Lys. Lysander's love, that woold not let him 
'bide, 
Fair Helena ; who more engilds the n%fat 
Than all yon fiery cetfi and eyes of light 
Why seeic'st thou me.' could not this make thee 

know, 
"Hie hate I bare diee made me leave thee lo? 

Her. You speak not as you think ; it cannot be. 

HeL Lo, she is one of this confederacy ! 
Now I perceive they have c(»join*d. all three, 
To &shion this false sport in spite of me. 
Injurious Hermia ! moet uiq^teful mak) ! 
Hlave you conspired, have you with thete ooQtriT*d 
To bait me witn this foul oerision ^ 
Is all the counsel that we two have shai'd. 
The sisters* vows, the hours that we have ipent, 
"^lien we have chid the hasty-footed time 
For parting us, — O, and is all foicot ? 
All school-days' friendship, childhood innooeoce? 
We, Hermia, like two artificial? gods, 
Have with our neeldiP created both one flower. 
Both on one sampler, sittii^ on one cu^km, 
Both warblinff ot one song, both in one key ; 
A» if our hands, our sides, voices, and minds. 
Hud \toen incorporate. So we grew toffelher, 
Like to a double cheny, seeming partea ; 
But yet a union in partitkn. 
Two lovely berries moulded on one tton : 
So, with two seeming bodies, but one heart ; 
Two of the first, like coats in heraldiy, 
Due but to one, and crown'd with one crett 
And will you rent our ancient love asunder, 
To join with men in scorning your poor fnendf 
It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly : 



(6) Circles. (7) logeuoin. (8) N< 
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Our tex, 18 well u I, may chide yoa for H : 
Tbongfa I alone do feel the injuiy. 

Her. I am amaxed at your passionate words : 
I scorn you not ; it seems that you sccnn me. 

HeL Have you not set Lysander, as in scorn, 
To follow me, and praise my eyes and &ce ? 
And made your other love, Demetrius 
(Who even but now did »pum me with his foot,) 
To call me goddess, nvraph, diviiie, and rare. 
Precious, celestial ? Wlierefore speaks he this 
To her he hates f and wherefore doth Lysander 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul, 
And tender me, forsooth, affection ; 
But by your setting on, by your consent f 
What tnough I be not so in grace as you, 
So hung upon with love, so fortunate ; 
But miserable most, to love unlor*d.^ 
This you should pity, rather than despise. 

Her. I understand not what you mean by this. 

HeL Ay, do persever, counterfeit sad looks, 
Make mows* upon me when I turn m;^ back ; 
Wink at each other ; hold the sweet jest up ; 
This sport, well carried, shall be chrooiclea. 
If yoQ have any pity, grace, or manners. 
You would not make me such an argument 
But, fore ye well : *tis partly mine own foult ; 
Which death, or absence, soon shall remedy. 

Lvs. Stay, gentle Helena ; hear my excuse ; 
My love, my life, my soul, fair Helena ! 

Hel O excellent! 

Her. Sweet, do not scorn her sa 

Dan. If she cannot entreat, I can compel. 

Ljfs. Thoa canst compel no more than she en* 
treat; 
Thy threats have no more strength, than her weak 

prayers. — 
Helen, I love thee ; by my life, I do ; 
1 swear by that which I will lose for thee, 
To prove him false, that says I love thee not 

/Am. I say, I love thee mure than he can do. 

Jjys. If thou say so, withdraw, and prove it too. 

Dan, Quick, come, — 

Her. Lysander, whereto tends all this ? 

Lye, Away, you Ethiop .' 

Ikm, No, no, sir : — be will 

Seem to bveak loose ; take on, as you would fi^low ; 
But yet come not : You are a tame man, go .' 

Xyt . Hanf off, thou cat, thou burr : vile diii^ 
let loose; 
Or I will Aake thee from me, like a serpent 

Ar. Why are you grown so nide ^ wbat change 
is this, 
Sweet bve? 

Ly$. Thy love ? out, tawny Tartar, out ! 

Cot, bathed medicine ! hated potion, hence ! 

jHfer. Do yoQ not jest? 

Hd, Yes, *sooth ; and so do you. 

Ly$. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee. 

Dan. I would, I had your bona ; for, I perceive, 
A weak bond holds you ; Pll not tnist your word 

Lm, Whet, should I hurt her, strike her, kill her 
dead.> 
Although I hate her, Pll not hami her so. 

Her. What, can you do mc greater haim, than 
hate.^ 
Hate me ! wherefore ? O me ! what news, my love. ^ 
Am not I Hermn f Are not you Lysander ^ 
I am as foir now, as I was erewhile. 
Since night, yoa kw*d me ; yet, since night yoQ left 
me: 

(1} Wry focet. 

Q) A worn that picn on bads of flowers. 

(3) Shrewiib or miicnevous. (4) Foolish. 



Why, (hen you left me,— O, the gods forbid ! — 
In earnest, shall 1 say .' 

Ims. Ay, by my life ; 

And never did desire to sec thee more. 
Therefore, be out of hope, of question, doubt. 
Be certain, nothing truer ; *tis no iest. 
That I do hate thee, and love Helena. 

Her. O me .' you juggler ! you canker-blosson !> 
You thifsf of love .' what, have you come by nigjbt, 
And 8tol*o my lovers heart from him .' 

Hel Fine,i«foith! 

Have you no modesty, no maiden shame^ 
No touch of bahhfulness ? What, will you tear 
Impatient answers from my gentle tongue .' 
Fie, fie ! you counterfeit, you puppet you ! 

Her. Puppet .' why so r Ay, that way goei <be 
game. 
Now I perceive that slie hath made compare 
Between our statures, she hath urg*d her bc^^ ; 
And with her personage, her tall personace. 
Her he%ht, forsooth, she hath prevailed wimhim. — 
And are you g^wn so high in his esteem. 
Because I am so dwarfish, and so low f 
How low am I, thou painted maypole ? speak ; 
How low am I .^ 1 am not ^ ct so low. 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

Hel. I pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen. 
Let her not hurt roc : f was never curst ;* 
I have no gift at all in fehrcwitihnefls; 
I am a right maid for my cowardice ; 
Let her not strike me : You, pcriiaps, may think. 
Because slie's something lower than myself 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lower .' hark, again. 

HeL Good Hermia, do not be so bitter with me. 
1 evermore did love you, Hermia, 
Did ever keep your counsels, never wrongM you ; 
Save, that in love unto Demetrius, 
I told him of your stealth unto this wood : 
He followM you ; for love, I follow*d him. 
But he hath chid me hence ; and threatened me 
To strike me, spurn me, nay, to kill me too : 
And now, so ^ou will let me quiet go. 
To Athens will I bear my folly bade, 
And follow you no ftirther : Let me go : 
You see how simple and how fond^ I am. 

Her. Why, get you gone : Who isU that hinders 
you .? 

Hel. A foolish heart, tfiat I leave here behind 

Her. What, with Lysander f 

HeL With Demetrius. 

Ia/s. Be not afraid: she shall not harm thee, 
Helena. 

Dem. No, sir; she shall not, though you take 
her part 

HeL O, wtien she's angry, she is keen and 
shrewd: 
She was a vixen, when she went to school ; 
And, though she be but little, she is fierce. 

Her. Little again .' nothing but low and little ?— 
Why will you suffer her to flout me thus .' 
Let me come to her. 

Lys. Get you gone, you dwarf; 

You'minimus, of hindering knot-graas* made ; 
You bead, you acorn. 

Dem. You are too officious, 

In her b^alf that scorns your services. 
Let her alone ; speak not of Helena ; 
Take not her part : for if thou dost intend^ 
Never so little show of lore to her, 

(5) Anciently knot-grass WM believed to prereot 
the growth of chiUxeo. 
(o) Pretend. 
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Thon shah aby it. 

Lys. Noir she holds roe not ; 

Now fallow, if thou darNt, to trv whose right, 
Or thine or mine, is roost in Helena. 

Dem. Folkiw ? nay, Til eo with thee, cheek by 
jole. I Exrun/ Lys. and Dem. 

Her, \ ou, nustress, all this coil is Mong of yoa : 
Nir, Ko not back. 

tiu. I will not trust you, I ; 

Nor k)nger stay in your curst cumpany. 
Tour huidst than mine, are quicker lor a fray ; 
Mj hgs are longer though, to run away. [Exit. 

Mtr. I am amazed, and know not what to say. 

[El it, pursuing Helena. 

Obe. This is thy negligence : still thou mistak'st, 
Or else caminit*st thy knaveries wilfully. 

Fuck. Believe mt>, king of shadows, I mistook. 
Did not vott tell me, I slxMild know the man 
Bj tbfB Athenian garments he had on f 
And 10 far blaraelcits prove;) my enterprise, 
Tint I have *n<)inted an Athenian's eyes : 
And so far am 1 glad it so did sort,t 
As this their jangling I esteem a sport. 

Obe. Thou seest, these lovers seek a place to fight : 
Hie therefore, Ro^in, overcast the night ; 
The starry welkin cover tlKMi anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Acheron : 
And lead tnesc tcity rivals so astray, 
Ai one come not within another's way. 
Like to Lysandcr sometime frame thy tongoe, 
Then stir Demetrius up with bitttr wroi^; 
And sonetiroe rail thou like Demetrius ; 
And from each other look thou lead ihem thus, 
Till oVr their iMqpws death -counterfeiting sleep 
With leaden lefi and batty win^ doth creep : 
Then crush this herb into Lysander's eye ; 
Whose liquor hath this virtuous property ,2 
To take from thence all error, with his might. 
And make his eye-balls roll with wonted sig^t 
When they next wake, all this derision 
Shall 8e«-m a dream, and fruitless viskxi; 
And beck to Athens shall the lovers wend,' 
With league, whose date till death shall never end. 
Whileii I in this affair do thee employ, 
ril to my queen, and beg her Indian boy ; 
And then I will her charmed eye release 
From monster's view, and all things shall be peace. 

Fuck. My fair}' lord, this must be done with 
haste ; 
For night's swift dragons cut the clouds full fast. 
And vonder shines Aurora's harbinger ; 
At whose approach, ghosts, wandering here and 

there. 
Troop home to church-yards : damned spirits ell. 
That in crons-ways and floods have burial. 
Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 
For fear lest day should look their shames upon, 
They wilfully themselves exile from light. 
And must for a>e con!<ort with black-brow'd night 

Obe. But we are spirits of another sort : 
I with the Morning's* Iiove^ have od made sport ; 
And, like a fon;ster, the grovirs may tread. 
Even to the eatitem gate, all fior>- rod, 
Opening on Neptune with fair blesM;d beams, 
Turns into yellow gold his salt-green t>treams. 
But, notwithituinding, haste ; make no delay : 
We may effect this business yet ere day. 

r£xt7 Oberon. 
Puck. Up and down, up ana down ; 
I will lead them up and down : 
I am iear'd in field and town ; 
Goblin, lead them up and down. 

0) Happen. (2) Medicinal eflicacy. (3)Ga 



Here comes one. 

Enter Lysander. 

Lyt. Where art thoo, prood Demetrioa? speak 

thou now. 
Puck. Here villain ; drawn and ready. Where 

art tbou^ 
Lyi. 1 will be with thee straight 
Pitch. Folkiw me then 

To plainer ground. 

[ExU Lys. oM/oOowmg ihi voice. 

Enter Demetrius. 

Dem. Lysander ! speak again. 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fi«i? 
Speak. In some budi i Where dost thouhide thj 
head.' 
PucAr. Thou coward, art thou bragging tote stars, 
TelUng the bushes that thou look'st for wars, 
And wilt not come ? Come, recreant ; cooie, thoa 

child; 

ril whip thee with a rod : He is defil'd 
That draws a sword on thee. 
Dem. Tea; art thou there? 

Puck. Follow my voice ; we'll tiy no manhood 
here. [ElxeunL 

Re-^nier Lysander. 

Lys. He goes before me, and still dares me on ; 
When I come where he calls, then he is gone. 
The villain is much lighter beel'd than I: 
I follow'd fast, but faster he did fly ; 
That fallen am I in dark uneven way, 
And here will rest me. Come, thou gentle day ! 

[Liesdowit. 
For if but once thou show me thy pjay l%bt, 
I'll find Demetrius, and revenge this spite. [SI09M. 

Re-enter Puck and Demetrius. 

Puck. Ho, ho! ho, ho! Coward, why com*st 

thou not.' 
Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'st ; for well I wot, 
Thou runn'st before me, shifting every place ; 
And dar'st not stand, nor look me in the fisce. 
Where art thou > 
Puck. Come hither ; I am here. 

Dem. Nay, then thou mock'stme. Thou shalt 
buy this dear. 
If ever I thy face by day-light see : 
Now, go thy way. Faintness constrainelfa me 
To measure out my length on this cold bed. — 
By day's approach kx>k to be visited. 

[Lie» down and tltqiff. 

Enter Helena. 

Hel. O weary night, O long and tedkms night. 
Abate thy hours : shine, comforts, from tns em 
That I may back to Athens, by day-light. 

From these that my poor company oetteA : — 
And, sleep, that somletmies shuts up sorrow's eye. 
Steal me a while from mine own company. [SlMjit. 
Puck. Yet but three ? Come one more ; 
Two of both kinds makes up four. 
Here she comes, curst and sad : — 
Cupid is a knavish lad, 
Thus to make poor females mad. 

Enter Hennia. 

Her. Never so weary, never so in wo. 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with britn; 
I can no further crawl, no further go ; 
My legs can keep no pace with my 

(4) Cepbalus, the paramour of Avran. 
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Here wiltl mt roe, till the break of dsj. 
Heavens shield Lytander, if they mean a fray ! 

[Uetdown. 
Puck. On the ground 
Sleep sound: 
V\\ apply 
To your eye. 
Gentle lover, remedy. 

[Sqweaing the juice on Lytander*s eye. 
When thou wak*»t, 
Thoutak*tt 
True delight 
In the a^t 
Of thy forroer lady's eye : 
And the anmtry proverb knovm, 
' That every man should take his ovm. 
In your waking shall be shown : 
Jack shall have Jill ; 
Noiuiit shall go ill; 
The man shall have his mare again, and all shall 
be well [Ex, Puck.->Dem. HeL Spc ik^. 



ACT IV. 

SCEXE L^The tame. En/er Titania oni Bot- 
Uxn, Fairies attending ; Oberon behind taueen. 

Tita. Come, sit thee down upon this flowery bed. 
While I thy amiable checks do coy,^ 
Aad stick musk-roses in thy sleek smooth head. 
And kiss thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 

Bot. Where's Peas-blouaom ? 

Pmt. Ready. 

Boi. Scratch my head, Peas-blos9om.~Where*8 
monsieur Cobweb ? 

Cob. Ready. 

Bot. Monsieur Cobweb; good monsieur, j^et 
Tonr weapons in your hand, and kill mc a red-hip- 
ped humble-bee on the top of a thistle ; and, good 
■wnsieur, bring me the honey-bag. Do not fret 
joarself too much in the action, monsieur; and 
good monsieur, have a care the honey-bag break 
not ; I would be loath to have you overflown with 
• honey -b^, signior. — Where's monsieur Mustard- 



Jlficet Ready. 

BoL Give me yoarneiff'monsieur Mustard-seed. 
Piay yoo, leave your courtesy, good monsieur. 

MumL What's your will .^ 

Boi. Nothing, good monsieur, but to help cava- 
lero Cobweb to scratch. I must to the barber's, 
moosieiir; for, methtnks, I am marvellous hairy 
•boot the iace : and 1 am such a tender ass, if my 
kur do bot tickle me, I must scratch. 

TUa. What, wilt thoa hear some music, my 
iweet love ? 

Bat I have a reasonable good ear in music : let 
OS have (bit tongn and the bmes. 

Tita, Of^say, sweet love, what thou desir'st to eat 

Bot. Tnily, a peck of provender ; I could munch 
jvur good dnr oats. Methinks, I have a great de- 
■re to a bottle of hay : good hay, sweet hay, hath 
BO fellow. 

TUa. I have a venturous fairy that shall seek 
The squirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bot. I had rather have a handful, or two, of 
Aied peas. But, I pray you, kt none of your 
paopie sdr me ; I have anttpoeition of sleep come 
moo me. 

Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms. 



(1) Stroke. 



(2) Fist. 



Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 
So doth the woodbine, the sweet honeysuckle, 
Gently entwist, — the female ivy to 
Enrings the barky fini^en of the elm. 
O, how I love thc« ! how 1 dote on Ukoo ! 

[Theyskep. 

Oberao advances. Enter Tuck. 

Obe. Welcome, good Robin. Sec*3t thou this 
sweet sight ? 
Her dota^ now 1 do begin to pity. 
For meetmg her of late, behind the vvoud, 
Seeking sweet savours for this hateful fool, 
I did upbraid her, and fall out with lier : 
For she his hair^ temples then had rounded 
With coronet of freiih and fragrant flowers ; 
And that same dew which sometime on the buds 
Was woot to swell, like round and orient pearlci 
Stood now within the pretty flowrets' eves, 
like tean, that did their own disgrace bewail 
When I had, at my pkasurc, taunted her. 
And she, in mild terms, begg'd m^ patience, 
I then did ask of her her changeling child ; 
Which straight she gave mc, and her faiiy sent 
To bear him to mv oower in fairy land. 
And now 1 have the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfectirai of her eyes. 
And, gentle Puck, take this tran&lormed scalp 
From off the head of thi:* Athenian swain ; 
That ho awaking when the other do. 
May all to Athens back a^iii repair ; 
And think no more of t\u» night's accidents. 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But first 1 will release the fairy queen. 
Be, as thou wast wont to be ; 

[ Touching her eyes with an herb. 
See, as thou wast wont to see : 
Dian's bud o'er Cupid's flower 
Hath fluch force and blessed power. 
Now, my Titania ; wake you, my sweet queen. 

Tita. My Oberon ! What visions have I seen ! 
Metliought, I was enamoui'd of an ass. 
Obe. There Ues your love. 
Ttia. How came these things to pass ^ 

O, how mine eyes do loath his visage now ! 

Obe. Silence, a while. — Robin, take ofl* thib head. — 
Titania, music call ; and strike nrare dead 
Than common sleep, oi all the«e five the sense. 
Tita. Music, ho! music; such as charmcth sleep. 
Puck. Now, when thou wak'bt, with thine own 

fool's eyes peep. 
Obe. Sound, music. \Still music] Come, my 
queen, take hands with me. 
And rock the ground whereon these sleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity ; 
And will, to-morrow midnight, soUonnly, 
Dance in duke Theseus' houtie triumphantly, 
And ble» it to all fair posterity : 
There shall the_»ur8 of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theseus, all in jollity. 

Puck. Fairy king, attend and mark ; 
I do hear tlie morning lark. 

Obe. Then, ray queen, in silence sad, 
Trip we aftei the night's shade : 
We the globe can compass soon. 
Swifter man the wand'ring moon. 

Tita. Come, my lord : and in our flight. 
Tell me how it came this night, 
That 1 sleeping here was (bond. 
With these mwtals, oo the ground, f^f™. 

[Horns senutdwithm. 

EnUr Tbeteos, Hippolyta, Egeus, and train. 
The. Go,ooeof yoa,findouttheft>rester;-« 

U 
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For now our obiemtkii if perfermM : 
And nnce we have the v^yvnrd} of the day. 
My love shall hear the music of my hounds. — 
Uncouple in the western vallcj- ; go : 
Despatch, I say, and find ihv tonvstrr. — 
We will, fair queen, up to tht' mountain*s top. 
And mark the musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

f{^. I was with HorcuU'^i, and Cadmus, once, 
IVhen in a wood of Cnv ilu \ b>iv*d the bear 
With bound* n Spai :a : never did I hear 
Sorb Kalkuit chiding ;3 for, besides the groves, 
The skies, the fountains, everv region near 
Saem'd all one mutual crv : I never heard 
So musical a discord, such sweet thunder* 

The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan 
kind, 
So flew^d,' S() oanded ; and their head* are hung^ 
With ears that sweep away the nKmiing dew ; 
Crook-knce*d, mid dow-lapM like Thessalian bulls ; 
Slow in pursuit, but matcfrd in mouth like bells, 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never hoUaM tu, nor cheerM with horn, 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thessaly : 
Judge, when vou hear. — But, sofl ;' what nymphs 
arc thene ? 

Ege. Mv lord, this is mv daughter here aaloep : 
And this, fASHnd«>r : this IXemetrius is ; 
This Helena, old Ni-dar^s Helena : 
I wonder of their being liere together. 

The. No doubt, thev ro?M^ up early, to observe 
The rite of MHy ; ana, hearing our intent, 
Caine here in grace of our joleiruiity. — 
But, speak, Elgeus : is not thi& the day 
Tliat Hermia should give answer of her choice f 

Urt. It is, mv lord. 

The. Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with 
their horns. 

HonUj fmd shout within. Demetrius, Lysander, 
Hermia, and Helena, toake and start up. 

7%«. Good-morrow, friends. St Valentine is past; 
Begin these wood-birds but to couple now ? 

Lys. Pardon, mv lord. 

[tte and the rest kneel to Theseus. 

The. I pray you all, stand up. 

I know, you are two rival enemies : 
How comes this gentle concord in the wcM-ld, 
That hatred is so far from jealousy. 
To sleep by hate, and fear no enmity .' 

Lys. My lord, I shall reply amazedlv. 
Half *slcep, half waking : But as yet, I swear, 
I can truly say how I came here : 
But, as I think, (for truly would I speak, — 
And now I do bethink me, so it is ;) 
I came with Hennia hither ; our intent 
Was, to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without the peril of tlie Athenian law. 

Ege. Enough, enough, my lord ; vou have enough : 
I beg the law, the law, upon his head. — 
They would have stol'n away, they would, Deme- 
trius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me : 
You, of your wife ; and ine of mv consent ; 
Of my consent that she should be your wife. 

/Mn. My lord, iair Helen told me of their stealth. 
Of this their parpoM hither, to this wood ; 
And 1 in fuiy hither followed them ; 
Fair Helena in iuey* following me. 
But, my good lord* 1 wot not by what power 
(Bat by aofiM power it is,) my love to Hermin, 



(I) Fopppart (2) Sound. 

(S) Th« flews are (he large chape of a hound. 



Melted as dolh the mow, seems to me now 
As the remembrance of an idle gawd,& 
Wliich in my childhood I did dote upon : 
And all the faith, the virtue of my heart. 
The object, and the pleasure of mine eye, 
Is only Helena. To her, my lord. 
Was I betrothed ere I saw Hermia : 
But, like in sickness, did I loath this food : 
But, as in health, come to my natural taste, 
i\ow do I wish it, love it, long for it. 
And will for evermore be true to it 

The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met : 
Of this discourse we more will hear anon. — 
Egeus, I will overbear your will ; 
For in the temple, by and by with us. 
These couples shall eternally be knit. 
And, for tlie morning now is something worn. 
Our purpo8*d hunting shall be set aside. — 
Away, with us, to AOiens : Three and three. 
We'll hold a feast in great solemnity. — 
Come, Hippolyta. 

[Exeitni The. H^-p. E^e. and train, 

Dan. These things seem sinaU, and undis- 
tinguishable. 
Like far-olf mountains turned into clouds. 

Her. Methinks, I see these things with parted eye. 
When every thing seems double. 

Htl. So methinks : 

.\nd I have foimd Demetrius like a jewel. 
Mine own, and not mine own. 

Dem. It seems to me 

That yet we sleep, we dream. — Do not you think, 
The duke was here, and bid us follow him ^ 

HeL And Hippolyta. 

Her. Yea ; and my father. 

Lys. And he did bid us foHow to the temple. 

Dem. WTiy tl»en, we are awake : lct\>* follow him ; 
And, by the way, let Ui> recount our dreams. [£xr. 

As they go out. Bottom awakes. 

Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will 
answer : — my next is, Most fair Pyramus. — Hey, 
ho ! — Peter Quince ! Flute, the bellows-mender ! 
Snout, the tinker ! Starveling ! God's my life ! 
stolen hence, and left me asleep ! I have had a most 
rare vision. I have had a dit am, — past the wit of 
man to say what dream it was : Man is but an aw, 
if he go about to expound this dream. Methought 
I was — there is no man <;an tell what. Methought 
I was, and methought I had,— But man is but a 
imtched fool, if he will o^Ter to say what methought 
1 had. The eye of man hnth not heard, the ear of 
Vnan hath not ^.en ; man's hand is not able to tat>te, 
his tongue to conceive, nor his heart to report, what 
my dream was. I will get Peter Quince to write a 
balind of this dn^am : it shall be called Bottom*! 
Dream, because it hath no bottom : and I will mtf^ 
it in the latter end of a play, before the duke : 
Peradventurc, to make it the more graciou.% I shall 
sing it at her death. [£xif. 

SCEJS''E //—Athens. A room in Quince's 
House. Enter Quince, Flute, Snout, and 
Starveling. 

Qutn. Have vou sent to Bottom's house ? is he 
come home yetr 

Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, he 
is transported. 

FTtc. If he come not, then the play b marred ; 
It goes not forward, doth it ? 

Quin. It is not possible : you have not a man in 



(4) Loie. 
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all Athens, able to dischaii^ Pyramus, but lie. 

Flu. No; be hath siinply the best wit of anv 
handicraft man in Athens. 

Quin. Vea, and the best person too : and he is 
a ver)' paramour for a sweet voice. 

Flu. Vou must say, paragon : a paramour is, 
God bless us, a thing of nought. 

Knier Snug. 

Snug. Masters, the duke is coming from the 
tsmpie, and there is two or three lords and ladies 
more married : if our sport bad gone forward, we 
had all been made men. 

Flu, O sweet bully Bottom ! Thus hath be lost 
siipence a-day during lus life ; he could not have 
*scaped sixpence a-day ■' an the duke had not given 
him sixpence a-day for playing Pyramus, 1*11 be 
hanged ; be would have dedcrveait : sixpence a-day, 
in Pyramus, or nothing. 

Enter Bottom. 

Bot. Where are these lads? where are these 
hearts? 

Quin. Bottom!— O naoft courageous day! O 
most haopy hour ! 

Bot. Masters, I am to discourse wonders : but 
ask roe not what ; for, if I tell you, I am no true 
Athenian. 1 will tell you every tlung, right as it 
fell out. 

i^n. Let us hear, sweet Bottom. 

Bot. Not a word of me. All that I will tell vou, 
is, that the duke hath dined : Get your apparel to- 
gether ; good strings to your beards, new ribbons 
to your punipM; meet presently at the palace; 
every man look o*er his part, for, (he short and the 
long is, our play is preferred. In any case, let 
Thisby have clean linen ; and let not him, that 
plays the lion, pare his nails, for thcv shall bailout 
ft>r'the lion*s claws. And, most dear actors, eat 
no onions, nor garlic, for we are to utter sweet 
breath ; and I do not doubt, but to hear them say, 
tt is a sweet comedy. No more words; away; 
go, away. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. 

SCENE I.— The tame. An apartment in the 
Palace qf Theseus. Enter Theseus, Hippoly ta, 
FhikMtrate, Lords, and Attendants. 

Hif. *Tis strange, my Theseus, that these lovers 
speak of. 

TV. More strange than true. T never may believe 
These antioue febles, nor these fairy toys. 
lorers. ana madmen, have such seething brains, 
Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend 
More Ihsa cool rcascm ever comprehends. 
The lonatic, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of iroaginatioo all compact :i 
Ontt sees more devils than vast hell can hold ; 
That is, ttw madman : the lover, all as frantic, 
Sees Helen*8 beauty in a brow of Egypt : 
The poet^s eye, in a fine frenzy rolling. 
Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to 

heaven ; 
And, as imagination bodies forth 
The forms of thii^ unknown, the poet*s pen 
Turns them to shapes, bimI gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation, and a name, 
fiudi tricks hath strong imagination ; 

flj Ave made of mere imagination. (2) Stability. 
(S) ftHiDM. (A) Slwrt account 



That, if it would but apprehend some joy. 
It comprehends Mxne bringer of that joy ; 
Or, in the night, imagining some fear. 
How easy is a buah supposed a bear ! 

Hip. But all the story of the night told over, 
And all their minds traiiafigurM so together, 
More witnesseth than fancvN images, 
And grows to something of great constancy ;> 
But, howsoever, strange, and admirable. 

Enter Lysanderi Demetrius, Hermia, and Helena. 

The. Here come the lo\'crs, full of joy and mirth.— 
Joy, gentle fri«uids ! joy, and fre^ da^s (rf* love, 
Acc(»npany } our hearts ! 

Lys. More than to us 

Wait on your royal walks, } our board, your bed. 

The. Come now ; what masks, what <umces shall 
we have. 
To wear away tin's long age of three hours. 
Between our after-supjjcr, and bed-time? 
Where is our usual manager of mirth ? 
What revels are in hand ? is there no play, 
To ease the anguish oi a torturing hour ? 
Call Philostrate. 

Philost. Here, mighty Theseus. 

The. Say, what abridgement' have you for tliii 
evening ? 
What mask ? what music ? How shall we b^;iule 
The lazy time, if not with some delight ? 

PhUost. There b a bricf^^ how many sports are 
ripe; 
Make choice of which your highness will see first 

[Gimr^ a paper. 

The. [Reads.] The battle Vfith the CentawrSt to 
be svng 

By an Athenian eunuch to the harp. 
We*U none of that : that have I told my love, 
III glory of my kin^ian Hercules. 

The riot qf the tipsy Bacchanals, 

Tearing the Thractan singer in their rage. 
That is an old device ; and it was play*d 
When I from Thelws came last a conqueror. 

The thrice three Muses mourning for the deeiih 

Of learning, late deceased in beggary. 
That is some satire, keen, and critical. 
Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony. 

A tedious brief scene qf young 'Pyramus, 

And his love Thisbe : very tragical mirth. 
Merry and tragical ? Tedious and brief? 
That'is, hot ice, and wonderoos strange snow. 
How shall we find the concord of tltis discord ? 

PhUost. A play there is, my lord, some ten words 
\oae; 
Which is as brief as I have known a play : 
Bv ten words, my lord, it is too long ; 
\^liich makes it tedious : (or in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my nc^le lord, it is ; 
For Pvramus therein doth kill himsc^lf. 
Which, when I saw rrhraisM, I muiit confess. 
Made mine eyes water ; but more mern' tears 
The pa54ion of loud laughter never shed. 

The. What arc th<^v, that do play it ? 

PhUost. Hard-handed men, that work in Athens 
here, 

Which never labourM in their minds till now ; 
And now have toiPd their unbreath'd^ memories 
With this same plav, against yoor auptial. 

The. And we will hear it 

PhUost. IHo, my noble lord, 

It is not for you : I have heard tt ora^ 
And itifl DOthiiig, nothing in the worlo ; 

(5) Uneierdscd. 
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UnleM you can iind tport in their intento, 
Extremely stretch'd, and conn*d with cruel pain. 
To do you «en ice. 

71^e. I will hear that play ; 

For ncrer any thinj; can \k: nmi!<s 
IVhen simplenvsa and duty ti-ndcr it. 
G0| bring ihein in ; — and take your placet, ladies. 

[Exit Pliilositrete. 

Hip. I love not lo«jee wrctrlioaness oVrcharg'd, 
And dutv in hi;! MTvico peri<hinf;. 

f%e. Why, i;riicle sweit, yini diall sec no «uch 

Hip. He <i\ Mf tlicy can do nutlun<|^ in this kind. 

Tne. T\w kinder we, to give them thanks for 
iiothinuf. 
Oor sport filial I he, to take what they mistake : 
And wliat )X)or duty caiuiot du, 
Ifoble resp(;ct tak(>«' it in mi{rht, not merit. 
Where I have cnm«-, ^ixal clerks have purposM 
To greet nit; with ])n-inLdit.itcd welcomes ; 
Where I huvt* m.-pu thnn ^iiit;r and look pale, 
Make periods in the iriid.st of sentences, 
Hirottlc their praciiVd acccjii in their fears, 
And, in concluaoo, duinhly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome : Trust me, sweet, 
Out of this silmce, yet, I pickM a welcumc ; 
And in the modesty of fearful duty 
I read as much, as from the. rattling tong^ 
Of saucy and audacious cloqncnce. 
Love, therefore, and tongue-tied simplicity. 
In least, speak nxtot, to my capacity. 

Enter Philoi<tratc. 

Philost. 5%o please your grace, the prologue is 

addreit.' 
The. Let him approach. [Flouri^qftrumpelt. 

Enter Prologue. 

Prol. If toe offend, it is with our good vrilh 

That you shmtld think, toe come not to offend, 
Btit intn good loill. To thaw our timple skUl, 

That is the true l>eginning qf aur end. 
Consider then, \re come but in detpitt. 

We do not corFie a.< minding to content you, 
Our true intent is. All/or your deliM, 

We are not ftere. That you should hav r^mt 

The actors are al ftand; emd, try their sfiow. 
You shall hum all, that you are like to hww. 

The. This fellow doth not stand upon points. 

Lys. He hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt, 
he knowK not tlic htop. A grod moral, niy lord: It 
is not enough to wpcak, but to speak true. 

Hip. Itiatu^ he hnlli playca on thiit prologue, 
like a child un a recorder i^ a sound, but not in 
govemm«^nt. 

TVie. Hi;* speech «vas like a tangled chain ; no- 
thing im[)aired, but all di!M)tdcre<l. Wh(j is ncnt.^ 

Enter Pyramus anJ Thisbe, Wall, Moonshine, and 
Lion, as in dumb show. 

Prol. * Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this 

sho\y ; 
*But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 

• This man is Pyramus, ifyou would know ; 

♦ This beauteous lady Tliisby is, certain. 

« This man, with liroe and ronp:h-cast, doth present 

• Wall, that vile wall which did the^e lovers 

sunder: 

* And thiOQgh walPt chiok, poor souls, they are coQ- 

tent 

* To whisper; tt the which let no man wonder. 

H) Kcady. (t) A mtisicfd imtrument. 



* TbH man, with lantern, dap, and bodiof thom, 

* Presenteth moonshine : for, if yoy will knoir, 

* By moonshine did these lovers think no soon 

* To meet at Ninus* tomb, Utere., there to woo. 

* This g^sly boast, which by name lion hight,* 

* The trusty Thisby, comity first by night, 

* Did scare away, or rather did affright : 

* And, Bu she fled, her mantle Khe did fall ; 

* Which lion vile with bloody mrjuth did stain : 

* Anon comes PynuiiuM, sweet youth, and tall, 

* And finds his trwtty Thisby's mantle slain : 

* Whereat with blade, with bloody blaroefiil blade, 

* He bravely broachM hib boiling bloody breast ; 

* And, Thl-^by tarrying in nmlberr}- shade, 

* His dagger drew, and died. For all the re^ 

* Ijet ImiXj Mixmshine, Wall, and lovers twain, 

* At large di'4:ourse, while here they do remain.* 

[ Kxevnt Prol Thisbe, Lion, and Muoudune. 
The. I wonder, if the lion be to speak. 
Dem. No wonder, my lord : one lion may, when 
many asses d«>. 

Wall. * In this same interlude, it doth be&U, 

* That I, one Snout by name, present a wall : 
'And such a wall, as I would have you think, 

* That had in it a cranny*d hole, or chink, 

* Through which the lovers, P\-ramus and Tliisby, 

* Did whisper often venr secretly. 

* This loam, this rough-cast, and this stone, dotti 

show 

* That I am that same wall ; the truth is so : 

* And this the cranny is, liglU and sinister, 

* Through which tlie fearful lovers are to whisper.' 

The. Would you desire lime and hair to speak 

belter i* 
Dim. It is the wittiest parttion that e^-er I heard 
discourse, my lord. 

Hie. Pyramus draws near the wall ; silence ! 

Enter Pyramus. 

Pyr. * O grim-lookM night .' O night with hue so 

black ! 
*■ O night, which ever art, when day is not ! 

* O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 

* I frur my Tliisby's proniitie is forgot ! — 

* And thou, O wall, O sweet, O lovelv wall, 

* That stand*st between her fiither^s ground and 

mine; 

* Thou wall, O wall, O sweet and lovely wall, 

* Show me thy cliink, to bUnk through with mine 

eyne. [Wall holds up his Jinrers. 

' Thanks, courteous wall : Jove ^eld thee well for 
this! 

* But what see I .' No Thisby do I see. 

* O wicked wall, through whom I see no bliss ; 

' Curst be thy stones for thus deceiving me !* 
The. The wall, methinks, being sensible, shoald 
cune. again. 

Pyr. No, in truth, sir, he should not. Deeming- 
me, IS Thiiiby^s cue : Ac. is to enter now, and I tarn 
to spy her thnx^ the wall. You shall see, it will 
fall pat as 1 toldyou :— Yonder she coroes. 

Enter Thisbe. 

This. * O wall, full often hast thou heard isy 

moans, 
' For parting my fair Pyramus and me : 

* Mv cherry lips have often kissM thy stones ; 

* ^y stones with lime and hair knit up in ' 
Pyr. ' I see a voice ; now will I to the cfaink, 

* To spy an I can hear my Thisby*s face. 

* This^ !' 

This. *■ My love ! thou art my lore, I 

(3) CaUed. 
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Pyr. * Think what tliM wilt, 1 am % lover's 
grace; 

* And like Limander am I tnuty stilL* 

This. * And I like Helen, till the (atai me kUl.' 

Fyr. * Not Shafalufl to Procrut was so true.* 

Tmt. * As Shafalus to Procras, I to jon.* 

Pwr. * O, kiss me through the hole of this vil« 
wall.* 

7Tu3. * I kiss the wb11*s hole, not your lips at all* 

Pyr. *Wilt thou at Ninny*8 tomb meet mc 
straightway .^* 

This. * Tide life, tide death, I come without de- 
lay.* 

Wall * Thus have I, Wall, my part ditcharged ao ; 
' And, being done, thus Wall away dutli ga* 

[Exeunt Wall, Pyram'uh, anif Thisbe. 

The. Now is the mural down between the two 
neighbours. 

3em. No remedy, ray lord, when walls are so 
wilful to hear without warning^ 

Hip. This is the silliest stua that ever I heard. 

The. The best in this kind are but shadows : and 
die worst are no worse, if ima^nation amend theni. 

Hip. It must be your imagmation then, and not 
tbein. 

J%e. If we imagine no worse of them, than they 
of themselves, they may pass for excellent men. 
Here come tW9 noble beasts in, a moon and a lion. 

Enter Lion and Moonshine. 

Lton. * You, ladies, you, whose gentle hearts do 
fear 

* The smallMt monstrous mouse that creeps on 

ik)or, 

* May now, perchance, both quake and tremble 

here, 

* When lion rough in wildest rage doth roar. 

* Then know, that i, one Snug the joiner, am 

* A lion fell, ncN* else no liofiN dam : 

' For if I should as lion com ■ in strife 

* Into this place, *twere pitv <»ii my life.* 

The. A very gentle beast, and of a good con* 
science. 

Dem. The very best at t beast, my lord, that 
c*er I taw. 

Lys. This Ikxi is a very fon for his valour. 

Ttu. True ; and a goose kr his discretkm. 

Dem. Not so, my lord: for his valour cannot 
cany his discretion ; and the fox carries the goose. 

The. His discretion, I am sure, cannot carry his 
▼alour ; for the eocwe carries not the fox. It is 
well : leave it to nis discretion, and let us listen to 
the moon. 

Moon. * This lantern doth the horned moon pre- 
sent:* 

Dem. He should have worn the horns on his 
head. 

The. He is no crescent, and his horns are invisi- 
Ua within the circumference. 

Moon. *This lantern doth the homed moon 
present; 
' Mjraelf me man i* th* moon do seem to be.* 

The. This is the gr€ato:»t error of all the rest : 
the man should be put into the lantern : How is it 
dae the man i* th^ moon ? 

Dem. He dares not come there for the candle : 
ibr, yon see, it is already in snuflf.t 

J^. I am aweary oT this moon : Would, he 
would change ! 

The. It appears, by hM small light of discretion, 
tfiat be is in me wane : but yet, in courtesy, in all 
reaaon, we must stay the time. 



Lys. Proceed, moon. 

Jnoon. All that I have to say, is, to (aiD yoa, 
that the lantern is the moon ; f, the man in jOia 
moon ; this thorn-bush, my thorn-bush ; and Ul 
doe, my doe. 

Dem. ^Tiy, all these should be in the lantem; 
for th^ are in the moon. But, silence; heraoomt 
Thisbe. 

Enter Thiibe. 

This. * This is old Niiiuy*s tomb : Wherakanr 

love.>* 
Lion. »0h— .' 

[The Lion roars.— Thisbe nou ^ 
Dem. Well roar«?d, lion. 
The. Well run, T^li^be. 
Hip. Well Hlione, moon.— Truly, ttw mooo 
shines with a good grace. 
The. Well nKHised, lion. 

[The Uon tears Thisbe*s masiilij smi miL 
Dem. And su coine.f P)' ramus. 
Lys. And then the moon vanishes. 

Enter Pyramns. 

Pyr. * Sweet moon, I thank thee for iikj tmmy 
beams; 

* I thbnk thee, moon, for shining now ao tai%lit : 

• For, by thy gracious, golden flittering str 

* I Irusi to tahtc of truest Thisby*s sigbt 

* But stay ;— O spite ! 

* But mark :— Poor knight, 

* Wh&t drradful dole is here! 

* Kyc», do you see ? 

* O dainty duck ! O dear ! 

* Thy nuunilo good, 
« What, stain*d with bk>od ? 

* Approach, ye furies fell ! 

* O tates .' «'ome. rome ; 

* Cut thnad and thrum ;3 

* Quail, crush, conclude, and quell !* * 
The. This passion, and the death of a 

friend, would go near to make a man look sad. 
Hip. Beshrew mv heart, but I pity the man. 
Pyr. * O, wheremre, nature, didst thoa Uoni 
frame? 

* Since lion vile hath here deflour*d my dear : 

• Which is— no, no — ^which was the fairest damSf 

* That liv*d, thatlov*d, that lik*d, that look*dwith 

cheer.* 

* Come, tears, confound ; 

* Out, sword, and wound 

* The pap of Py ramus : 

* Ay, that leA pap, 

* Where heart doth hop : 

* Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 

* Now am I dead, 
' Now am I fled ; 

* My soul is in the sky : 

* Tongue, lose thy light ! 

* Moon, take thy flif^ ! 

* Now, die, die, die, die, die. 

[Dies. — Exit Mooosfaiae. 
Dem. No die, but an ace, for hhn ; for he is but 

• Hie. 

Lys. Less than an ace, man ; for he if dead ; 
he in nothing. 

7^f . With the help of a surgeon, he might yet 
recover, and prove an aii. 

Hip. How chance Bloaiishinc is gone, bt§at% 
Thisbe comes back and finds her kwer ? 

Uu. She will find l*i IMP alar-liclit.— Here dw 
comes ; and bar passion ends the pbj. 
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EnlerThiibe. 
JSi^. Medunks, ahe ahould not use a long one, 
ftr tocfa a Pyramus : I hope, she will be brief. 

Dan. A mote will turn the balance, which Pjr- 
nmiM, which Thisbc, is the better. 

Xyf. She hath spied him already with those 
nrMteyes. 

Dtm. And thus she moans, videlicet. 

This. * AsWp, Xny love.? 

* What, dead, my dove .? 
< O f^ramus, arise, 

* Sprmlf . speak. Quito dumb } 

* Dead, di'ud •* A tuinb 

* Moat cover (h^ swtM't eyes. 

* Thf-.ie lily bit>wi». 
This cherry noite, 

* Tlieae yellow cowslip checks, 

* Are gone, are gone : 

* Lovers, make moan ! 

' Sa eyes were green as leeks. 

' O sisters three, 

' Come, come, to me, 
' Widi hands as pale as milk ; 

' Lay them in gore, 

* Since vou have shore 

* With shean his thread of silk. 

* Tongue, not a word : — 
' Come, trusty sword ; 

' Come, blade, my breast imbrue ; 

* And farewell, friends; — 

* Thus, Thisb^ ends : 

* Adieu, adieu, adieu.* [Dies. 
The. Moonshine and Lion are left to bury the 

dead. ^ 

Dem. Aj, and Wall toa 

Bot. No, I assure you ; the wall is down that 
parted their fathers. Will it plrajie you to see the 
epflogue, or to hear a Bergomaak dance, between 
two of our company ? 

The. No epiloirue, I pray yon; for your play 
needs no excuse. Never excuse ; for when the play- 
en are all dead, (here need none to be blamed. 
Bfarry, if he that writ it had play*d Pyramus, and 
hanged himself in Thit(be*s ^rter, it would have 
been a fine tragedy : and so it is, truly; and veiy 
notably discharged. But t^ome, your'Bencomask : 
let your epilogue alone. [Here a dance o/Xlowns. 
The iron tongiio of midnight hath told twelve : — 
Ixwers, to bod ; Hw almost fairy time. 
I fear we shall out-^leep the- coining mom. 
As much a.^ we this night have ovenvatchM. 
ITlis palpable Rross play hath well bifgiiiPd 
The heavy gait» of night.— Sweet friends, to bed.— 
A fortnight hold we this solemnity, 
In nightly revels, and new jollity. [Elxeunt. 

SCEA'S U.— Enter Puck. 

Puck. Now the hungry lion roars, 

And the wolf behowls the moon; 
Whilst the hravy p1ou<;hrnan itnores, 

All with »v..ary task fordone.' 
Now the w,Ht«:d' brands do glow. 

Whilst th.' 8critch-owl, scritching loud, 
Puts the wretch, tliat lie* in wo, 

In rpm«'inbrance of a shroud. 
Now it it the time of night. 

That tl»e graves, all gaping wide. 
Every one lets forth his sprite. 

In the church-way paths to glide : 
And we foiries, that do ran 

By the triple Hecate^ team, 



From the presence of the ion, 

Folk>wing darkness like a dream, 
Now are frolic ; not a mouse 
Shall disturb this ballow'd house : 
I am sent, with broom before, 
To sweep the dust behind the door. 

Enter Oberon and Titania, vnik their Train. 

Obe. Through this house give glimmering light, 

By the dead and drowsy fire : 
Every elf, and fair^* sprite. 

Hop a-i 'i"Vt n* fciia fiom brier; 
And this dith , at\er me. 
Sing and dance it trippingly. 

Tita. V\t>i reheanc this song by rote : 
To each word a tvarbling note. 
Hand in hand, with faiiy grace. 
Will we sing, and bless this place. 

SONG, AND DANCE. 

06f . Now, until ttie break of day. 

Through this house each faiiy stray. 

To the best bride-bed will we, 

Whii-h by us shall blessed be; 

And the. issue, there create, 

Ever shall bo fortunate. 

So shall all the couples three 

Ever true in loving oe : 

And tlie blots of nature's hand 

Shall not in their issue stand ; 

Never mole, hare-lip, nor scar. 

Nor mark prodigious,' such as are 

Deiipised in nativity, 

Shall upon their i hildren be. — 

With this field-dcw consecrate, 

Eveiy fairy take his gait ^ 

And each several chamber bless, 

Through this palace with sweet peace : 

EVr shall it in safety rest. 

And the owner of it blest 
Trip away ; 
Make no stay ; 

Meet me all by break of day. 

[Exeuni Oberon, Titania, and Trmn, 
Puck. If tee shadows have offended^ 

rhink but this {and all is mended,) 

^Jiai you have but slutrU>er'd kert^ 

While these visions did appear. 

And this letak and idle theme, 

JWi more yielding bufa druan. 

Gentles, ao not reprehend; 

Jf you pardon, loe wiU mend. 

And, as Pm an honest Pudc^ 

If xce have unearned luck 

j\ou} to Wave the serpenPs tongue, 

fVe loiU make amends, ere lotig 

Else the Puck a liar cali. 

So, good night unto you aU. 

Give me your hands, \f we bejriendt. 

And Robin shall restore amends [Eiit. 



O)FiP0greif. 
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Wild and fantastical as this play is, all the parte 
in their various modeji are well written, and give 
the kind of pleasure which the author designed. 
Fairies in his time were much in fashion ; cononoa 
tradition had made them familiar, and Spcncer'f 
poem had made them great 

JOHNSON. 
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LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 



Ferdinand, king of Navarre 

Biron, i 

LoogBville, > lords, attending on the king. 

Dumain, i 

Boyet, ) lords, attending on the princeu <if 

Mercadc, ) Prance. 

Don Adriano de Armado, a fantastical S^pamard. 

Sir Nathaniel, a curate. 

Holofemea, a tehoolmaster. 

Dull, a constable. 

Costard, aclown. 

Moth, page to Armado. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
A Forester. 



PrinccM of France. 

Rosaliue, ) 

Maria, > ladies, attending on (he princess. 

Katharine, ) 

Jaquenetta, o country wench. 

Officers and others, attendants on tks king and 
princess. 

Scene, Jfavarre. 



ACT I. 

SCEJ^E r.—J^avarre. A park, vnth a palace 
in it. Enter the King, Biroo, Longavillc, aiid 
Dumain. 

King. 

IjET fame, that all hunt after in their Uvea, 
Live register*d upcm our brazen tombs. 
And then grace ui in the disgrace of death ; 
When, spite of cormorant devouring time. 
The endeavour of this present breath mav buy 
That honour, which snail bate his scythe** keen 

edge. 
And make us heirs of all eternity. 
Therefore, brave conquerors ! — for so yon are. 
That war against your own affections. 
And the hi^ army of the world's desires, — 
Our late edfct shall strongly stand in force .* 
Nayarre shall be the wonder of the world ; 
Our court shall be a little academe. 
Still and contemplative in living art. 
Tou three, Bir6n, Dumain, and Loneaville/ 
Have sworn for three years' term to Five with me. 
My fellow-scholars, and to keep those statutes, 
Tbat are recorded in this schedule here : 
Your oaths are past, and now subscribe your names ; 
That his own hand may strike his honour down, 
That ywlates the smallest branch herein : 
If voQ are arm'd to do, as sworn to do, 
Subscribe to your deeo oath, and keep it too. 

Lang. I am resotv'a : 'tis but a three years' fast ; 
The mmd shall banquet, though the body pine : 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Biake rich the ribs, but baiik'rout f|uitc the wits. 

Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortified ; 
The grosser manner of these world's delights 
He throws upon the gross world*^ ba^er slaves : 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die ; 
With all these living in philosophy. 

Biron, I cttn but say their protestation over, 
So much, dear liege, i have already sworn. 
That i9. To live and study here three years. 
Bat there are o<hsr strict observances : 

(1) Disbonestlyi treacherously. 



As, not to see a woman in that teim; 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there : 
And, one day in a week to touch no food ; 
And but one meal on every dav beside; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there : 
And then, to sleep but three hours in the night, 
And not be seen to wink of all the day ; 
(When I was wont to think no harm all night. 
And make a dark ni^ht too of half the day;) 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there : 
O, these are tmrren tasks, too hard to keep ; 
Not to see ladies, study, fost, not sleep. 
King. Your oath is pa8s*d to pass away from thssa. 
Biron. Let me say no, my liege, an if you please; 
I only swore, to study with your grace. 
And stay here in your court for three years* space. 
Long. \(M swore to that, Biron, and to the rest 
Biron. By yea and nay, sir, then I swore in 
icst. — 

What is the end of study .' let me know. 
King. Why, that to know, which else we should 

noi know. 
Biron. Things hid and barr*d, you mean, from 

common sen^ ; 
King. A}', that is study's god-like recompense. 
Biron. Come on then, i will swear to stuay S0| 
To know the thing 1 am forbid to know : 
As thus — To stud} where I well may dine, 

When I tofea^t tupresslyam for6id; 
Or, study where to nuot some mistress fine. 

When mistresses from common sense are hid : 
Or, having sworn too hard-a-keeping oath. 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
If studv*s gain be thus, and this be so. 
Study Knows that, which vf^t it doth not know : 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er say, no. 

King. These be the slop- that hinder study quite, 
And train our intellects u. vain delight. 
Biron. Why, all deliglits are vain; but tbat 
most vain. 
Which, with pain purchas'd, doth inherit pain : 
As, painfully to pore upon a book. 

To seek the like of truth: while truth the while 
Doth folselyi blind the eviUit of his k>ok : 

liht, seeking lirill, dothBght of light beguile : 
So, ere you find whore light in darkness lief, 
Vour Hght giuws dark bj hang of your eyes. 
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Sladf me how to pletse the eye indeed. 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye ; 
Who dauling so, that eye tfhall be hi« heed, 
And give liim liju^ht that was it blinded by. 
Stndy IB like the beavm*s pU>rii)u^ sun. 

That will not be de<'p*tearch'd with sauc^ looks ; 
SmaU hare continual plodden ever won, 
Save base aulhoritv from oiImts* books. 
Thcte earthlv gtxil'atdera of heavenS lights, 

Tluit give a najne to every Axed i<tar, 
Have nomoit: pniAt of th<>ir tihinin;; nights, 

Than those that WHlk, and wot not what tiny are. 
Too much to know, is, to know nought but fame ; 
And every godfather can give a name. 
Ming. How well he*s rtsad, to reason against 

reading! 
Dum. Proceeded well, to stop all good pro- 
ceeding ! 
Idmg. He wc«ds the com, and still lets grow the 

weeding. 
JKrtm. llic spring Is near, when green geese 
are a breeding. 
How follows that.' ^ 

Fit in his plafii md time. 
In reawQ nothing. 

Something then in rhyme. 
JLonr. Biron is like an envious Micaping' frost, 
That bites the first-bom infant* of the spring. 
Biron. Well, say I am ; why should prouasum- 
mer boast, 
Before the birds have any cause to sing ? 
Why should I joy in an abortive birth ? 
At Christmas, I no more dt^sire a rose 
Than wivh a snow in May's new-tangled shows ;3 
But like of each thin^, that in waran grows. 
So you, to study now it is too late, 
Climb o*er the house to unlock the little gate.. 
King. Well, sit you out : eo home, Bir6ii ; adieu! 
Biron. No, my good lora ; I have sworn to stay 
with you: 
And, though I have for l)arbarism spoke mc»e, 
Than for that angel knowledge you can say. 
Yet confident IMl keep what 1 Imve swore. 

And *bide the penance of each three yean* day. 
Give me the pnpcr, let me rrad the same ; 
And to the stnct'st decrees Til write my name. 
King. How well this yielding rescues thee from 

shame ! 
Biron. j^Reada.] Item, That no vsman shall 
come wifhtn a milt of rmj coin-t. — 
And hath thi£ bcr:n proc lainiM .' 
Ld/ng. VoMT day? ago. 

Biron. Let's see the nr.nalty. 
[Rmdi.] — On pain of losing her tons^ue. — 

Who de>'is'd this ? 
Ijong. Marry, that did F. 
Biron. Sweet lord, and why .' j|. 
Ijong. To fright them hence with tliat dread 

penalty. 
Biron. A dangerous law against gentility. 
[Reads.] Item, I/* any man he seen to taik tpiih 
a woman within ike term of three ycar.% he shall 
endure such public shame as the rest of the court 
can possibly devise. — 
This article, my liege, yourself must break ; 

For, well you know, here come.s in embassy 
The French king's daughter, with yourself to 
speak, — 
A maid of ^ce, and cfimplete majesty, — 
About surrenaer-up of Aquitain 
I . To her decrepit, sick^ and bed-rid father : 



(1) Nipping. 



(i) Games, sports. 
(4) Temptations. 



Therefore this article is made m vain, 
Or vainly comes the admired princess hither. 
King. vMiat say you, lords.' why, this wai 

quite forgoL 
Biron. So study evermore is oven^t ; 
While it doth study to have what it would. 
It doth forget to do the thing it should : 
And wlM'n it hath the thing it hunteth nnost, 
'Tis won, ai) towns witli fire ; so won, so lost. 
King. We must, of force, dispense with this 
decree ; 
She must \\t^ here on mere necessity. 
Biron. Nccesuity will make us all forsworn 
Three thousand times within this three years* 
space : 
For eveiy man with his aflects is bom ; 

Not by might nuuiter'd, but by special grace : 
If I break'faith, tl)i«t word shall speak for me, 
I am forsworn on mere necrsaity. — 
So to the laws at lai^ 1 write my name : 

[Subscribet, 
And he that break8 them in the least d^^ree. 
Standi in attainder of eternal shame : 

Suggest ion>-' are to others, as to nne; 
But, I believe, although 1 seem so loth, 
I am the la.st that tvill last keep his oath. 
But is there no (]uick^ recreation granted : 
King. Ay, thut there is : our court, you know, 
is haunted 
With a refined traveller of Spain ; 
A man in all the world's new fa.<ihion planted. 
That hath a mint of phrases in his brain : 
One, whom the music of hii^ own vain tongue 

Doth ravitih, like enchanting hamoony ; 
A man of complements, whom right and wrong 

Have choiie as umpire of their mutiny : 
This child of fancy, that Annado higlit,<} 

For interim U) our studies, shall relate. 
In high-bora words, the worth of many a km'ght 

From tawny Spain, lost in the world*s debate. 
How you delimit, my lords, I know not, I ; 
But I protest, 1 love' to hear him lie. 
And I will use him for my minstrel^. 

Biron. Amiado is a most illustrious wight, 
A man of fire-new words, fashion's own knwfal. 
Long. Costard the swain, and he, shall be our 
sport; 
And, so to study, three years b but short 

Enter Dull, with a letter^ and Costard. 

DulL Whi<:h is the duke*!i own person ? 

Biron. This, fellow ; What w.»u'.d*8t .> 

DuU. I mvself reprehend hio own penwn, for I 
am hii gnce*t tharborough J but 1 would see hit 
own person in flesh and blood. 

Btron. Thia in he. 

DuU. Sigiiior Arme — Arme — commends you. — 
There's villany abroad ; tliis lettej will tell you 
more. 

Cost. Sir, die contempts thereof are as touching 
me. 

King. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

J^iron. How lo*v soever the nuitter, I hope in 
God for high words. 

Long. A high hope for a low having : God grant 
us patience ! 

Biron. To hear ? or forbear hearing ? 

Long. To hear meekly, sir, and to laugh mode- 
rately ; or to forbear both. 

Btron. Well, sir, be it as the style shall give at 
cause to climb in the merriness. 

(5) Lively, sprightly. (6) Called. 

(7} t. e. third-borough, a peacc-ofiicer. 
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Cost. The matter ifl to me, Mr, ai cunceniing 
Jaaueiietta. The manuer of it is, I ivaii taken 
with theoMnaer.' 

Riron. In what imnner ? 
Cost In raafmer and fonn following, air; all 
Ukmc three : I was seen with her in uw manor 
house, sitting with tier upon the form, and taken 
following her into the park ; which, put ttui^ether, 
is, in manner and fonn following. Now, sir, tbr 
tbe manner, — it is the maimer of a man to speak 
Id a woman : for the form, — in some fomL 
Biron. For the following, sir? 
Gut. As it thaW follow m my correction ; and 
God defend the right ! 
King. Will you hear this Icttrr with attention ? 
Biron. As wc would hear an oracle. 
Cost. Such is the simplicity of man to hearken 
after the flesh. 

Kii^. [i2£ai2s.1 Great deputy ^ the welkin's vice- 
gereni^ and sole dominator qf Aavarre^ my sovFs 
earth's God, and body^s fostering patron, — 
Cost. Not a word uf Costard yet. 
King. So it is, — 

Cost It may be so : bat If be say it is so, he is, 
in telling true, but so, so. 
King. Peace. 

Cost. — be to me, and every man that dares 
not fight ! — 
King. No words. 

Cost. — of other men's sccrrts, I bevrch you. 
King. So it t>, besieged inith sable-coloured 
mtlancholy, J did commend the black-opprcssine 
htmour to the mnsi toholesome physic of thy healtn- 
giving air ; and, as I am a geniUman, betook my- 
self to toalk. 7*he time when ? About the sixth 
hmur ; when beasts most graze, birds best peek, and 
men sit down to that nourishment which is called 
supper. So much for the time when. A'owfor the 
ground which ,* which, I mean, I walked vpon : 
it is ycleped thy park. Then for the place where ,• 
where, i mean, I did encounter that obscene and 
most preposterous event, that draweth from my 
snow-whttc pen the ebon-coloured ink, imich here 
thou vieuxst, beholdest, surveyest, or seest: but to 
the place, where, — JtsUmdeth north-north-east antl 
by east from the west corner of thy curious-knot- 
ted ga rden .- there did J see that low-spirited swain, 
thai base minnow of thy mirth. 
Cost. Me. 

King. — that unletter'd small-knmeing soul. 
Cost Me. 

Kii^. — that shallow vassal. 

Cost. Still me. 

King. — which, as I remember, highi Gm- 

tmrd. 

Cost. Ome! 

King. — sorted and consorted, contrary to thy 

establMmed proclaimed edict and continent canon, 

with — with, — with — but with this I passion to 

saywhtrewith 

Cost "With a wench. 

K'uig. — with a child of our grandmother Eve, 
a female ; or, for thy more sweet understanding, 
a woman. Him J (as my ever-esteemed duty pricks 
meont have sent to thee, to receive the meed qf 
punishment, by thy steeet grace's officer, Antony 
Dull ; a man of good rgni/e, carriage, bearing, 
and estimation. 

Dull. Me, anH shall jdease you ; I am Antony 
Dull. 

King. Par JaqveneUa (so is ths weaker vessel 
cnUed, which I apprthtnded with the aforesaid 

(1) In tbt fact t%) A Tonog man. 



swain,) I keep her as a vessel of thy ImoU fiayg 
and shall, at the least of thy sweet notice, 6rmr 
her to trial. Thine, in all compliments qf ifnrolig 
arui heart-burning heat qf duty. 

DON ADRIANO DE ARMAIKX 

Biron. Thin is not so well as I looked for, bit 
tlie best that ever i heard. 

King. Ay, the best for the worst But, amfe^ 
what say you to this.' 

Coil. Sir, I confrss the wrnch. 

King. Did you hear the proclamation f 

Cost I do confess much of the hearii^ it, but 
little of the marking of it 

King. 1 1 was pmclaimed a yearns impriaominDt, 
to be taken with a weuch. 

Cost 1 was tuken with none, air, I 
with a danioi^l. 

Kittg. Well, it was proclaimed damoiel. 

Cost Tliis was no daiuosel neithca-, sir ; 4m ^ 
a virgin. 

King. It is «o varied too ; for it waa ] 
virgin. ■ 

Cost If ttfikre, I deny her viiginity; I 
taken with a maid. 

King. This maid will not serve your turn, air. 

Cost Thi$ maid will serve my turn, air. 

King. Sir, I will pronounce your '»^^*n^r% ; You 
iihall fast a week with bran and water. 

Cost. I had rather pray a mooth widi mntloo 
and porridge. 

King. And Don Armodo shall be yoor keeper.— 
My lord Biron see him deliver*d o*erd— 
And go we, lords, to put in ixadioa that 

Which each to other hath ao atnaigly iwon. 

[Exeunt King, Longaville, emd Dumain. 

Biron. V\\ lay my head to any good man*s hat, 

I'hcM? oaths and laws will prove an idle acom.— 
Sirrah, come on. 

Cost 1 suffer for tlie truth, sir : for trae it is, I 
was taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaqncnetta ia e 
true girl ; and therefore. Welcome the sour cup of 
pro«i)eritv ! Affliction may one day smile again, 
and till then. Sit thee down, sorrow ! [£ammf. 

SCEJSTE JI. — Another pari qf the same. Ar^ 
ma<lo'8 hinue. Enter Aimado ami Moth. 

Arm. Boy, what sign is it, when a man of great 
spirit grows meJancholy? 

Moth. A great sign, sir, that he will look sad. 

Arm. Why, sadness is one and the aelf-aanie 
thing, dear imp. 

Moth. No, no ; O lord, sir, na 

Arm. How canst thou part aadneaa and melan- 
choly, my tender Juvenal.^ 

Moth By a familiar demonatratioo of the work- 
ing, my tough senior. 

Arm. Wliy touch senior ? why tough senior f 

Moth. Why teiwfi^r Juvenal ? whv tender juvenal ? 

Arm. I spoke it, tender juvenal, as a congruent 
epitheton, appertaining to thy young days, which 
we may nominate tender. 

Moth And I, tough senior, as an appertinent 
title to your old time, wliich wc may name tougb. 

Arm. Pretty, and apt. 

Moth. Ho\v mean yoii, "ir? I pretty, and my 
saying apt? or I a])t, and my saying pretty.' 

Arm. Thou pretty, bccuuiie little. 

Moth Little pretty, because little : Wherefore apt' 

Arm. And therefore apt, because quick. 

Moth Speak you this m my praise, master . ^ 

Arm. In thy condign praise. 

Moth. I will praiae an eel with the same ptaiie. 

Arm. What.' that an eel is isgcnio™ ^ 

X 
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Moth. That an eel it quick. 

Arm, I do say, tboa art quick in answers : Thou 
haaicst my blood. 

Moth, I am answered, sir. 

Arm, I lore not to be crossed 

J|fbl4. He speaks the mere cootraiy, crosses' 
lore not him. [And*, 

ArwL I faa^e promised to study three years with 
tbaddke. 

Moth. You may do it in an hour, sir. 

jfm. ImpossiUe. 

Moth, How many is one thrice told ? 

Arm. I am ill at reckoning, it fitteth die spirit of 
a tapsCer* 

Moth. You are a gentleman, and a g;amester, sir. 

Arm. I confess both ; they are both the varnish 
of a complete man. 

Moth, Then, I am sure you know how much the 
groas iom of deuce-ace amounts to. 

Arm. It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth, Which ^ baM vulgar do call, three. 

Arm. True. 

Moth, Why, sir, is this such a |h|p of study ? 
Now here is three studied, ere yoi^^nrice winik : 
and how easy it is to put years to ihe word three, 
and study tmee years in two words, the dancing- 
hone will tdlyou. 

Arm. A most fine figure ! 

Jtf(^ To prove you a cypher. [Aside. 

Arm. I will hereupon confess, I am in love : and, 
as it is base for a soldier to love, so am I in love 
widi a base wench. If drawing my sword against 
the humour of affection would neliver me from the 
reprobate thought of it, I would take desire pri- 
soner, and ransom him to any French courtier for 
a new devised courtesy. I think scorn to sigh ; 
methinks, I should out-swear Cupid. Comfort me, 
boy : What great men have been in love ? 

Moth. Hercules, master. 

Arm. Most sweet Hercules! — More authori^, 
dear boy, name more ; and, sweet my child, let 
them be men of good repute and carriage. 

Moth. Samson, master : he was a man of good 
carriage, great carriage ; hr he carried the town- 
gates on his back, like a porter : and he was in love. 

Arm. O well-knit Samson ! strong-jointed Sam- 
son ! I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou 
didst ine in canning piles. I am in love too, — Who 
was Samson's love, my dear Moth ? 

Moth. A woman, master. 

Arm. Of what complexion ? 

Moth. Of all the four, or the three, or the two ; 
or one of the four. 

Arm. Tell me precisely of what complexion. 

Moth. Of the sea-water green, sir. 

Arm. Is that one of the four complexions? 

Moth. As I have read, sir ; and the best of them 
too. 

Arm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovent : but 
to have a love of that colour, methinks, Samson 
had small reason for it. He, surely, aifected her 
for her wit 

Moth. It was so, sir ; for she had a green wit. 

Arm. My love is most immaculate white and red. 

Moth. Most maculate thoughts, master, are 
masked under such colours. 

Arm. Defuie, define, well-educated infant. 

Moth. My fiither's wit, and my mother*s tongue, 
assist me ! 

Arm. Sweet invocation of a child ; most pretty, 
and palbetical ! 

CI) The name of a coin once current 
?2) Of which she is naturally potteeicd. 



Moth. If she be made of white and red, 
Her faults will ne*er be known ; 
For blushing cheeks by faults are bred. 

And fears by pale-white shown : 
Then, if she fear, or be to blame, 

By this you shall not know ; 
For still her cheeks possess the same. 
Which native she doth owe.^ 
A dangerous ihyme, master, against the reason of 
white and red. 

Arm, Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King and 
the Beegar .' 

Moth. The world was veiy guilty of such a ballad 
some three ages since : but, I think, now *tis not to 
be found ; or, if it were, it would nei^r serve for 
the writing, nor the tune. 

Arm. I will have the subject newly writ o*er, that 
I may example my digression' by some migfaty pre- 
cedent. Boy, I do love that country nii, that I 
took in the park with the rational hmd Costard ; 
she dewrves well. 

Moth. To be whipped ; and yet a better lore 

than my master. [Aiide. 

Arm. Sing, boy ; my spirits grow heavy m love. 

Moth. And that^s great marvel, loving a light 

wench. 

Arm. I say, sing. 

Moth. Forbear till this company be past. 

Enter Dull, Costard, and Jaquenetta. 

DuU. Sir, the duke^s pleasure is, that you keep 
Costard safe : and you must let him take no delight, 
nor no penance ; but a* must fast three days a-week * 
For this damsel, I must keep her at the park ; she 
is allowed for the day-woman.^ Fare you well. 

Arm. 1 do betray myself with blushing. — Maid. 

Jaq. Man. 

Arm. I will visit thee at the lodge. 

Jaq. That^s hereby. 

Arm. I know where it is situate. 

Jaq. Lord, how wise you are ! 

Arm. I will tell thee wonders. 

Jaq. With that face f 

Arm. I love diee. 

Jaq. So I heard you say. 

Arm. And so farewell. 

Jaq. Fair weather afWr you ! 

DuU. Come, Jaoncnetta, away. 

[Exeunt Dull and Jaquenetta. 
' Arm. Villain, thou shalt fast for thy offences, ere 
thou be pardoned. 

Cott \\'ell, sir, I hope, when I do it, I shall do 
it OD a fdXi stcnnach. 

Arm, Thou shalt be heavily punished. 

CotL I am more bound to you, than your fellows, 
for they are but lightly rewarded. 

Arm. Take away this villain ; shut him up. 

Moth. Come, you transgresaii^ slave ; away. 

Cost. Let me not be pent up, sir ; I will fisst, be- 
ing loose. 

Moth. No, sir ; that were fast and loose : tboa 
slialt to prison. 

Cost. Well, if ever I do see the meny dayi of 
desolation that I have set'n, some shall see — 

Moth. What shall some see? 

Cost. Nay, nothing, master Moth, but what tfaey 
look upon. It is not for prisoners to be too silent in 
their words; and, therubre, I will say nodang: I 
thank God, I have as little patience as another man ; 
and, therefore, I can be quiet 

[Exeunt Moth and CoiCaid. 

Arm. I do affect^ the very ground, wfaidiiibMe, 

^3) Tran^greaiion. (4) Daiir-wooMD (5) Lore 
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where her shoe, which in batcr« gruided by her foot, • 
which is basest, doth tread, i .shall be fon^woni ] 
(which is a great argument of falsehood,) if I lo\'e : I 
aiid how can that be true love, which is falsely at- 
tempted .' Love is a familiar ; love is a devil : there 
is no evil ansel but lo\'c. Yet Samson was m 
tempted: and be had an eiccllent strength : yet wa$ 
Solomon so seduced ; and he had a very good wit 
Cupid*s butt-shaft' is too hard for HcrcuW club, 
ana therefore too much odds for a S{)aniardS rapier. 
The first and sc-cond cause will not serve my turn : 
the passado he rerfpectM not, tlic duello he rr«rnrd« 
noC : his disgrace a to be called boy ; but his glory 
it, to subdue meu. Adieu, valour ! nist, rapier ! be 
still, drum ! for your manager is iu love ; yea, he 
loveth. Assist roe, mme extem|x>ral god of rhyme, 
for, I am f>ure, I shall turn sonnetteer. Devise wit; 
write pen ; for 1 am for whole volumes in folio. 

[Exit 



ACT IL 

SCRATE I.—Another pari qf the same. A pa- 
vtft'on and tents at a aittance. Enter the Prin- 
cess of France, Roraline, Maria, Katharine, 
Bojet, Lords, and other attendants. 

Boyet. Now, madam, summon up your dearest^ 
spirits : 
Ccnsider who the king your father sends ; 
To whom he sends ; and what's hi* embassy : 
Yourself, held precious in the world's esteem ; 
To parley witli the sole inheritor 
Of all perfections that a man may owe, 
' Matchless Navarre ; tlie plea of no less weight 
Than Aquitain ; a dowiv for a queen. 
Be now as prodigal of all dear grace. 
As nature was in making graces dear. 
When she did starve the general woiid beside, 
And prodigallv gave them all to yon. 
Prin. Goocf Xotd Boyet, my beauty, thoqgfa but 
mean, 
Needs not tiie painted floarish of your pniae ; 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye, 
Not utter'd by base sale of ohaproen*8 tQnjg;iies : 
I am less proud to hear you tell my worth, 
Than you much willing to be counted wise 
In spending your wit in the praise of mine. 
But now to task the tasker, — Good Boyet, 
You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Dotib noise abroad, Navarre halh made a tow, 
Till painful study shall out-wrar three yeusi 
No wman may approach his silent court : 
Therefore to us secmeth it a needful course, 
Beftm we enter his forbidden gates. 
To know his pleasure ; and in that behalf, 
Bold of your w(»ihinesB, we single you 
As our MSt-moving ^r solicitor : 
Tell him, the daughter of the king of France, 
On scrioas business, craving quick despatch, 
Imp6rtimes Dersonal conference with bis grace. 
Haiste, signify so much ; while we attend, 
like homUe-visagM suitcMv, his high will. 
Bontt. Proud oi employment, willingly I 90. 

Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yonn is sa — 
Who are te votaries, my loving fordi*. 
That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke ? 

1 Lord. Longaville is one. 

Prin. Know you the man f 

Mar, I knoir him, DMdun; at a marriage feast, 

(1) Arrow to ihooC at buHs with. (3) Best. 



Between lord Perigort and the bMuteODs heir 

Ot' Jafjur'S Falconbridge solemnized, 

111 Normandy saw I this Longaville : 

A man of sovereign parts he is esteemed ; 

Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms : 

Nothii^ becomes him ill, that he would well. 

I'lie omy toil of his fair virtiie^s gloss, 

(If virtue's gloss will stain with any soil,) 

iii a bharp wit matched with too blunt a will ; 

Who%c c dgc hath power to cut, whose will itUl 

wills 
It should none spare that come within his power. 

Vrin. .^nc merry mocking lord, belike ; is't so ^ 

Mar. Tliey say so most, that most Ids humours 
know. 

Prin. Such short-livM wits do wither as they 
grow. 
Who are the rest .' 

Kalh. The young Dumain, a well-accoinpltHh*d 
youth. 
Of all that virtue love for virtue, kw'd : 
Most power to do most harm, least knowing ill ; 
For hf>> hathflrift to make an ill shape good. 
And nhape Vwn grace though he had no wiL 
I saw him at the duke Alen^on's once ; 
And much too little of that good I saw. 
Is my report, to his great worthiness. 

}i(^. Another of these students at that tfane 
Was there with him : if I have hotfd a troth, 
Biron they call him ; but a merrier man. 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
I never spent an hour's talk withal : 
His eye Iwgcts occasion for his wit ; 
For every object that the one doth catch. 
The other turns to a mirth-rooving jest ; 
Which his fair tongue (conceit's expositor,) 
Delivers in such apt and grackms words. 
That aged ears {my truant at his tales. 
And younger hearings are quite ravished ; 
So sweet uid voluble is his discourse. 

Prin. God bless my ladies ! are they all in love ; 
That every one her own hath garnished 
With such bedecking ornaments of praise } 

Mar. Here comes Boyet. 

Re-enter Boyet. 

Prin. Now, what admittance, knd ? 

Boyet. Navarre had notice of your feir approadi ; 
And he, and his competitors' in oath. 
Were all addressM^ to meet you, gentle lady. 
Before I came. Many, thus much I have learnt. 
He rather means to lodge you in the field 
(Like one that comes here to beside his court,) 
Than seek a dispenMtion for his oath, 
To let you enter his unpeopled house. 
Here comes Navarre. [The ladies moift. 

Enter King, Longaville, Duroun, Biron, and ai- 

temdants. 

King. Fair princess, welcome to the court of 

Navarre. 
Prin. Fair, I give you back acain ; and, wel- 
come I have not yet : the roof of this conrt is too 
high to be yours ; and welcome to the wild fields 
too base to bo mine. 
King. You shall be welcome, madam, to nj 

court 
Prin. I will be welcome then; conduct me 

thither. 
King, Hear me, dear lady ; I have sworn an oath. 
Prin, Our lady help my lord ! he'll be fonwom. 
JTwf. Not for the world, feir madam, by my wiU. 

(3) Confederates. (4) Prepared. 
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IVm. Wb J, wiU AaU bnak it ; wiU, and nothing 

dse. 

Kmg. Toor kdrahtp !• ifnpnnt what it is. 

Prm. Were tm kwd lo, hu ignorance were wise. 
^hen* now htekDOwledge must prove ignorance. 
I iMijr, jonr grace hath swon out house-Keeping : 
*Tii deadly sin to keep that oath, my lord, 
And ma to hraak it : 
B«t pardon me, I am too sudden-bold ; 
To toadi a teacher ill bescemeth me. 
YaofdtmSt to read the purpose of my coming, 
And nddenly resolve mc m my suit 

[Give* a pmper. 

King* Madam, I will, if suddenly I may. 

Prin. You will the sooner, that I were away ; 
For ;^MI prove perjured, if you make me stay. 

Stron, Did not I dance with you in Brabant 
ODce.^ 

Rm. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once. ^ 

Biron. I know, you did. 

Am. How needless was it then 

To Mk the queftioB ! 

Minm, You most nglte k> quick. 

ilkft. *Tis long of you that sporSn with sudi 
quetlianai 

JBtron. Voor wit*t too hot, it speeds too fast, 
*twiUtire. 

Jlos. Not till it leaves the rider in the mire. 

jBiVom. WbU time o* day.' 

Ru. Tin hour that fools should ask. 

Biron. Now &ir be&ll your ma^k ! 

Rot. Fair Ml te foce it covers! 

Biron. And aind you many lovers ! 

Rm. Amen, lO joa be none. 

Biron. Nay, tinn will I be gone. 

King. Madam, Toar£sther here doth intimate, 
The payment of a handred thousand crowns; 
Being but the one half of an entira sum. 
Disbursed by my father in his wars. 
But say, that he, or we (as neither have,) 
Received that sum ; yet there ramains nnpaid 
A hundred thousand more ; insurety of the which, 
One part of Aquitain is bound to us. 
Although not valued to the money*s worth. 
If then the king vour fatlier will restore 
But that one half which is unsatisfied. 
We will give up our right in Aquitain, 
And hold fair friendship with his majesty. 
But that, it seems, he little purpoaeto. 
For here he doth demand to have rapaid 
A hundred thousand crowns ; and not demands. 
On payment of a hundred thousand crowns. 
To have his title live in Aquitain ; 
"Which we much rather had depart^ withal. 
And have the money by our father lent. 
Than Aquitain so gelded as it is. 
Dear princess, were not his requests so far 
From reason*8 yielding, your fair self should make 
A yielding, 'gainst some reason, in my breast. 
And (TO well satisfied to France again. 

^J"^ You do the king my father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name. 
In so unseemiog to confejtH receipt 
Of that which hath so faithfully been paid. 

Ktne. I do protest, 1 never heard of it ; 
And, if you prove it, I'll rajwy it back, 
Or vield up Aquitain. 

Prin. We arrest your word : 

Boyet, you can produce acquitUnces, 
For such a sum, firom special o6kera 
Of Charles his father. 

Ring. Satisfy mc so. 

<1> Whereas. ^-T Part. /'3> Are, ret. 



Bojfd. So please your grace, the packet is not 
come, 

Where that and other specialities are bound , 
To-morrow you shall have a sight of than. 

King. It shall suffbe me : at which inteiriew. 
All liberal reason I will yield unta 
Meantime, receive such welcome at my hand. 
As honour, without breach of honour, may 
Make tender c^ to thy true worthmess : 
You may not come, /air princess, in my gates ; 
But here without you shall be so receiv*d. 
As you shall deemyountelf lod^M in my heart. 
Though so denied fair harbour m my house. 
Your own good thoughts excuse me, and farewell ; 
To-morrow shall we visit tou again. 

Prin. Sweet health and fair desires consort your 
grace! 

King. Thy own wi«h wish I thee in eveiyplace! 
[Exeunt King and his Train. 

Biron. Lady, I wiU c o mmend you to my own 
heart 

Rox. Tray you, do my commendations ; I would 
be jrlad to see it 

Biron. I would, you heard it groan. 

Rot. Is the fool sick.!* 

Biron. Sick at heart. 

Ro$. Alack, let it bbod. 

Biron. Would that do it good ? 

Ros. My physic says, 1.' 

Biron. Will you prirk*t with your eye r 

Ros. Hopoynty* with my knife. 

Biron. Now, God save thy life ! 

Ros. And yours from long living ! 

Biron. I cannot stay thanbgivin^ [Retiring. 

Dwn. Sir, I pray you, a word: i^Tiat lady is 
that same.' 

Boyet. TheheirofAlericon, Rosaline her name. 

Z>ujn. A gallant lady! Monsieur, fare you well. 

[Exit. 

Long. I beseech rou a word; What is she in 
the white .^ 

Boyft A waoaa sometimes, an yon saw her in 
the light 

Long. Percbnce, light in the light : I desire her 
name. 

Bo^ She hath but one for henelf ; to deaire 
that, were a shame. 

lAjng. Fray jron, sir, whose daughter.' 

Boyet. Her modier*s, I have heard. 

Long. God*s blessing on your beard ! 

Boyet. Good sir, be not offended : 
She is an heir of Faloonbri^e. 

Long. Nay, my chder is ended. 
She is a most sweet lady. 

Boyet. Not unlike, sir ; that may be. 

[EntLoos. 

Biron. What*s her name, in the cap ? 

Boyet. Katharine, by good hap. 

Biron. Is she wedded, or nor 

Boyei, To her will, sir, or sa 

Biron. Yon are welcome, sir; adieu ! 

Boyet Farewell to me, sir, arid welcome to you. 
[£xtf Biron. — Ladies umnmak. 

Mar. That last is Biron, tbe meiry mad-cap lord; 
Not a word with him but a jest 

Bo^. And every jest but a word. 

Prtn. It was well done of you to take him at 
his word. 

Boyet I was as willing to grapple, as he wnto 
board. 

Mar. Two hot sheeps, marry ! 

Boyet. And wherefore not dtpf ? 

M> A French particle of MgatioD. 
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No iheep, fUMC hub, tuilcn w« feed on your Up. 
Mar. Youskeepvaiidlputaie; SlMJlthatfiiuab 

ttw jest.' 
BoyeL Sojoogmnt pasture for roe. 

[Offering to kist her. 
Mar. riot lo, gentle beMt ; 

My lips are no common, though aeTereli they be. 
Boyet Belonging to whom ? 
Mew. To my fortunes and me. 

PrtH. Good wits will be jangling : but, gentles, 
agree: 
The cinl war c^ wits were much better used 
On Navarre and his book-men ; for here *tis abused. 
Boyet. If my observation (which very seldom 
lies,) 
By the heart's still rhetoric, disclosed with eyes, 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is iniccted. 
Prin. With what.' 

Boyet. With that which we lovers entitle,afliected. 
Prin. Your reason ? 

Boyet. Why, all his behaviours did make their 
retire 
To the court of his eye, peeping tbcxougfa den're : 
His heart, like an agate, with your print impressed, 
.Frond with bii fi'«rm, in his eye pride expressed. 
His tongue, all impatient to speak and not see. 
Did stumbli --vith hatte in his eye-sight to be ; 
All senses to that sense did make their repair. 
To feel only looking on fairest oC fisir : 
Metbought, all his senses were locked in his eye. 
As jewels in ciystal for some prince to buy ; 
WIm), tendering their own worth, from where tibey 

were gla8s*d, 
Did point you to buy them, akmg as you pass*d. 
His race*8 own inar|^nt did quote such amases, 
That all eyes saw hu eyes enchanted with gases : 
IMI give you Aquitain, and all that is his. 
An you give him for my sake hot one loving kiss. 
Prin. Come, (o our pavilion : Boyet is dis|os*d — 
Boyei. But to speak that in words, which his 
eye hath disclos'd : 
J only have made a mouth of his eye, 
By "'ddinc a tongue which I know wifl not lie. 
Roe. Tnou art an old kwe-moDger, aod RM«k*st 

skilfully. 
Mar. He is Cuptd*s grandfother, and leams 

news of him. 
iZof. Then was Venus like her mother; for her 

fother is but grim. 
Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wenchei ? 
Mir. Na 

Bayet. What tfien, do you see .:* 

12of. Ay, our way to be gone. 
Boyet. You are too hard for me. 

[ExevanJL 



Man, Enter 



ACT III. 

SCE^TK I.^-Another paH qf the 
Annado imJ Moth. 

Arm. Warble, child ; make paMiooatemj sense 
of hearing. 

Moth. Qmcotind^ [^W*>V- 

Am. Sweet air! — Go, tenderness of years ; take 
this key, give enlaicement to the swain, bring him 
Iestinately9 hither ; I must empk>y him in a letter 
to my love. 

Moth. Master, will you win your love widi a 
French bnm\ ?> 



^ 



1) A quibble, iSfanI signified onenclosed lands. 
~t)HaftU7. (3) A kind of dance. 



Arm. How meansH thoa .' brawling iaFnnch? 

Moth. No, my complete master : Uit to jig off 
a tune at the tongue's end, canaiy^ to it wim jo«r 
foet, humour it with turning up your eyelids ; sUh 
a note, and sing a note; sometime throu^^M 
throat, as if you swallowed love with singimr kwte; 
sometime through the nose, as if you snu&d wp 
love by smelling love ; with your hat pfnthniMi 
like, o'er the shop of your eyes ; with your amt 
crossed on your thin belly-doublet, like a rabbitoi 
a spit ; or vour hands in your pocket, like a bmi 
sAer the old painting ; and keep not too long m 
one tune, but a snip and away : These are oom- 
plements, these are humours; these betny nice 
wenche»--that would be betrayed without these ; 
and make them men of note (oo you note, men f) 
that most arc affected to these. 

Am. How hast thou purchased this experience f 

Moth. By my penny of observation. 

Arm. But O,— but O,— 

Moth. — the hobby-horse is forgot 

Arm. Callest thou my love, howy-horM ? 

JMb^ N^jnaaler ; the hobby-hone is but a coll, 
and your lofi^ perhaps, a hacknay. Batbtteyoa 
forgot your love.' 

Am. Almost I had. 

Moth. N<>Kligent student ! learn her by heart 

Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy* 

Moth. And out of heart, master: all those three 
1 will prove. 

Arm. What wilt thou prove ? 

Moth. A man, if I live : aod this, by, in, and 
without, upon the instant : By heart vou kwe her, 
because your heart cannot ooma fay her : in heart 
yon fove her, becavse your heart is in loye with her ; 
and out of heart ytw love her, being out of heart 
that yoQ cannot enjoy her. 

Arm. I am all mese three. 

Moth. And three times as much more, and^ 
nothing at all ! 

Arm. Fetch hither the swain ; he must canyan 
a letter. 

Moth. A message well sympathised ; a horse to 
be ambassador for an ass ! 

Arm. Ha, ha ! what sayest thou ? 

Moth. Marry, sir, you must send the asa «po» 
die horse, for hie is veiy slow-gaited : But 1 ga 

Arm. The way is but short; away. 

Moth. As twin as lead, sir. 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenkxis f 
U not lead a metal h«ivy, ddl, md slow f 

AfotL Minimi, honest masCer ; or rather, mat- 
ter, na 

Arm. I say, lesd is slow. 

Moth. Yon are too swift,* sir, to say lO ; 

Is that lead slow n^ch is fir'd from a gun f 

Arm. Sweet smoke of rhetoric ! 
He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that*t 

he:— 
I shoot thee at the swain. 

Moth. Thump then, and I flee. 

[Eaii. 

Arm. A most acute juvenal ; volable and free 
of grace! 
By thy fovour, sweet welkin, I must sigh in thy £»ce ; 
Most rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My bereld is retum'a. 

Re-enitr Moth and Costard. 
Math. A wander, master; here^ a Cottard> 



brokoi Hi a shin. 



(4) Canary was the 
(5) Qdck, ready. 



of a sprightly daoce. 
(6) A head. 
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Arm. Some enignw, flone riddle : come,— thj 

Cott. No egma, no nddJe, no Penvoy; no salve 
ill the mail, tar : O, nr, plantain, a plain plantain ; 
DO Pemooy, no Trfiroy, no salve, sir, but a plantain ! 

^mt. By virtue, thou enforcest laue-hter \ thy 
■II J thought, my spleen ; the heaving (tf my lunfr^ 
piorokei mc to ridiculous smiling : O, ]iaraon mr, 
ngr ttmn I Doth the inconsiderate take salve for 
P < w >o y , and the word, Tenroy, for a ttalvo ? 

JJbth. Do the wise think them other P is not 
fiMRoyanlve? 

Arm. No, page : it is an epilogue or discourse 
to make plain 
Some obscure precedence that hath totfbre been 



I will example it: 

The fin, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were still at odds, being but three. 
There^s the moral : Now tlie Penvoy. 

Moth. I will add the Trnvoy: Saj the moral 
•gain. 
Arm. The fox, the ape, and the hqBri)le-bee, 

Were still at odds, oeing but three : 
JIfoft. Until the goose came out of door. 
And itayM the odds by adding four. 
Now will I begin your moral, and do you follow 
wi& my Perwow. 

The foK, tne ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were still at odds, being but three : 
Arm. Until tibe Eooie came out of door, 

Sta}ing the odds by adding four. 
Moth. A eood fatooy, cndii^ in the goose ; 
Would you desire more f 
Cott. The boy hath sold him si bargain, a goose, 
thatV flat :— 
Sir, your pennyworth is good, an your goose be 

fat— 
To sell a bargain well, is as cuiming as £ut and 

loose: 
Let me see a fat Penvoy ; ay, tiiat*s a fat goose. 
Arm. Come hither, come hither : How did this 

argument bc^n ? 
Moth. By saying that a Cottard was broken in 
a shin. 
Then caird you for the Perwov. 
Oosi. True, and I for a puntain ; Thus came 
your argument in ; 
Then the boy*s fat Tenooy, the goose that you 

bou»ht; 
And he ended die market 

Arm. But tell me ; how was thei« a Costard 
broken in a.shin f 
Moth. I will tell you sensibly. 
Cost. Thou hast no feeling of it, Moth ; I will 
speak that Penvoy : — 

I, Costard, running out, that was safely within. 
Fell over the threshold, and broke my shin. 
Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. 
Cost. Till there be no more matter in the shin. 
Arm Sirrah Costard, I will enfranchise thee. 
Oo9t. O, many me to one Frances: — I smell 
some Penvoyy some goose, in this. 
^ Arm. By my sweet soul, I mean, setting thee at 
liberty, enfreedoming thy person ; thou wert im 
mured, restrained, captivated, bound. 

Cott. True, true ; and now you will be my pur- 
gation, and let me loose. 
Arm I give thee thy liberty, set thee from du- 

(1) An old French term for concluding verses, 
which served either to convey the moral, or to ad* 
dress the poem to some person. 

(2) Delightful. (3) Reward. 



ranpe ; and, in lieu thereof, impose on thee nolhinc 
but this : Bear this significant to the country nnaiH 
Jaquenetta : there is remuneration ; [Ciitfinghim 
mane^.] for the best ward of mine honour, is, re- 
warding my dependents. Moth, follow. [£xtt 

Moth. Like the sequel, I. — Signior Costard, 
adieu. 

Cott. My Mwect ounce of man*s flesh ! my incooy^ 
Jew!— [Eat/ Mod). 

Now will I Uiok to his remuneration. Remunera- 
tioo ! O, that^s the Latin word for three forthings : 
three farthings — remuneration. — WhaJPt the price 
of this inkle ? a penny : — Ab, Pll give you a re- 
muneraiion : why, it carries it. — Remuneration ! — 
why, it is a fairer name than French crown. I will 
never buy and sell out of this word. 

Enter Biron. 

Biron. 0,my good knave Costard ! exceedingly 
well met 

Cost. Pray you, sir, how much carnation ribbon 
may a man buy for a remuneration.^ 

Biron. What is a remuneration ? 

Cost. Marry, sir^ half-penny farthing. 

Biron. O, why then, three-farthings-worth of silk. 

Cott. I thank your worship : God be with you ! 

Biron. O, stay, slave ; I must employ thee : 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave, 
Do one thing for me that 1 shall entreat 

Cb5/. When would you have it done, sir ? 

Biron. O, this afternoon. 

Cott. Well, I will do it, sir : Fare you well. 

Biron. O, thou knowest not what it is. 

Cost. I slull know, sir, when I have done it. 

Biron, Why, villain, thou must know first 

Cost. I will come to your worship to-morrow 
morning. 

Biron. It must be done this afternoon. Hark, 
slave, it is but this ; — 

The princess comes to Irnnt here in die park. 
And m her train there is a gentle lady ; 
When tongues speak sweetfy, then tliey name her 

name. 
And Rosaline wf call her : ask for her ; 
And to her white hand see thou do caniiiaaid 
This 8eal*d-up counsel There*8 thy guerdon ^ ga 

[Gtoct Am money. 

Cott. Guerdon, — O sweet guerdon ! better than 
remuneration ; eleven-pence farthing better : Most 
sweet guerckm ! — I will do it, sir, in print^ — Guer- 
don — remuneration. \Rxit 

Biron. O ! — And I, fbrscxith, in love ! I, that 
have been lovers whip ; 
A very beadle to a humcnmis ngh ; 
A critic ; nay, a niriit-watch constable ; 
A domineering pe^nt o*er the boy. 
Than whom no mortal so maenificcnt ! 
This whimpled,^ whining, punlind, wayward boy ; 
This senior-junkH', giant-dwarf, Dsji Cupid ; 
Regent of love-ihyroes, lord of folded aims, 
The anointed sovereign of nghs and groans, 
Liege of all loiterers and malcontents, 
DrMid prince of placketM,^ king of codpieces. 
Sole imperator, and great goMual 
Of trottmg paritors,^— O m^ little heart I— 
And I to be a corporal of lus field, 
And wear his colours like a tumbtier*s hoop ! 
What.^ I ! I love I I sue ! I seek a wife ! 
A woman, that is like a Gennan dock, 

(4) With the utmost exactness. 

(5) Hooded, veiled. (6} Petticoati. 

(7) The officers of the spintoal oourti whoMfve 
citations. 
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Still a repairing^ ; erer out of firame ; 

And never going aright, being a watch. 

But being watchM that it may still go right ? 

Nay, to be periur'd, which is worst of all ; 

And, among three, to love the worst of all ; 

A whitcly wanton with a velvet brow, 

With two pitch balls stuck in her face for eyes ; 

Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the deed, 

Thoitth Argus were her eunuch and her guard : 

And 1 to si^ for her ! to watch for her ' 

To pray for her ! Go to ; it u a plague 

That (Jupid will impose for my neglect 

Of his almiehty dreadful little might 

Well, I wiiriove, write, sigh, pray, sue, and groan ; 

Some men mcut love my lady, and seme Joan. 

[Exit. 



ACT IV. 

SCEXE I.— Another part of the same. Enter 
the Princess, Rosaline, Maria, Katharine, Boyet, 
Lordi, attendantSj and a Forester. 

Prin. Was that the king, that spurr*d his horse 
so hard 
Against the steep uprising of the hill P 

Bojfet. I know not ; but, I think, it was not he. 

Frtn. Whoever he was, he ahowM a mounting 
mind. 
Well, lords, to-day we shall have our despatch ; 
On Saturday wc will return to France. — 
Then, forester, my friend, where is the bush, 
That we roust stand and plav the murderer in ? 

For. Here by, upon the edge of yonder coppice ; 
A stand, where you may make the fairest shoot. 

Prin. I thank my beautv, I am fair that shoot. 
And thereupon thou spcak^st, the fairest shoot. 

For. Pardon me, madam, for I meant not sa 

Prin. What, what .' first praise mc, and again 
say, no.' 
O 8hort-liv*d pride ! Not fair.' alack for wo ! 

For. Yea, madam, fair. 

«•?"'*' • . Nay, never paint me now ; 

W nere fair is not, praise cannot mend the brow. 
Here, good my glass, take this for tellinf^ true ; 

, [Giving /tm money. 

Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 



fhr. Nothing but fair is that which you inherit 

Prin. See, see, my beauty will be sav'd by merit 
O heresy in fair, fit for these days ! 
A giving hand, though foul, shall have fair praise.— 
But come, the bow :— Now mercy goes to kill, 
And shooting well is then account^ ill. 
Thus will I save my credit in the shoot : 
Not wounding, pity wqpld not let me do't ; 
If woundins, then it was to show my skill. 
That more for praise, than purpose, meant to kill. 
And, out of question, so it is sometimes ; 
Gloiy glows guilty of detested crimes ; 
When, for fame's sake, for praise, an outward part. 
We bend to that the working of the heart : 
As I, for praise alone, now seek to spill 
The poor deer's blood, that my heart meant no ill. 

Bcyti. Do not cunt wives bold that self-iove- 
rei|;nty 
Only for praise* sake, when thev strive to be 
Ldrds o'er their kmk? 

-Pnn. Only for pmiae : and praise wc may afibrd 
To an J lady tfattl nbdaes a lord. 



^^^tiisr' 



even. 
(3) IHustrious. 



Enter Cctbnd. 



Prin. Here comes a member of ttie 
wealth. 

Cost. God dig-you-den^ all ! Pray you, whidi ii 
(he head lady f 

Prin. Thou shalt know her, fellow, by the iwC 
that have no heads. 
Cost. Which M the greatest lady, the highest? 
Prin. The thickest, and the tallest 
Cost. The thickest, and the tallest ! it is so ; Imtfa 
is truth. 
An your waist, mistress, were as slender as m wit« 
One of these maids' girdles for your waist sooold 

befit 
Are not you the chief woman ! you are tibe thickest 
here. 
Prin. What's your will, sir.' what's your will > 
Cost. I have a letter from monsieur Biroa, to one 

lady Rosaline. 
Prin. O, thy letter, thy letter ; he's a good fnend 
of mine: 
Stand aside, good bearer. — ^Boyet, you can carve ; 
Break up this capon.^ 

Boyet. I am bound to serve. — 

This letter is mistook, it importeth none here ; 
It is writ to Jaquenetta. 

Prin. We will reed it, I swear : 

Break the neck of the wax, and every one give ear. 
Boyet. [Reads.] By heaven, Vtat ihau art fair, 
is most infallible ; true, thai thou art beauteous ; 
truth itHlfy that thou art lovely: More fairer than 
fair, beautiful than beauteous ; truer than truth 
itself, have commiseration on thy heroieal vassal! 
The magnanimous and most iuusirat^ kOtg Co- 
phetua set eye vpon the pernicious and indubitaU 
negrar Zcnelophon; and he it was that migfU 
rightly say, vcni, vidi, vtci ; which to anatonuxe m 
the vulgar (O base and obscure vulgar !) videlicet, 
he come, saw, and overcame : he came, one ; saw, 
turn; overcame, three. Who came? the king; 
Why did he come? to see; Why did he see? to 
overcome: To uihom came he? to the beggar; 
What saw he? the beggar; JVho overcame he? 
the hfgrar : The conclusion is victory ; On t^iose 
side ? the king's : the captive is enricfCd ; On whoae 
side ? the bq^garU : The catastrophe is a nuptial ; 
On whose side? the king* s-^no, on bothinone,or 
one in both. lam the king; for so stands the 
comparison: thou the beggar; for so witnesseth 
thy lowliness. Shall I command thy love ? Jmay: 
Shall J etforce thy love? T could : Shall J enireai 
thy love ? I will. What shalt thou exchange for 
rare? robes; For tittles, titles: For thysSf, me. 
Thus, expecting thy reply, I profane my tips on 
thy foot, my eyes on thy picture, and my heart 
on thy every part 

Thine, in the dearest design of industry, 
Don Adriano de Annado. 
Thus dost thou hear the Nemean lion roar 

*Gainst thee, thou lamb, that standest as his prey ; 
Submissive fall his princely feet before. 

And he firom forage will incline to play : 
But if thou strive, powsoul, what art thou then .' 
Food for his rage, repasture for his den. 
Prin. What plume of feathers is he, that indited 
this letter .' 
What vane ? what weathercock ? did you ever hear 
better.' 
Boyet, I am much deceived, but I remember 

" the style. 
Prin. Else your memory is bad, going o'er it 
erewhile.4 

(4) Just now. 
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Boyd. This Ann«do m « Spioiard, that keeps 
here in court; 
A pkurtum, a MumidMy and one that meket sport 
To the prince, and his book-mates. 

Prm. Thou, felk>w, a word : 

ynio me thee this letter ? 
Cbti I told ^on ; mj lord. 

To whom flhould*8t thou give it ^ 

From ray lord to my ladjr. 
From which lord, to which lady ? 
OmI From my loid Biron, a good master of mine , 
To a Ia4y of France, that be caird Rosaline. 
^r^ Thou hast mistaken his letter. Come, 
lotds, awaT. 
HiVBifweet, put up tnis ; *twill be thine another day. 

[Exit Princess and Tram. 
BoytL Who is the suitor? who is the suitor? 
JBm. I%all I teach you to know ? 

Btujfd. Ay, way continent of beauty. 
Ro9. Why, she that bears the bow. 

Fioely pot off! 
Boyo. My lady goes to kill boras ; but, if thou 
many. 
Hang me by the neck, if boras tiiat year miscarry. 
Fin«y pot on! 
Rot. Wall dien, I am the shooter. 
JSoyet And who is your deer .' 

IZof. If wediootefajthebom8,youxaelf: come 
near. 
Finely put on, indeed ! — 
Mar. You still wrangle with her, Boyet, and 

she stiiket at Ibb brow. 
Boyei. But she herself is hK tower : Have I hit 

her now? 
Rot. Shall I come upon ttiee with an old say- 
u^, that was a man when king Plepin of France 
was a little boy, as touching the hit it ^ 

Boyet. So I may answer thee with one as old, 
that was a woman when queen Guinever of Britain 
was a little wench, as touching the hit it 

Ros. TKcucantiinothititthiiii^hiiiL [Singing. 

Thou cantt not hUH^my good man. 
Boyet An I cannotj camnoi, cannoi. 
An J cannot, another can. 

[£MKfi< Roa. ani Kath. 

CotL Bv my troth, most pleasant! howbotfadid 

fit it! 
Mar. A mark marvellous well diot; for thqr 

both did hit it 
Boyet. A mark! O, mark but that mark; A 

mark, says my lady ! 
Let the mark have a prick b*t, to mete at, if it 

nmy be. 
Mar. Wide o* the bow hand! Pfaith, your hand 

is out 
Cott. Indeed, a* must shoot nearer, or he*ll ne*er 

hit tfie clout 
Boyei. An if my hand be out, then, belike your 

hand is in. 
Cbsl. Then will she get the upshot by cleaving 

the pin. 
Mar. Come, come, you talk greasily, your lips 

grow foul. 
Cost. She's too hud for you at pricks, sir ; chal- 
lenge her to bowl. 
Boyet. I fear too much rubbing; Good night, my 

good owl. [£xe«fn/Boyct oiuiMaria. 

Cost. Bv my soul, a swain ! a most simple clown ! 

Lord, k)ra! hc^ the Uidies and I have pot him down! 

O* my troth, roost sweet jests ! most mcony vu%ar 

wit! 

(1) A species of apple. (2) A low fellow. 



When it comes so smoothly ofi; so obtotnely, as it 

were, so fit 
Ajmatho o* the one side, — O, a most dainty man ! 
To see him walk before a lady, and to bear her fan ! 
To see him kiss his hand ! and how most swaedj 

a' will swear ! — 
And his page o' t'other side, diat handful of wit! 
Ah, heavens, it is a most pathetical nit ! 
Sola, sola ! [Shouting wiihm. 

[£xtl Costard, rwrning. 

SCEJiE II.—The same. Enter Holo^unes, Sir 
Nathaniel, and Dull. 

^ath. Very reverent sport, truly ; and done in 
the testimony of a good conscience. 

HoL The deer was, as you know, in jongutt, — 
blood ; ripe as a pomewater,' who now hangeth 
like a jewel in the ear of cocto, — the sky, the wel- 
kin, tlie heaven ; and anon falleth like a crab, on 
the face of ierrot — the soil, the land, the earth. 

Aath. Truly, master Holoferoes, the epidiets 
are sweetly varied, like a schdar at the least: 
But, sir, I assure ye, it was a buck of the first hnd. 

HoL Sir Nathaniel, haud credo. 

DulL *Twas not a haud credo^ 'twas a pricket 

HoL Most barbarous intimation ! yet a kind of 
insinuaticxi, as it were, in via, in way, of explica- 
tion ; Jacere, as it were, replication, or, rather, of- 
tentare, to show, as it were, his inclinatian, — after his 
undressed, unpolished, uneducated, unproned, un- 
trained, or ratner unlettered, or ratherest, uncon- 
firmed foshioD — to insert again my haud credo for 
a deer. 

DuU. I said, the deer was not a haud credo ; 
'twas a pricket 

HoL Twice sod simplicity, 6tf eocfus .'—O thou 
monster ignorance, how defonned (fest thou look ! 

Mith. Sir, he hath never fed of the dainties Uiat 
are bred in a book ; he hath not eat P^per as it 
were ; he hath not drank ink : his inteuect is not 
replenished ; he is only an animal, only sensible 
in the duller parts ; 
And such barrm plants are set befote us, diat we 

thankful should be 
(Which we of taste and feeling are) for those parts 

that do fiructify in us more than he. 
For as it would iU become me to be vain, indiscreet, 

or a fool. 
So, were there a patch? set on leaning, to see him 

in a school : 
But, omne bene, say I ; being of an old fodier's nund, 
Mmy can brook the weather, that love not the 
wind. 

DuU. You two are book-men : Can yon tell by 
your wit. 
What was a month old at Cain*s birth, that's not 
five weeks old as yet f 

HoL Dictynna, good man Dull; Dictynna, good 
manDnlC 

DuU. What IB Dictynna? 

J^ath. A title to Fhcebe, to Luna, to the moon. 

HoL The moon was a month old, when Adam 
was no more; 
And raught< not to five weeks, when he came to 

five8C(n«. 
The allusion holds in the exchange. 

DuU 'Tis true indeed; the colluskn holds in the 
exchange. 

HoL God comfort thy capacity ! I say, the alhi- 
sion holds in the exchange. 

DuU. And I say the pollution holds in Iki ei- 
change ; for the moon is never but a tOOsA dd : 

(3)ReMhed. 
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and I say beside, that 'twas a pricket (hat the prin- 
ceas kill'd. 

HoL Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an extemporal 
epitaph on the death of the deer ? and, to humour 
the icnorant, I have call'd the deer the princess 
kill'c^ a pricket 

Nath. I*ergt, good master Holofemea,jMy^; so 
it shall please you to abrogate scurrility. 

HoL I will something afl'ect the letter ; for it 
an;De« focility. 

Thtprais^ut princess pierced andprick'da preUy 
pleasing pricket ; 

Some say, a sore ; InU not a sore, till now made 
sore with shooting. 
The dogs did yell ; put L to sore, then sorel jumps 
from thicket; 

Or pricket, sore, or else sorcl ; the people fail a 
hooting. 
If sore he sore, then L to sore makes fifty sores; O 

sore L! 
Of one sore I a hundred make, by adding but 
one more L. 

^ath. A rare talent ! 

Dull. U a talent be a claw, lode bow he claws 
biro with a talent. 

HoiL This is a gift that I have, simple, simple ; 
a foolish extravagant spirit, full of forms, figures, 
shapes, objects, ideas, apprehensions, motions, 
revdutions : these are begot in the ventricle of 
memory, nourished in the wombof pta tnater; and 
deliver'd upon the mellowing of occasion : But the 
giA is good in those in whom it is acute, and I am 
Uuuikful for it. 

JWrfA. Sir, I praise the Lord for you ; and so 
may my parishioners ; for their sons are well tutor'd 
by you, and their daughters profit ver)- greatly un- 
der vou : you are a good member of the common- 
wealth. 

Hoi. Mehercle, if their sons be ingenious, they 
shall want no instruction : if their daughters be 
capable, I will put it to them : But, vir sapit, qui 
pauca loquitur: a soul feminine saluteth us. 

Enter Jaquenetta and Costard. 

Jaq. God give you good morrow, master person. 

Hoi. Master parson, — 911091 pers-on. And if one 
should b«) pierced, which is the one ? 

Cost. Marry, master schoolmkster, he that is 
likest to a hothead. 

Hoi Of pir-rcing a hogshead ! a good lustre of 
conceit in a turf of earth ; fire enough for a flint, 
pearl enough for a swine : 'tis pretty ; it is well. 

Jaq. Good master parson, be so good as read me 
this letter ; it was given me by Costard, and sent 
ma from Don Armatho : I beseech you, read it 

Hoi. Eauste, precor gdidi qtumdo pecus omne 
sub umhrA. 
Ruminai, — and so forth. Ah, eood old Mantuan ! 
I may speak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice : 

Finegia, Finegia, 

OU nan te vede, ei turn iepregia. 

Old Mantuan ! old Mantuan ! ^^Iioonderstandeth 
thee not, Iwes thee not. — Ut, re, sol, la, mi, fa. — 
LJnd4>r pardon, sir, what are the contents f or, rather, 
as Horace says in his — What, my soul, verses ? 
JVol/L Ay, sir, and veiy learned. 

//o^ Let me bear a staff, a stanza, a verse; Z^ge, 
dcsnine. 

J^ath. If kwe make me forsworn, bow shall I 

swear to kwe.^ 
Ah, never fiuih conld hdd, if not to beauty 

vowed! 

(1) Hone adomtd with ribband«. 



Though to myself forsworn, to thee III faitlifiil 
prove; 

Those thoughts to me were oaks, to tibee like 
osiers bowed. 
Study his bias leaves, and makes his book dune 
eyes ; 

Where all those pleasures live, that art would 
comprehend : 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee shall wo£' 
fice; 

Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee 
commend : 
All ignorant that wul, that sees thee without wonder; 

(V^luch is to me some praise, that I thy parts 
admire ;) 
Thy eye Jove's lightning bears, thy voice his 
dreadful tliunder. 

Which, not to anger Ixrnt, is music, and sweet fire. 
Celestial, as thuu art, uh (jardon, love, this wrong, 
Tiiat sings heaven^b pnuse with such an earth^ 
tongue .' 

HoL You find not the apostrophes, and so miss 
the accent : let me 8U{M>r>'is« the canzonet Here 
are only numbers ratified ; but, for the elegancy, 
facility, and golden cadence of poesy, caret. Ovi* 
dius Naso was the man : and why, indeed, Naso; 
but for bmclling out the odoriferous flowers of fietncj, 
the jerks of in\ eution ^ Imitari, is nothing : so doth 
the hound his master, the ape his keeper, the tired 
horsei his rider. — But danKxsella virgin, was this 
directed to you ? 

Jaq. Ay, sir, from one monsieur Biroa, one of 
tlic strange queen's lordri. 

HoL I will oven;lance the superscript To the 
snow-white hand of the most beauteous Lduly Rosa' 
line. I will look again on the intellect of the letter, 
for the nomination of 'the party writing to the persoa 
written unto : 

Your ladyship^t in all desired employment, 

BIRON. 
Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the votaries with 
tlic king ; and here he hath framed a letter to a se- 
quent of the stranger queen's, which, accidentally, 
or by the way of progression, hath miscarried. — 
Trip and ^o, my sweet ; deliver this paper into the 
royal hand of the king ; it may concern much : Stay 
not thy compliment ; I forgive tliy duty ; adieu ! 

Jaq. Good Costard, go with me. — Sir, God save 
your life ! 

Cost. Have with thee, my girl. 

[Exeunt Cost emd Jaq. 

JVa/A . Sir, you have done this in the fear of Goa, 
very religiously ; and, as a certain father saith 

HoL Sir, tell not me of the fether, I do fear 
colourable colours. But, to return to the verses; 
Did tliey please you, sir Nathaniel ? 

A'atiL Marvellous well for the pen. 

HoL I do dine to-day at the father's of a certain 
pupil of mine ; where if, before repast, it shall 
please yaa to gratify the table with a grace, I will, 
on my privilege Ihavc with the parents of the fore- 
said child or pupil, undertake your ben venuto; 
where 1 will prove those verses to be verj- unlearn- 
ed, neitlior havouring of ^xxtry, wit, nor invention : 
I beKeech your soriety. 

J^ath. And thank you tco: (or Mxiety (saith the 
text) is tlie happine$!< of life. 

HoL And, certcs,^ the tent most infallibly con- 
cludes it — Sir, [To Dull.] I do invite you too ; you 
shall not say me, nay : pauca verba. Away ; the 
gentles arc at their game, and we will to our re- 
creation. [Ex€\mi. 

(%) In truth. 
V 
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.Bmn. Th* Uk ha fa lunitinE Ihe den : 1 
f1PT--f mficLf: SkJ tan pitdl'd ■ toil ; 1 
iMit^ H, ( pilch ; pildi Ihat deSla ; defite .' s 
wonC Wdl, kI a>» down, nnow ! tin- ki, ' 

S>, A* tal Mid, uid (0 ny 1, «nd I the 
dlnvR<l,«nt: By Um laid, Ihu lovt » g, 
M Aju: il Ull> ihecpj il killi iik, I m -hf 
Wm piond igaiii on my aide ! 1 will IM bvi 
IdxtaKiMi i%ilh,lwil1in(. O.biillKTtv 
fa^^U^ti bin fci ber «e, I would not lc>e 
Hi, Ibt tasr two CTH. Well, I do mMhini: in 
«vM bat Be, tnd lie in ni UimL BjIkbv. 
i>laf«: and il l»)h UUfhl me to rhynw. sii 
b« mdtacholj ; knd hen u pvl of mv tfayine, 
hn* inr meluKbol]'. Well, rite helh one a 
Kooeti elteMlT ; Ibe clown bote i^ ihc fool « 
Hd the ladjr Iwth h: nreel clown, nwefier 
■meletl lidy ! Bv the world, I would not rn 
pin if the o(W Uine were in : Here conui 
withepaper; God give him grace to gmsr. ,' 
[Ge(j vfi in/d u . 



bird-boll under the leA pep :- 

King. {Retidi.] Se tiatt nhuAt galJ,<i ,u 

To Ifutt/ntk morning drnpl ufea thr i.isr, 
At Ihji tye- b e am i, lalai mar friA ray tmrt .-inn 

UumrUefiat Oiat onny etirdU iSaU'i /l<w: 
— "- lit tihtr moon ov half mtr.e hi 
Iht (numiarnil hotan itf Vu Jrrp. 



TTtrm^lh 

AtdothAy/a 

TluM van'tl in itery ttar Otal Ido im^ 
Ab irop bulaia coach iolh carry Ihre, 

So n'duf lAof IriSH^king in nv u« ,- 
Do but hihold Oie tiari thai lueU in me, 

And thty Ihy glon/ through thj/griifau'l 
Bml doaollort thyittf; Ihm thou uiU kap 
My ttartjor ginva, and Mtili make mt vrfj 
Ogveen of fuoiu, hour Jar dod than tsvi 
JVoMmrU tanUnJI:, mir longvtafi'uiTtal 
HowuU iheknowniyEncrs.' I'll drop tht] r 
Sweet leeves, •hede [bill. Who ii he conH'* 
[SItfi 
EnItT Longmville, wilAapapir. 
Wlnl, Lnveville ! end reading] liiten,*!!] 

Aran. Now, ' 



a. 



worn. '"^^ 

BirOH. Why, he eomee in like ■ peijupo, w< . 

ing pepen. [Jlnidt. 

King. In lore, I bopei Sweet fellcFWihip in 

■hune! [Jliidt. 

Biran. One dmokenl lore! enother of Ibi- iiume.' 

{JliiJc 

I-o»g. AmllhefiritthelhewbeenperjiirMw' 

Binn. [Aiidi.] I could pul tbee in camiml . ntil 

oy IWD, that I know: 

Thou imli'it the triumviiy, the csmer-caii ni to 

ciely, 
Tlie ihape Ol lote'i Tyhim thai bmf up tiun< 
nlieily. 
Long. 1 faai theae Mgbbotn Imea lad power to 

O iweei Maiit, empeia of my kne '■ 

^ ''1) Oubtripped, ■oriiaiBfd 



^) 



DisfiruTT? 

'lliit lune (hall go.. 
[Ml readiOtt 
tht htatntly rheton'c ^ thini lyt 
nil tiAomlhc world eanmlMdarrvt 
Pcrruade my /i/art If thiijaltepajury/ 

for Ifite brokf^ detcrvc not pvnitlanail. 
n IJbriwore ; tul, J toiil ^rove, 
being a goddea, 1 for t won not thee; 
My vuif vuj tarlhb/, thou a hfmniy lore ; 

Tfiy ^raa bein^gain^dtCuraalidiigractinne. 
Kowj iiri but briain, and breath a vapovr ii: 
"" rn lhou,/air nin, tobich on nty larlh dolh 



E-iharitthitTapaurtioa: inlheeitit; 

If bmlm Ihen, it it nofavit qfmine ; 
If by me brcAe, U'Aat/ooi it wX to tnn. 
To luic an oaOilo win a paraditef 

Eirun. [Aode.] Thii ii the lirer lem, which 
makea Beih ■ deity ; 

Emu gooie s KoddeH : pure, pure idolabj. 

cd aiij,jid us, God wi '■ ■ - 



Cupid'i 



Jiair, 

id write ia pen. 

re guard) on wuAn 



• : linrr, pu 



itay. [Sloping atide. 

rui. [AtiJe.] All hid, all hid, *n old inTaat 

play: 
D denu-gnd hera sil I in the *ky, 
oielchHi foolr- Kcreli heedfullv o'er-eye. 
J <i^ki lo ibe miin O beaiens, I have my wbA ; 
.DLii tnufbnn'd : four woodcocki in a diih I 
vm. OmoUdirbcKBlel 
\riin. O mral pnjiwie 
iffn. By heaven, Ihe worn 



Ihan. Hei 



[Atiit. 

irpor«l ; (here no 
[Aadl. 
amber bain for tbiil hare amber 



llirn'L, Aa amber-coloot'd nven ««s we 

Diiin. Aa upright at Ibe cedar. 
fliVn-i. Stoop, 

{ci -hculder la with child 
Duni. As bir ai da 

Biron. Ay, ai etnte daj-B ; but then no i 



[Atidt. 



Dum. Othallhadiny wiihi 
/.ong-. And I had mine 

King. And !mineloo,g(nlLord! [Jlmoe. 
JJiron. Amen.aolbvlmiae: bDOtttwtanod 
wordP [j&dk. 

Dum. Iwontd Airgel her; but a fever ahe 
Re«ra in my blood, and wiH nmHnber'd be. 
Siron. AtsTtxiajoar blood, why, then inci- 

Would let ber <nt in aaucen ; 

Ditm. Once mote Fll read the cde 

IHtoh. Once nKnm FU mark bow k 



^inj a Usuni, ;iawtng /air 
Playing in the vanlon air ■■ 
Through tit mlttl lantt Ou wM, 



tn poMtagifini; 
lickloieilh, 
rMateMo'dMlll. 



Skene W. 



LOVE'S LABOCR'S LOST. 



171 



Airi quoth he* 'Ay cheeks may blotr ; 
Air, would /might triumjxh so! 
Bui alack, mv hand is stoom, 
^e*tr to pluck thee from thy thorn : 
Vow, alack, for youth unmeet ; 
Youth so apt to pluck a sweet. 
Do not call it sin in me. 
That I am forstoorn for thee : 
Thou for whom even Jove would twtar, 
Juno hut an Ethiop were ; 
And deny himself for Jove, 
Turning mortal for thy love. — 
This will I send ; and »ompthing eUe more plain, 
That shall exprc«} mj true loveN fastinfi; pain. 
O, would the King, Biron, and Loni^Tillr, 
Were lovers too ! Ill, to example ill. 
Would from my forehead wipe a peHur*d note; 
For none offend, where all alike do CK>te. 
Long. Dumain [advancing.] thy love is fu from 
charity. 
That in lo\'e'a grief desir'st societr : 
You mav look pale, but I nhould blush, I know. 
To be o*erhcard, and taken napping so. 
King. Cnme, sir, [advancing.] you blush; as 
his your case is such ; 
You chide at him, off«*nding twice as much : 
You do not luve Maria ; Uongaville 
Did never sonnet for her sake comf>ile ; 
Nor never lay his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bosom, to keep down his heart 
I have been cloftely shrouded in this buith. 
And markM you both, and for you both did blush. 
I heard your guilty rhymes, observ*d your &shion ; 
Saw tngns reck from >'ou, noted well your passion : 
Ah me ! says one ; O Jo\'e ! the other cries ; 
One, her hairs were fpid, crystal the other's eyes : 
You would for paradise break faith and troth ; 

[7\>Long. 
And Jove, fcv your kwc, would inAinjre an oath. 

[To Dumain. 
What will Biron say, when that be shall hear 
A faith infring'd, wnich such a teal did iWMr .' 
How will he scorn .' how will he spend hb wit ? 
How will he triumph, leap, and lauf^ at it .' 
For all the wealth that ever I did see, 
I would not have him know so much by me. 

Biron. Now step 1 forth to whip hypocrisy. — 
Ah, good my li<^e, I prav thee pardon me : 

[Descends from the tree. 
Good heart, what grace hast thou, thus to reprove 
These worms for loving, that art most in kwe f 
Your eyes do make no coaches ; in your tears, 
There is no certain princess that appears : 
You'll not be perjur*d, 'tis a hatcfol thing ; 
Tuh, none but minstrels like of sonnetting. 
Bat are yoo not asham'd ? nay, are you not. 
All three of vou, to be tiius much o'erebot ? 
You found his mote ; the king your mote did see ; 
But I a beam do find in each of diree. 
O, what a scene of foolery I have seen. 
Of sigfai, of groans, of sorrow, and of teen U 
O me, with what strict patience hare I sat. 
To see a king transfomied to a gnat ! 
To see great Hercules whipping a gigg, 
And orofound Solomon to tune a jigg. 
And Ncfttor^ay at pu^-pin with the boys, 
And critics Timon lauKh at idle toys ! 
Where ties thy grief; tell me, good DunMin f 
And, gentle Lofuraville, where lies thy pain ? 
And where mj Mga's ? aU about the breast :— 
A caudle, bo ! 

Tm bitter is thy jot. 



(1) Grief. (S) Cyiic. (3) Intrimmiiig mywlf. 



Are we belravM thus to thy orer-view .* 

Biron. Not yuu by me, but I betny'd (o you « 
I, that am honest ; 1, that hold it sin 
To break the vow I am engaged in ; 
I am betrayed, by keeping company 
With moon-like men, of strange inconstancy. 
Wlien sliall you see me write a thing in rhjnne f 
Or groan for Joan ? or spend a minute's time 
In pruning^ me ? When shall you hear that I 
Will praise a hand, a foot, a face, an e^e, 
A gait, a state, a brow, a breast, a waist, 
A Irg, a limb? — 

King. Soft ; \Vhither awaT to £ttt * 

A true man, or a thieC that gallops so f 
Biron. 1 post from love ; good lover, let me go. 

EnUr Jaquenetta and Costard. 

Jaq. God bless the king ! 
King. What present hut tboa there ? 

Cast. Some certain treason. 
King. What makflt treuon here ? 

Cost. Nay, it makes nothing, ar. 
King. If it mar nothing neither. 

The treason, and yoo, go in peace away together. 
Jaq. I beseech your |;race, let this letter be read ; 
Our parson misdoubts it ; twaa treason, he said. 

Ktng. Biron, read it over. [Giving km the leUer. 
Where hadst thou it > 
Jaq. Of Costard. 
King. Where hadst thou it ? 
Cost. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 
King. How now ! what is in yoo f why dost 

thou tear it. ^ 
Biron. A toy, my liege, a toy; your grace needs 

not fear it 
Long. It did move him to pasnon, and therefore 

let's hear it. 
Dum. It is Biron's writing, and here is his iMme. 

[Picks vp ihepieeet. 
Biron. Ah, ]roa whoreson loggerhead [To Cot- 
tard.] you were bom to do me dumne. — 
Guilty, my lord, guilty ; I confess, I confess. 
Ktng. \Vhat .> 

Biron. That yon three fools lack'd me fool to 
make up the mess : 
He, he, and you, my li^e, and I, 
Are pick -purses in love, and we deserve to die. 
O, dismiss this audience, and I shall tell jron more. 
Dum. Now the number is even. 
Biron. True, true ; we are four : — 

Will these turtles be gone ? 
King. Hence, sin; away. 

Cost. Walk aside the true folk, and let the trai- 
tors stay. [Exeunt Cost and Jaq. 
Biron. Sweet lords, sweet lovers, O let as em- 
brace ! 
As true we are, as flesh and blood can be : 
The sea will ebb and flow, heaven show his face ; 

Young blood will not obey an <Ad decree : 
We cannot cross the cause why we were bom ; 
Therefore, of all hands must we be forsworn. 
King. What, did these rent lines show some 

love of thine ? 
Biron. Did they, quoth you ? Who sees Oie 
heavenly Roasline, 
That, like a rnde and savage man of Inde, 

At the first opening of the gorgeous east. 
Bows not his vassal head ; and, strucken Uind, 

Kisses the base ground with obedient breait * 
What peremptory e^;1e-sighted eye 

Dares look upon the Maven of her brow, 
That ii not blinded by her mi^jesty .^ 
King. What leal, what fury bath inspired thee 
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My love, her mistress, i» a gracioos moon ; 

She, an attending atar, scarce seen a light 
Biron. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Bir6n : 

O, but for my love, dav would turn to night ! 
Of all complexions the calf*d sovereignty 

Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair check ; 
Where several worthies make one dignity ; 

Where nothing wants, that want itself doth 
seek. 
Lsid me the fknirish of all gentle tongues, — 

Fie, painted rhetoric ! O, she ne^ds it not : 
To things of sale a seller's praise belongs ; 

She passes praise ; tlieii praise too short doth 

A withered hermit, five-score winters worn, 

Migiit shake oflf fifty, looking in her eye : 
Beauty doth vami^ age, as if new-bom. 

And gives the crutch the cradle's inihncy. 
O, 'tis the sun, that maketh all things shine ! 
Xmg. By heaven, thv love is black as ebony. 
Biron. b ebony like her .' O wood divine ! 
A wife of such wood were felicity. 
O, who can gire an oath ? where is a book .' 

That I may swear, beauty doth beau^ lack. 
If that she l^m not of her eye to look : 
No face is &ir, that is not full so black. 
Kinr. O paradox ! Black is the badee of bell. 
The hue of dungeons, and the scovvi of night ; 
And beauty's crest bieconies the heavens well. 
Biron. Devils Monaat tempt, resembling spirits 
of light 
O, if in black my lady's brows be deckt. 

It mourns, that painting, and usurping hair. 
Should ravish doters with a false asp^t ; 

And therefore is she bom to make black fair. 
Her favour turns tlie fashion of tlve days ; 

For native blood is counted paintmg now ; 
And therefore red, that would avoid dispraise. 
Paints itself black, to imitate her brow. 
Dum. To look like her, are chimney-sweepers 

black. 
Long. And, since her time, are colliers counted 

bright 
King. And Ethiops of their sweet complexion 

crack. 
Dum, Dark needs no candles now, for dark is 

light. 
Biron. Your mistresses dare never come in rain. 
For fear tiieir colours should be wash'd away. 
King. *Twere good, yours did ; for, sir, to tell 
you plain, 
ni find a fairer hce not wash'd to-day. 
Biron. ril prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day 

hero. 
King. No devil will fright thee then so much as 

she. 
Ihim. I never knew man hold vile stuff so dear 
ZA>ng. Look, here's thy love : my foot and her 
face see. [Showing his shoe. 

Biron. O, if the streets were paved with thine 
ryes. 
Her fetit were much too dainty for such tread ! 
Dwn, O vile ! then as she goes, what upward 
lies 

The strwjt should see as she walk'd over 
head. 

King. But what of this ? Are we not all in love ? 
Biron. O, nothing so sure ; and thereby all for- 
sworn. 

King. Then leave this chat ; and, good BirtSn, 
nowpnne 

Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. 
(V liaw<^hicane. 



I>icm. Ay, marry, there ; — some flattexy for this 
evil. 

Ltor^. O, some authoritv how to proceed ; 
Some tricks, some quiUets,* how to cheat the devil. 

Dvm. Some salve for oerjury. 

Biron. O, 'tis more than need ! — 

Have at you then, affection's men at arms .- 
Consider, what you first did swear unto ; — 
To fietst, — to study, — and to see no woman ; — 
Flat treason 'gainst the kingly state of youth. 
Say, can vou irast ? your stomachs are too young ; 
And abstmence engenders maladies. 
And where that you have vow'd to study, lords. 
In that each of you hath forsworn his book : 
Can you vtill dream, and pore, and ^reon look ^ 
For when would you, my lord, or you, or jftni. 
Have found the ground of study's excellence. 
Without the beauty of a woman's face ? 
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive ; 
They are the ground, the books, the academes. 
From whence doth spring the true Promethean fire. 
Why, universal pioading prisons up 
The nimble spirits in the arteries ; 
As motkxi, and long-during action, tires 
The sinewy vigour of the traveller. 
Now, for not looking on a woman's face. 
You have in that forsworn the use of eyes ; 
And study too, the causer of your vow : 
For where is any author in the world. 
Teaches such beauty as a woman's eye * 
Learning is but an adjunct to ourself. 
And where we are, our leamii^ likewise i\ 
Then, whoi ourselves we see in ladies' eyes. 
Do we not likewise see our leamine there ^ 
O, we have made a vow to study, K>rds ; 
And in that vow we have forswwn our books ; 
For when would you, my liege, or you, or you, 
In leaden contemplation, have found out 
Such fieiy numbers, as the prompting eyes 
Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with ? 
Other slow arts entirelv keep the brain ; 
And therefore finding barren practiaers. 
Scarce show a harvest of their heavy toil : 
But love, first learned in a lady's eyes. 
Lives not alone immured in the brain ; 
But with the motion of all elements, 4 

Courses as swift as tboii^ht in every power ; 
And gives to ever^ power a double power. 
Above their functions and their offices. 
It adds a precious seeing lo the eye ; 
A lover's eyes will gaxe an eagle blind ; 
A lo\'er's ear will hear the lowest sound. 
When the suspicious head of theft is sU^p'd ; 
Love's feeling is more soft, and sensible. 
Than are the tender horns of cockled siails ; 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus gross in taste : 
For valour, is not love a Hercules, 
Still climbing trees in the Hesperides ? 
Subtle as si£inx ; as sweet, and musical. 
As bright Apollo's lute, strung with his hair ; 
And, when love speaks, the voice of all the god^ 
Makes heaven drowsy with the hannooy. 
iNever durst poet touch a pen to write. 
Until his ink were temper'd with love's sighs ; 
O, then his lines woula ravish savage ear:i. 
And plant in tyrants mild humiUty. 
From women's eyes dib doctrine I derive : 
They sparkle still the right Promethean fire ; 
They are the books, the arts, the academea. 
That show, contain, and noiirish all the world ; 
Else, none at all in aught proves excellent: 
Then fools you were these women to forfwttr; 
Or, keeping what is swora. you will prove tola. 
For wisdom's sake, a word ttiat all men )or»; 
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Or for lore's sake, a word that loves all men ; 
Or for men's sake, the authors of these women ; 
Or women's sake, by whom we men are men ; 
Let us once k)se our oaths, to find ourselves. 
Or else we lode ourselves to keep our oaths : 
It is religion to be thuit ibrswom : 
For charity ii-felf fulfils the law ; 
And who can sever love from charity ? 
King. Saint Cupid, then ! and, soldiers, to the 

field! 
Biron. Advance your standards, and upon them, 
lord's; 
P^ll-melK down with them ! but be first advis'd, 
In conflict that you cet the sun of them. 

Long. Now U) plain-draling : lav the*e s^loces by : 
Shall we resolve to woo these girls of F' ranee ? 

King. And win them too : therefore let us devise 
Some entertainment (or them in their tents. 
Biron. First, from the park let us conduct them 
thither; 
Then, homeward every man attach the hand 
Of his for mistress : in ihc afternoon 
We will with some strange pastime solace them. 
Such as the shortness of the time can shape ; 
For revels, dances, mattks, and merry hours, 
For«-run fair love, strewing her way with Bowers. 
King. Away, away ! no time shall be omitted. 
That will be time, and mav by us be fitted- 
Biron. AUont.' ^Woiu.'— Sow'd cockle rcap'd 
no com ; 
And justice always whirls in equal measure : 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forsworn ; 
If so, our copper buys no better treasure. 

[£awim/. 



ACT V. 

SCByE I.— Another part of the mmt. Enter 
Holofemes, Sir Nathamel, and Dull. 

Hoi. Satis quod nifficit 

Aa(/i. I praise God for you, sir : your naaonsi 
at dinner have been sharp and sententious ; pleas- 
ant without scurrility, witty without aflection,3 
audacious without impudoicy, learned without 
opinioa, and strange without heresy. I did coo- 
verse Oiis quondam day with a companioa of 
the king's, who is intituled, nominated, or called, 
Don Adriano de Armado. 

Hoi. JVbvt hominem tanquam te : His humour 
is lofty, his discourse perem{)tory, his tongue filed, 
his eye ambitious, his gait majestical, and his ^ene- 
ral behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thrasonical.' 
He is too picked,^ too spruce, too affected, too odd, 
at it were, too perigrinate, as I may call it. 

JVoM. A most singular and choice epithet 

[Takes out his table-hook. 

Hoi. He draweth out the thread of his verbositv 
finer than the staple of his argument I abhor mch 
fanatical phantasms, such intociablc and point-de- 
vise* companions ; such rackers of orthography, as 
to «peak, dout, fiiic, when he should sav doubt : 
det, when he should pronounce debt ; d, e, b, t ; 
not d, e, t: he cleprth a calf, cauf; half, hauf; 
neighbour, vocatur, nebour; neigh, abbreviated, 
ne : This i« abhominable (which he would call 
abominable,) it insinuateth me of insanie ; JVs in- 
telligis dotnine ? to make frantic, lunatic 

iVatb. Lmu deo^hanAiBnijdUgo. 

(1) DisconrMi. (2) Ailectation. 
(3) BoaalfiiL .(4) Over-dressed. 

'. f5)Fiiiic.l 
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HoL Bant? 601M, for Uni 

scratch'd ; 'twill serve. 

Enier Annado, Moth, and Coftard. 

Nath. Fidesnequisvenit? 

Hoi. Video, etgaudeo. 

Jimt. Chirra I 

Hoi. Quart Chirra, not sirrah ? 

Arm. Men of p'ace, well enrounter'd. 

Hol. Most mibtar)' sir, salutation. 

Moth. They have' been at a V^^^- feast of laB- 
gu^es, and stolen the scraps. [To Costard asub. 

Cost. O, they have lived long in the alma-basket 
of words ! I marvel, thy master hath not eaten 
thee for a word ; for thou art not so long by tha 
liead aahonorificabilitudiniUUibus: thou art easier 
swallowcKl than a flap-dragon.^ 

Moth, peace; the peal ocgins. 

Arm. Monsieur, [To Hoi.] are you not letter'd? 

Moth. Yes, yes ; he teaches Doys the hornbook : — 
What is a, b, spelt backward, with a hom on hia 
head.' 

Hoi. Ba, pveriiiaf with a bcHn added. 

Moth. Ba, most silly sheep, with a bom : — ^Yoa 
hear his learning. 

Hoi. Quts, 9taJ^tbou cooaooant ? 

Moth. The third of the five vowels, if yoa re- 
peat them ; or the fifth, if I. 

HoL I will repeat them, a, e, i. — 

Moth. The sheep : the other two concludes it ; 
o, u. 

Arm. Now, by the salt wave of the Mediteira- 
neum, a sweet touch,' a ouick venew of wit : snip, 
snap, quick and home ; it rejoiceth my intellect : 
true wit 

Moth. Offer'd by a child to an old man ; which 
is wit-old. 

Hoi. What is the figure ? what is the f^;ure f 

Moth. Horns. 

HoL Thou disputest like an infant: go, whip 



*'j^i; 



oth. Lend me your bom to make one, and 1 
will whip about your infomy drcfkm circa ; A gig 
of a cucKold's hom ! 

Cost. An I had but one penny in the worid, 
thou should'st have it to buy gingerbread : hold, 
there is the very remuneration I had of thy master, 
thou half-penny purse of wit, thou pigeoo-egg 01 
discretion. O, an the heavens were so pleaaea, that 
thou wert but my bastard ! what a joyful fother 
would'st thou make me ! Go to ; thou hast it ad 
dimehiUt at the fingers' ends, as they sav. 

HoL O, I smell &lse Latin ; dui^ill for un- 
guem. 

Arm. Arts-man,jn'ieam6u2a; we will be singled 
from the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at 
the charge-house^ on the top of the mountain f 

Hoi. Or, moru, the hill. 

Arm. At your sweet pleasure, for the moantain. 

Hoi. I do, sans ouestion. 

Arm. Sir, it is the king's most sweet pleasure 
and affection, to congratulate the princess at her 
pavilion, in the po«iteriors of this day ; which the 
rude multitude call the afternoon. 

Hoi. The poAterior of the day, most generous 
sir, is liable, congrueut, and measurable tor the af* 
temoon : the word is well rull'd, chose ; sweet 
and apt, I do assure you, sir, I do assure. 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman ; and 
my familiar, I do assure you, very good friend : — 

(6) A small inflammable substance, iwalloired 
in a glaM of srine. 

(7) A hit (8) Free^chool. 
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Fer what it inwArdi b f l iwe a vt, let it pass >-l do 
bMeech thee, remember thy courtetjr;— I bewech 
tbee, apparel thj head ; and among other importu- 
nate and DKMt Mrioui deugns,— and of great im- 
port, indeed, too ; — tmt let that past : — tor I must 
ttHl thee, it will please his grace (b? the vrorld^ 
■I— Mlhiii to lean upon mv poor shoulaer ; and with 
hit rojal finger, thus, dolly with my excrpmcnt,^ 
with ny nnstachio : but sweet heart, let thul pass. 
By fikt world, I recount no fable; ramc certain 
qMcial boooun it pleaacth his greatncM to impart 
to All— dn, a soldier, a man of travel, that hath 
Men Iba world : but let that pas».— The very all of 
aD is.— but, sweet heart, I do implore secrecy, — 
Ant me king would have me present the princests, 
awvet cfanck,' with some delightful oetcutation, or 
tbow, or pageant, or antic, or fire-work. Now, 
ODderstanung that the curate and your sweet self, 
•re good at such eruptions, and sudden breaking 
cot of mirA, as it were, I hare acquainted you 
wMial, to du) end to crave your assistance. 

HoL Sir^OQ shall present before her the nine 
wostfiies.— air Natfianiel, as concerning some enter- 
tuiment of time, acme show in die poaterior of this 
day, to be rendered by our assistance, — the king's 
conunand, and Ons most gallant, Hlnstrate, and 
leaned gnidanan,--before die {nincesa ; I aay, 
none so ot as to present the lune worthies. 

JVaM. Where wQl yon find men worthy enough 
to present them ? 

HoL Joshua, yourself; myself, or this gallant 
gentleman, Judas Maccabseus ; this swain, because 
of his great limb or joint, shall pass Pompey the 
great ; the page, Hercules. 

Arm. Pardon, sir, error: be is not quantity 
enough lor that worthy's thumb : be is not so b^ 
as the end of his club. 

Hoi. Shall 1 have audience ? he shall present 
Hercules in minority : his enter and exit snail be 
•trangling a snake ; and I will hare an apology for 
tbat purpose, 

Jlfo<A. An excellent device ! so, if any of the 
audience hiss, you may cry : well dane^ Hercvlesf 
now thou crushetk the snake! that is the way to 
make an oflence gracious ; though few have the 
grace to do it. 

Arm. For the rest of the worthies ? — 

Hoi I will play three myself. 

Moth. Thrice-worthy gentleman ! 

Arm. Shall I tell you a thing f 

HoL We attend. 

Arm. We will have, if this fadge^ not, an antic. 
I beseech ^ou, follow. 

HoL Fui,< good man Dull! thou hast spoken no 
word all this while. 

DulL Nor understood none neither, sir. 

Hoi. Allans ! we will employ thee. 

DuU. ni make one in a oance, or so ; or I will 
play on the tabor to the wcnrdiies, and let them 
dance the hay. 

HoL Most dull, honest Dull, to our sport, away. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJVR II, — Another fart q/* (he same. Be- 
fore the Princess's Pavilion. Enter the Prin- 
cess, Katharine, Rosaline, and Maria. 

Prin. Sweet hearts, we shall be rich ere we depart, 
If fairings come thus plentifully in : 
A lady wall*d about with diamonds ! — 
Look you, what I have from the lovii^ Iring. 

Ros. madam, came nothing else aloi^ with that f 

(1) Confidential (2) Beard. (3) Chick. 
(4) Suit. (5) Coorage. fB) Grow. 



Prin, Nothing but this ? yea, as much lore ia 
xhynie 
As would be cramm'd up in a sheet of paper, 
Writ on both ades the leaf, mai^nt and A ; 
That he was fain to seal on Cupid's name. 

i2o9. That was the way to nuke his god-bead 
wax ;8 
For he hath been five thousand years a boy. 

Kath. Ay, and a shrewd unhappy gallows too. 

Ros. You'll ne'er be friends witn tum ; he kill'd 
vour sister. 

Kath. He made her melancholy, sad, and heavy ; 
And so she died : had she been light, like you. 
Of such a merry, nimble, stirring spirit. 
She ini^ht have been a grandam ere she died : 
And ro may you ; for alight heart lives long. 

Ros. What's your darii meanii^, monae,^ of this 
light word P 

Kath. A light condition in a beauty dariL 

Ros. We need more light to find your meaning 
out. 

Kath. You'll mar the lirht, by taking it in annff;* 
Therefi>re, I'll darkly end the argument. 

Ros. Look, what you do, you do it still i' the darik. 

Kath. So do not you ; for you are a light wench. 

Ros. Indeed, I weigh not you ; and therefore light. 

Kath. You weigh me not, — O, that's, you care not 
for me. 

Ros. Great reason ; for, Past cure is still past care. 

Prtn. Well bandied both ; a set (^ wit well play'd. 
But Rosaline, you have a favour too : 
Who sent it f and what is it ^ 

Ros. I would, you knew : 

An if my face were but as fair as yours. 
My favour were as great ; be witness this. 
Nay, I have verses too, I thank Birfin : 
The numbers true ; and, were the numb'rii^ too, 
I were the fifurest goddess on die rround ; 
I am compar'd to twentpr thousand fairs. 
O, he hath drawn my picture in his letter ! 

Prtn. Any thing like f 

Ros. Much, in the letters ; nodiing in the pndse. 

Prtn. Beauteous as ink ; a good conclusion. 

Kath. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 

Ros. 'Ware pencils ! How ? let me not die your 
debtor. 

My red dominical, my golden letter : 
O, that your face were not ao full of O^s ! 

Kath. A pox of that jest ! and beshrrw all shrews! 

Prtn. But what was sent to you from fair Du- 
main ? 

Kath. Madam, this glove. 

Prin. Did he not send yon twain .' 

Kath. Yes, madam ; and moreover, 
Some dioosand verses of a &ithful kwer : 
A huge translation of hypocrisy. 
Vilely compii'd, profound simplicity. 

Mtr. This, SLnd these pearls, to me sent Loi^- 
ville ; 
The letter is too loqg by half a mile. 

Prtn. I think no \es* : Dost thou not wish in 
lieart. 
The chain were longer, and the letter short f 

Mar. Ay, or I would these hands might never 
pttrt 

Prin. We are wise eiris, to mock our lovers sa 

Ros. They arc worse fools to purchase mockii^ ao^ 
Tliat same BiWSn I'll torture ere I go. 
O, that I knew he were but in by uie week ! 
How would I make him fiiwn, and beg, and i 
And wait the beason, and observe the timesb 
And spend his prodi^l wits in bootleaa 



<7> Formerly a tenn of andeniiMiiL (8)liBMig<er. 
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And shape his service wholly to mj b(4iests ; 
And make him proud to make me proud that jests ! 
So portent-like would I o*«rsway his state, 
That he should be my fool, and I hijt fate. 

Frin. None are so surely caught, when they arc 
catch'd. 
As wit tumM fool : folly, in wi^om hatched. 
Hath wisdoin^s warrant, and the help of ^ichool ; 
And wit^H own grace to grace a Itrained fool. 

Rot. The blood of youth buma not wjth such 
excess. 
As ffravity*s revolt to wantonness. 

Mar. Folly in fooU beai-8 not so strong a note. 
As foolery in the wii^e, when wit doth dote ; 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply. 
To prove, by wit, worth in simplicity. 

Enter Boyet 

Prin. Here comes Boyet, and mirth is in his (ace. 

Boyet. 0, 1 am stabbM with laughter ! WbercN 
her grace? 

Prin. Thy news, Boyet ? 

Bcyei. Prepare, madam, prepare ! — 

Arm, wenches, arm ; encounters mounted are 
Against your peace : Love dotli approach di^uis*d, 
Ann^d in argumentu ; youMl be surprisM : 
Muster your wits ; stand in your own deience ; 
Or hide your heads like cownrdn, and fly hence. 
# Prin. Saint Demiis to saint Cupid ! What are 

they. 
That charge their breath against us ? say, scout, say. 

Boyet. Under the cool sJiade of a svcaroore, 
I thought to close mine eyes some hali* an hour : 
When, lo! to interrujit my purposM rest. 
Toward that shade I might Whold addrcst 
The king and his companions : Mrarily 
I stole into a neighbour Uiicket by. 
And overheard what you shall overhear; 
That, by and by, dl<^uis*d they will be here. 
Their herald is a pretty kiiaviui page. 
That well by heart hath connM his embassage : 
Action, and accent, did tliey teach him tliere ; 
ThuM mutt thou speaks ana thus thy body bear: 
And ever and anon they made a doubt. 
Presence maiestical would put him out : 
for, quoth the king, on angel shalt thou, tee; 
}>/ /ear not thou, but speak audaciously. 
The boy replied. An angel is not evil ; 
I shouid have fLar*d her^ had she been a devil. 
With that all laughM, and clappM him on tlie 

shoulder ; 
Makinr the bold wag by their praises bolder. 
One rubb*d his elbow, thus ; and lleerM, and swore, 
A better speech was never spoke before : 
Another, with his finger and his thumb, 
C13M, Via! we will do% come what vnU come : 
Thfl third he caperM, and cried, All goes well: 
The fourth turned on the toe, and down he fell. 
With that, they all did tumble on the ground, 
W^ith such a xealous laughter, so profound. 
That in this spleen ridiculous appears. 
To check their folly, pawion's solemn tears. 

Prin. But what, but what, come they to visit us ? 

BoueL They do, they do; and are apparel*d thus,— 
like MuBCO?iies, or Russians : as 1 gur<4S, 
Their purpose i*, to parle, to court, and dance : 
And eveiy one his k>Te-feat will advance 
Unto his several mistress ; which they'll kno\T 
By favours several, which thev did bestow. 

Prin. And will thej to? the gallants shall be 

For, ladies, we will evfiy one be maskM ; 
And not a man of them shall have the grace, 
Oiqiite of tuiC, to set a hdjr*i face.-* 



Hold, RosaUne, this farour thou ahalt wear ; 
And then the king will court thee for his dear ; 
Hold, take thou this, my sweet, and give me tluM; 
So shall Bir6a take me for Rosaline. — 
And change you &vours too; so shall your loir«f 
Woo contrary, dcceivM by these removes. 

Rits. Come on then ; wear the favours most io a|^lt. 

Kaih. But, in this changing, what is your intoit? 

Prin. The t'tTect of my intent is, to craas tbdlt i 
They do it but in mocking merriment; 
And mock for mock is only my intent 
Their several counsels thev unbosom shall 
To loveji mistook ; and so be mock'd withal, 
L'pon the next occasion that we meet, 
With visages display M, to talk, and greet 

Hos. But shall we dance, if they desire us (o*t ! 

Prin. No ; to the death, we will not move a foot : 
Nor to their penn*d speech render we no grace ; 
But, while ^is spoke, each turn awav her foce. 

Boyet. Why, that contempt will kill the spMker*a 
heart. 
And <juito divorce hia memoiy from his part 

Prtn. Therefore I do it ; and, I make no doubt. 
The rest will ne*er come in, if he be out. 
There^s no such sport, as sport by sport o*erthrown ; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own : 
So shall we stay, mockine intejided game ; 
And they, well mockM, oepart away with shame. 

[Trumpets sound within. 

Boyet. The trumpet sounds; be maidcM, the 
maskers come. [The ladies mask. 

Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, <ind Dumain, 
in Russian IwbitSf and masked,- Moth, miut- 
cianSf and attendants. 

Moth. All hail ! the richest beauties on the earth! 

Boyet. lieauties no richer than ri<'h tafiata. 

Moth. A holy parcel of the fairest dames, 

[The ladies turn their backs to htm. 
TTiat ever turned their — backs — to mortal views! 

Hiron. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 

Moth. That ever hjnniCdtheir eyes tomortalviewi! 
Out^ 

Boyet. True; ou/, indeed. 

Moth. Out of your favours, heavenly ^pirils^ 
vouchsafe 
J^ot to behold— 

Biron. Once to behold, rogne. 

Moth. Once to behold with your Am-^eomed 
eyes, with your sun-beamed eyes — 

Boyet. Tliey will not answer to that epith^; 
You were best call it, daughter-beamed eyes. 

Moth. They do not mark me, and that bring! 
me out 

Biron. Is this your perfectness ? be gone, yon 
rogue. 

Ros. Wluu would these strangers ? know their 
mindi, Boyet: 
If they do speak our language, 'tis our will 
That some plain man recount their purposes : 
Know what they would 

Boyet. What would you with the princesi ? 

Biron. Nothing but peace, and gentle visitation. 

Ros. What would they, say they f 

Boyet. Nothing but peace, and gentle visitation. 

Ros. Why, that they have ; and bid them so be 
gone. 

Boyet. She says,you have it,and you may be gone. 

King. Say to her, we have measured many miki, 
To trnd a measure with vou on this grass. 

Boyet They lay, that they have measur'd nnoj 
a mile. 
To tread a measure with you on this grass. 

Ro$. It b not so : ask them how many inches 
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li in one mile : if they have meamrM many, 
The measure then of one is easily told. 

Bcyei. If,to come hiiher you hare roeasurM miles, 
And many miles ; (he princess bids you tell, 
How many inches do fill up one mile. 

JKron. Tell her,we measure them by weaiy steps. 

Bojfd, She bean herself. 

Rot, Hovf many weary steps, 

Of many weary miles you have oVrgooe, 
Are munber*d in the travel of one mile ? 

DlirDM. We number nothing that we spend for you; 
Our du^ is so rich, so infinite. 
That we may do it still without accompt. 
Voncfaaafe to show the sunshine of your face, 
lliat «re, like 8ava)!|es, may worship it 

Rm. My face is out a moon, and clouded toa 

King. Blessed are clouds, to do as such clouds do! 
Vouchmfe, bright nxMxi, and these thy stars, to shine 
(Those clouds removed,) upon our wat'ry eyne. 

Ros. O vain petitioner ! oeg a greater matter ; 
Thoa now request*st but moonshine in the water. 

King. Then, in our measure do but vouchsafe 
one change : 
Thoa bid*8t me he^ ; this b^ging is not stranee. 

Ros. Play, music, then : nay, you must do it 

soon. [Music plays. 

Not yet; — no dance : — thus chanse I like the moon. 

King. Will you not dance ? How come you thus 
estranged ? 

Ros, You tow the nKxxi at full ; but now she^s 
chang*d. 

King. Yet still she is the moon, and I the man. 
The music plays ; vouchsafe some motion to it 

Ros. Our cars vouchsafe it 

King. But your legs should do it 

Ros. Since you are strangers, and come here by 
chance, 
We*ll not be nice : take hands ; — we will not dance. 

King. Why take we hands then ? 

Ros. Only to part friends : — 

Courtesy, sweet hearts ; and so the measure ends. 

King. More measure of this measure; be not nice. 

Ros. We can afford no more at such a price. 

King. Prize yon yourselves ; What buys your 
company f 

Ros. Your absence only. 

King. That can never be. 

Ros. Then cannot we be bought : and so adieu; 
Twice to your viefor, and half once to you ! 

King. If you deny to dance, let*s hola more chat 

Ros. In private then. 

King. I am best pleasM with that 

[They converse apart. 

Biron. White-handed mistress, one sweet word 
with thee. 

Prin. Honey, and milk, and sugar; there is 
three. 

Biron. Nay then, two treys (an if you grow so 
nice,) 
Methoglin, wort, and malmsey ; — ^Well run, dice ! 
There's half a dozen sweets. 

Prin. Seventh sweet, adieu ! 

Since you can cog,i Pll play no more with you. 

Biron. One word in secret 

^P^'^ _ I^t it not be sweet 

^iron. Thou gricv*st my gall. 

Pnn. Gall f bitter. 

Biron. Therefore meet 

[They consfersc apart. 

Than. Will you vonchsaCe with me to change a 
word'^ 

(1) Falsifv dice, lie. 

(2) A quibble on the French advetb of negation. 



Mar. Name it 

Dum. Fair lady, — 

Mar. Say you so f Fair lotd, — 

Take that for your fair lady. 

Dum. Please it yoo, 

As much m private, and Pll bid adieu. 

[ They converse apart 
Kath. Wliat, was your visor made without a 

tongue.^ 
Long. I know the reason, lady, why you ask. 
Kath. O, for your reason ! quickly, sir; I long. 
Long. You have a double tongue within your 
mask. 
And would afford my speechless visor hal£ 
KeUh. Veal, quoth the Dutchman ; — Is not veal 

a calf .^ 
lAtng. A calf, fair lady ^ 
Kaih. No, a fair lord caUl 

Long. Let's part the word. 
Kath. No, Pll not be your half: 

Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an ox. 
Long. Look, how you butt yourself in 
sharp mocks ! 
Will you^ve horns, chaste lady .' do not so. 
Kath. Then die a calf, before your homs do grow. 
Long. One word in private with you, ere I die. 
KaUi Bleat sofUy then, the butcber hears yoa 
ciy. [They converse apart, 

^ Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are aa% 
keen 
As is the razor's edee invisible, 
Cutting a smaller hair than may be seen ; 
Above the sense of sense : so sensible 
Seemeth their conference ; their conceits have 

wings. 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, diougbt, swifter 
things. 
Ros. Not one word mote, my maids ; break ofi^ 

break off. 
Biron . By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure scoff! 
King. Farewell, mad wendics ; you have simp^ 

wits. 
[Exeunt King, Lords, Moth, music, and aiUnd- 

tmts. 
Prin. Twenty adieus, my froien Muscovites. — 
Are these the breed oi wits so wondered at.^ 
Boyet. Tapers they are, with your sweet breafhs 

puflrd out 
Ros. WelUliking wite they have; gross, gross 

fat, fat 
Prin. O poverty in wit, kingly-poor flout ! 
Will they not, think you, lukng uiemselves to-n^^ ^ 

Or ever, but in visors, show their faces ? 
This pert Bir6n was out of countenance quite. 
Ros. O I they were all in lamentable cases ! 
The king was weeping-ripe for a good word. 
Prin. Bir6n did swear himself out of all suit 
Mar. Dumain was at my service, and his sw<mi : 
No point, "i quoth I ; mv seriant straight was mute. 
Kath. Lord Longaville said, I cameo*er his heart; 
And trow you, wlttt he calPd me f 
Prin. QuaUn, perfaapa. 

Kath. Yes, in good faith. 
Prin. Go, sickness as (hou art ! 

Ros. Well, better wits have wom plain statute- 
caps.' 
But will you hear ? the king is my love sworn. 
Prin. And Quick Bir6n hath plighted faith toi 
Kath, And Longaville was tor my service bom. 
Mar. Dumain is mine, as sure as bark on tree. 
Boyet. Madam, and pretty mistresses, giv« car; 
Inunediately they will s^ain be here 
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In their own ^pes ; for it can never be, 
They will d»est this harsh indignity. 

Prin. WiU they return ? 

Boyet. They will, they will, God knows ; 

And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows : 
Therefore, change favours ;* and when they repair, 
Blow like sweet roses in the summer air. 

Prin. How blow .' how blow ? spedc to be un- 
derstood. 

Boyet. Fair ladies, nuisk^d, arc roses in their bud : 
Dismask*d, their damask sweet commixture shown. 
Are angels veiling cloud«, or ruses blown. 

Prin. Avaunt, perplexity ! What shall we do, 
If they return in their own shapes to woo ? 

Roe. Good madam, if by me youMI be advisM, 
Let*s nxxrk them still, as well known, as disguised : 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Di^cuisM like Muscovites, in shapeless^ »>ar ; 
And wonder what they were ; and to wTiat end 
Their shallow shows, and prologue vilely penn*d, 
And their rough carriage so ridiculous, 
Should be presented at our tent to us. 

Boyet. Ladies, withdraw; the gallants are at 
hand. 

Prin. Whip to our tents, as roes run over land. 
[Exeunt Princess, Ros. Kath. and Maria. 

Enter the King, Biron, I^ngaville, tuid Dumain, 
in their proper habits. 

King. Fair sir, God save you! Where is the 
princess ^ 

Boyet. Gone to her tent : Please it vour majesty, 
Command me any service to her thitKcr .' 

King. That she vouchsafe me audience for one 
word. 

Boyd. 1 will ; and so will she, I know, my lord. 

[Exit. 

Biron. This fellow pecks up wit, as pigooas 
peas; 
And utters it a^in when God doth please : 
He is wit*s pedler ; and retails his wares 
At wakes, and wasscJs,' meetines, markets, fairs ; 
And we that sell by gross, the Lord doth know, 
Have not the grace to grace it with such ahow. 
This gallant pins the wenches on his sleeve ; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve : 
He can carve too, and lisp : Why, this is he, 
Tliat kissM away his hand in courtesy ; 
This is the ape of form, monsieur the nice. 
That when he plays at tables, chides the dice, 
In honourable terms ! nay, he can sing 
A mean* most meanly ; and, in ushering, 
Mend him who can : the lacUes call him, sweet ; 
The stairs, as he treads on them, kiss his feet : 
Tliis is the 6ower that smiles on every one. 
To dMJw his teeth as white as whale*s bone :^ 
And consciences, that will not die in debt, 
Psy him the due of honey-tongued Boyet 

Atng. A blister on his sweet tongue, with my 
heart, 
Thkt pat Annado*8 page out of his part .' 

Enter ike Princess, uther'd by Boyet ; Roaaline, 
Maria, Katharine, and attendants. 

Biron. See where it comes I — Behaviour, what 

wcrt thou. 
Till this man show*d thee.^ and what art thou 

now .> 
King. All ImiI, sweet madam, and fair time of 

day ! 

Prin. Fair, in all htfl, is faunas I conceive. 

fl) Features, counlaiHiccs. (2) Uncouth. 

(3) Roftic roeny-OMtiDgf . 

(4) The tenor m mwic. 



King. Construe my speeches better, if yoo may. 
Prin. Then wish me better, I will give you Iteve. 
King. We came to visit you ; and purpose nam 

To lead you to our court : voucbsife it then. 
Prin. This field shall hold me ; and so hold your 
vow: 
Nor God, nor I, delight in peijurM men. 
King. Rebuke me not for that which you pro- 
voke ; 
The viilue of your eye must break my oaA. 
Prin. You nick-uainc virtue : vice you should 
have spukc ; 
For virtue^s odice never breaks men*s troth. 
Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

As the unsullied lily, I protest, 
A world of torments tlxjugh 1 should endure, 

I would not yield to be your house*s guest ; 
So much I hate a breaking cause to be 
Of heavenly oaths, vowM with int^rity. 
King. O, you have liv*d in desolation here. 

Unseen, unviaitcd, much to our shame. 
Prin, Not so, my lord ; it is not so, I swear. 
Wc have liad pastimes here, and pleasant game; 
A mess of Russians left us but of late. 
King. How, madam.' Russians? 
Prin, Ay, in truth, my lord ; 

Trim gallants, full of courtship, and of state. 

Hits. Madam, bpcak true : — It is not so, my lord ; 
My lady (to the manner of the days,^) 
In courtesv, givt-s undiHcrviiig praise. 
We four, iiuit'od, coufrotited here with four 
In Russian habit : here tlioy stayed an hour. 
And talked a\\ace ; and in that hour, my lord, 
They did not bless us with one happy word. 
I dare not call them tools ; but thui I think. 
When they am thirsty, fools would fain have drink. 
Biron. This jest is dry to mc — Fair, gentla 
sweet. 
Your wit makes wise things foolish ; when we greet 
Witl) eyes best seeing heaven^s fiery eye. 
By light we lose Ught : Your capacity 
Is of that nature, tnat to your huge store 
Wise thinp seem foolish, and rich things but poor. 
Ros. Ims proves you wise and rich, for in my 

eve,— 
Biron. 1 am a fool, and full of poverty. 
Rus. But that you take what doth to you belong, 
It were a fault to snatch words from my tongue. 
Biron. O, I am vours, and all that I possess. 
Ras. All the fool mine.' 

Biron. 1 cannot give you leas. 

Ros. Which of the visors was it, that you wore ? 
Biron. Where.' when? what visor? why de- 
mand you this ? 
Ros. There, then, that visor; that superfluous case. 
That hid the worse, and &how*d the oetter face. 
King. We are descried : they'll mock us now 

downright. 
Ditm. Let us confess, and tura it to a jest 
Prin. Amaz'd, my tord? Why looks your high- 

ne»^ sad ? 
Ros. Help, hold his brows ! heMl swoon ! Why 
looK you jialc .' — 
Sea-sick, I think, coming from Muscovy. 
Biron. Thus {KMir the stars down plvgues for 
perjun-. 
Can any face of braj»» hold longer out ?— 
Here stand I, lady ; dart thy skill at nnf ; 

Bruise me with scorn, confound me with a flout ; 
Thrust thy riiarp wit quite through my ignorance \ 
Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit ; 

(5) The tooth of the horse-whale. 
ffiS AfW Qie fiahiou of th** (imi'v. 
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And I will wvAk thee nefer more to duic«, 
Nor never moie io Ronin habit wait 
O ! never will I tmat toipeeches pennM, 

Nor to the motkn or a achool-boj's tongue ; 
Nor never come in viior to my friend ;i 

Nor woo in rinrme, like a blind harper*9 song : 
Taffata phrafea. silken tenni precibc, 

Three-pilM hrperboles, spruce affectation, 
Flgnictpecbnticaf; these sununer-flies 

Hare Mown roe full of maggot ostentation : 
I dD ibnwear them : and I here protest, 

By this white glove, ( how white the hand, 
God knows!) 
Hancefcctfa n^ wooing mind shall be cxpressM 

In nuset yeas, and honest kersey noes : 
And, to begin, wench, — So God help ine, la ! — 
Mj kyve to thee is sound, sans crack or tiaw. 

nos. Sant nns, I pray you. 

Biron, Yet I have a trick 

Of the old rage : — bear with me, I am sick ; 
ni leave it by degrees. SoA, let us see ; — 
Write, Lord have mercy onus, on those three ; 
They are infected, in tbteir hearts it lies ; 
7*hey have the plague, and caught it of your eyes : 
These lords are viaitea ; you are not free. 
For the Lord*s toksna on you do I see. 

Prm. No, they are free, that gave these tokens 
to us. 

Biron, Our states are forfeit, seek not to undo us. 

Rot. It is not so ; For how can this be true. 
That you stand forfeit, being those that sue ? 

Biron. Peace ; for I will not have to do with you. 

Ros. Not shall not, if I do as I intend. 

Biron. Speak for yourselves, my wit is at an 
end. 

King. Teach us, sweet madam, for our mde 
transgression 
5>ome fair e&cuse. 

Prin. The fairest is confession. 

Were you not here, but even now, di^^'d ? 

King. Madam, I was. 

Prin. And were you well advbM ? 

King. I was, fair madam. 

Prin. When you then were here, 

What did vou whisper in your lady*s ear.' 

King. t*hat more than all the world I did res- 
pect her. 

Prin, When she shall challenge this, you will 
reject her. 

King. Upon mine honour, na 

Prin. Peace, peace, forbear ; 

your oath once broke, you forced not to forswear. 

Kin0. Despise me, when I break this oath of mine. 

Prtn. I will ; and therefore keep it :— Rosaline, 
What did the Ruasiau whisper in your ear .' 

Ros. Madam, he swore, that he did hold me dear 
As precious eye-sight ; aiid did value me 
Above this world : adding thereto, moreover, 
That he would wed me, or else die my lover. 

Prin. God give thee joy of him ! the noble lord 
Mo«t honourably doth uphold his word. 

King. What mean you, madam ? by my life, my 
troth, 
I nrvcr nwore thia lady such an oath. 

Ro9. By heaven, you did ; and to confirm it plain, 
lou jjave me this: but take it, bir, again. 

King. My faith, and this, the princess I did give ; 
I knew her by this jewel on her sleeve. 

Prin. Pardon roe, dr, this jewel did she wear; 

And lord Bir6n, I thank him, la my 6ew. 

^Vllat ; will you have me, or yoor pearl again ? 

Hiron. Neither of either ; 1 remit both twain. 

1 Mi^^ti^eb^. (2) Make no difficalty. 



I see the trick on't ;— Here was a eoaawfi 

(Knowing aforebaod of our merrimeat,) 

To dash it like a Christmas comedy : 

Some carry-tale, some please-man, some i%ht 

zany ,4 
Some mumble-news, some trencher-knight, aQiiie 

Dick,— 
That smiles his cheek in years ; and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when ihe^s dispoH^d,— 
TcAd our intents before : Which once disclosed. 
The ladies did change favours ; and then we. 
Following the si^;ns, wooM but the sign of she. 
Now, to our perjui}' to add more terror. 
We are again forsworn ; in will, and error. 
Much upon this it is : — And might not you, 

[To BoyeL 
Forestal our sport, to make us thus untrue ? 
Do not you know my lady*s foot by the squire,^ 

And laugh upon the apple of her eve r 
And stand between her back, sir, and the 6it, 

Holding a trencher, jesting merrily f 
Yo^ put our page out : Go, you are allow*d ; 
Die when you will, a smock shall be your shixivfd. 
You leer upon me, do you ? there's an eye. 
Wounds like a leaden sword. 

BoyeL Full merrily 

Hath this brave manage, this career, been run. 

Biron, Lo, he is tilting straight ! Peace ; I have 
done. 

Enter Costard. 

Welcome, pure wit ! tliou partest a fair fray. 

Cost. O Lord, sir, they would know. 
Whether ihe three worthies shall come in, or no. 

Biron. What, are there but three. 

Cost. No, sir ; but it is varafine. 

For every one pursenis three. 

Biron. And three times thrice is mae. 

Cost. Not so, sir; under correction, air i 1 bope, 
it is not so : 
You cannot beg «, sir, I can assure yon, air ; we 

know what we know : 
I hope, sir, three tiroes thrice, sir, — 

Biron. Is not aine. 

Cost. Under correction, sir, we know wbereonlil 
it doth amount. 

Biron. By Jove, I always took three dwees for 
nine. 

Cost. O Lord, sir, it were pity yon should get 
your living by reckoning, sir. 

Biron. How much is it.' 

•Cost. O Lord, sir, ihe parties themselvea, the 
actors, sir, will show wbereuntil it doth amooot : 
for my own part, I am, as they say, but to parliNt 
one man,— <ren one poor man ; Fompkn the greet, 
sir. 

Biron. Art thou one of the worthies f 

Cost. It pleased them, to think me worthy of 
Pompion the ereat : for mine own part, I know not 
the degree of ttie worthy : but I am to stand for him. 

Biron. Go, bid them prepare. 

Cost. We will turn it dne^ off, sir ; we will take 
some care. [E^it Costard. 

King. Bir6n, they will shame us, let them not 
approach. 

Biron. We are shune-proof, my lord : and *tif 
some policy 
To have one show worse than the king*8 and his 
company. 

King. I say, they shall not come. 

Prin, Nay, my good lord, let me o*ei^nife you 
now ; 

(J; Conspiracy. (4) Buflboo. (S) Rde. 
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That sport best pleases, that doth least know how • 
Where zeal strives to content, and the contents 
Die in the zeal of them which it preaentsi 
Their form confounded makes OKMt fixtn in mirth ; 
When ^^rcat tbinn labouring perish in their birth. 
Btron. A right description of our sport, my lord. 

Enter Armada 

Arm. Anointed, F implore so much expense of 
thy ro^'al sweet breath, as will utter a brace of words. 

[Armado conversei with the King, and delivers 
him a paper. 

Prin. Doth this man serve God .' 

Biron. Why ask you .' 

Prin. He speaks not like a man of God*s making. 

Arm. That's all one, my fair, sweet, honey 
monarch : for, I protest, the school-master is ex- 
ceeding fantastical ; too, too vain ; too, too vain : 
But we will put it, as they say, to Jortuna delta 
guerra. I wisli you the })eacc of mind, most royal 
couplement ! [Exit Armado. 

King. Here is like to be a good preaencc of wor- 
thies : fie preseub Hector of Troy ; the swain, 
Pomper the great ; the parish curate, Alexander ; 
Arma(K>*s ps^, Hercules; the pedant, Judas 
Machabseus. 

And if these four worthies in their first show thrire. 
These four will change habits, and present the 
other five. 

JRiron. There is five in the first show. 

King. You arc decciv'd, 'tis not so. 

Biron. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge- 
priest, the fool, and the boy : — 
Abate a throw at novum *,^ and the whole world 

again. 
Cannot priclc^ out five such, take each one in his vetii. 

King. The ship is under sail, and here she comes 
amain. 
[Seats brought fir the King, t^rincess, 4^ 

Pageant qf the J\/me Worthies. Enter Costard 
amCdfir Porapey. 

Cost I Pompeyam, 

Boyet. You lie, you are not be. 

Cost IPompejfomj 

Boyet. With libbard's head on knee. 

Biron. Well said, dd mocker ; I must needs be 

friends with thee. 

Cost / Pompey am, Pompey mmmCd the big^ — 

Dwn. The great 

Cbtf. It is great, sir; — Pon^jtey sumam''d the 

threat; 

That qfi tnjield, with targe and shield, did make 

my foe to sweat: 
And, truedting along this coast, Ihere am come 

by dwnce ; 
Anihymy arms btfore the legs qf this su>eet lass 

0/ France. 
If your ladyship would say, Thanks, Pcmpey, I 
had done. 
Prill. Great thanks, great Pompey. 
Cost 'TIS not so much worth ; but, I hope, I 
was periect : I made a little fault in, grtai. 

Biron. My hat to a halfpenny, Pompey piores 
the bestwordiy. 

Enter Naihuiiel arm% fir Alexander. 

Nath. When in the world 1 liv'd, I was the 

world's commmnder ; 

By eoMt, west, north, and south, I spread my eon- 

fveringwsg^: 

Q) A game with ate. («)Pick. 
{S} A foldiei^f poirdH4ioro. 



Mujsrutcheon plain declares, thai * . 

Boyet. Vour nose savs, no, you are not; fcr it 
stands too r^t. 

Biron. Your nose smells, no, in tfua, most Icn- 
der-amelling knight 

Prin. The conqueror is dismay'd: P ro c ee d , 
good Alexander. 

Nath. When in the world I Wd, I was the 
world's commander} — 

Boyet. Most true^ 'tis right ; yon were ao, Ali- 
sander. 

Biron. Pompey the peat, 

Cost. Your servant, and Cost&rd. 

Biron. Take away the conqueror, take away 
Alisander. 

Cost. O, sir, [To Nath.] you have overthrown 
Alisander the coiiqoerw ? You will be scraped oat 
of the j)aijitcd cloth for this : your lion, ttmt holds 
his polT-ax ntling on a ck)8e-stO(d, will be given to 
A-jax, he will be tlie ninth worthy. A conooerar, 
and afeard to speak ! run away for duone, Alissji- 
der. [Nath. re/iref.] There, an't shall please yoir; 
a foolish mild man ; an honest nm, look yoo, and 
soon dash'd ! He is a marvellous good neigfaboar, 
in sooth ; and a very good bowler : bat, for Alitui- 
der, alas, you sec, bow 'tis ;— a little o^erparted : — 
But there are worthies a coming will speak their 
mind in some other scMrt 

Prin. Stand aside, good Pompey. 

Enter Holofemes arm'd, fir Judas, and Moth 
am^d, figr Hercolei. 

Hoi. Great Hercules is presented by this imp. 
Whose club kilVd Cerberus, that Arte-htaded 
canus; 
And, when he was a babe, a chUd, a dirimp, 

J^us did he strangle serpents in his manos : 
Quoniam, he seemeth in minority; 
Ergo, / come with this apology. — 
Keep some state in thy exit, and vanish. [Ex. Motfi. 

Hoi. Judtu I am, — 

Dum. A Judas! 

Hoi. Not Iscariot, sir. — 
Judas 1 am, yelled Mache^neus. 

Dum. Judas Machabseus dipt, is plain Jodas. 

Biron. A kissing traitor : — How art thou prov'd 
Judas f 

HoL Judas I am, — 

Dum. The more shame for yon, Judas. 

HoL What mean you, sir ? 

Boyet To make Judas hang himaelf. 

Hm. Bi^n, sir ; you are my elder. 

Biron. Weil fdlow'd: Jodas was hang'd on 
an elder. 

Hoi. I will not be put out of countenance. 

Binm. Because thoa bast no face. 

Hoi. Wliatisthis? 

Boyet. A dttem head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkiu. 

Biron. A death's fiice in a ring. 

Long. The iace of an old Runan coin, scarce 
seen. 

Boyet. The pummel of Csesar's fiiulchion. 

Dum. The carv'd-bone face on a flask.' 

Biron. St George's half-cheek in a lxtx)cb.< 

Dum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Biron. A v,and worn in the capof a tooth-drawer. 
And now, ftnrward ; for we have put thee in coun- 
tenance. 

HoL Ton have pat me out of coontenance. 

Birm. Falie; we have given thee focca. 

L(4) An omamtDtal budde for foitaiing hat- 
DOSiAc. 
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HoL But VOQ h»vo out-fiu:'d them all. 
Biron. An thou wert a Ikm, wo would do sa 
Boyf «. Therefore, as he is an «», lot him go. 
And K> adieu, sweet Jude! nay, why dost thou stay ^ 
Dum. For the latter end of his name. 
Biron. For the asa to the Jude ; gi%e it him : — 

Jud-as, away. 
HoL This is not generous, not gcntIc,not humble. 
Boyel. A light for monsieur Judas: it grows 

dark, he muy stumble. 
Prut, Alas, poor Machabxus, how hath he been 
baited! 

Sinter Armado amCd, for Hcx:tor. 

Biron, Hide thy head, Achilles: here comes 
Hector in arms. 

DuuL Though my mocks come home by me, I 
will now be roerr)'. 

King. I-lcctor was but a Trojan in respect of tlu's. 

Boyet. But is this Hector.^ 

Dmn, I think, Hectcv was not so clean-timber^d. 

Long. His 1^ is too bi^ for Hector. 

Dum. More calf, certam. 

Boyet. No; he is best indued in the email. 

Biron. This cannot be Hector. 

Dvan. He*t a god or a painter ; for he makes faces. 

Arm. 2%e armip<^eni Mars, of Umcts^ the al- 
mighty. 
Gave Hector a gift. 

Dum. A gilt Qutm^. 

Biron. A lemon. 

fA>ng. Stuck with clo?e5^. 

Dumu No, cloven. 

Jlrm. Peace. 
The armipotent Mars, of lances the ahnighty, 

Gave Hector a gift, the heir qf /lion ; 
A man so breathed, that certain he would Ji^ht, yea 

From mom iiU night, out of his pavilion. 
J am that ^flower, — 

Dum. That mint 

Long. That columbine. 

Arm. Sweet lord Loogaville, rein thy tor^e. 

Lotig. I must rather give it the rein ; for it runs 
agrninHt Hector. 

Dum, Ay, and Hector's a greyhound. 

Arm. The sweet war-man is dead and rotten ; 
sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buried : 
when he breathed, he was a man — But I will for- 
ward with my dexicc : Sweet royalty, [to the Prin- 
cess.] bestow on me the sense of hearing. 

[Biron whispers Ckistard. 

Prin. S|icak, brave Hector ; we arc much de- 
lighted. 

Arm. I do adore thy sweet grace's slipper. 

Boyd. IjOvcs lier by the foot. 

Dum. Ho may not by the yard. 

A rm. This Hector far surmounted Hannibal, — 

Cost. The party is gone, fellow Hector, she b 
gone ', she is two montlis on her way. 

.^rm. What meanest thou ? 

Cost. Faith, unle«t you play the honest Trojan, 
the Door wi»nch is cast nway : she's quick ; the 
thild brags in her belly already ; 'lis yours. 

Arm. l)ost thou inVamonize nie among poten- 
tates.? tlmu shalt die. 

Cost. Then shall Hector bo whipp'd.for Jaque- 
nelta tlrnt is quick by him ; aud hang'd, for Pom- 
pey that is dead by him. 

Dum. Most rare Pompey ! 

Boyct. Renowned Pompey ! 

Biron. Greater than great, great, great, grcat 

(1) Lance-men. 

^2^Ate was the goddess of discord. 



Pompey ! Pompey the huge ! 

Dum, Hector trembles. 

Biron. Pompey is movM: — More AU»,^man 
Ates ; stir thejn on ! stir them on ! 

Dum. Hector will challenge him. 

Biron. Ay, if he have no more man's blood in*s 
bellv than will sup a flea. 

Arm. By the north pole, I do challenge tliee. 

Cost. I will not tight with a pole, like a northern 
man ;' I'll slash ; I'll do it by the sword : — I pray 
you, let mo borrow my arras again 

Dum. Room for the incensed worthies. 

Cost. I'll do it in my shirt 

Dum. Most resolute Pompey ! 

Moth. Master, let me take you a button-hole 
lower. Do you not see, Pompey is uncasing for 
the combat f What mean you r you will lose your 
reputation. 

Arm. Gentlemen, and soldiers, pardon roe : I 
will not combat in my shirt 

Dtan. You may not deny it; Pompey bath 
made the challenge. 

Arm, Sweet bloods, I both may and will. 

Biron. What reason have you for't ? 

Arm, The naked truth of it is, I hare no shirt ; 
I go woolward* for penance. 

Boyet. True, ana it was cnjoin'd him in Rome 
for want of linen : since when, I'll be sworn, he 
wore none, but a di.«ih-clout of Jaauenetta's ; and 
that 'a wears next his heart, for a favour. 

Enter Mercade. 

Mcr. God save you, madam ! 

Prin. Welcome, Mercade ; 
But that thou interrupt'st our merriment 

Mcr. I am sorry, madam ; for the news I bring. 
Is heavy in my tongue. Tlie king your hthet — 

Prin. Deaa, for my life. 

Mer. Even so ; my talc is told. 

Biron. Worthies, away; the scene b^ins to 
cloud. 

Arm. For mine Own part, I breathe free breath : 
I have M;en the day of wrong through the little 
hole of discretMn, and I will ru^t myself like a 
»ldier. [Exeunt Worthies. 

King. How fares your majesty ? 

Prin. Boyet, prepare ; I will away to-n^t 

King. Madam, not so ; I do beseech you, stay. 

Prin. Prepare, I say. — I thank you, grackius 
loros. 
For all your fair endeavours ; and entreat. 
Out of a new-sad soul, that you vouchsafe 
In your rich wisdom, to excuse, or hide, 
The liberal^ opposition of our spirits : 
If ovcr-lx)ldly we have borne ourselves 
In the converse of breath, your grntlejiess 
Was guilty of it — Farewell, worthy lord .' 
.A heavy heart bears not an humble tongue : 
Excuse me so, coming so short of thanks 
For my great suit so easily obtaiu'd. 

King. The extreme parts of time extremely form 
All causes to the purpose of his speed ; 
And often, at his ver>' loose, decides 
That which long process could not arbitrate : 
And thoc^ the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the smiling courtesy of love, 
The holy suit which fiiin it would convince ; 
Yet, since love's argument was first on foot, 
IjPt not the cloud of sorrow justle it 
From whftt it purposed ; since, to wail frwndt kiit, 
Is not by much so wholenme, profitable, 

(3) A down. (4) Clotficd in wool, wilhovt fiuni. 
(5) Free to excess. 
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As to rejoice at friends bat newly found. 

Prin. I undentaod yoa not: my grie£i are 
doable. 

Biron. Honest plain words best pierce the ear 
of grief;— 
And by these badges understand the king. 
For your (air sakes have wt^ neglected time, 
na^'d foul play witli ourooths ; your beauty, ladies, 
Hath much dtMbnu'd lu, fashioning our humours 
£vcn to the opposed end of our intents : 
And what in va halh secmM ridiculous, — 
As love is full of unbefitting strains ; 
All wanton as a child, skipping, and vain ; 
Formed by the eye, and, therefore, like the eye 
Full of strange shapes, of habits, and of foims. 
Varying in subjects as the eye dodi roll 
To every varied object in his glance : 
"Which party-coated prewnce of loose love 
Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes. 
Have nusbecomM our oaths andTgravities, 
Those heavenly eyes, that look into these faults, 
Suggested! us to make : Therefore, ladies, 
Oivlove being yours, the error that love makes 
Is likewise yours : we to ourselves prove fiJae, 
Br being once false for evej* to be trae 
lo those that make us boA : — fair ladies, you : 
And even that falMihood, in itself a nn 
llius purifies itself, and turns to grace. 

Prtn. We have receivM your letters full of kwe ; 
Your favours the embassadors of love ; 
And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtship, pleasant jest, and courtesy. 
As bombast, and as lining to the time : 
But more devout than this, in our respects, 
Have we not been ; and therefore mat your kwes 
In their own fashion, like a merriment 

Dum, Our letters, madam, abow*d much more 
than Jest 

Lor^. Sodidourloc^ 

JRos. We did not quoted them so. 

King. Now, at the latest minute of the hour. 
Grant us your loves. 

Prtn. A time, metfainka, too abort 

To make a world-without-end bai^ain in : 
No, no, my lord, your grace is perjurM much, 
Full of dear guiltiness ; and, therefore this, — 
If for my love (as there is no such cause) 
You will do aueht, this shall you do for me : 
Your oath I will not trust ; but go with speed 
To some forlorn and naked hermitage. 
Remote from all the pleasures of the woi4d ; 
There stay until the twelve celestial signs 
Have brought about their annual reckoning ; 
If this austere insociable life 
Change not your offer made in heat of blood ; 
If frosts, and fiists, hard lodging, and thin weeds,' 
Nip not the gaudy blostonn of your love, 
But that it bear this trial, and last love : 
Then, at the expiration of the year. 
Come challenge, challenge me by these deierte, 
And, by this virgin palm now kissing thine, 
I will be thine ; ana till that instant, shut 
My wnful self up in a mourning house ; 
Raining the tears of lamentation, 
For the remembrance of my father's death. 
If this thou do deny, let our hands part ; 
Neither intitled in ihc other's heart 

King. If this, or more than this, I would deny. 
To flatter up these powers of mine with rest. 
The sudden hand of death close up mine eye ! 
Hence ever dm my heart is in thy brcwt 



(1) Templed. 
(3) CUnaiBg. 



(2)Rerard. 
(4) Vdieroent 



Biron, And what to me, my kwc f and wfa&t 

tome.^ 

JRos. You must be purged too, your sins are nok; 
You are attaint with 6iulti and perjury ; 
Therefore, if you mv favour mean to get, 
A twelvemonth shall you spend, and never reift 
But seek the weary beds of people sick. 

Dum. But what to me, my love ? but what to m^ 

Kath. A wife !— A beard, fair health, and hon- 
esty; 
With three-k)ld love I wish you all these three. 

Dum. O, shall I say, I thank you, gentle wUa f 

Kath. Not so, my lord ; — a twelveroontt and a 
day 
ril maik no words that smootb-fac'd wooers say . 
Come when the king doth to my Udy come. 
Then, if I have much love, I'll give yon some. 

Dum. rU servo thee true and faidifully till then. 

KtUh. Yet swear not, lest you be forsworn again 

Long. What says Maria f 

Mar. At the twelvemonth's end, 

Pll change ray black gown for a &ithful friend. 

Long. I'll stay with patience ; but the time it 
long. 

Mar. The liker you ; few taller are so young. 

Biron. Studies my lady ? miatresa, look on me, 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye. 
What humble suit attenv thy answer there ; 
Impose some service on me lor thy love. 

Am. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Bir6n, 
Before I saw you : and the world's large tongue 
Proclaims you for a roan replete with mocks \ 
Full of comparisons and wounding flouts ; 
Which you on all estates will execute, 
That lie within the mercy of your wit : 
To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain ; 
And, therewithal, to win me, if you please, 
(WitixHit the which I am not to oe won,) 
You shall this twelvemonth term from day to day 
Visit the speechless sick, and still converse 
With groam'iig wretches ; and your task shall be. 
With all the fierce^ endeavour of your wit. 
To enforce the pained impotent to smile. 

Biron. To move wild laughter in tibc throat of 
death .^ 
It cannot be ; it is impossilJe : 
Mirth cannot move a soul in agony. 

Ros. Why, that's the way to choke a gibing spirit. 
Whose influence is begot of that loose grace. 
Which dialbw laugfaii^ hearers give to fools ; 
A iest's prosperity Ties m the ear 
Of'^him tnat bears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if sickly ean, 
DeaTd with the clsjuours of their own dear* 

g^roans. 
Will hear your idle scorns, continue then. 
And I will have you, and that fault withal ; 
But, if thev will not, throw away that spirit, 
And I shall find you empty of tnat fault, 
Ru^t joyful of your reformation. 

^t'ron. A twelvemonth .' well, bcfidl what will 
befall, 
I'll Jest a twelvemonth in an hospital. 

Prin. Ay, sweet my lord; and so I take my 
leave. [ToVu King. 

King. No, madam : we will bring you on your 
way. 

Biron. Our wooing doth not end like an old play ; 
Jack hath not Jill : tiiese ladies' courtesy 
M»fat well have made our sport a comedy. 

Jkmg. Come, lir, it wants a twelvomonlh and a 

(5) Immediate. 
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And ditti *lwin efid . 
Minm. That's too long fbr a pU/. 

JBalir Aimtda 

Arm. 9«reet imj«st)r, foochMie roe,— 

Frin, Wu not that Hector? 

DuBL The worthy knight of Troj. 

jfnM. I win kiss thy royal fins«r, and take 
latte : I am a votary ; I have vowedto Jaquenetta 
to hold the plough tor her sweet love diree years. 
Batf most csfcenu.'d ereatness, will you hear (he 
dialogue that the two learned men hare compiled, 
in pme of the owl and the cackoo ? It sooald 
have iblkiired in the end of our show. 

King. Call them forth quickly, we will do sa 

Arm. Holla? approach. — 

EHitr Holofcniat, N atfaaiml, Moth, Cottard, and 

oiktn. 

This side is Hiems, winter; this Ver, (he spring; 
tlM one mamtain*d by tbe owl, the other by the 
cuckoo. Ver, begfai. 

SQNO. 

Sfriog. Ptn^imtinpud^mtitioltUUui, 
Ami la ijfmo dti aff tiher^whiUj 
AiiU cudMhlmit qf yelUm hui^ 

Ih pmni Ihg wmdow» %pith deUghif 
Tke eiidtoo Mm, on every fret, 
Jtfbdb w sB Ti e d men, for (hut ringt Ae, 
Cuckoo f 






Cudbo, emkoOf—0 word qffhar, 
UnpUaimg to a marritd §arl 



11. 



f§^hm thtjp^kerdt 9if§ on oaten tirawt. 
And mtrrv mrki art ploughmienU 



mtrry uurfa 
docKt, 
When htrllet (read, and rookt, and dawt. 



n)CooL (S) Wild applet 



Tlu ateikoo then, on every irte, 
Mockt married mtn,/or tftut tingt Ae, 

Cuckoo; 
Cuckoo^ euckoOj—O word (fffear, 

UnpUating to a married ear ! 

m. 

Winter. HHitn idcUt hang by the waU^ 

And Dick the thepnerd bUnot hit naU, 
And Tom heart logt into ffte hail. 

And mWt comet frozen home in pail. 
When blood it nipped, and unyt be foui. 
Then nighUytingt the tkaring owl, 

To-u>ho ; 
Tu-vhit, to-ieAo, a merry nofe. 
While greaty ioan doth AmP ^peit. 

IV. 

When all aloud ikeufinddotk blow. 
And coughing drownt the partonU sow, 

And birdt tit Eroodtng in the tnow. 
And Marian's nose lookt red tmd raif. 

When roatkd crabfi hiuinthe bowl. 

Then nighily tinrt the ttaring owl, 

TlMOhOf 

Tu^whitj io-whoj a merry note^ 
WhUe greaty Joan dothkeel the poL 

Arm. The words of Mercury are harsh after 
the songs of Apolla — ^You, that way ; we, this way. 

[Exeunt. 



In this play, which all the eAtors hare coDCur- 
red to censure, and some have rejected as unwor- 
diy of our poet, it must be confeMed that there are 
many passages mean, childish, and vulvar : and 
■ome which ought not to have been eibbitedL as 
we are told they were, to a maiden queen. But 
there are scattered through die whole many sparka 
of Kenius ; nor is there ai^ pby that has more 
evident marks of the band of Sbakspeare. 

JOHNSON. 



MERCHANT OF VENICE. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Dake of Venice. 

wHSrf!?^.! «--'•''<-«•• 

Antonio, the merchant qf Venice. 

BauHinio, hit friend. 

Salmnio, i 

Salarino, \ friends to Antonio and Battanio, 

Gratiano, \ 

Lorenzo, in love with Jetsica. 

Shylock, a Jew, 

Tuba], a Jew^ hit friend. 

Launcelot Gobbo, a down, tervani to Shjfiock. 

Old Gobbo, father to Launcelot. 



Salerio, a nustengtr Jr<m Venice. 
Leonardo, tervani to Battanio, 

Portia, a rich heirett. 
Neriua, her waiting-maid. 
Jessica, daughter to Shyloek. 

Magnijicoet qfVemoe^ offiart qfth* eauwt qfJiu- 
tice, jailer, terpontt, emd other m t i en de m t t . 

Scene, partly eU Venice, andfearOy at Bebnont^ 
the teat qf Portia, on tnt continenL 



ACT L 

SCR/YE /.—Venice. A street. Enter Antonio, 
Salarino, and Salaoia 

Antonio. 

In vooth, I know not why 1 am ao lad ; 
It wearies me ; you say, it wearies you ; 
But bow 1 caugut it, iound it, or came by it, 
What stuff *tis made of, whereof it is boni, 
I am to learn ; 

And such a want-wit sadness qoakes of me, 
That I have much ado to know mysel£ 

Solar. Your mind is toning on the ocean ; 
There, where }-our argosiesi with portly sail, — 
Like sienion and rich bui^hers of the flood. 
Or, as It were the pageants of the sea^— 
Do overpeer the petty traflickers, 
l^t curtesy to thcin, do them reverence, 
As they fly by them with their woven wiogi. 

Solan. Believe mo, »ir, had I such venture forth. 
The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I should be still 
Plucking the grass, to know where sits the wind ; 
Peering in maps, for ports, and piers, and roads ; 
And every object, that might make me fear 
Mivfortune to my ventures, out of doubt, 
Would make me vad. 

Solar. My wind, cooling mv broth, 

W wld blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at sea. 
T should not see the !»n<^- hour-glass run. 
But I Aould think of shallows and of flats; 
And see my wealthy Andrew dock'd in sand, 
Vuiliijlga b«|> hijgh-top lower than her ribs, 
Tu kiss her burial. Should I go to church, 
And s(ie the holy edifice o( stone, 
And not betlank me straight of dan;^roiis rocks ? 
>yhich touching but my gentle vessePs side, 
Would scatter all her siNces on the stream ; 
Enrobe the roaring waten with my silks ; 
And, in a word, but even now worth this, 
And now worth Bolfaing.' Shall 1 have the thought 
To think on this; aad dbaU I lack the thoi^t, 

0) Ships of iargit bvtlien. (2) Lowpring. 



That such a thing, becbanc*d, would make bm 

sad.' 
But, tell not me ; F know, Antonio 
Is sad to think upon his merchandise. 

Ant. Believe me, no : I thank my fortuiie for it. 
My ventures are not in one bottom trusted. 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present year : 
Tncrefore, my merchandise makes me not sad. 

Satan. Why then you are in love. 

Ant. Fie, 6e ! 

Salon. Not in love neither ? Then let's say, joo 
arc sad. 
Because you arc not merry : and *twere as easy 
For you to laugh, and leap, and say, you are meny. 
Because you are not sad. Now, by two-headed 

Janus, 
Nature hath framM strange feUows u her time : 
Some that will evennore pec'p through their eyai, 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bag-piper ; 
And other of &uch vin<^r aspect, 
Tliat thevMl not show their teeth in way of smile, 
Though Nestor swear the jest be laugliable. 

Enter Bassank), Loremo, and Gratiano. 

Salon. Here comes Bassanio, your most nobl* 
kinsman, 
Gratiano, and Lorenxo : Fare you well ; 
Wc leave you now with better company. 
Solar. I would hare staid till I had made jou 
merry. 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

Ant. Your worth is verj- dear in my regard. 
T take it, your own business calls on you. 
And >ou embrace the occasion to depart 
Saiar. Good morrow, my good lords. 
Bass. Good signiors both, when shall we laugh.' 
Say, wnen f 
Tou aow exceeding strange : Must it be so.' 
Seuar. We'll make our leisures to attend tm 
yours. [Exeunt Salarino and Salerno. 
Lor. Mv loid Baanoio, since you have fonod 
Aotooio, 
We two will leave yw : but, at dkmei^fime, 
I pray you, have in mind wbara we nrait meet 
Bast. I will not fail you. 
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Chra. Yoa took not wdl, signior Antonio; 
Tou have too much refpect upon the world : 
l^y lose it, that do buy it with much care. 
BelieTe me, you are manrellously changed. 

Ani. I hold the world but as the world, Gra 
tiaoo; 
A ilage, where every man must play a part. 
And mine a sad one. 

Qra. Let me play the fool : 

"WiA mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come; 
And let mv liver rather heat with wine, 
Tbwi my heart cocrf with mortifying groans. 
Why sboukl a man, whose blood is warm within, 
Sit uke hit rrandsire cut in alabaster P 
Seep when ne wakes f and creep into the jaundice 
Br being peevish ^ I tell thee wnat, Antonio, — 
I kwe thee, and it is my love that speaks ; — 
There are a sort of men, whose visages 
Do cream and mantle, like a standing p(»id ; 
And do a wilful stillness^ entertain. 
With purpose to be dressM in an opinion 
Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit ; 
Af who shoiJd say, /am sir Oracle^ 
And, uktn I ope my Up$t let no dog bark ! 
Of my Antook), I do know of these, 
lliat therefijre only are reputed wise. 
For saying nothine ; who, I am veiy sure, 
If they shcMild speak, would almost damn those ears. 
Which, hearing them, would call their bro^rs, 

fools, 
ni tell thee moK of this another time : 
But fish not with this melancholy bait. 
For thi:i fooPs gudgeon, this opinion. — 
Come, good Lorenzo : — Fare ye well, a while ; 
I'll end my exhortation after dinner. 

Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner- 
time : 
I must be one of these same dumb wise men, 
For (iratiano never lots me speak. 

Gra. Well, keep roe company but two years 
more. 
Thou shalt not know the sound of thine own 
tongue. 

ArU. Farewell : III grow a talker for this gear. 

Gra. Thanks, iYaith ; for silence is only com- 
mendable 
In a neat's tongue dried, and a maid not vendible. 
[Exeunt Gratiano and Lorenzo. 

Ant. Is that any thing now } 

Bass. Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of nothing, 
more than any man in all Venice : His reasons are 
as two grains of wheat hid in two bushels of chaff; 
you Mhall soek all day ere you find tliem ; and, when 
you havi' them, they are not worth the search. 

Ant. Well ; tell me now, what lady is this same 
To whom you swore a wcret pilgrimage. 
That you to-day promised to tell me of? 

Bojw. 'Tis not unknown to you, Antonio, 
How much I have dii^ablod mine estate, 
Bv' hon)(>.thing showing a more swelling port 
Than my faiiit means would grant continuance : 
Nor do I now make moan to Ije abridged 
From such a nohio rat«* ; but my chic? care 
Is, to come fairly ofl" from the great debts, 
Wh<?rein my tinuf, something tix> prodigul, 
Huth left nitf gft;;«d : To you, Antonio, 
J owi; the most, in money, and in love ; 
And from your love 1 have a warranty 
To unburthen nil my plots and purposes. 
How to gi-t clear of all the debts I avn. 

Ant. I pray vou, good Bassauio, let me know it ; 
And, if it sitan^ as you yourself still do, 



'1) Obstinate silrnce. 



(2) Reidy. 



Within the eye oi honour, be aasur'd, 
My purse, mv nerson, my extremest means, 
Lie all unlocked to your occasions. 

Bass. In my sclMwI-days, when I had kxt one 
shaft, 
r shot his fellow of the self-same fli^t 
The self-same way, with nnore advised watch. 
To find the other forth; and by advent'iing both, 
I oft found both : I urge thist cluldhood proof. 
Because what follows is pure innocence. 
I owe you much ; and, like a wilful youth. 
That which I owe is lost : but if you please 
To shoot another arrow tliat self way 
Which you did shtwt the first, I do not doubt. 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back andn. 
And thankfully rest debtor for the first 

Ant. You luiow me well ; and herein spend but 
time. 
To wind about my love with circumstance ; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wroi^, 
In making question of my uttermost. 
Than if you had made waste of all I have : 
Then do but say to me what I should do. 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 
And I am prest^ unto it : therefore, speak. 

Bass. In Belmont is a lady richly left. 
And she is fair, and, fairer than that word. 
Of wondrous virtues : sometimes^ from her eyes 
I did receive fair speechle^a me.«8ages : 
Her name is Portia ; nothing unden'alued 
To Cato's daughter, Brutus' Portia. 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coast 
Renowned suitors : and her sunny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece ; 
Which makes her seat of Belmont, Colchos* Mrand, 
And many Jasons come in quest of her. 

my Antonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival plaoe with one oT them, 

1 have a mind presages me mich thrift. 
That I should questionless be fortunate. 

Ant. Thou kuow'st, that all my fortunes are at 
sea; 

Nor have I money, nor commodity 
To rai^ a present sum : therefore go forth. 
Try what my credit can in Venice do ; 
Tlmt shall be rack'd, even to the uttermost. 
To furnish thee to Belmont, to fiaiir Portia. 
Go, presently inquire, and so will I, 
Where money is ; and I no question make. 
To have it of my trust, or for my sake. [ JSxcmh/. 

SCEJ^E //.— Behnont A room in Fbrtia's 
house. Enter Portia and Nerissa. 

Por. Bv my troth, Nerissa, my little body is 
aweary of this great world. 

JVTfr. You would be, sweet madam, if your miae- 
ries were in the same abundance as your good for- 
tunes are : And, yet, for aught I see, they are at 
sick, that surfeit widi too much, as they that starve 
with nothing : It is no mean happiness therefore, to 
be seated in the moan ; superfluity comes soon<T by 
white hairs, but competency lives kxiger. 

Por. Ciood .<«cntcnces, and well pronoimced. 

JOr. They would be better, if well folUwcd, 

Por. If to'do were as easy as to know what wera 
good to do, chapels had been churches, and poor 
nMui's cottages, priiKtcs' palaces. It is a good divine 
that follows his own instructions : I can easier teach 
twenty what were good to be done, than be one of 
the twenty to follow mine own f caching. The beam 

i'3> Formerlr. 
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may devise laws for the bkxxi ; but a hot tnnpfrr 
leaps arer m ooJd decree : such a hare is madnesB 
the youth, to ddp o*er the meshes of good couniel 
!iR ciii^ile. Bat dris reanniiig » not in the faduon 
to choDw mc a hui»bQnd : — O nie, the word choo«e ! 
I may neither choofie whom I would, nw refuse 
whom I dislike ; so u the will of a liyinp; daughter 
curbed by the will of a di'ad father : — h it not hard, 
Ncri^M, that J cannot choose one, nor refusie none ? 

Mr. Yov father was ever virtooufl ; and holy 
men, at their death, have good inspirationii ; there- 
fore, the lottery, tliat he hath devised in these three 
cheats, of gora, uh-er, and lead, (wherec^ \vho 
chooees his meaning, chooses Tou,) will, no doubt, 
never be choaen by aay rightly, but one who you 
shall rigbtly love. But what ^varroth is there iu 
your auction towards any of these princely suitors 
that are already come ? 

Pur. I pray thee, uver-name them ; and as thou 
nainost them, i will describe them ; and, according 
tu mv deacription, level atjny aflection. 

»\rr. Fint, there it the Neupolitan prince. 

For. Ay, tiiat*s a coIt,i indeed, for lie duth no- 
thing but tsJk of his liorse : and he makes it a gi<;at 
apprapriatiou to his own good parts, that he c^n 
shoe him himself: I am much afraid, my lady, his 
mother played fidse with a smith. 

Aer. Then is there the couiit}'2 Pklatine. 

Par. He does nothing but frown ; as who should 
say. An {f yau tcill not have mt^ choose : he hears 
merry tales, and smiles not : I fear, he will IHtAi- 
the weoping philosopher when he grows old, rjein^ 
M) fall of unmannerly sadnc^is in hiH youth. I had 
rather be married to a death^s head witli a bono in 
his mouth, than to either of thef>e. God defend me 
from these two ! 

J^Ter. How say you by the French lord. Mon- 
sieur Le Bon ? 

Por. God nude him, and therefore let him pass 
for a man. In truth, I know it is a sin to oe a 
mocker : But, he ! why, he hath a liorse better tlian 
the Neapolitan's : a better bad habit of frowning 
than the count Palatine : he is every man in no 
man : if a throstle sing, he falN straight a caper- 
ing ; he will fence with his own shadow : if I should 
marry him, I should many twenty husbands : If 
he would despise me, I would forgive him ; for if 
he love me to madness, I shall never requite him. 

JVW*. What sav yon then to Falconbridgc, the 
young baron of England ? 

Por. You know, I say nothing to him ; for he un- 
derstands not me, nor I him : he hath neither Latin, 
French, nor Italian ; and you will come into tlie 
court and swear, that I have a poor pemiy-worth 
in the Englisfa. Ho is a proper man's picture ; 
But, alai: who can converse with a dumb show ? 
How oddly he is snited ! I think he bought hlM 
doublet in Italy, his round hose in France, hi^ bon- 
net in Gemfiany, and his behaviour every whore. 

.V«r. What think you of the Scottish ford, his 
neirhbour.' 

Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him : 
for he borrowed a box of the ear of the English- 
man, and swore he would pay him again, when he 
was able -. I think the Fren<:hman became his sure- 
ty, and sealed under for another. 

J^ar. How like yon the young German, the duke 
of Saxonr's nephew ? 

Por. Very vilely in the morning, when he is so- 
ber ; and roost vilelT in the aAemoon, when he is 
dnmk: wtMi he iiM, he is a little worse than a 
and whea ht ii wont, he is little better than 



a) A besdy, fpj fMMgMer. (I) Count. 



a beast : an tlie worst fall that ever fell, I hope, I 
shall make shift to go without him. 

Aer. If he should ofier to choose, and choon 
the right casket, you should refuse to pcrfoim yom 
fathers will, if you should refuse to accept him. 

Por. Therefore, for fear of the wont, I pray 
dice, set a deep glass of Rhenish wine on the con- 
trary cask«:t : tur, if the devil be within, and dwt 
temptation without, I know he will chooee it I 
will do any thing, Nerissa, ere I will be married to 
a !<pungc. 

jVer. You need not fear, lady, the having an^ 
of tliette lords ; thrv ha\-e acuuainted me with their 
determinations : wfiich is, inoeed, to return to their 
home, and to trouble you with no more suit ; unless 
you may be won by some other tort than your fa- 
ther's imposition, depending oii the caskets. 

Por. \i I live to be as old as Sibylla, I will die 
as chu»tr: as Diana, unless I bo obtained by the 
maimer of my tutlicr's will : I am glad this parcel 
of wooer;! ari; so reasonable ; for there is not one 
among them but I dote on his very absence; and I 
pray God grant tlu.iii a fair departure. 

J^'cr. Do } oil not remember, lady, in your fa- 
th<;r*s tiiiio, Q Venetian, n scholar, and a Boldier^ 
(hat irame liiiher in com)»any of the Marquis of 
Montferrat ? 

Por. Yejt, yi-s, it ^a.« BasHauio ; as I think, so 
wa.it he Oil lied. 

SS\r. Truf!, madam : he, of all the men that 
ever luy fiwliali ey«'s looked upon, was the best de- 
serving a fair Indy. 

Por. \ reinriiil)er him well; and I mnember 
him wortliy of thy praise. — How now ! what news? 

Enter a Servant. 

Seinj. Tho four strangers seek for you, madam, 
to take their leave : and there is a forerunner come 
from a fifdi, the prince of Morocco ; who brings 
worrl, the prince, his master, will be here to-n%fal. 

Por. If I could bid the fifth welcome with to 
good heart n^ 1 can bid the other four farewell, I 
should lie glad of his n])proach : if he have the 
condition' of a saint, and the complexion of a devil, 
I had rather he should shrive me than wive roe. 
Come, Ncri«iaa. — Sirrah, go before. — Whiles we 
shut the gate upon one wooer, another knocks at 
the door. [ExeunL 

SCEJS'EIII.—yenke. A public place. Enim' 
Baosanio and Shylock. 

Shy. Three thousand ducats, — well. 

Bass. Ay, sir, for three months. 

Shy. For tlirec months, — well. 

Ban. For the which, as I told you, Antonio 
shall be bound. 

Shy. Antonio shall become bound, — well. 

Bass. May you stead meP Will you pleasore 
mo ? Shall I'know your answer ? 

Shy. Thn»e thousand ducnts, for three months, 
and Antonio bound. 

Bass. Your answer to that. 

Shy. Antonio is a good man. 

Bass. Have \ou licard any imputation to the 
contrary ? 

Shy.'HOf no, no, no, no ; — my meaning, in say- 
ing he iH a good man, is to have ^ou understand 
me, tfiat he is sufficient : yet his means are in sup- 
position : he hath an argosy bound to Tripolia, 
another to the Indies ; I understand moreover upon 
the Rialto, be hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for 
England, and other ventures he bath, iquan- 

^3) Temper, qualities. 
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dn'd abroad : But ahipt are but boards, milors but 
men: there be land-rats, and water-rats, water- 
tfueres, and land-thieves; I mean, pirates; and 
then, there is the peril o£ waters, wind:*, and rocks : 
The man is, notwithstanding, sufticiejit; — three 
dKNuand ducats ; — 1 think I may take his bond. 

JBotf. Be assured you may. 

Shy, I will be aju>ured I may ; and, that I may 
bt aaored, I will bethink me : May 1 speak with 

Antaoio.^ 

jBotf. If it please you to dine with us. 

Sly. Tes, to smell pork ; to eat of the habita- 
lioo ifbach jour propnet, the Nazarite, conjured 
the devil into : I will buv with you, soil with you, 
talk with you, walk with you, and so following ; 
bat I will not eat with you, drink with you, nor 
pray with you. What news on the Rialto ? — Who 
M hie comet here? 

Enter Antonio. 

Bats. This is sienior Antonio. 

Shy^ [AndeA How like a fawning publican he 
locdcs ! 
I hate him, for he is a Christian : 
But more, for that, in low simplicity. 
He lends out money gratis, and bnngs down 
The rate c^ usance here with us in Venice. 
If I can catch turn once upon the hip, 
I will feed ht the ancient grudgre I uear him. 
He hates our sacred nation ; and he rails. 
Even there where merchants most do congn^ate. 
On me, my bargains, knd my well-won thrift. 
Which he calls mterest : Cursed be ray tribe. 
If I forgive him ! 

Bass. Shylock, do you hear ? 

Shy. I am debating'of my present store ; 
And, by the near gue»s of my memoiy, 
I cannot instantly raise up tKe gross 
Of full three thousand ducats : What of that f 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe. 
Will furnish me : But soft ; How many months 
Do you desire f — Re&t you fair, good signior ; 

[To Antonio. 
Your worship was the last man in our mouths. 

Ant. Shylock, albeit 1 neither lend nor borrow, 
By taking, nor by giving of excesM, 
Yet, to supply the ripe wants' of my friend, 
I'll break a custom : — Is he yet poesessM,^ 
How much you would ? 

Shy. Ay, ay, three thousand ducats. 

Ant And for three mouths. 

Shy. I bad forgot, — three months, you told me so. 

Well then, your bond ; and, let me see, But 

hear you ; 
Methonght, you said, you nether lend, nor borrow. 
Upon advantage. 

Ant. I do never use it 

Shy. When Jacob grazM his uncle Laban's sheep. 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
(As his wise mother wrought in bis l)ehalf,) 
The iliird possessor ; ay, he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him f did he take interest ? 

Shy. No, not take interest ; not, a<i you would say. 
Directly interest : mark what Jacob did. 
When Laban and himbelf were compromised. 
That all the eanlings which were *treakM, and 

pied. 
Should fall as Jacob's hire ; the ewes, being rank. 
In the end of autumn turned to the rams : 
And when the work of generation was 
Between tliew woolly breeders in the act. 
The skilful shepherd peel'd me certain wands, 

(1) Wants which admit no longer delay. 



And in the doing of the deed of kind,' 

He stuck than up before the fulsome < 

Who, then conceiving, did in eaning time 

Fall party-colour'd lambs, and those were Jacob*!. 

This was a way to thrive, and he was blest ; 

And thrift is blesNi^, if men steal it not 

Ant This was a venture, sir, that Jacob aervM 
for; 
A thing not in his power to bring to pass. 
But sway'd and &«hk>n'd, bj the hand of heaven. 
Was this inserted to make interest good f 
Or is your gold and silver, ewes and rams f 

Shy. I cannot tell : I make it breed as hsi : — 
But note roe, signior. 

Ant. Mark you this, Bassanio, 

The devil can cite scripture for his purpose. 
An evil soul, producing holy witness. 
Is like a villam with a smiling cheek ; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart ; 
O, what a goodly outside fiiktehood hath ! 

Shy Three thousand ducats, — 'tis a good roand 
sum. 
Huree naonths from twelve, then let me see the rate. 

Ant. Well, Shvlock, shall we be beholden toyoi^ 

Shy. Signior Antonio, many a time and oft. 
In the RiMto you have rated roe 
About my monies, and my usances :* 
Still have I borne it with a patient shrug ; 
For sufferance is the badge of all our trU)e : 
You call mc — misbelievef, cut-throat dog. 
And spit upon my Jewish gaberdine. 
And all for use of that which is mine own. 
Well then, it now appears, you need my help : 
Go to then ; you come to me, and you say, 
Shylocki tpe would have monies ; You say so ; 
You, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 
And foot me, as you spurn a stranger cur 
Over your threshold ; nxmies is your suit 
What should I say to you ? Should I not say. 
Hath a dog money 7 tsiipostiUe^ 
A cur can lend three thousand ducats ^ or. 
Shall I bend low, and in a bondsman's key. 
With 'bated breath, and whispering hmnbleiiess. 

Say this, 

Fair sir, you j|n< on me on Wednesday last ; 
You spurn' d me such a day ; another time 
You caWd me— dog ; and for these courtesies 
ru lend you thus much monies. 

Ant. I am as like to call thee so again, 
To spit on thee again, to spurn thee toow 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends (for when did friendship take 
A breed for barren metal of his friend .') 
But lend it rather to thine enemy ; 
Who if he break, thou may'ft vritfa better hce 
Exact the penalty. 

Shy. Why, look you, how yon stonn f 

I would bo friends with you, luid have your kwe. 
Forget the shames that you have stain'd me with. 
Supply your present wants, and take no doit 
Of usance for my monies, and you'll not bear nM : 
This is kind I otter. 

AnL Thin were kindness. 

Shy. This kindness will I show :— 

Go with me to a notary, seal me there 
Your single bond ; ancl, in a merry sport. 
If you repay me not on such a day. 
In such a place, such sum, or sums, as are 
Express'd in the condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated fur an equal pound % 

Of your fiiir flesh, to be cut oflf and taken 
In what part of your body pleaaedi ma. 

(2) Infbnned. (3) Natuxv. (4) 
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Jint. Content, in faith : PlI seal to such a bond. 
And bay, there is much kindness in the Jew. 

Bass. You shall not seal to such a bond for roe, 
V\] rather dvrelP in my neccsfity. 

Ani. Why, fear not, man ; I will not forfeit it ; 
Within th^e two nionths, that^s a month before 
This bond expires, I do expect return 
Of thrice three iaae:^ the value of this bond. 

Shy. O father Abraham, what these Christians 
are ; 
Whose own hard dealing^ teaches them suspect 
The thoughts of others ! Pray you, tell roe this ; 
If be should break his day, what sAiould I gain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? 
A pound of manS flesh, taken from a man. 
Is nut so estimable, profitable neither, 
As flesh of muttons, beefs, or gt»at8. I say, 
To buy his favour, I extend this friendship : 
If he will take it, so; if not, adieu ; 
And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 

Ant. Yes, Shylock, I will seal unto this bond. 

Shy. Then meet me fortifiwith at the notaiy'*s ; 
Give him direction for this merry bond. 
And I will go and purse the ducats straight; 
See to my TOuse, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave ; and presently 
I will be with you. [£ft<. 

Ani. Hie thee, gentle Jew. 

This Hebrew will turn Christian ; he crows kind. 

Bass. I like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 

Ant. Come on : in this there can be no dis- 
may, 
My ships come home a month before the day. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT II. 

SCEJfE /.—Belmont A room in Portia's house. 
Fiourish of cornets. Enter the Prince qf Mo- 
rocco, ana his train ; Portia, Nerina, and other 
€if her attendants. 

Mor. Mislike me not for my compleikn, 
The shadowM livery of the bumish*d sun. 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 
Bring me the fairest creature northward bom. 
Where Phoebus' fire scarce thaws the icicles. 
And let us make incision^ for your love. 
To prove whose blood is reddest, his or mine. 
I teU thee, lady, this aspect of mine 
Hath fear'd^ the valiant ; by my love, I swear, 
The best-r^arded virgins of our clime 
Have lov'd it too : I would not change this hue. 
Except to steal your thoug^its, my gentle queen. 

Por. In terms of choice I am not solely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes : 
Besides the lottery of my destiny 
Bars me the right of voluntary choosing : 
But. if ray Aether had not scanted roe. 
Ana hedg'd me by his wit, to yield myself 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told yon. 
Yourself^ renowned prince, then stood as fair, 
As any comer I have lodc'd on yet, 
For my aJCfection. 

Mor. Even for that I thank you ; 

Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the caskets, 
To try my fortune. By this scimitar, — 
That slew the Sophy, and a Persian prince, 

m Abide. 

(2) Alluskn to the wstem custom for loven to 
teiify their passioD bj cutting tbenaelyes in their 
~-*—— •sight 



That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, — 
I would out-stare the stemrst eyes that look. 
Out-brave the heart most daring on the eardi, 
Plock the yoone sucking cubs from the sbe^bear, 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey. 
To win thee, lady : But, alas the while ! 
If Hercules, and Lichas, play at dice 
W^hich is the better man, the greater throw 
Ma^ turn by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So H Alcides beaten by his page ; 
And so may I, blind fortune leading me, 
Mi!<s that which tme unworthier may attain, 
And die with grieving. 

Por. You must take your chaaoa ; 

And either not attempt to choose at all. 
Or swear, before you choose, — if you choose wrong, 
Never to speak to kdy afterwara 
In way <^ marriage ; therefore, be advis'd.^ 

Jdor. Nor will not ; come, bring me onlo mj 
chance. 

JPor. First, forward to the temple ; aA» dinner 
Your haxard shall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune Uien I 

[Comett. 
To make me bleis'd'st, or cursed'st among men. 

[E^xeunL 

SCEJVJE7 //.—Venice. A street. JBnIer Lanace- 

lot Gobbo. 

Laun. Certainly my conscience will serve me to 
runfromthis Jew, my master: Tlie fiend is at mine 
elbow ; and tempts me, saying to me, O<Ab0f Ldnav- 
edot Goftbo^ galod Launcelot, or good G0660, or 
good Launcelot Gobbo, use your legSt take the 
start, run away : My conscience says, — no / take 
heed, honest JLauncelot; take heed, honest Gob' 
bo; or, as aforesaid, honest Ijcamcelot Gobbo, do 
not run ; scorn runninr with thy heels : Well, the 
moiit courageous fiend oids me pack; via! says 
the fiend ; away! aayi the fiend, Jbr the heavens; 
rouse up a brave nand, says the fiend, and nm. 
Well, my conscience, hanging about the neck of 
my heart, says very wisely to me, — my honui 
Jriend Launcelot, being an honest man*s son,— or 
rather an honest woman's son ; — for, indeed, my 
fother did something smack, something ^row to, lie 
had a kind of taste ; — well, my conscience says, 
Launcelot, budge not ; budge says ^ fiend ; bnag§ 
not, says my conscience : Conscience, say I, you 
counsel well ; fiend, say I, you counsel well : to be 
ruled by my conscience, I should stay with the Jew 
my master, who (God bless the mark !) is a kind 
of devil ; and, to run away &om the Jew, I should 
be ruled by the fiend, who, saving your reverence, 
is the devil himself: Certainly, the Jew is the veiy 
devil incarnation; and, in my conscience, my coor 
science is but a kind of hard conscience, to ofier to 
counsfil me to stay with the Jew : The fiend givet 
the more friendly counsel : I will run, fiend ; my 
heels are at your commandment, I will run. 

Enter old Gobbo, with a basket. 

Gob. Master, young man, you, I pray you ; 
which is the way to master Jew's f 

Laun. [Aside.] O heavens, this is mttrue be^- 
ten &ther ! who, being more than sand-blind, higli- 
gravel blind, knows me not : — I will tiy coocIup 
sions^ with him. 

Gob. Master young eentleman, I pray you, which 
is the way to master Jew's ? 

Lami, Turn up on your right hand, at tfie not 
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turning, but, at the next turning of all, on jour left ; 
niMTy, at the very next turning, turn of no hand, 
but turn drwrn inircctly to the Jew»8 hcu«e. 

Gob. By God'i sontief, 'twill be a hard way to 
hit Can vou tcli me whether one Launcctot, that 
dwelb witK him, dwell with him, or no ? 

X«im. Talk you of young master Launcelotr— 
Marit mo now ; [oiide.] now will I raise the waters 
Talk you of young master Lauiicelot ? 

Gob. No master, sir, but a poor man's »n ; hi? 
father, though I say it, is an honest exceeding poor 
man, and, God be thanked, well to live. 

Ijtnm. Well, let his fother be what he will, we 
talk of young master Launct-lot 

Gob. Your worship's friend, and Launcelot, sir. 

Lauti. But I pray you wgo, old man, ergo^ I bc- 
teech you ; Talk you of young master Launcelot ? 

Gob. Of Launcelot, an't please vour mastership. 

Laun. ErgOt master Launcelot ; talk not of 
master Launcelot, father ; fi>r the young gentleman 
(according to fates and destinies, and such odd say- 
jogs ; the sisters three, and such branches of learn- 
ing,) is, indeed, deceased ; or, as you would say, 
iu plain terms, gone to heaven. 

Gob. Marr>', God forbid ! the boy was the vcir 
staff of my age, my very prop. 

iMun. Do I kx)k like a cudgel, or a hovel-post, 
a staff, or a prop ^ — Do you know me, father ? 

Gob. Alack the day, I know yxm not, young gen- 
tleman : but, 1 Dray you, tell me, is my boy (God 
. rest his soul I) alive, or dead } 

Laun. Do you not know me, father ^ 

Gob. Alack, sir, I am sand-blind, I know }XH1 not 

Lavn. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you 
misrht fail of the knowing me : it is a wise father that 
knows his of\n child. Well, old man, I will tell 
you news of your son : Give mc your bltissing : truth 
will come to light ; murder cannot Iw hid long, a 
man's sim may ; but, in the end, truth will out 

Gob. Pray 'you, air, stand up; I am sure, you 
are not Laimcelot, my boy. 

Ijiun. Pray you, let's have no more fooling 
about it, but give mc your bles^ng ; I am Laiin- 
relot, your boy that was, your son \ha\ is, your child 
that shall be. 

Gob. I cannot think you are my son. 

Ijxun. 1 know not what I shall think of that : 
but I am [^auncelot, the Jew's man ; and, I am 
sure, Margery, your wife, is my mother. 

Gob. Her name i« Margerj', indeed : Pll be sworn, 
if thou be Launcelot, thou art mine own flesh and 
bkxKl. Lord worshipp'd might he be ! what a beard 
hast thou got ! thou hast got more hair on thy chin, 
than Dobbin my thill-honM.>i has on his tail. 

Ijaun. It should seem then, that Dobbin's tail 
grows backward; I am sure he had more hair on 
his tail, than I have on my face, when I last saw him. 

Goh. Ix>rU, how art thou chang'd! How dost 
thou and thy master apjree .' 1 have brougtit him a 
pre*riit ; How 'f^ree you now .' 

iMvin. \V«;I1, well ; but, for my own part, a-* I 
havf set up my i-est to run away, so I will not rt'st 
till 1 have nin'soirK* ground : my matter's a vet}' 
Jew : Give him a pro«<'.nt ! give him a halter : I 
am fami!vh'd in his stT\ ice ; vou mav Icll ewry fm- 
gvr i have wiili my rib*, j'atlier, 1 am Rlad you 
are come ; give me your present to one roaster 6us- 
tnnio, wlio, indeed, gives rare new liveries : if I 
serve not him, I will run as far as God has ai^ 
g^und. — O rare fortune ! heie comes Ae man ; — 
to him, fiither ; for I am a Jew, if I serve the Jew 
any longer. 

Cn Shaft-horfp. iT) OmanifBted. 



Enkr Busanio, viUk Leonardo, attd ether fol- 

iowert. 

Bast. You may do so ; — but let it be so hasted, 
that supper be ready at the farthest by five of the 
clock : §ee these letters deli ver'd ; put the liveries 
to making ; and desire GraUano to come anon to 
my lodging. [Exit a servant, 

Jjaun. To him, father. 

Gob. (hkI bless your wor^p ! 

Bass. ( Jramercy ; Would'st thou aught with me .* 

Gob. Here's my son, sir, a poor boy, 

Laun. Not a poor boy, sir, out the rich Jew's 
man ; that would, air, as my father shall specify, 

Gob. He hath a great infectino, sir, as one would 
sny, to serve 

Laun. Indeed, the short and the lone is, I ser\ e 
the Jew, and I have a desire, as my &tber shall 

Go6. His master and he (saving your worship's 
reverence,) are scarce cater-cousins : 

Laun. To be brief, the very truth is, that the 
Jew having done me wrong, doth clause me, as my 
father, being I lupe an old man, shall dntify unto 

you, 

Gob. I have a dish of doves, that I would be- 
stow upon your worship ; and m^ suit is, 

Laim. In very brief the suit is impertinent to 
myself, as your worship shall know by this honest 
old man ; and, though I say it, though old man, 
yet, poor man, my father. 

Bass. One speak for both ;— What would you .' 

Laun. Serve ycu, sir. 

Gob. This is the very defect of the matter, sir. 

Bass. I know thee well, thou hast obtained thy 
suit : 
Shylock, thy master, spoke with me this day. 
And hath preferr'd thM, if it be preferment, 
To leave a rich Jew's service, to become 
The follower of so poor a gjentleraan. 

Laun. The old proveifc w very well parted be- 
tween my master sliylock and you, sir ; vou have 
the grace of God, sir, and he hath enough. 

Bass. Thou sjieak'st it well : Go, &ther, with 
thy son : — 
Take leave of thy old master, and inquire 
My lodging out :— Give him a livery 

[To kU joUawers. 

More guarded^ than his fellows*^: See it done. 

Laun. Father, in :—l cannot get a service, no^ 
I have ne'er a tongue in my head. — ^Well; [^«op*" 
ing on his pabn.] if any man in Italy have a »ircr 
table,* which doth ofler to swear upon a book.-— 
I shall have good fortune ; Go to, here's a simple 
line of lite ! here's a small trifle of wives : Afas, 
fifteen wives is nothing ; eleven widows, and nine 
maids is a simple comine-in for one n»n : and 
then, to 'scape drowning thrice ; and to be m neril 
of my life with the ecU» of a feather-bed ;— here 
arc simple '.scapes ! Well, if fortune be a woman, 
slje's a good wench for this gear.— Father, come ; 
Pll take my leave of the Jew in the twinkhng of 
an eye. [Bixeuni I^un. and old Gob. 

Bass. I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on thi** ; 
These things BtMUg bought, and orderly bestow'd. 
Return in haste, for I do feast to-nipht 
Mv best-estcem'd acouaintancc ; hie thee, go. 

'Leon. My best endeavours shall be done herein. 

Enter Gratiano. 

Oro. WTiere is your master ? 
Leon. Yonder, sir, he wafts. 

[EsU' 

(3) The palm of tfK hand 
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Gra. Signior Bumuo,— ^ 

Ba$9. Gtatnoo.' 

Ctra, I Ittfe ft MDt to JGU. 

BatM,' Yoa have obtain*d it. 

Gra. Too mmt not deny me ; I mutt go with 
JOD to Belmont 

Batt. Why, then you niiut ;~Bat hemr thee, 
Gratiano; 
ThoQ art too wild, too rade, and bold of roice ; — 
Parts, that become thee happily eDooch, 
And in such eyes as oon appear not nnlts ; 
But where thoo art not known, why, there they show 
Something loo liberal ;> — pray tliee, take pain 
To allay with some cold arops of modesty 
Thy skipping spirit ; lest, through thy wild beha- 

vioor, 
I be nisconstmed in tfte place I go lo^ 
And lose my hopes. 

Gra, Signior Bassanio, hear me : 

If I do not pot on a sober habit. 
Talk with respect, and swear but now and then, 
IVear prayer-oooks in my pocket, kxA dtaiig^ ; 
Nay more^ while grace is sayinr, hood mine eyes 
Thus with niT hat, and sMi, and say, amen ; 
Use all tfte oosexrance ol civility. 
Like one well stndied in a sad ostent? 
To please his grandam, never trust me more. 

Jmuf. Well, we shall see your bearing.' 

Gra. Nay, but I bar to-niglrt; you shall not 
gage mo 
By what we do lo-nq;ht. 

Bass. No, that were pity ; 

I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpose merriment : But fare you well, 
I have some business. 

Gra. And I must to Lorenzo, and the rest ; 
But we will visit you at supper^time. [ExiuAt 

SCKNIE ni—The sanu. A room in Sbylock's 
house. Enkr Jessica and Launcelot 

Jes. I am sorry thou wilt leave my fiidier so ; 
Our house is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 
Didst rob it of some taste of tedioiMnesi : 
But fare thee well ; there is a ducat ibr thee. 
And, Launcelot, soon at supper shalt thou see 
Lorenzo, who is thy new master*s guest : 
Give him this letter; do it secretly, 
And so forewell ; I would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 

Ixnin. Adieu ! — tears exhibit my tongue. — Most 
beautiful Pbgan, — ^roost sweet Jew ! If a Christian 
do not play the knave, and get thee, I am much 
deceived : But, adieu ! these rooKsh drops do some- 
what drown my manly spirit, adieu ! [Exit. 

Jes. Farewell, good Launcelot — 
Alack, what heinous «n is it in roe. 
To be asham*d to be my ftithcr^s child ! 
But though I am a daughter to his Uood, 
I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 
If thoo keep promise, I flhall end this strife ; 
Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. [Slxit 

SCE^TE ir.—TJu same. A street. Enter Gra- 
tiano, Lorenzo, Salarino, and Salanio. 

Zor. Nay, we will slink away in supper-time ; 
Disguise us at my lodging, and return 
All in an hour. 

Gra. We have not made good preparation. 

Solar. We have not spoke us yet of torch- 
beftren. 

(1 ) Gfo^ UccMinB. 

(2) Show of Urid Mid seriooi demeanour. 



Solan. *Tis vile, unless it may be qiaint^ or- 
derM; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. 
Lor. *Tis now but four o^clock ; we hftTe two 
hours 
To furnish us : — 

Enter Launcelot, with a letkr. 

Friend Launcelot, what^s the news ? 

Laun. An it shall please you to break up dM| 
it t^ll seem to signify. 

Lor. I know tm hand: infiuth,*tisft fairhand; 
And whiter than the paper it writ oo. 
Is the fair hand that wnt 

Gra. Love-news, in faith. 

Laun. By vour leave, sir. 
• Lor. Whitlier goest thou ? 

Laun. Marry, sir, to bid my old master the Jew 
to sup to-nicht with my new master the Christian. 

Lor. Hold here, talce this : — ^tell eentle Jessica, 
I will not &il her ; — speak it privately ; go. — 
Gentlemen, [Exit Launcelot 

Will you prepare you for this masque to-tt%nt? 
I am providcid of a torch-bearer. 

Solar. Ay, many, IMl be gone about it strai|^t 

Solan. And so wUl I. 

Lor. Meet me, and GratiaDO^ 

At Gratiano's lodging some hour hence. 

Salar. 'Tis good we do so. 

[Exeunt Salar. and Salan. 

Gra. IVas not that letter from fair Jessica ? 
Lor. I must needs tell thee all : She hath directed. 
How I shall take her from her father's house ; 
What gold, and jewels, she is fumish'd with ; 
What page's suit she hath in readiness. 
If e*er the Jew, her father, come to heaven. 
It will be for his gentle daughter's sake : 
And never dare misfortune cross her foot. 
Unless she do it under this excuse, — 
That she is issue to a faithless Jew. 
Come, go with me ; peruse this as thou goest : 
Fair Jessica shall be my torch-bearer. [Exeunt 

SCEIJ^E F.—Tfu same. Before Shylock'thoute, 
Enter Shylock ana Launcelot 

Shy. Well, thou shalt see, thy eyes shall be 
thy judge. 

The difference of old Shylock and Bassamo : — 
What, Jessica ! — thou shialt not gormandize. 
As thou hast done with ma ; — What, Jessica ! — 
And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out ; — 
A\liy, Jessica, I say ! 

Laun. Why, Jessica ! 

Shjf. Who bids thee call? I do not bid diee caH. 

Laun. Your worship was wont to tell me, I 
could do nothing without bidding. 

Enter Jessica. 

Jes. Call you ? What is your will .' 

Shy. I am bid< forth to supper, Jessica ; 
There are my keys : — But wherefore should I go ; 
I am not bid for love ; they flatter me : 
But yet rii eo in hate, to teed upon 
The prodigal Christian.— Jessica, mv girl. 
Look to my house : — I am right loath to go; 
There is some ill a brewing towards my rest. 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night 

Xioun. I beseech you, sir, go ; my young master 
doth expect your reproach. 

Sky. So do I his. 

Luun, And they have coupired together,— I 
will not say, you ifaall see a masque; butifyoadi^ 

(3) Carriage, deportment. (4) bmtod. 
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ibeD it was not for nothing that my noee fell a bleed- 
il^ on Black-Mondaylant, at six oVIock i^the 
morning, falUnj^ out that year on Ash- Wednesday 

•• four year in the afternoon. 

Shy. What ! are there masques f Hear you me, 
Jessica : 

Lock up my doors ; and when you hear the drum, 
And the vile squt^akinf^ of the wry-iu-<'kM fife, 
Clamber not you up to the ra^ement^ then. 
Nor ihnuK your head into tho public street. 
To gaie oo Christian fools with vanii.shM faces : 
But ftop my housed ears, [ mean my casements ; 
Let not the lound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober bouse. — By Jacob*s slatf, 1 swear, 
I have no mind of feasting forth to-night : 
But I will go. — Go you before me, sirrah ; 
Sbj, I will come. 

Jjoun. I will go before, sir. — 

Blktress, look out at window, for all this ; 
Tliere will come a Christian by. 
Will be worth a Jewess* eye. [Exit Laun. 

Shy. What says that fool of Hagar's ofispring, ha.' 

Jet. His words were. Farewell, mistress ; nothing 
else. 

Shy. The patch is kind cnoogfa ; but a huge feeder. 
Snail -slow in profit, and he sleeps by day 
More than the wild cat ; drones hive not with me ; 
Therefore I part with him ; and part with him 
To one that 1 would have him help to waste 
His borrowM uurse. — Well, Jessica, go in ; 
Perhaps, I will return immediately ; 
00, as I bid vou, 

Shut doors after you : Fati bind, ^ast find ; 
A proverb never stale in thrifty mind. [Exit. 

Jes. Farewell : and if my kniune be not crost, 
I have a father, you a daughter, lost [£zt/. 

SCEJVE FL—The aame. Enter Gratiano and 
Salarino, nuuked. 

Chra. This is the pent-house, under which Lorenzo 
DesirM us to make stand. 

Solar. His hour is almost past. 

Qra. And it is marvel he out-dwells his hour. 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 

Solar. O, ten times faster Venus' pigeons fly 
To seal lovers bonds new made, than tney are wont. 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited ! 

Ora. That ever holds : Who riseth from a feast, 
With that keen appetite that he sits down f 
Where is the horee that doth nntread asain 
His tediouH measures with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them first ? All things that are, 
Are with more spirit chased than enjoy'd. 
How like a younker, or a prodigal. 
The scarfed' bark puts from her native bay, 
HuggM and embraced by the strum()et wmd ! 
How like the prodigal doth she return, 
With over-weatherM ribs, and ragged sails, 
^l^^*^t rent, and b^garM by the strumpet wind ! 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Solar. Here comes Lorenzo ; — more of this here- 
after. 
Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long 
abode ; 
Not I, but my aflfairs, have made you wait ; 
When you shall please to play the thieves for wives, 
ril watch as lony for you then. — Approach ; 
Here dwells my father Jew : — Ho ! who's within ? 

Enter Jessica above, in boy*M clathet. 
' Jn, Wl» are you f Tell me, for more certainty, 

. ^ 0) Decorated with flags. 



Albeit III swear that I do know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 

Jes. Lorenzo, certain; and my love, indeed; 
For who love I m much f And now who knows, 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? 

Lor. Heavc^ and thy thoughts, are witness that 
thou art. 

Jes. Here, catch this casket ; it is worth the pains. 
I am glad 'tis night, you do not look on me. 
For 1 am much ashamed of my eichange : 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot see 
The prett}' follies that themselves commit ; 
For if they could, Cupid himself would blush 
To see me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor. Descend, for you must be my torch-bearer. 

Jes. What, must I hold a candle to my shames f 
They in themselves, good sooth, are too, too light 
Why, 'tis an office of discovery, love; 
And I should be obscur'd. 

Lor. So are yoQ, sweet. 

Even in the lovely garnish of a boy. 
But come at once ; 

For the dose nis^it doth play the nm-away. 
And we are staid for at BasMnio's feast 

Je*. I will make tast the doors, and gild myself 
With some more ducats, and be with you straight 

[Exit, from awoe. 

Gra. Now, by my hood, a Uentile, and no Jew. 

Lor. Beshrew me, but I love her heartily : 
For she is wise, if I can judge of her ; 
And fair she b, if that mine eyes be true ; 
And true she is, as she hath prov'd herself; 
And therefore, like herself, wise, fair, and true. 
Shall she be placed in my constant soul. 

^Enier Jessica, below. 

What, art thou come ? — On, ^ntlemen, away ; 
Our masquing mates by this tmie for us stay. 

[Exit with Jeukm and l^larino. 

Enter Antonia 

^nt. Who's there? 

Gra. Signior Antonio ? 

Ant. Fie, fie, Gratiano .' where are all the rest ? 
'Tis nine o*clock ; our friends all stay for you : — 
No ma.^ue to-night ; the wind is come about, 
Bassanio prejwntly will go aboard : 
I have sent twenty out to seek for you. 

Gra. I am glad on't ; I desire no more delight, 
Than to t>e under sail, and gone to-n^t [£xe. 

SCEJ^ r//.— Belmont. A room in Portia's 
fumse. Flourish of comets. Enter Portia, with 
the prince of Morocco, and both their trains. 

Por. Go, draw aside the curtains, and discover 
The several caskets to this noble prince .- — 
Now make your choice. 

Mor. The first, of gold, who this inscription 
bears; — 
IVho chooseih me, shall gain tohat many men desire. 
The second ; silver, which this promise carries ; — 
JVho chooseih me, ^all gel as much as he deserves. 
This third, dull lo^d, with warning all as blunt; — 
fVho chooseih me, mtisf rivr and hazard all he hath. 
How shall I know if I do choose the right f 

Por. The one of them contains my picture, prince ; 
If you choose that, then I am yours withal. 

J^or. Some god direct my judgment ! Let me 
sec, 
T will survey the inscriptions back again : 
What says this leaden casket ? 
Who choostih me, must gioe and hazard oUhthaA. 
Must give— For what > for lead f hazard far bad i 
This casket threatens : Men, that hazard aO, 
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Do it in bope of (air iid?antage8 : 

A golden mind iloops not to shows of dross; 

IMl then nor give, nor hazard, aught for lead. 

What says the silver, with her virgin hue P 

WTiochoosethme^ shall get at much as he deserves. 

As much as he desen'es ? — Pause there, Morocco, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou be'st rated by thy estimation, 

TImmi dost deserve enough ; and yet enough 

May not extend so far as to tiic lady ; 

And yet to be afeard of my deserving. 

Were but a weak disabling of myself. 

As much as I deserve ! — \\1iv, that*s the lady : 

1 do in birth deserve her, and in fortunes 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding ; 

But more than these, in love 1 do deserve. 

What if I strayM no further, but chose here f — 

Let*s see once more this saying gravM in gold : 

Who chooseth me J Jiall gain tMoi many men desire. 

Wliy, that's the lady ; all the world desires her : 

From the four coiners of the earth they come. 

To kiss this shrine, this mortal breathing saint 

The Hyrcanian d^rts, and the vasty wilds 

Of wide Arabia, are as through-fares now, 

For princes to come view fair Portia : 

Tlie watery kingdom, whoM ambitious head 

Spits in the face of heathen, is no bar 

To stop the foreign spirits ; but they come. 

As o^er a brook, to see fair Portia. 

One of these three contains her heavenly picture. 

Is't like, that lead contains her ? 'Twere anmnation. 

To think so base a thought ; it were too gross 

To ribi her cerecloth in the obscure grave. 

Or nhall 1 think, in t»ilver she's immurM, 

Being ten times undervalued to try*d gold ^ 

sinful thought ! Never so rich a gem 

Was set in worse than gold. They oiave in Ei^land 
A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 
Stamped in gold : but thiat's insculp*d2 upon ; 
But here an angel in a golden bed 
Lies all within. — Deliver me the key ; 
Here do I choose, and thrive I as I may ! 
For. There, take it, prince, and if my form lie 
there. 
Then I am yours. [He unlocks the gulden casket. 
Jkfor. O hell ! what have we here f 

A carrion death, within whose empty eye 
There is a written scroll ? Pll react the writing. 
All thai glisters is not rold. 
Often have you heard UuU told : 
Many a man his lUe hath sold. 
But my outside to behold : 
OHdea tombs do toorms infold. 
Had you been as ufise as bold. 
Young in limbs, in judgment old. 
Your anstcer had not been inscroWd : 
Fare you vtell ; your suit is cold. 

Cold, indeed ; and labour lost : 

Then, farewell, heat ; and, welcome, firoft — 

Portia, adieu ! I have too griev'd a heart 

1 o take a tedious leave : thus losers part [Exit. 

Por. A gentle riddance : Draw the curtains, 

Let all of bis complexion choose me so. [Exeunt. 

SCEJVE r///.— Venice. A street. Enter Sa- 
larino and Salanio. 

Solar. Why man, I saw Bassanio under sail ; 
With him is Gratiano gone along ; 
And in their ship, I am wue, Lorenzo is not 



m Enclose. . (2) fiigraven. (3) Convened. 
'4) To fliobbejr is to do • thing ctrekwsly. 



Salan. The villain Jew widi ootcriei niiPd 4m 
duke; 
Who went with him to search Basaank>*s ship. 

Solar. He came too late, die ship was under mQ: 
But there the duke was given to understand, 
That in a gondola were seen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jessica : 
Besides, Antonio certifS'M the duke. 
They were not with Bassanio in his ship. 

SaUm. I never heard a passion so confoa'd. 
So strange, outrageous, and so variable, 
As the dog Jew did utter in the streets : 
My daughter f — O mv ducats ! — O my dmughter! 
Fled with a Christian ? — O my Cftrtffum ducaU ! 
Justice ! the law .' my ducats, and my daughier ! 
A sealed hag, two sealed bags of ducats. 
Of double w^ats, stoPn/rom mebumy daughter ! 
And jewels; two stones, two rich <md prteioui 

stones, 
StoPn by my dktughter f—yTuttiee ! find (he girl! 
She hath the stones upon her, and the ducats ! 

Solar. Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 
Ciring, — his stones, his daughter, and his ducata. 

Sam. JjRt good Antonio lo(A he keep fail day. 
Or he shall pay for diis. 

Solar. Many, well remember'd : 

I reasouM' with a Frenchman yesterday ; 
Who told roe, — in the narrow seas, that part 
The French and English, there miscarried 
A vessel of our country, richly fraught : 
I thoug;ht upon Antonio, when he told me ; 
And wushM in silejice, that it were not his. 

Solan. You were best to tell Antonio what yon 
hear; 
Yet do not suddenly, for it may grieve him. 

Solar. A kinder gentleman treads not the eardu 
I saw Bamanio and Antonio part : 
Bassanio told him, he would make some speed 
Of his return ; he answer'd — Do not so. 
Slubber* not business for my sake, Bassanio, 
But stay the very riving of the time ; 
And for the Jew*s bond, which he hath qf me. 
Let it not enter in your mind of love: 
Be merry, and employ your chl^esi thoughts 
To courtship, and such fair osienis^ ojlase 
As shall conveniently become you there : 
And even there, his eye being big with tears. 
Turning his face, he put his hand behind him. 
And with affection wondrous sensible 
He wrung Bassanio*s hand, and so they parted. 

Salan. I think, he only loves the i«orla for him. 
I pray thee let us go, and find him out. 
And quicken his embraced heaviness^ 
With some delight or other. 
Solar. Do we so. [Exeunt. 

SCEJSTE /X— Behnont A room in Portia'a 
house. Enter Nerissa, with a servant. 

JWr. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the cur- 
tain straight ; 
The prince of Arragon has ta'cn his oath. 
And comes to his election presently. 

Flourish of comets. Enter the prince of Arra- 
gon, Portia, and their trains. 

For. Behold, there stand the caskets, noble prince : 
[f you choose that wherein 1 am contained. 
Straight shall our nuptial rites be solemnizM ; 
But if you fail, without more speech, ray lord. 
You must be gone frcro hence immediatelj. 
^r. I am enjoined by oath to obaerre f 
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Vim, never to vadaid to aaj one 

Which casket 'twas I choee ; neit, if I fail 

Of the bgfat casket, never in m^ life 

IV) woo a maid in way of nruumage *, Ustlj, 

If I do fiul in fortune of my choice. 

Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

Por. To these iojuiictions ever}' one doth twear, 
That comes to hazard for my worthless selC 

Ar. And so have I addrcssM^ me : Fortune now 
To my heart's hope .'—Gold, silver, and base lead. 
H^dkoo$ethme^tmui give and fuuwrdaUhehathi 
Ton sMl look fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 
What M^t the golden chest .' ha ! let me see :~ 
m^^ehoottihmejtkaUgminvhaimanymmdmre, 

What many men desire.— That many may be meant 
By the fool multitude, that chooee by show, 
Not leaning more than the fond eye doth teach; 



10 Ifaeie deliberate fools ! when tbey do chooM, 
They have the wisdom bv their wit to loie. 
jhr. The andeat nybg is no heresy ;— 
Hai^;ing and wiving coes hy destiny. 
For. Come, draw ttw caitan, Ncrisn. 



£iiler a Servant 

Sero. Whore is any lady ? 
Por. Here ; what would my kndf 

Serv. Madam, (here is alighted at year gate 
A youne Venetian, one that comes bdbre 
To signify tfte approaching of his lord : 
Frcxn whom he bni^eth sensible regreets;> 
To wit, besides commendd, and ooofteoos brea^ 
Gifts of rich value; yet I have not 
So likely an embassador of kwe ; 
A day in Apnl never came so sweel. 



Which pries not to the interior, but, like the martlet, Ixo show bow costly summer was at hand. 



Builds in the weather on the outward wall. 
Even in the foroe^ and road of casual^. 
I will not choose what many men desire. 
Because I will not jump* with common ipiriti, 
And rank me with the barbarous mnltitudes. 
Whr, then to thee, thou silver treasore-hooae ; 
Tell me once more what title thou dost bear : 
fFhoehooitlhtne,Mhailgeta*fniuehMhtdetervtt; 
And well said too : For who shall go aboot 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the stamp of merit ! Let none presume 
To wear an undeserved dignity. 
O, that estates, d^rees, and offices, 
Were not derived corruptly ! and that clear hcnQor 
Were purchasM b)- die morit of the wearer ! 
How many then should cover, that stand bare ? 
How manv be commanded, that command ? 
How much low peasantry would then be o;lean*d 
From the true seed of honour.' and how much honour 
Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times. 
To be new vaniish'd? Well, but to my choice: 
Who chooteth me, shall e^M much at htdistnaes; 
I will assume desert ;— Give me a key for this. 
And instantly unlock my fortunes here. 
Por. Too lung a pause for that which you find 

there. 
Ar. \Vhat*« here ? the portrait of a blinking idiot, 
Presentmg nw. a schedule f I will read it 
How mucn unlike art thou to Portia.' 
How much unlike my hopes, and mv deservings f 
Who chooteth nuy shali have as much as he deserves. 
Did I drjone no more liian a fuol^s head ? 
Is that my prize ? are my deserts no better ? 

Por. To offend, and judge, are distinct offices, 
And of opposed natures. 
Ar. What is here.' 

The fire sewn times tried this ; 

Seven times tried that j^idgmtni is, 

Thai did never choose amtss : 

Some there be, that shadows kiss / 

Svch have but a shadow*s bliss: 

There be fools alive, I wis,* 

Silvered crer : and so wea this. 

Take tphat leije you will to bed, 

/ will ever be your head: 

So begone, sir, you are sped. 

Still more fool I aha 11 appear 

Bv the time I linger here : 

\N ith one foora head I came to woo. 

But I go ftwav with two. — 

Sweet, adieu ! PU keep my oath. 

Patiently to bear my wroth. 

[Exeunt Arragon, and train, 
For. muii hath me candle singM the moth. 



I As this fore-spuirer comes before his lord. 
Por. No more, I pray Ihee; I am half afeatd, 
Thoo wilt say anon, he is some kin to thee» 
Thoo spend*M such high-day wit in praismg Urn.— 
Come, corae, Nerissa ; for 1 fon^ to aee 
Quick Cupid*s post, that comes so mannerly. 
AVr. Assann, lord love, if thy wiU it be ! 

[Eanmt 



OyPnputd, (2) Power. (3) Agree with. 



EnUrStkaia, 



ACT III. 

SCE/TE /.— Venice. Aatrtet. 
•ndSabrina 

Solan. Now, what news on tfieRialto? 

Salar. Why, yet it lives there uncheckM, that 
Antonio hath a ship of rich ladiiu^ wreckM on the 
narrow seas; Iht Goodwins, I Ihibk Uny call the 
place ; a veiy dangeroos flat, and iktel, where the 
carcases of many a tall ship lie boned, as they fay, 
if nw roesi p report be an honest woman ofher wora. 

SaUm. I wouMshewereaslyingagpasipinttiat, 
as ever knapp'd ginger, or made her neichbonrs be- 
lieve she vrept for the death of a diird husband : 
But it is true,— without any sHps of proliuty, or 
crossing the plain hiffh-way of talk, — that the pood 
Antonio, the honest Antonio^ — O that I bad a title 
good enourii to keep his name campany t — 

Solar. Come, the foil stop. 

Salon. Ha,— what say'st thoa?— Why the end 
is, he hath lost a aiiip. 

Salar. 1 would it might prove the end of hb 
losses ! 

Salon. Let me say amen betann, lert ibe devfl, 
cross my prayer ; for here he comet in the likeness 
of a Jew. 

JEnCer Sbyfock. 

How now, Shytock? what newt among the mer- 
chants.' 
Shy. You knew, none so well, none so well as 

you, c^ mv dattt^tef's flight 

Solar. That»s certain; I, for my pert, knew the 
taikir that made the wings she flew withal. 

Salon. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the 
bird was fledg'd ; and then it isthe compleguon of 
them all to leave the dam. 

Shy. Sbe is damn'd for it 

SaJar. That's certain, if the devil may be her 
judge. 

Shy. MY own flesh and blood to rebel! 

SoW Out upon it, old caxrion! rabela ittttkaie 



uoon 
years r 

(4) Know. 



(5) SalBta 



MM a. HERCQANT OF VENICE. 

SW. Iw,lnrd(qgbIeri«li7BMh tnd bloal. 
Sotar. TbH* bmoR di&nnca betneco ih; bull 
ad ben, Iku betwaan j*t wid tnrj ; iiwrc Ik- 



and ibeoyi :— Bat tdl (it, do jon hetr 
AAtonia liBfe lad uij Ion at av or no P 
SAy. TbeM I haw auMtaer btd malch 



npl, ■ prodigd, wbo dim wa 
Ac Ridto ;^-« b«*r, dial Q 
upDo tiM muti— lal hun Ic 

»■■ *(in( to call ra 



£ to hid bond - h 
nejiot a Chiuna, 



&far. Why, 1 am nre, if be fotf.'il, 
■Hi (ake ki> flerfi ; What'i Ibal good Tor 

5h«. To bail fidi niihal : if li nill (:, 
cisa, il will feed mj RvawF. U« k:>ll> 
me, and hindered me of taiir ■ milliCN , I 
mj Inavi, moclied ■( mj g;aint, tconi' li i 
ttnrarted my balnin^ cooled ray (ri' m 

Hatbno((JeiteTCi.'bs<fana[Bjfw: 



Sliy. I d 



to die laDK diwuH, bcsled by )hc .n - 

wanosd and cooled 1^ tbe m^oc wtht-t unci puiii 
raer, u a ChriUian it r if ;« pnck uk. du iii: no 
bleed f U yoi Ikkle in. do we aal Uugh ! if yoi 

nti, wewill iwm&ls^aaiatbaL If a Jew wir^t 
a Chririiaii, whal u bii bumUJiy? Awenge: IT t 
CbiHtian wroi« a Jaw, whatduuld hit njffenin*.. 
be by Ctarixiaa example? why, Mvaige. Tii. 
lillany, you teach me, I will (Hecute : and il fbal 



EKbraS^uil. 
Sen. Gantlamcn, my nailar Antonio u 
bowa, and doires M apeak nrilb y«i both. 
Sifar. W« bar* beui np and Oann Id v 

Hibr Tubal. 

.Sotaa. Here ctmei another c^ (be tribr; 

raonot be malched, unlaa Ibe den I him* 

Jew. [Eiami Salao. Salai. and i 

Skji. How DOW, Tubal, what new^rnjui 

hut una tbuod my dauguer ^ 

Tut. t often came wbtnt did hear of bcr, bat 
01 fiDd ber. 



rone, cot m 
tbeoanen. 



er fell ill 






rk-lw 



« precious, . 
dangler wen dead at my foot, lad ^ 
aihercar! 'would the wen bean'd ai niy Iboi, and 
Hk AtCaMiii ber csAn ! No newi cf ihciii I'— Why . 
■o;— and I knoo not wbal'a ipenl in the wardi 
Why, dun kaa npoa lo«! Ihe thief goiB wilh n 
mach, and «o much to Ekid Ihe thief; andnouiii- 
lactioD, no Terenge : nor no ill luck Mir 
what lighii tf my ibodden ; no >ghi, b 
brtadiiuKi no (ewi, buto' my iheadiaE. 

Tid. Tc^ olber nun hare ill luck loo i 
SI I heard in Ocnc*,— 

^>: Wha1,itlBt,wIal.> ill luck, ill I. 

"^ ' ' " m eisoay c«»l away, coming from 



■e of Ibe sailon li 



■nh thee, good Tubal :-G««d ■§«■, 

;oo<iiww>^ ha! ha I—Where^ inGoMar 

Tub. Tour dai^Uir>pai(inGeon,a>Ibnr4 
300 lught, fouiacore dacati. 

Shj/. Tbou (tick'tt a diner in me ; 1 diall 

ncFcc Ke my gold again ^^ouncaifl ducM at ■ 
lilting '. fbuncure du»ti ! 

Tuh. Then came diren of Anlooio') crediton 
in my cominny (o Venive, Ihal awear be caoaM 
chnoK but bleak. 

S>,y, I am reiy glad of it : I'll ptagiie hm ; HI 
lortuic him j I am glad ot it 

yiifi. Oneuf Ihemebowediniii ring, Ihal be baa 
□r your daughler faramaikey- 

Shy. Out upon her! Tbm loftunet iDe, Tubal : 
Il wiiV my lurauoite ;> I had it of I^ab,whea I wai 
u li.ir lielnr : Iwould not have giTeu il lora wildac- 



; Go,Tu- 

. K ■ 

of Venice, I cbo make wba: 

c 1 will : Go, go. Tubal, and moci me at 

lapigue) go, good Tubal; >1 our ^iia- 

■^^-' [Extunl. 

A man in Portia'a 

rodia, Gralivw, Ne- 



^oi^ue, Tubal: 

.sciyvE n.- 

honl. Em 

riua, anJ ttUfdaaU. Tin 

fnr. I piay yon, tany 



ntwo. 



choosing wrong, 
I |..~ iDur company -. UKtrfDre, fwbeir a while : 
IW [.><• wnirlliing Idli me (bul i< ia not kwe,) 
I w i,ijld not kwc jou ; and you know yooraelf, 
Han munwlj nol in .ucii a qoalilr ; 
Dui l<!it you ibould no) uudeniand me well 
knd ycl a niaiden hath no taognc boi though!,) 

leluir you vrniure for me. I could leatb you, 
f iKv ro chooae right, bul Ihen 1 am ibrawoni j 
ij iiilU never be : Somay yoamiaa me; 



. m'IId 

11 [ had beeri Ibnwom. Bevhrew yr 
I huve o'er-look'd me, and ' 
oun, the 01 






jnd JO, though jouw, nol youn.— Prove i( __, 
LM lorlnne eo lo hull for il,— nol I. 

k loo tong ; but tia LO peiiel Ibe lime ; 
Tu eU il, and lo draw il out in lengtb, 
~ ly you from eiecliuu. 

u. . I.et me cbooK ; 

For, bjI am, I live upon ibe rack. 

~ -. Upon the nek, BnaaaniD? ibenconfeia 
Ireanon [here ii mingled with your Idtc, 
II. Nuie, but that ui;ly imioDof miHnut, 






' and fire, an Ircawn and my love. 
Pur. Ay, bul, I fear, you ipeak uino Ibe rack, 
Vhi^ie men enlorced da fprak Bay ihing. 
Ba-a. PniniM me lit', aind I'll ctnteii Ihe Irulh. 
Par. Well lbcn,eonf™, and liip. 
Ban. ConfcM, and lore. 



nih Kadi me aniwera for deliverar 
ut lot ne to my (bnoiie and the ce 
Par. Away then : I am lock'd in 
" JOU do kne me, you will find me 
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MERCHANT OF VENICE. 



Adm, 



JLet muiic sound, while be doth make his choice ; 
Then, if he lose, he makes a swan-like end, 
Fading in music : that the comparison 
B(ay stand more proper, my eye shall be the stream. 
Ana watery death-bed for him : He may win ; 
And what is music then f then music is 
Eren as the flourish when true subjects bow 
To a new-crowned monarch : such it is. 
As are those dulcet sounds in break of day, 
Tliat creep into the dreaming bridegroom*s ear. 
And summon him to marriage. Now he goes. 
With no less presence,^ but with much more love, 
TImb young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The virgin tribute paid by howling Troy 
To the sea-monster : I stand for sacriSce, 
The rest akx>f are the Dardanian wives, 
With bleared visages, come forth to view, 
The issue of the exploit Go, Hercules ! 
Live thou, I live : — ^With much much more dismay 
I view the fight, than thou that mak*st the fray. 

MtitkttohiUtBuaaoio commadM tm the catketM to 

SONG. 

1. Tell nUf vfhere is fimcf bred^ 
Orintheheart,orinihihead? 
How begirt how nowriAti? 

R^ply.2. It is engendered in the e^^ 

Wiih gazing fed ; and fancy dies 
In the cradle where it Uu: 
Let us all ring fancy's knell ; 

m fr^rin t<, ■Dtnf t aong, bell 

All. Ding^ dong, belt 

Bass. — So may the outward shows be least them- 
selves; 
The world is still deceiv*d with ornament. 
In law, what plea so tainted and corrupt. 
But, being seaaon*d with a gracious* voice. 
Obscures the show of evil ? In religion. 
What damned error, but tome sober brow 
Will bless it, and approve it with a text. 
Hiding the grossiiess with fair ornament ? 
There is no vice so simple, but assumes 
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts. 
How many cowards, whose hearts are all as false 
As stairs of sand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of (Icrcules, ana frowning Mars ; 
Who, inward searcbM, have livers white as milk ? 
And these assume but valour*8 excrement, 
To render them redoubted. Look on beau^. 
And you shall see *lis purchasM by the weight 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
Making them lightest that wear most of it : 
So are those crisped* snaky golden locks, 
Which make such wanton gambols with the wind. 
Upon supposed fairness, often known 
To be the dowry of a second head, 
The scull that bred them in the sepulchre. 
Thus ornament is but the guiled^ shore 
To a most dangerous sea ; the beauteous scarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty ; in a word. 
The seemino^ truth which cunning limes put on 
To entrap the wisest. Therefore, thou gaudy gold, 
Hard fixxl for Midas, I will none of thee : 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and ccmunon dnidge 
'Tween man and man : but thou, thou meagre lead. 
Which rather thrcat'nest, than doth promise aught. 
Thy plainness moves mc more than eloquence! 
And uere choose I : Jov be tlie consetpence ! 
Par. How ail the other passions fleet to air, 



0) Dignity of 
C3) Winmng ( 



^ „ mien, 
^inmng favour. 



(2) Love. 
(4) Curled, 



Ai doiibcfal thotttfatf, and nsh-embnc*d dfltpidr» 
And ilmdd'rinf fear and green-ey'd jeelooiy. 

kwe, be mooerate, allay thy ecstBoy, 

In m^iore rain thy ioyt scant this exceas , 

1 feel too much thy bleating, make it leas, 
For fear I surfeit; 

Bass, What find I here * 

[(^^ening the leaden €adt$L 
Fair Pbrtia*8 counterfeit.^ What demi-god 
Hatti come so near creation ? Blove th&ie eyei? 
Or whether, ridii^on the balls of mine. 
Seem the^ in motion f Here are sever'd lips, 
Parted with sugar breath ; so sweet a bar 
Should sunder sach sweet friends : ' Here in her 

hairs 
The painter plays the spider ; and hath wofven 
A golden mesh to entrap the hearts of men, 
Faster than gnats in cobwebs : Bat her eyes, — 
How could he see to do them f having n»de one, 
Methinks, it should have pofwer to stoJ both his. 
And leave itself unfuniidi'd : Yet lodk, how ftr 
The substance of my praise doth wrong Uiis shadoir 
In underprizing it, so fer this shadow 
Dodi limp behind (he substance. — Here's the icroU| 
The continent and ninunaiy of my fortune. 

Youthat choose not by (he view, 
Chance as fair, and choose as inie / 
Since this fortune falls to you. 
Be content and seek no new. 
^you be wellpleas*d vrilh this. 
And hold your fortune for your blist. 
Turn you where your lady is. 
And claim her with a loomg kiss. 

A gentle scroll *, — Fair lady, by your leave ; 

[Kistingher. 
I come by note, to give, and to receive. 
Like one of two contendipg in a prise. 
That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes, 
Hearino[ applause, and universal uiout, 
Giddy in spirit, still gasii^, in a doubt 
Whether those peals of praise be his or no ; 
So, thrice-fair lady, stand I, even so ; 
As doubtful whether what I see be true. 
Until conflmi'd, sign'd, ratified by yo«u 

Por. You see me, lord Bassanio, where I stand. 
Such as I am : thou^ for myself akoe, 
I would not be ambitious in my widi. 
To wish myself much better; yet, for you, 
I would be trebled twenty times myself; 
A thousand times more fair, ten thousand times 
More rich ; 

That only to stand high on your account, 
1 might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends. 
Exceed account : twit the full sum of me 
Is sum of somethiiw ; which, to term in gross. 
Is an unlessonM gin, unschooPd, unpractis*d : 
Happy in this, she is not yet so old 
But she may leani ; and happier than this, 
She is not bred so dull but we can leam ; 
Happiest of all, is, that her gentle spirit 
Commits itself to yours to be directed. 
As from her lord, her pernor, her king. 
Myself, and what is mine, to jroo, and yours 
Is now converted ; but now I was the lord 
Of this (air mansion, master of my servants. 
Queen o'er myself; and even now, but now, 
This house, these 9er\'ants, and this same myself. 
Arc yours, my lord ; I give them with this nng ; 
Which when you part from, lose, or give away. 
Let it presage the ruin of your love. 
And be my vantage to exclaim on yoa. 

(5) Treacherous. (6) Likeoew, pofttiit 



Seme II. 



MERCHANT OF VENICE. 
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Bau. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 
Only my blood ipeaks to yoa in my veins : 
And there is uicn confusion in my powers, 
As, after some oration fturly spoke 
By a beloved prince, (here doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleased multitude ; 
Where every somctmn^, being blent' together. 
Turns to a wild of nothing, save of joy. 
Expressed, and not expressed : But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence ; 
O, then be bold to sav, Bas^nio*s dead. 

JVer. My lord and, lady, it is now our time. 
That have stood by, and seen our wi&hes prosper, 
To cry, eood jov ; Good joy, my lord, and ladv! 

GfXL My lora Bananio, and my gentle lady ! 
I wish you all the joy that you can wish ; 
For, I am sure, you can wish none from me : 
And, when your honours mean to solemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do beseech you 
Even at that time I may be married too. 

Bass. With all my heart, so thou canst get a wife. 

Gra. I thank your lordship ; you have got me one. 
My eyes, my knd, can look as swift as yours : 
Yoa saw the mistress, I beheld the maid ; 
You lov*d, I lov*d; for intermissions 
No more pertains to me, my Icnrd, than you. 
Your fortune stood upon the caskets there ; 
And so did mine too, as the matter falls : 
For wooing here, until I sweat again ; 
And swearing, till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love ; at last, — if promise last, — 
Igot a promise of this fair one here, 
T^ have her love, provided that your fcvtune 
Achiev*d her mistreM. 

Por. Is this true, Nerissa f 

JVer. Madam, it is, so you stand pleas*d witlwl. 

Bau. And do you, Gratiano, mean good fidth? 

Chu. Yes, 'faith, mv lord. 

Bass. Our £east diall be much honoor'd in your 
marriage. 

Gra. We'll play with them, the first boy for a 
thousand ducats. 

^er. What, and stake down ? — 

Gra. No ; we shall ne'er win at that sport, and 

stake down. 

But who comes here ? Lorenzo, and his infidel ? 
What, my old Venetian friend, Saleriq? 

Enter Lorenzo, Jesnca, and Salerio. 

l^ofs. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither; 
If that the youth of my new interest here 
Have power to bid you welcome : — By your leave, 
I bid my very friends and countrymen. 
Sweet Portia, welcome. 

Por. Sodol, my lord; 

They are entirely welcome. 

Lor. I thank your haooor :~For my part, my 
lord. 
My porpoee was not to have seen yoa here ; 
But meeting with Salerio by the way. 
He did entreat me, past all saying nay. 
To come with him sJong. 

SaU. I did, my lord, 

And I have reason for it Signior Antonio 
Commends him to yoa. [Gives Bassanio a Utter. 

Bass. Ere I ope his letter, 

I pray you, tell me how my gooa friend doth. 

Sale. Not sick, my knd, onleas it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unless in mind : his letter there 
Will show yoa his estate. 

Gra. NeriaMfChatr yon* stranger; bidherwel 
conie. 



(1) Blended 



(2) PMie, delay. 



Your hand, Salerio ; What's the news fromVenioef 
How doth tliat royal merchant, good Antonio? 
I know, he will be glad of our success ; 
We are the Jasous, we have won the fleece. 

SeUe. 'Would you had won the fleece that he 
hath lost! 

Por. There are some ^urewd contents in yoQ* 
some paper, 
That steal the col(Hir from Bassanio's cheek : 
Some dear friend dead ; else nothing in the worid 
Could turn so much the constitution 
Of aw constant man. What, worse and wone ? — 
With leave, Basranio; I am half youneU^ 
And I must freely have the half of any thing 
That this same paper brings you. 

Bass. O sweet Portia, 

Here are a few of the unpleasant'st w(»rds. 
That ever blotted paper ! Gentle lady. 
When I did first impart my love to you, 
1 freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 
And then I told you troe : and ret, dear lady. 
Rating myself at nothing, you shall see 
How much I was a braggart : When I told you 
Mv state was nothing, 1 should then have told yoa 
That I was worse than nothing ; for, indeed^ 
I have engag'd myself to a dear friend, 
Engag'd my firiend to his mere enemy. 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady ; 
The paper as the body of my friend. 
And even' word in it a ^ping wound. 
Issuing life-blood. — But is it true, Salerio ? 
Have all his ventures fail'd f What, not one hit ? 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, and EIngland, 
From Lisbon, Barbery, and India ? 
And not one vessel 'scape the dreadful touch 
Of merehant-marring rocks.' 

Sale. Not one, my kird. 

Besides, it should appear, that if he had . 
The present money lo discharge the Jew, 
He would not take it : Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the shape of man, 
So keen and greedy to confound a man : 
He plies the duke at morning, and at night : 
Ana doth impeach the freedom of the state. 
If they deny him Justice : twenty merchants. 
The auke himself; and the magnificoes^ 
Of greatest port, have all persuaded with him ; 
But none can drive him from the envious ]4ea 
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond. 

Jes. When I was with him, I have heard faun 
swear. 
To Tubal, and to Chus, his countrymen, 
That he would rather have Antonio's ilcah, 
Than twenty times the value of the sum 
That he did owe him : and I know, my lord. 
If law, authority, and power deny not. 
It will go hard with poor Antonia 

Por. Is it your dear friend, that is thus in trooble.' 

Bass. The dearest friend to me, the kindest man, 
The best condition'd and unwearied spirit 
In doing courtesies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. 

Por. What sum owes he the Jew ? 

Bass. For me, three thousand ducats. 

Por. What,nomoi«f 

Pay hnn six thousand, and de&ce the bond ; 
DouUe HZ thousand, and then treble that. 
Before • friend of tins descriptkm 
Shall k»e a hair through Bassamo's faalt 
Fint, go with me to church, and call me wife : 

(3) The chief men. 



MEItCflANT OF VKOCE. 



Mr mid Ntra-, «ii 
Will lite u nniih in 



-. _jil JOB lie bj PDTtik'i lida 
With ta unqiuet ml, tou dull ban gold 
Top*} tbepeltf deU tw«il7)in)nanrj 
"" — " ■ —-4 britir jDur true CricDd •kmg ; 
a, and ni|Kpir, nMim lime, 

liihuid HFidcnra. Cdni«,aRay 

For jtn iball beitce upun your neiJding-dnj' ^ 
Bid jfmr fneadi ivpJconv, ibow a mcny cUiv 
Since joa an dear boughi, I will love you d'lr. — 
Bui IM ma hear ilw lellrr of jcur Trimd. 

Baa. [RcmUJ Sirul Satjanio, ny al^i femr 
MmaorTiti, tnv trrdilors grme fnid,nucjtefc 
MBtrylH^a^ SmJ It On Jrw it forftiii onii 
tntt, tn ^aytnj' i(, i/ li in^oin'tli J ihirnil livr. 
mlUMi art dtaralbrliixea you and I, if J miglit 

ycvrpUasut 



For. OW,de>pUchall 



SCEJVE ///.— Veoicm AilneL jEl«to-Slii k 
Salanio, Anlcxiio, and GkiW. 
Shy. Gaoler, look Id him ;— T«U dM me 
Thig ii Ihe Aial thai kat ant mooer gnlia ;-- 



Thmi cll'd,t me dog, before ibm had'ii a l,,.,.,, 
Bui, Bnte I am a d^, beware mj fangs : 
The duke ehall |;;nnl me joilice. — I do waiyh-\ 
Thoa nnujhty K»oler, Ihat Ihoii arl «o km^ 
To roniF abriwl wilh hira it hia request. 

^nl. 1 mj ilHK, hear me speak. 

^*' ''ro^" ■"' '*^ ' ' '^' "* l*^ It*' 
I'll hart my l«,d ; and Ihenibte tpeak no imrc 
ril not be made a aot) and duil-ey'd fool. 
To shake the head, relent, end with, aid nelii 
To Chnntian inlercenon. rolLoWDOli 
1 11 have no ipealung ; I irill hare m. bend. 



or god-like BinilTi which appean moat abwclv 
in bearinf^ Ihuf ibe abienc« of yoor lord. 

"-■ ' ' iw Id whom joa tbow Ihia homtir. 



Kow 



relief, 



foter al my lord your btuband, 
( kninc. you woold be pKnder of the work, 
Thnn f u^ionuiry boon^ can tnkme yen. 
/'or. I never did lepenl for doing (Bid, 

Thsi do c«ivene and iraile the Zd* kgetbn, 
do bear an equal yoke of km. 



Whowic 



Thalev 






i be like ray lo 

it (he cot I ly . _. 

In purchasng dM aemblaiice ct my aan) 
Kiuiii out ihr stale of heiliih cnd^t 
Thi> i-anes too near Iba pniring ol myuIT; 
TlKiefon- no more of ill hear odier Uiigi.— 
i.ciri-iLUi. I commit into yoor handa 
'^' ' ' ' and manage of ny boma, 
retitm : & mine otra part. 



riirr.- I. n imj^aatejT twomileii4 
t[tdih<T.>ivt ifillalida. IdodNin 



Madam, wWi all mf bcaHj 



Pr,r. My people do alrenlj kaow my mi 

nd will acknowledge KM indJertca 
I place of lord &«niio and nijidr 



le.i-d''" 
back CO yon 



(w yoar wiA, ind am wall 

bie TOO noli, Jea<i£a.— 



Vfrn never gmnt thii (brfcitnie to hold. 

With •^^Ty.^^^.^i^l^Z^'" 

n III much inipeKh die juslico of the alate ; 
C™»,t.^lhor,ll™,i™. Therefore, go: 
The* gneft and toH» hive „ -baled me. 
T>ial I ihnll hardly upare a pound of flcih 
To-mono« la my Moody cndiior ^— 
Well, gaoler, on ;-Pn.y Ood, Bnmt, Rn 
To Be* oie pay thii debi, and tben I cut not 



Now, Ball 

ever ftwnd Ibae hcawit, tnle, 
Rnd thee Mill: Take llii aame le«er. 
Anil use thou all Ihe endeavooi of a nan, 
In >po<H} to Pudiia; aee thoo radar thii 
■ ■ ■ ■ Belbrio; 

be doth (nc 



^.., ^c, u.c. p,,„„ , , wall be there before Hiec 
riarili. Maiism, IgDwiih all cdivenjeat ipeed 
[EML 
Pur. Camp on, ReriM ; I hare Work in ~ 

Thai you yet knoW n>t of: well Be 

Befowihey (hlokofM. 
■'Ver. Shin HwT BM « 

, Per. TTiPv tlian, Neiika 1 but hi ncta 

That Ihcy itaall tliuk we are acconplUi 

Wilh whii ne tick. I'll bold the* toy w 



rkinhaai 
uchudMlA, 



Sem§ L 
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IVhen we irt bolb Accoatnd Uka yoimg meo, 

1*11 pvov« the piettier klkm of the two, 

Am wew 1117 dagger with the braver gnoe ; 

And Bpeek, betweeo the chenge of men end boy, 

With a ntd ?otce ; and turn two imncing ttepi 

Into a manlr stride ; and ipeak of frays, 

Like a ffaie braeginff yoath : and tell quaint lies, 

How hoDOorabfe laaies souf^t my love, 

Which I denying, they fell sick and died ; 

I could not do withal ; — then PU repent 

And wish, for all that, that I had not killM them : 

And twenty of these puny lies Til tell, 

That men shall swear I Kave discontinued school 

Above a twelvemonth : — I have within my mind 

A thousand raw tricks of these bragging Jacks, 

Which I will practise. 

^er. Why, shall we turn to men ? 

Por. Fie ! what a qocstion*s that, 
If thou wert near a lewd interpreter f 
But come. 111 tell thee all mv whole device 
When I am in my coach, which stays for M 
At the park gale; and therefore haste away. 
For we most measure twenty miles to-day. [Ext, 

SCEMTE K—The tame, A Ckurdm. EnUr 
Laoncelot and Jessica. 

Laun. Tea, traly: — for, look yon, tfw sine of 
the father are to be laid upon the children : there- 
fore, I promise you, I fear you. I was always plain 
with you, and so now I speak my agitation of the 
matter : Therefore, be of good cheer ; for, truly, 
I think, you arc damiiM. Tlierc is but one hope m 
it that can do you any good ; and that is but a Idnd 
of bastard hope neither. 

Jes. And what hope is that, I pray thee f 

Laun. Marry, you may partly hope diat your 
father got you not, that you are not the Jew's 
daughter. 

Jet. That were a kind of bastard hope, indeed ; 
so the sins of my mother should be visited upon me. 

iMun. Truly then I fear you are damard both 
by father and mother : thus when I shun Scylla, 
your father, I fell into Chazybdis, your mouier : 
well, you are gone both ways. 

Jes. 1 shall be nvcd by my husband ; he hath 
made me a Christian. 

Laun. Truly, the more to blame he : we were 
Christians enough before ; e*en as many as could 
well live, one by another : This making otChristians 
win raise the price of hogs ; if we grow all to be 
pork-eaters, we shall not shortly have a rasher on 
the coals for DX>ney. 

EnUr Lorenzo. 

Jtt. I'll tell my husband, Launcelot, what you 
say ; here be comes 

Lot. I shall grow jealous of you riiortly, Laonce- 
lot, if ytm thus get my wife into comers. 

•fft. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenio; 
Launcelot and I are out : he tells me flatly, there 
is no mercy for me in heaven, because I am a Jew's 
daughter : and he says, you are no good member 
of the commonwealth ; for, in convertii^ Jews to 
Christians, vou raise the price of pork. 

■Lor. 1 shall answer that better to the common- 
weal^ than you can the getting up of the negro'i» 
belly : the Moor is with child by you, Launcelot 

Ltnm. It is much, that the Moor should be nx>re 
than reason: but if she be less than an honest 
woman, sba is, i ndeed , more than I look her for. 

Lor. HcfW aveiy fool can play upon the word ! 
I think, the best grace of wit will shortly tain into 

(l)Hatied, malice. 



and diaooonegioiV cooDmeMafale inBoBi 
only but parrots. — Go in, sirrah ; bid them pvqiaie 
for dinner. 

Laun. That is done, sir; they have all ■tnm n chi. 

Lor. Goodly lord, what a wit-snapper are job ! 
then bid them prepare dimMr. 

Laun. That is done too, sir ; only, cover ii IIm 
word. 

Lor. Will you cover then, sir.' 

Laun. Not so, sir, neither ; I know my dntr. 

Lor. Yet more quarrellii^ with occasion ! Will 
thou show the whole wealth of thy wit in an in* 
stent ? I prey thee, understand a phiin man in hit 
plain meaning : |;o to thy fellows ; hid them cover 
the table, serve m ^ meat, and we will cone in 
to diimer. 

Laun. For the table, sir, it shall be served in; 
for the meat, sir, it shall be covered; for your 
coming in to dinner, sir, why, let it be as hnnxNm 
and conceits shall covem. [JEnf Laoncelot 

Lor. O dear CMcretkxi, horn his words are 
suited ! 
The fool hath phinted in his memoiy 
An aimy of good words ; And 1 do know 
A many fools, that stand in better place, 
Gamim'd like hnn, that for a tricksy word 
Defy the matter. How cheer'st thou Jeasica ? 
Ana now, eood sweet, say thy opinion. 
How dost tnou like the lord Jwissanio's wife ? 

J9M. Past all expressing : It is veiy meet. 
The lord Bassanio live an upri^t lin ; 
For, havii^ such a blessing m his lady, 
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth ; 
And, if on earth he do not mean it, it 
Is reason he should never come to heaven. 
Whv, if two gods should play some heavenly raaloh. 
Ana on the wager lay two earthly women. 
And Portia one, there must be something else 
Pawn'd with the other ; for the poor rude world 
Hath not her felkiw. 

Lor. Evm such a husband 

Hast thou of me, as she is for a wife. 

Jes. Nay, but ask my opinion too o£ that 

Lor. I will anon ; first, let us go to dinner. 

Jes. Nay, let me praise you, while I have n 
stomaclk 

Lor. No, pray thee, let it serve for table-talk. 
Then, howsoe'er thou speak'st, 'moog other thinga 
I 6hall digest it 

Jet. Well, I'll set you forth. [£m. 



ACT IV. 

SCRyS /.—Venice. A court of Justice. Enter 
the Duke, the Magmjicoes ; Antonio, Bassanio^ 
Gratiano, Salarino, Salanio, and others. 

Duke, What, is Antonio here ? 

Ant. Ready, so please your grace. 

Duke. I am sorry for tliee ; mou art come to an- 
swer 
A stony adversary, an inhuman wretch 
Uncapable of pity, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Ant. 1 have heard. 

Your grace hath ta'en great pains to qualiiV 
His rinrous course ; but since he stands obdurate. 
And mat no lawful mean can cany me 
Out of hit envy V reach, I do oppose 
My patfence to his fury ; and am arm'd 
To suifer, with a quietness of spirit. 
The very tmnny and race of nis. 

Dukt, Oo one, and caU Ae Jew into the oovt 
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SaktL He*8 ready tt the door: he comes, my lord. 
Enter Shylock. 

Ihtki. Make room, and let him stand before our 
fece. — 
Shylock, the world thinks, and I think so too. 
That thou but lead^st this fashion of thy malice 
To the last hour of act ; and then, *tis thought 
Tbou*lt sbovr thy mercy, and remorse,' more strange 
Thma is thy strange apparent^ cruelty : 
And irhere' thou now exact^st the penalty 
(Which if a pound of this poor merchant*s finh,) 
Thou wilt not only lose the forfeiture, 
But toochM with human gentleness and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principal ; 
Glancing an eye of pity on his losses, 
Tliat have of late so huddled on his back ; 
Eboug^ to press a royal merchant down. 
And pluck commiseration of his state 
From brassy bosoms, and rough hearts of flint. 
From stubborn Turin, and Tartars, never trained 
To offices of tender courtesy. 
We all expect a gentle answer, Jew. 

Shy. 1 have possess^ your grace of what I pur- 
pose; 
And by our holy sabbath have I sworo, 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond 
If you deny it, let the danger lignt 
Upon your charter, and your city*s fireedom. 
YouMl ask me, why 1 ratner choose to have 
A weight of carrion flesh, than to receive 
Three thousand ducats : FU not answer that : 
But, say, it is my humour ;* Is it answerM ? 
Wlwt if my house be troubled with a rat. 
And I be pleasM to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it baned ? What, are you answer*d yet? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping^ pig ; 
Some, that are mad, if they behola a cat ; 
And othen, when the bag-pipe sings i* the nose. 
Cannot contain their urine ; For aflection,^ 
Mistress of passion, sways it to the mood 
Of what it likes, or loathis : Now, for your answer : 
As there is no fiim reason to be rendered. 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ; 
Why he, a hannless necessary cat ; 
Why he, a swollen bag-pipe ; but of force 
Must yield to such inevitable shame, 
As to offiind, himself being oflTended ; 
So can I g^ve no reascm, nor I will not. 
More than a lodg*d hate, and a certain loathing 
I bear Antonio, Uiat I follow thus 
A losing suit a^nst hiin. Are you answer'd? 

Bau. This is no answer, thou unfeeling man. 
To excuse the current of tfiy cruelty. 
- Shy. I am not bound to please thee with my 
answer. 

Bats. Do all men kill the things they do not 
love? 

Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Baas. Every (»9enoe is not a bate at first 

Shy. What, would*8t thou have a serpent sting 
thee twice ? 

Ant. I pray you, think you question? with the 
Jew: 
You may as well go stand upon the beach, 
And bid the main flood bate his usual height ; 
Tou may as well use question with the wolf; 
Why be hath made the ewe bleat for Ihb lamb ; 
You may as well forbid the mountain pSaes 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noise. 
When they are fretted with the gusts of heaven; 

0) Kty. (2) Seemine. (S) Whereas. 
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You may as well do any thins; most hard, 
As seek to soften that Ttnan which what*s harder ?) 
His Jewish heart : — Tnerefore, I do beseech you. 
Make no more ofiors, use no further means, 
But, with all brief and plain conveniency, 
Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 

Bau. For thy three thousand ducats here is six 

S/iy. If every ducat in six thousand ducats 
Were in six parts, and every part a ducat, 
I would not draw them, I would have my bond. 

Duke, How shah thou hope for mercy, rend*ring 
none? 

Shy. What judgment shall I dread, doing no 
wrong? 
You have among yon many a purchased slave. 
Which, like your asses, and your dogs, and mule«. 
You use in abject and in slavish parts. 
Because you bought them : — Shtdl I say to yon, 
Let them be free, many them to your neirs ? 
Why sweat they under burdens ? let their beds 
Be made as soft as yours, and let their psJates 
Be seasoned with such viands ? You win answer, 
The slaves are ours : — So do I answer you : 
The pound of flesh, which I demand of him. 
Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will have it : 
If you deny me, fie upon your law ! 
Tbere is no force in ttie decree of Venice : 
I stand for judgmoit : answer ; shall I have it ? 

Duke, l/pon my power, I may dismiss this couit| 
Unless Bellario, a learned doctor, 
Whom I Iwve sent for to determine diis. 
Come here to-day. 

Solar. My lord, here stays without 

A messenger with letters from the doctor. 
New come from Padua. 

Duke. Brine us the letters; Call the messenger. 

.Bom. Good cheer, Antonio! What, man? 
courage yet ! 
The Jew shall have my flesh, blood, bones, and all. 
Ere thou shalt loose for me one drcm of blood. 

Ant. I am a tainted wether of the flock, 
Meetest for death ; the weakest kind of fruit 
Drops earliest to ^ ground, and so let me : 
You cannot better be emplc^^d, Bassanio, 
Than to live still, and write mine epitaph. 

Enter Nerissa, dreseed Uke a lawyer' t clerk. 

Duke. Came you from Padua, from Beliaxio? 

JVer. From both, my lord : Bellario greeU your 
grace. [Pretenit a uUer. 

Bats. Why dost thou whet thy knife so ear- 
nestly ? 

Shy. To cut the forfeiture from (hat banknipt 
there. 

Gra. Not on thy sole, baton thy soul, harsh Jew, 
Thou mak'st thy knife keen : but no metal can, 
No, not the hangman's axe, bear half the keenness 
Of thy sharp envy.8 Can no prayers pierce thee ? 

Shy. No, none that thou hast wit enough to make. 

Ora. O, be thou damnM, inexorable dog ! 
And for thy life let justice be accus'd. 
Thou ahnost mak^st me waver in my faith. 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
That souls of animals infuse themselves 
Into the trunks of men : thy currish spirit 
Governed a wolf, who, hang'd for human slaughter. 
Even from the gaUows did his fell soul fleet, 
And, whilst thou lay*st in thy unhallowM dam, 
InfitsM itself in thee ; for thy desires 
Are wolfish, bkiody, starved, and ravenom. 

Sky. Till Ihoo canst raU the seal from off «J 
bond. 
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Thoa bat offeod*8t thj lunes to speak so loud : 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will (all 
To curelen rain. — I stand here for law. 

Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A jounK and learned doctor to our court : — 
Wbere is he ? 

^er. He attendeth here hard by, 

To know your answer, whether youMl admit him. 

Duke. WiUi all my heart : — some three or four 
of you, 
Go give him courteous conduct to this place. — 
Mean time, the court shall hear Bellano*s letter. 

[Clerk reads.j Your grace shall underiiand, 
thait at the receipt of your Utter ^ I am very sick : 
but in the insttmi that your messenger came, in 
loving visitation vxu with me a young doctor of 
Rome^ hds name is BaltJuuar : 1 acquainted him 
with the cause in controversy between the Jew and 
Antonio the merchant : we turned o'er many books 
together : he is furnished with my opinion; which, 
bettered with his own learning {the greatness 
whereqf I cannot enough commend,) comes uith 
him, at my ii^ortunity, to Jill up your gprace's 
TMuest in my stead. J besuch you, let his lack 
of years be no impediment to let him lack a rever- 
end estimation ; for I never knew so young a body 
with so old a head. I leave him to your gracious 
ticceptance, whose trial shall better publish his 
commendation. 

Duke. You hear the leamM Bellario, what he 
writes : 
And here, I take it, is the doctor come. — 

Enter Portia, dressed like a doctor of laws. 

Give me your hand : Came you from old Bellario? 

For. I did, my lord. 

Duke. You are welcome : take your place. 
Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this present question in the court ? 

For. I am informed throughly of the cause. 
Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew ? 

Duke. Antonio and old Shylock, both stand forth. 

For. Is your name Shylock ? 

Shy. Shvlock b my name. 

For. Of a strange nature is the suit you follow ; 
Yet in such rule, that the Venetian law 
C/annot impugn' yon, as you do proceed. — 
You stand within his danger,^ do you not .' 

[To Antonio. 

Ant. Ay, so he says. 

For. Da yoQ confess the bond ? 

Ant. Ida 

For. Then must the Jew be merciful. 

Shy. On what compulsion must I ? tell me that 

For. The quality of merc^ is not strained ; 
It droppetb, as the gentle ram from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice bless*d ; 
It blesveth him that gives, and him that takes : 
^is mightiest in the mightiest ; it becomes 
The throned monarch Mtter than his crown : 
His sceptre shows the force of temporal power, 
Tlie attribute to awe and majef ty. 
Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings ; 
But mercy is above this sccptcr'd sway, 
It is p-nthroned in the hearts of kings, 
It is an attribute to God himself; 
And earthly power doth then riiow likest God*s, 
When mercy seasons justice. Therefore, Jew, 
Though justice bo thy plea, consider this,— 
That, in the course of justice, none of us 
Slxwld see salvatioD: we do pray for mercy; 
And (hat same prayer doth teach as all to rooder 

(I) Oppoie. (2) Reach or control. I 



The deeds of mercy. I have spoke thos madly 
To miti^te the justice of thy ^ea ; 
Which if thou follow, this strict court of Venice 
Must needs give sentence *gainst the mochant 
there. 

Shy. My deed*s upon my head ! I crave the kw, 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

For. Is he not able to discnane the mooey ? 

Bass. Yes, here I tender it for him in the cooit; 
Yea, twice the sum : if that will not suffice, 
I will be bound to pay it ten times o'er. 
On forfeit of my hancu, my head, my bisart : 
If this will not suffice, it must appear 
That malice bears down truth. And I beseedi yoa. 
Wrest once the law to your authority : 
To do a great right, do a little wrong ; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

For. It must not be; there is do power in Venice 
Can alter a decree established : 
*Twill be recorded for a precedent; 
And many an error, by the same example, 
Will rush into the state : it cannot be. 

Shy. A Daniel come to judgment! yea, a Dan- 
iel ! — 
O wise yoang judge, how do I honour thee ! 

For. I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 

Shy. Here *ti8, most reverend doctor, here it is^ 

For. Shylock, there's thrice thy money offier'd 
thee. 

Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven : 
Shall I lay perjury u{k» my soul f 
No, not fur Venice. 

For. Why, this bond is forfeit ; 

And lawfully by this the Jew nay claim 
A pound of flcm, to be by him cut off 
Nearest the merchant's h^rt : — Be merciful ; 
Take thrice thy mone^; bid me tear the bond. 

My. When it is paid according to the tenor.— 
It doth appear, you are a wortfiy judge ; 
You know the law, your exposition 
Hath been most sound : I cnar^ you by the law. 
Whereof you are a well-descrvme; pillar. 
Proceed to judgment : by my soul I swear. 
There is no power in the tongue <^ man 
To alter me : I stay here on my bond. 

Ant. Most heartily I do beseech the court 
To eive the judgment 

For. Why then, thus it is. 

You must prepare your bosom for his knife : 

Shy. O noble juage ! O excellent youne man I 

For. For the intent and purpose of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 
Which hore appeareth due upon the bond. 

Shy. 'Tis very true : O wise and upright judee! 
How much more elder art thou than thy fooks T 

For. Therefore, lay bfire your bosom. 

Shy. Ay.hisbreait: 

! So says the bond ; — Doth it not, noble judge ? — 
Nearest his heart, those are the very worcb. 

For. It is so. Are there balance here, to weigh 
The flesh? 

Shy. I have them ready. 

For. Have by some surgeon, Shylock, on yoor 
charge. 
To stop his wounds, lest he do bleed to death. 

Shy. Is it so nominated in the bond f 

For. It is not so express'd ; But what of that ? 
'Twere eood yoa do so much for charity. 

Shy. I cannot find it; 'tis not in the bond. 

Por. Come, merchant, have yoo any thing to say? 

Ant But tittle ; I am aim'd, and well prepar'd.— 
Give nM yoor hand, Bassanio ; fore you well ! 
Grieve noC that I am foUen to this for you ; 
For bernn fortune shows herself more kind 
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Han if her ctntoni : it ii ttiU her me. 

To let the wretched mea ootrlive (ui wemltfa. 

To view with hoUow eye, end wrinkled brow, 

An ege of poverty ; from which lingering penance 

Of nich a misery doth she cut mc off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife : 

Tell her the process of Antonio*8 end, 

Say, how I lov*d vou, speak roe fair in death ; 

And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 

Whether Bassanio had not once a love. 

Repent not you that vou shall loee your friend. 

And be repoits not mat he pays your debt ; 

For if the Jew do cut but deepenough, 

ni pay it instantly with all my heart 

Mus. Antonio, I am married to a wife. 
Which is as dear to me as life itself; 
Bat life itself, my wife, and all the wori4» 
Arc not with me esteemed above diy life : 
r would lose all, ay, laciifice diem all 
Here to this devil, to deUver yoo. 

For. Your wife would give you little tfianks for 
that. 
If 1^ were fay, to hear yoo make the cflen 

Gra. I have a wife, whom I protest I love ; 
I would »he were in heaven, so she cookl 
Entreat some power to chax^ this currish Jew. 

JWr. *Ti8 well you offer it behind her b^k ; 
The wish would nmke else an unquiet house. 

Sk^ These be the Christian husbands : I have 
a daughter; 
*Wou1d any of the stock of Barabbas 
Had been her husband, rather ^laa a Christian ! 

[Amde, 
Wc trifle time : I prav thee pursue sentence. 

For. A pound of mat same merchant's flesh is 
thine; 
The court awards it, and the law doth give iL 

Sky. Most rightful judge ! 

Por. And you must cut dns flesh fipom off his 
breast; 
The law allows it, and the court awards it 

Shy. Most learned judge ! — A sentence ; coow, 
prepare. 

Por. Tarry a little ; — there is something else. — 
This bond doth give thee here no iot of blood ; 
The words expressly are, a pouna of flesh : 
Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flesh? 
But, in the cutting it, if thou dost sned 
One drop of Christian blood, thy lands and goods ; 
Arc, bv the laws of Venice, confiscate 
Unto the state of Venice. 

Gra. O uprifcht judge .'—Mark, Jew ;— O learn- 
ed judge ! 

Shy. Is that the law .' 

Por. Thyself shalt see the act : 

For, as thou urgest justice, be assured. 
Thou shalt have justice, more them thou desir*st 

Gra. O learned judge ! — ^Mark, Jew ; — a learned 
judge! 

Shv. I take this offer then ; — pay the bond thrice, 
And let the Christian ga 

JRass. Here is the money. 

Por. Soft; 
The Jew shall have all iusticc ;— soft !— no haste ;— 
He shall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O Jew f an upright judge, a learned judge I 

Por. Therefore, prepare thee to cut off the flesh. 
.Shed thou no bk)oa ; nor cut thou less, nor more, 
But just a pound of fleih : if thou tdc*8t more. 
Or 1m*), than a iust pound,>-be it but so moch 
As makes it lignt, or heavy, in the subituioe. 
Or the divi«on of the twentieth part 
Of one poor scrapie ; nay, if the scale do turn 
But in the estimatico of a hair,— 



Thoa diest, and all thy coods are '"n/fjartfts. 

Of. A second Dsuo, a Dsoiel, Jaw ! 
Now, infidel, I have thee on tfie hip. 

Por. Why doth the Jew pause? take % fer- 
feiture. 

Shy. Give me my principal, and let me ga 

JSocf. I have it ready for thee; here it is. 

Por. He hath refusM it in tibe open court ; 
He shall have merely iustice. and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel, still say I ; a second Daniel !— 
I thank thee, Jew, for leachii^ me that woid. 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principal f 

Por. Thou shalt have nothing but the feifeitiiret 
To be so taken at thy peril, Jew. 

Shy. Why then the devU give himgood of it! 
Ill stay DO longer questioo. 

Por, TaiTjvJeir; 

The law hath yet another bold on jgo. 
It is enacted in the laws of Venioe^ — 
If it be prov*d against an aliMi, 
That by direct, or indirect atlempls, 
He seek the life of any dtiEen, 
The party, 'gainst the which he dodi contnre, 
Shallseiie one half his goods; the other half 
Comes to the privy coder of the slate; 
And the offender's life lies in the merqr 
Of the duke only, 'gainst all other voice. 
In which predicament, I say thou stand'it : 
For it appears by manifest proceediQg, 
That, incurectly, and direcUv too, 
Thou hast contriv'd against me veiy life 
Of the defendant; aira thou hast incnir'd 
The danger formerly by me rdiears'd. 
Down, therefoie, ami Mg mercy of the doke. 

Grm. Beg, that thou may'st have leave to hang 
thyself: 
And yet, thy wealth beau; fbifeit to the state. 
Thou hsist not left the value of a cord; 
Therefore,thou must be hang'd at die stale'scfaaige. 

Duke. That thou shalt see Iht difference of our 

r U 
thy life before thou ask it : 

For half thy wealth, it is Antonio's; 

The other half oomes to the general state, 

Which humbleness may drive unto a fine. 

Por. Ay, for the state ; not for Antoma 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that: 
You take my house, when you do take the prop 
That doth sustain mv house ; you take my ufe. 
When you do take the means wherebjr I live. 

Por. What mercy can you render hun, Antonk) f 

Gra. A halter giatis ; nothing else, for God's sake. 

AtU. So please my lord the duke, and all the 
court, 
Toquit the fine for one half of his goods; 
I am content, so be will let me have 
The other half in use, — to rejider it. 
Upon his death, unto the gentleman 
That lately stole his daughter : 
Two things provided more,— That, for this favour. 
He presently become a Christian ; 
The other, that he do record a gift. 
Here in the court, of all he dies possess'd. 
Unto his son Loremo, and his daughter. 

Duke. He shall do this ; or else I do recant 
The pardon, that I late pronounced here. 

Por. Art thou cooteoted, Jew, what dost thou 
say.' 

Shy. I am CGotflDt 

Por. Clerk, draw a deed of gift 

Shy. Iprav}'OQ,givemeleavetogoCrcmheiioe; 
I am not well ; seira the deed after me. 
And I will sign it 

Duke. Get thee gone, but do it 
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Gtu. In cfanfltenuig thou ahalt have two god- 
fatb«n; 
H&d I been judge, tbou ahould^st have had ten 

move. 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the foot 

[Exit Shylock. 

Duke. Sir, I entreat you home with me to (unner. 

For. I^ humbly do desire your grace of pardon ; 
I must away this night toward Padua, 
And it is meet, I presendy set forth. 

Duke, I am sorry, that your leisure serves you 
not 
Antonio, gratify this gentleman ; 
For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 

r£xetm< Duke, magnificoeM, and train. 

Bass. Most worthy eentleman, I and m^ friend. 
Have by your wisdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous p« nalu'es ; in lieu whereof. 
Three thousand ducats, due unto the Jew, 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 

Ant. And stand indebted, over and above, 
In love and service to ^ou evermore. 

For. He ia well paid, that is well satisfied ; 
And I, delivering you, am satisfied. 
And therein do account myself well paid ; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I prav you, know roe, when we meet again ; 
I witfi you well, and so I take my leave. 

B<ut. Dear sir, of force I must attempt you fur- 
ther; 
Take some remembrance of us, as a tribute. 
Not as a tee : grant me two things, I pray you. 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

For. You press me far, and therefoxe I will 
yielo. 
Give me your gloves, 1*11 wear them for your take ; 
And, for your love, 1*11 take this ring from you : — 
Do not draw back your hand ; 1*11 take no more ; 
And you in love shall not deny me this. 

Bass. This ring, good a'r, — alas, it is a trifle ; 
I will not shame myself to give you this. 

For. I will have nothing else but only dui; 
And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 

Bass. There*s more depends on diis, than oo 
the value. 
The dearest ring in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamation ; 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon me. 

For. I see, sir, you are liberal in oflEers : 
You taught me first to beg ; and now, methinks, 
You teach me how a begjj^r should be answer*d. 

Bass, Good sir, this nng was given me by my 
wife; 
And, when she put it on, she made roe vow. 
That I should neither sell, nor give, nor lose it 

Par. That *8cuse serves many men to save their 
gifts. 
An if your wife be not a mad woman. 
And know how well I have deserv'd ^s rii^, 
She would not hold out enemy (or ever. 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you ! 

[Elxeunt Portia and Nerissa. 

Ant. My lord Bassanio, let him have the ring ; 
Let his desertings, and my love withal. 
Be valued *gain8t ^our wire*s commandment 

■Btus. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him. 
Give him tht rii^ ; and bring him, if thou canst. 
Unto AnUxiio*s house :— «way, make haste. 

[Ext< Gratiano. 
Coroe, you and I will thither presently ; 
And in the morning earir will we both 
Fly toward Behnont: dome, Antonio. \ Exeunt. 

(1) Reflection. 



SCEJ^TE U.^Ute same. A street JEinto-^iln 

ofu^Nerissa. 

For. Inquire the Jew*s house oat, give hia ttf 
deed. 

And let him sicn it ; we*Il away to-night. 
And be a day before our husbands home : 
This deed will be well welcome to Loremo. 

Enter Gratiano. 

Gra. Fair sir, you are well overtaken : 
My lord Bassanio, upon more advice,* 
Hath sent you here this ring ; and dodi entreat 
Your company at dinner. 

For. That canncit be : 

This rine I do accept most thankfully. 
And so, I pray you, tell him : Furthermore, 
I pray you, show my youth old ShyIock*s house. 

Gra. That will I do. 

A«r. Sir, I would speak with you :— 

ril see if I can get m^ husband*s ring, [To Fbrtia. 
Which I did make hun swear to keep tcHr ev^. 

For. Thou may*st, I warrant : 1^ shall htfie 
old swearing, 
That they did give tM rings away to men ; 
But we*ll outface them, and ootswear them too. 
Awa^i make haste ; tfioa know*st where I will tanj. 

JVW*. Come, good sir, will you show dm Id thia 
house? [F 



ACT V. 

SCEJ^E /.— Behnont Avenue to Pbrtia*8 hmue. 
Enter Lorenzo and Jessica. 

Lor. The moon shines bright : — In such a night 
as this. 
When the sweet wind did gently kiss the trees, 
And they did make no noise ; in such a nig^it, 
Troilus, methinks, mounted the Trojan waJUb^ 
And sighM his soul toward the Grecian tents. 
Where Cressid lay that night 

Jcs. In such a night, 

Did Thisbe fearfully o'crtrip the dew ; 
And saw the lioo*s shadow ere himself. 
And ran di«may*d away. 

Lor. In such a night. 

Stood Dido widi a willow in her hand 
Upon the wild sea-banks, and wav*dner love 
To come again to Carthage. 

Jes. In such a n^ht, 

Medea nther*d the enchanted herbs 
That did renew old JEeoa. 

Lor. In such a nigfat. 

Did Jessica steal from the wealthy Jew : 
And with an unthriA love did run from Venice, 
As ftir as Behnont 

Jes. And in such a night. 

Did voung Lorenzo swear he iov*d her well ; 
Stealing her soul with many vows of faith. 
And ne^er a true one. 

Lor. And in such a night. 

Did pretty Jessica, like a little shrew. 
Slander lier love, and he forgave it her. 

Jes. I would out-nieht you, did nobody come : 
But, hark, I hear the looting of a man. 

Enter StB^bmo. 

Lor. Who comes so fast in alence of the night ^ 

Steph. A friend. 

Lor. A friend ? what friend.' yoorname, I pnj 

TOO, friend .' 
Steph. stephano is my name; and I bring word, 

*2 C 
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AABCHAiNT OF VDOCE. 



Mr f»«Ci«H will btftm th» bmk of ckor 
K Imm at Belinont : iIm dodi stn/ about 
Bjr boly cioMea, where dw kneels and pr^s 
lieh^Pf wedkKkhiMn. .. u i 

lot. Who cornea with her ? 

Sh^ Udoa, bat a holy hennit, and her maid. 
I nrar Ton, it i^jr master yet retam*d ? 

^Hsiftnot^norwe have not heard fttm 



U 



But go w« in, I pray thee, Jessica, 
And otii^MBioMly let us prepare 

Ibc the mistress of the home. 



Enier Latmcelot 
Sola, sola, wo ha, ho, sola, sola ! 

Zior. Who calk? 

Z«m. Sda! did yon see master Loienxo, and 

■stress LoNUo! sola,sola! 
tdtr. Leave hoUaingr, man ; here. 
~ u SoU! whan. » where? 

.^ Tell him, then*s a post coma ftom my 

r,with his horn fiiU of good news; mj master 

will be here ere morning. l^ft.'- 

£«r. Sweat sori,lefsin,andAepe«apect their 

coning. 
ilaiy«tnomattar;— Whyihonldwego in? 

My fmnd Steph&no, signify, I piay yon, 

Witbaalbe house, yonr mistress is at hand ; 



JBnib' Portin and NstiiM, «#« dMMM. 

Par. That light we see, is burning in tof hdL 
How frr that little candle throws his beams ! 
So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 

JVsr. When the moon shone, we did net see (h« 
candle. 

Pw. So doth <he greater gloiy dim the less : 
A substitute shines brightly as a king. 
Until a king be by ; and then his state 
Empties itself, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Music ! bark ! 

J^er. It is your music, madam, of the house. 

For, Nottung is good, I see, without respect ; 
Metbinks, it souods much sweeter than by day. 

Jfer. Silence bestows that virtue on it, madam. 

For. The crow doth sing as sweedy as the laxk. 
When neither is attended; and, I think. 
The nightingale, if she should sing hj day. 
When every goose is cackling, would be tbooglbl 
No better a musician than the wren. 
How many things by season seasonM are 
To their nght praise, and true perfection ! — 
F^ace, boa! the moon sleeps with Endymioo, 
would not be awak'd : [MutU: cs 



And ^ -« . V 

Lor. That IS the voice. 

Or [ am much deceiv'd, of Portia. 

por. He knows me, as the blind man kaowt die 

cuckoo, 

<r^MM-!i •-» »^ .^ . By the bad voice. 

And moK your music forth into the air.~ 1 j^^ Dear lady, welcome home 

[Exii Ste^anp. p^r. 



How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this Ixink 
Here will we sit, and let the sounds of muMC 
Creep in our ears ; soft stillness, and the night. 
Become the touches of sweet harmony. 
Sit, Jessica : Look, how the fk)or of heaven 
Is thick inlaid with patines' of bright gold; 
There's not the smallest orb, which thou behold'st. 
But in his motion like an ansel sings, 
Still quiring to the young-ey^d cherubins : 
Suchbannony is in immortal souls ; 
But, whilst this muddy vesture of decay 
Doth grossly close it in, we cannot hear it— - 

Enter muncians. 

Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hjrmn ; 
With sweetest touches pierce your mistress* ear. 
And draw her home with music. 
Je$. I am never merry, when I hear sweat music. 

[JVttltC. 

Lor. The reason is, your spirits are attentive : 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd. 
Or race of youthful and unhandled colts. 
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing, and neighing 

loud, 
Wliich is the hot condition of their blood ; 
If tbay bni hear perchance a trumpet sound, 
Or any air of music touch their ears. 
You shall perceive them make a mutual stand. 
Their savage eyes tum*d U> a modest gaze, 
By the sweet power of music : Therefore, the poet 
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, stones, and 

floods; 
Since nought so stockish, hard, and full of rage. 
But music for the time doth change his nature : 
The man that hath no music in himself^ 
Nor is not mov*d with concord of sweet sounds, 
li fit for treasons, stratuems, and spoils ; 
The motions of hb spirit are dull as night. 
And his aflectkms dark as Erebus : 
Let no such man be trusted.— Mark the nnsic. 



We have been praying for our husbands* 
welfare. 

Which speed, we hope, the better for our words. 
Are they retum'd ? 

Lor. Madam, they are not y«t ; 

But diere is come a messenger before. 
To signify their coming. 

Por. Go in, Nerissa, 

Give order to my servacUs, that they take 
No note at all of our beii^ absent hence ;— 
Noryou,Loren»;— Jessica, nor you. 

Lor. Your husband is at hand,! hear his trumpet: 
We are no tell-tales, madam ; fear you not 

Por. This night, metbinks, is but the day-light 
sick. 

It looks a little paler ; 'tis a day. 
Such as the day is when the sun is hid. 

Enter Bassanio, Antonio, Graliano, and Mr ftAr- 

lowen. 

Bau. We should hold day with the Antipodes, 
If you would walk in absence of the sun. 

Por. Let me give light, but let roe not be hgbt ; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy husband. 
And neter be Bassanio so for me ; 
But God sort all !— You are welcome home, my kicd. 

Bau. I thank you, madam : give wekjome to m j 
friend. — 
This is the man, this is Antonio, 
To whom I am so infinitely bound. 

Por, You should in all sense be much bound to 

him. 
For, as I bear, he was mnch bound for you- 
AnL No more than I am well acquitted of. 
Por, Sir, you are very welcome to our house : 
It must appear in other ways than words. 
Therefore, 1 scant this breathing courtesy.' 

[Graliano and Nerissn seem to iaikmrU 
Ora. By yonder moon, I swear, you do «• 
wrong; 



(1) A snail flat dish, used in the administration 
of the Eucharist 



(2) A flourish on a trumpet 

(3; Verbal, coraplimentaiy foin» 
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In faith, I gBftt H b> Ibe jiid«pe*s cleriE : 
Would he vf«i« g<ett that had it, for mr pert. 
Since jxm do take it, lore, so much at nMut. 

For. A quarrel, ho, already ? what*8 the matter ? 

€hra. About a hoop of eold, a paltrj ring 
That she did give mc ; wboee posj waa 
For all the world, like cutler's poetry 
Upon a knife, Love me, and leave me noL 

J^er. What talk you of the posy, or the Value f 
You swore to me, when f did gire it you, 
Hiat you would wear it till your hour of death ; 
And that it should lie with you in your grave : 
Tbouf:h not for mc, yet for your vehement oaths, 
You Hhould have been respective,! and have kept it 
Gave it a judge's derk ! — but well i know. 
The cleik wUI ne'er wear hair on his face, that 
had it 

Gro. He will, an if he live to bb a man. 

J<rtr. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 

Qra, Now, by this hand, I gave it to i yoath« — 
A kind of boy ; a little scrubbed boy, 
No higfaer than thyself, the juci^'s clerk; 
A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee ; 
I codd not tor my heart deny it hinL 

Por. You were to blame, I must be plain with ytni. 
To part ao slightly with your wife's first gift ; 
A thii^ stuck on with oaths upon your fi^er, 
And riveted so with feith unto your flesh. 
I gave my love a ring, and made him swear 
Never to part with it ; and here he stands ; 
I dare be sworn for him, be would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world masters. Now, in feith, Gratiano, 
You give your wife too unkind a cause of grief; 
An twcre to me, I should be mad at it 

J3a«5. Why, I were best to cut my left hand off, 
And swear, I lost the ring defending it [Aside 

Gra. My lord Bassanio gave his riiv away 
Unto die judge that bt^'dit, and, incued, 
Deserv'd it too ; and then the boy, his clerk. 
That took some pains in writing, he begg'd mine : 
And neither man, nor master, would tUM aught 
But the two rings. 

For. What ring gave too, my lord ? 

Not that, I hope, which you receiv'a of me. 

Bass. If I could add a lie unto a feult, 
I would deny it ; but you see my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

Pw. Even so void is your felse heart of tmdi. 
By heaven, I will ne'er come in your bed 
l/ntil I see the ring. 

A«r. Nor I in yours, 

Tni I again see mine. 

Boms. Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I gave the ring. 
If you did know for whom 1 gave the rin^, 
And would conceive for what I gave the ni^, 
And bow unwillinglr I left die ring, 
When nought woula be accepted but die rii^. 
You would abate the strength of your displeuure. 

Par. If you had known the virtue of me ring, 
Or half her wwthiness that gave the ring. 
Or your own honour to contain the rine, 
You would not then have parted with the ring. 
What roan is there so much unreasonable, 
If ^ou had pleas'd to have defended it. 
With any terms of seal, wanted the modes^ 
To urge the thing hdd as a ceremony .' 
Nerissa teaches me What to believe ; 
ni die for't, but soroe woman had the ring. 

Bats. No, br mine bononr, madam, by my ■onl. 
No woamn had it, bvt a civil doctor. 



(1) R«gBrdfiiL 



f3) Advantage. 



Which did refuse three tlKNnand ducati «f UK, 

And begji^'d the ring ; the which I did deny Ida, 

Ahd Buier'd him to go displeas'd away : 

Even he that had held up the veiy life 

Of my dear friend. What should 1 say, tweet Itdy f 

I was enforc'd to send it after him ; 

I was beset with shame and courtesy ; 

My honour would not let ingratitude 

So much besmear it : Pardon me, good lady ; 

For, by these blessed candles of the night, 

Had you been there, I think, you would httVe begg'd 

The ring: of me to give the worthy doctor. 

Por. Let not that doctor e'er come near my 
house : 
Since he hath rot the jewel that I kw'd, 
And that whidi }-ou aid swear to keep for me, 
I will become as liberal as yen t 
I'll not deny him any thinf 1 have. 
No, not my body, nor my oaibandra fa^ : 
Know him I shall, I am well eve of ll : 
lie not a night (ram home ; wmtch me Uke Aiiiw.- 
If yon do ndt, If I be teft ftkne, 
Now, by mine honour, which ii v^ nj nwtii 
I'll have that doctor for my bedielkiw. 

Aer. AndlhSiclerk; tlieTefeiebew«llMlvtt>l^ 
How you do leave me to mine own JNotectkn. 

Gra. Well, dojrou so : let not me take him then ; 
For. if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 

Ani. I am the unhappy subJMrt of these qm 

Por. Sir, grieve not you; You are wd 
notwithstanding. 

Bass. Portia, forgave me this enforced wrong ; 
And, in th(^ hearing of these many friends, 
I swear to thee, even by thine own fair eyes, 
Wherc'in I see myself, 

Por. Mark yon bat that ! 

In both my eyes he doubly sees himself: 



In each eye one : — swear by your doulde self. 
And there's an oath of credit 

Bass. Nay, but bear ma c 

Pftrdon this fault, and by my soul I swear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 

Ani. I once did lend my body for his wealth;' 
Which, but for him that had your husband's ring, 

[ToVoA, 
Had quite miscarried : I dare be bound again* 
Mv sGul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break faith advMedly. 

Por. Then vou shall be his suretv : uive him tfui; 
And bid him keep it better than the other. 

Ani. Here, lord Bassanio ; swear to keep tfab 
rii^. 

Bass. Bv heaven, it is the same I gave the doctor! 

Por. I had it of him : pardon me, Bassanio ; 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 

^er. And pardon me, my rentle Gratiano; 
For that same scrubbed boy, die doctor's clerk. 
In lieu of diis, last ni^t did lie widi me. 

Gra. Why, this is bke the nwnding of higbwaji 
In stmuner, where the ways are feir enough : 
What ! are we cuckolds, ere we have deserv'd it f 

Por. Speak not so grossly. — You are all amax*d : 
Here is a letter, read it at your leisure ; 
It comes from Padua, from Bellario : 
There you shall find, that Portia was the doctor ; 
Nerissa there, her clerk : Lorenzo here 
Shall witness, I set forth as soon as you. 
And but even now retum'd ; I have not yet 
Enter'd my house. — Antonio, you are welcome ; 
And I have better news in store for yoo. 
Than jon expect : unseal dus letter soon ; 
There yon shall find, three of your argofles 
Are riclihr oome lo harbour saadenly : 
Yoo thalf not know by what etmnipe acotdcBt 
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I chukccd on ^ letter. 

Ant, I am dumb. 

Bom. Were yoa the doctor, end I knew joo 
not? 

Qru. Wei« too the clerk, that ia to make me 
cuckold? 

^er. Aj ; but the clerk that nerer means to do it, 
UnleM he lire until he be a man. 

Bmu. Street doctor, you shall be my bedfellow ; 
Whan I am abaent, then lie with my wife. 

Ami. Sweet lady, you have given 'me life, and 
Knng; 
For here I read for certain, that my ships 
Are mkfy oome to road. 

For. How now, Lorenzo i 

My cleik hath some good comforts too for you. 

/f«r. Ay, and ril give them him without a 

Then do I nve to you, and Jeasica, 
From the ridi Jew, a special deed of giA, 
After his death, of aO he dies poasess'd of. 

Z^fr. Fair Isidies, you dnp manna in the way 
Of starved people. 

Por. It is almost rooming. 

And yet, I im tore, vou are not satisfied 
or tbiia erenti at fiul : Let in go in; 



And chaige us there upon intenpatories. 
And we will answer all things &thfully. 

Ora, Let it be so : The first intemtory. 
That my Nerissa diall be swcmi on, is. 
Whether till the next night she had rather stay ; 
Or go to bed now, being two hoars to day : 
But were the day come, 1 should wish it dark. 
That I were couchine with the doctor's cleric. 
Well, while I live, Vu fear no other thing 
So 8c»e, as keeping safe Nerissa's liog. 

[Eisotuni. 



Of the Merchant of Venice the style is even and 
easy, with few peculiarities of diction, or anomalies 
of construction. The comic part raises laughter, 
and the serious fixes expectation. The probatiiti^ 
of either one or the other story cannot be main* 
tained. The union of two actions in one event is 
in this drama eminoitly happy. Diyden waa 
much pleased with his own address in connectiitf 
the two plots of his Sijanish Friar, which vet^ 
believe, the critic will md excelled by this play. 

JOHNSON. 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 



PEKS(»VS REPRES&VTED. 



Ddke, linfv H tjib. 

Frederick, bnMer lo Ot Dukt, and vnrf 

/lit Jdiainunu. 
Amiem,) lorii atltnJiag upvn Ou Dulu im Us 
Juiea, j bunahmenL 

Ve BcKu, a caurlUr a H a Jin f t^m FnJtridL 
Charley Au wratler. 



Oriuiila,S 

Toncbitaiie, • clam. 
SirOlirer Hu-leil, a vi 



R/rtbatib Bei$. 



Rcealind, iav^hUr 
Celii, ia^httrla Frtderick. 
nwbr, n ArplimltH. 
Audicj, A maUiy wauh. 



LBrdibiUiiigitigtaOuliKiDuJaiifaga,Jbit^tr$, 



Tlu Sent lia,fint, mar OtitKT't buM; o/ter- 
mnb, ^r[^ in "if unitTO-'i court, aiirf jiarl' 



OfUKJo. 

As I Tsnembtr, Adun, ii «u upon thii Fi'hin 
bcquailwd ■»: Bf will, but i poor thnu'itn 
mnmi; ud, u Ihoo mj'K, eheiged my br..rl,.-i 



irlinol. ind repcM ipnki |;o1cIeiiJ}' cri bn pmlii 
for mj p..it, be kefn me iwucmlly ■( homt, ir, In 

licpl : For call you Ihat (eeping for ■ |tnul.'iii,iF> 
rfmy birth, thmldifcrtopiyrqmlheitiJIinf ,.f ;,ii 
«.' Hil honei in bred belter; tor, beaid" ili.^i 
dtejr •« f«ir Rrilh Ihrir l«du^, IbeJ »rt r 
Ihar nunwe, ind to thai end nden OetrtT ' ^ 
bm I, hil I)n)UMr, gun nothing under hi... 

Emlb; foe the which hii animali on hit 
la an ai moch bound to him ai 1. Bnid . 
Dodniv diKt he io plentifully gites nvi, (be hi-im-- 
tfaiiw thai natUTV nve me, his counlenaoce H^pm^ 
totdulnra me : he IH) me feed wiUi hii iunih,, 

in bin Ilea, minel my geatihiy vilhmy eduruliuN.i 
Tllii ilil, Adam, thalfcrievei me; iild Ibi. qplrir 
flf Dij &dwf, which [ IhinL in within me, bc^nij 
to miilniy uainat thii serritude : 1 will do hngrrl 
eodure it, Oua^ yei I know on wiie lanedy hciv : 

Etiler ana. 
-^tttm. T<)aderanieamyma)tcr,7oarbm<hFr, 
OrL GoapaR, Adam, and Ibod ^all hear how 
he will Atlu ne up. ' 

0(>. Now, u' wtHlmak 
Orl. NothiBf: limDoltai 

(1) Whatdoyoaham? 

(2) ViltainimaadnaibshleaeHe; by CNi» 
tar a worthlea Ukar, ud bj OrUndo <bt a >«. 



0!i. What maryoii then, air? 
Orl. Many, air, I am helping yon lo mar Alt 
ihuli God made, a pocr nnwoithf brodier of 



on. Man 



', he better einplaj'd, and ba 



flany, o 
__,... while. 
r/< I Shall I keep yonr bogi, aod tit boiki wtth 
I. tri ' What prodigml portion hare 1 ipait, thai I 
^hrhukl come to Kich penury ? 
fiti Euww yon wbereyoa are, nr.* 
Ih-I 0, air, very well ; bere in ^oor orebaid 
Olt. Kinytt you before whom, su- .' 
IM Ay, better than he 1 am befon koowi ma. 
I brum' you are my eldest brother, and, b thej^csi- 
ik I'ciikdilicn of blood, you ihould bo know ma: 
Til' I ..nrl«y oT nation! alknn yon my bcUer, in 
il. ' ' .11 are the fim-bom; but Ilie unie tnditka 
' .1 . '.utawBy my blood, were there twenty bnv 
. ..-twiit na: I haTe ai much of my bthtrin 
you; albdt, I cmfEM, youccomif bdbn 



(Hi Wih thou lay handi on me, tiliain ^ 

^irrt^tlanddeBoii; bewai my btber; and ba 
I... Iliri.< a •main, dial layi, toch a fktber bagM 
> illdin- : Wert ihoD not my brother, I woold not 



Jldam. Sweet m 



lyb^n; tboabaRtiJl- 

ie patieal; lbs yooi fa- 



Oli. Let me go, I . 

Ort. I will not, til! 1 pInM : fo 

My rather charged yoo in hia will 

Kuring and btdin^ fnan me all 
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tament ; with that I will go buv ray fortoon. 

OU. And what wilt tbmi do? bee, when that is 
•pent ? Wellf ttir, gpet you in : I will not lon|; be 
troubled with you : you shall hare loiiie part oT 
your will : I pray you, leave me. 

OrL I will no further odend you than becomes 
me fornn good. 

OIL Gel ^ou with him, you old dog. 

Adam. I9 old dog my reward .' Most true, I 
have lost my teeth in your service. — God be with 
my old OMuler, be would not have spoke »uch a 
word. [Eztunt Orlando «inJ Adam. 

Oli. It it even so ? oegiu ^lou to grow upon me .' 
I will phyNC your rankness, and yet give no thou* 
■and crowot neidier. — Holla, Deonn 1 

£n(er Dennlt. 

Den. Calls your worship ? 

OU. Was not Charles, tbeDoke*s wrestler, here 
to speak with me f 

Den. So please ym, he is here at die door, and 
importunes access to you. 

OU. Call him ia [Exit Dewiis.]— Twill be a 
good way ; and to-morrow the wrMtUiig is. 

£filer CfaariesL 

Oia. Good morrow toyour wonhipu 

OU. Good monsietir dnules ! wfaat^ (be new 
news at the new court .' 

Cha. ThrreN no news at the court, sir, but the 
old news : that is, the old duke is banishMl by his 
Totu^r brother the new duke ; and three or four 
loving lordii have put themselves into voluntanr 
exile with him, ivhuHe lands and revenues enrich 
the new duke ; therefore be gives them good leave> 
to wander. 

OU. Can >'ou tell, if Rosalind, the duke's daughter, 
be banisheci witli her father.' 

Cha. O, no ; for the duke*s dau^ter, her cousin, 
80 loves her, — being ever from their cradles bred 
together, — that bbe would have followed her elite, 
or have died to stay behind her. She is at the 
court, and no le»s beloved o^ her uncle than bis 
own daughter; and never two ladies loved as 
they do. 

OU. Where will the old duke live.' 

Cha. They say, he is already in the forest of 
Arden, and a many merry nnc^n with him; and 
there they live like the old Robin Hood of England : 
they say, many young gentlemen flock to him every 
day ; and fleet the time carelessly, as they did in 
the golden world. 

OU. What, you wrestle to-morrow before the 
new duke.' 

Cha. Marry, do I, sir ; and I came to acquaint 
you with a matter. I am given, sir, secretly to 
un<inrstand, that your younger brother, Orlando, 
hath a disposition to come in di^uisM against me 
to ti^ a rail : To-morrow, sir, I wrestle for my 
credit : and he that escapes me without some l»okcn 
limb shall acquit him well. Your brother is but 
young, and tender ; and, for your love, I would be 
loath to foil him, as I must, for my own honour, if 
he come in : therefore, out of my love to you, 1 
came hither to acquaint vou withal ; that either you 
niieht stay him from hin intendment, or brook 
such diflgr^ well as he shall ran into; in that it 
L4 a thing of his owu search, and altogether against 
my will. 

0/1. Charles, I thank the« for thy love to me, 
wliich thou shalt find I will nxMt kindly requite. 1 
had myself notice of my brother*s purpose herein, 

' 1 ) A ready assent (2) Frolicksooie fellow. 



and have by nndeiband means laboured to **H-^^ 
him from it ; but he is resolute. Til tell thee, 
Charles, — it is the stubboroest young fellow of 
France ; full of ambition, an envious emulator of 
eveiy man's good parts, a secret and villanons 
contriver against me his natuial brother; tbero- 
fore use thy discretion ; I had as lief thou didst 
break his neck a* his fii^r : And thou wert best 
knk to*t ; for if Oxw dost him any slight disgrace, 
or if be do not mightily grace himself on thee, he 
will practise against thee by poison, entrap thee b^ 
some treacherous device, ana never Wave thee till 
he hath ta'en thy life by some indirect means or 
odier : for, I assure thee, and almost with tears I 
roeak it, there is not one so young and so vinanoos 
tnis d^' living. I Kpeak but brotherly of faim{ 
but should I anatoimze him to thee as be is, I 
must blush and weep, and thou most look pala 
and wonder. 

Cha. I am heartily glad I came hiflMr to yan: 
If be come to-morrow, I'll give him his payment: 
If ever he go alone wain, I'll nerer wrestle far 
priie more : And so, God keep your worslup ! 

OU. Farewell, good Charles.— Now will I stir 
this gamester :> 1 nope, I shall see an end of him ) 
for my soul, yet I know not why, hates nothing 
more than he. Tet he's gentle ; never school'c^ 
and yet learned ; full of noble device ; of all sorts' 
encbuuitingly beloved; and, indeed, so much in 
the heart or the world, and especially of my own 
people, who best know him, that I am altogether 
misprised : bat it shall not be so kng ; this wrestler 
shall clear all : nothing remains, but that I kindle 
the boy thither, which now 111 go about. [Exit 

iSCEJYE II— A lawnb^ore the Duke's paiaa. 
Enter Rosalind and Cclia. 

OtL I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet oiy cos, be 

mVTTJ. 

Ros. Dear Celia, I riww more mirth than J am 
mistress of ; and would you yet I were merrier f 
Unless you could teach me to fovget a banished 
father, you must not learn me how to reraembef anjF 
itxtreordinanr pleasure. 

CH Herein, I see, thou kwcst me net with flw 
full weight that! lore thee: if my uncle, tinr ban- 
ihhed fiither, had banished thy uncle, the duke my 
father, so thou ha^ been stOl with me, I could 
have taiKiht my lore to take thy (kther for mine ; 
so would'st thou, if the tnilh of ll^ kwe to me 
were so righteously lempei'd as mine is to thee. 

Rom. Well, I will forget the cooditkAof n^ m- 
tate, to rej<»re in yours. 

Od. You know, n^ father hath no child bat I, 
nor none is like to hare ; and, troly, when hediea, 
thou shalt be his heir : for what he hath takesi 
away from thy fether perforce, I will render thee 
again in aHection; by mine honour, I will ; and 
when I break that oath, let me torn monster : there- 
fore, ray sweet Rose, my dear Rose, be menr. 

Ro9. From henceforth I will, co», and dense 
sports: let mc see; What think you of foiling in 

love ? , . .^ , 

CO. Marry, I pr»y thre, do, to make sport withal : 

but love no man in good earnest ; nor no further in 

sport neither, than with safety of a pure blush tbon 

may'st in honour come ofl" again. 
Roa. What shall be our sport then .> 
Ge/. Let us sit and mock the good 

Fortune, from her wheel, that hergifisinayi 

forth be bestowed equally. 

(3) Of all ranks. 
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Ami I voaU, m% could do to; for her benefits 
are nugfatily muplaced : and the bounblul blind 
wo— n doM man mistake in her gifts to women. 

CeL 'lit true : for those, that sm makes fair, she 
scarce roAkaa hoiast ; and those, that she makes 
hoaert» she makes very ill-favourMly. 

Rot. Nay, now thou goest from fortone^s office 
to nature's : fortune reignt in gifts of the world, 
not in the lineaments of nature. 

EnUr Touchstone. 

CU. No f When nature hath made a fair crea- 
tin, may the not by fortune fall into the fire ? — 
Though nature hath given us wit to flout at fortune, 
hath not fortune sent in this fool to cut off the ar* 



iiof. ladetd^ ^Amn is fortune too hard for na- 
tofe ; whan fortune makes nature's natural the cut> 
ter off of nature*!! wit 

OtL Peradveuture, this is not fortune's work 
neither, but nature's ; who perceiving our natural 
wite loo dttll to reason of such goddess es , hath sent 
this natnrdl for oor whetstone : for always the dull- 
neM of the fool is the whetstone of his wits. — How 
now, irit? whilher wander you ? 

Towh. Mistress, yoo must come away to your 
folhar. 

CA. Were you made the messei^^r .' 

Touch. No, by mine honour ; but I was bid to 
come foTjviu 

Rot. Where learned you that oath, fool ? 

Thueh. Of a certain knight, that swore by his 
bcnour they were good pancakes, and swore by his 
lionour the OMMtard wan naught : now, I'll stand to 
itt the pancakes were naii^t, and the mustard was 
good ; and yet was not the knight forsworn. 

CeL How prove you that, in the great heap of 
your knowledge .' 

Rot. Ay. many ; now unmuule your wisdom. 

ToimA. Stand you both forth now : stroke your 
chini, and swear by vour beards that I am a knave. 

CeL By our bearas, if we had them, thou art. 

TVwcA. By my knavery, if I had it, then I were : 
but if you swear by that that is not, you are not 
fonwom: no more was this knight, swearing by his 
honour, for he never had anv ; or if he had^he had 
sworn it away, before erer be saw those paonkes 
or that mustard. 

Cd. Pr'Ttbee, who is't that thou meanest .> 

T^ottch. One that old Frederick, your fother, fovea. 

CtL My fother's love is enough to honour him. — 
Enough ! speak no more of him : you'll be whipp'd 
for faxatkm,! one of these days. 

TamdL The more pity, that foob may not speak 
lirtselT, what wise men do foolishly. 

Cm. By Bay troth, thoo say'st true : for since the 
little wit, that fools have, was silenced, the little 
foolery, that wise men have, makes a great show. 
^hn oomea monsieur Le Bmu. 

Enter ht Beau. 

ilos. With his mouth foil of news. 

OtL Which he will put on us, as pigeons food 
their yomr. 

Rot, Then shall we be news-cramm'd. 

CeL AU the better ; we shall be the more mar- 
kotabla. Ban jour , monsieur Le Beau : What's 
the news? 

l^ Bemu Fair princess, you have lost much 
good sport. 

CkL or what colour .> 

Lt Btau. What ooloor, madam .^ How shall I 
you.' 

(1) Satire. (2) PerpUs, confuse. 



Rot. As wit and fortune will 

T\mch. Or as the destinies decree. 

CtL Well said ; that was laidon with a trowal 

Touch. Nay, if I keep not my rank, 

Ros. Thou losest thy old smell. 

LeBeau. You amaze> me, ladies : Iwouldbsfia 
told you of good wrestling, which you have lost Urn 
isight of. 

Ros. Yet tell us the manner of the wrettlinr. 

Le Beau. I will tell you the beginning, and, if it 
please your ladyships, you may see the aid; ht dw 
best h yet to do ; and here, where you are, thej 
are coming to perfoim it 

CeL Well,— the beginning, tiMt is dead tad 
buried. 

Le BeaiL There comes an old man, and hit 
three sons, 

CpI I r-ould match ttus b^imui^ with an old tale. 

Le Bectti. Three proper young men, of excel- 
lent growth and presence ; 

Aw. With bills on their necks,^Bs it knmtm 
unto aU fn^^ ihete prettiUt. 

Le Beau. The eldi»t of the three wrestled with 
Charles, the duke's wrestler ; which Charles in a 
moment threw him, and broke three of his rib^ 
that there is little hope of life in him : so he served 
the second^ and so the third : Yonder they lie ; the 
poor old man, their father, making such pitifol 
dole over them, that all the beholders take his part 
Mfith weeping. 

Ros. Ala^! 

Touch. But what is the sport, monsieiir, that 
the ladips have lost ? 

Ia Beau. >Miy, this that I speak of. 

Touch. Thus men may g^row wiser every day ! 
it iff the fir^t time that ever I heard, breaking of 
ribs was sport for ladies. 

CeL Or I, I promise thee. 

Ros. But i» there any else longs to see this broken 
mubic in hix fides .' is there yet another dotes upon 
rib -breaking.^ — Shall we see this wrestling^ cousw ? 

Ije Beau. You must, if you stay h«e ; for here 
is the place appointed fgr the wrestling, and they 
are ready to perform it. 

CeL Yonder, sure, they are coming : Let ua noir 
stay and sec it. 

FUmriah. Enter Duke Frederick, Lords, OriiB- 
do, Charles, and attendantt. 

Duke F. Come on ; since the youth will not be 
entreated, his own peril on his forwarduMl 

Ros. Is yonder the man ? 

he Beau. Even he, madam. 

CeL Alas, he is too young : yet he looks suc- 
cessfully. 

Duke F. How now, daughter, and cousin ? are 
you crept hither to see the wrestling .' 

Ros. Ay, my liege .' so please you save us leave. 

Duke F You will take little delight in it, I can 
tell you, there is such odds in the men : In pity of 
the challenger's youth, I would fain dissuade him, 
but he will not be <!ntreated : Speak to him, ladies * 
see if you can move him. 

Cel. Call him hither, good monsieur Le Beau. 

Duke F. Doso ; I'll not be bv. 

f Duke goes apart 

Le Beau. Monsieur the challenger, the prin- 
cesses call for you. 

OrL I attend them, with all respect and duty. 

Rot. Young man, have you challenged Chwrlea 
the wrestler? 

OrL No, fiur princess ; he is the general chal- 
lenger : I come but in, as others do, to tiy with 
him the strength of my youth. 
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Cd. Young gentlcmtn, your spirits are too bold 
for your years : You have seen cruel proof of diu 
nan*8 ftrength : if you saw yournelf with your eyes, 
or knew voursclf with vour judgment, the fear 
of your adventure would counsel you to a more 
equal enterpHite. We pray vou, for your own 
•alee, to ciiibnce your own saiety, and give over 
this attempt. 

Ros. Do, youn^ sir : your reputation shall not 
therefore be mi.Hprized : we will muke it our suit to 
the duke, that the wrf^^diug might nut gofi>rward. 

OrL I beseet'h )ou, punish mc not with your 
hard thoughts; wherein I confess me much guilty, 
to deny so fiur and e&cellent ladies any thing. But 
let your fiur eyes, and gentle wishes, eo with me 
to my trial : wherein it I be foiled, Uiere is but 
one shamed that was never gracious ; if killed, but 
one dead that is willing to be so : 1 shall do my 
friends no wrong, for i have none to lamf^it me ; 
the- world no injury, for in it I have nothing; only 
in tlie world 1 nil up a place, which may be better 
tupi)lii d when I liave made it empty. 

Aos. The little strength that I have, I would it 
were with vou. 

Cel Ana mine, to eke out hers. 

Roj. Fare vou well. Pray heaven, I be de- 
ceived u) you f 

Cel. Your hearths desires be with you ! 

Cha. C(xne, where is this young gallant, that ib 
so desirous to lie with his mother earth ^ 

Ori Read} , sir ; but his will hath in it a more 
modeft working. 

Duke F. You shall try but one fall. 

Cha. No, I warrant >your grace; you shall not 
entreat him to a second, that have so mightily per- 
suaded him from a first. 

Orl You mean to mock me aAer; you should 
not have mocked me before : but come your ways. 

Ros. Now, Hercules be thy speed, young man ! 

Cd. I would I were iiiviitible, to eaten the strong 
fellow b^ the le^. [Charles and Orlando wrestle. 

Rca. O excellent young man ! 

Cci If 1 had a thunderlxJt in mine eye, I can 
tell who should down. [Charles is thrown. Shout. 

Duke F. No nK)re, no more. 

Orl. Yes, 1 beM^ech your grace; I am not yet 
well breathed. 

Duke F. How dost thou, Charles.' 

L^ Beau, He caimot speak, my lord. 

Duke F. Bear him away. [Charles u6oni«oiii.] 
What is thv name yonng'maiit.' 
^ Orl. Orlando, my liege; tlie youngest son of 
ur Rowland de Bois. 

Duke F. I would, thou hadst been son to some 

man else. 

The world euteemM thy father honourable, 

But I did find him still mine cnomy : 

Thou should^st have better pleasM me with this 

deed, 
Hadst thou descended from another house. 
But fare thee well ; thou art a gallant youth ; 
1 would, thou hadbt told me of another father. 

[Ei"m/ Dvke Fred, train^ and \a; Beau. 

Of/. Were I im father, coz, would I do this > 

Orl. I am moro proud to be sir Rowland's son. 
His youngest 8on;~and would not change that 
callinj^,! 

To be adopted heir to Frederick. 

Ros. My father lov'd sir Rowland as his soul, 
And all the world was of my father's mind : 
Had I before known this young man his son, 

(1) Appellation. ^2) Turned out of her service. 
\?) The object to aart at in martial eierciscs. 



I should have given him tears unto entmlMiy 
Hre he should thus have ventured. 

Cel Gentle 

>t us go thank him, and encourage him : 
yiy father's rough and envious disposition 
)ticks me at heart — Sir, you have well deserv'd : 
f you do keep your promises in love, 
}ut jtistly, as you have exceeded promise, 
If our mistress shall be happy. 

Ros. Gentleman, 

[GmMg him a chain from her neck* 
iVear this for roe ; one out of suits with fortune ;> 
Fhat could give more, but that her hand lacks 

means. — 
Shall we go, cox .' 

Cd. Ay : — Fare you well, fair gentknian. 

Orl Can I not say, I thank you ? My better narts 
Are ^ thrown down; and that which here stanosup, 
Is but a quijiluin,3 a mere lifeless block. 

Ros. He calls us back : My pride fell widk mj 
fortunes : 

I'll ask him what be would : — Did you call, sir ?-« 
Sir, you have wrestled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

Cd. Will you go, coi? 

Rus. Have with you : — Fare you well. 

[Bliewni Rosalind anJ Celia. 

OrL What passion hangs these weights upon 
my tongue .' 
I cannot speak to her, yet die tirg'd conference. 

Rfi-enUr \je Beau. 

poor Orlando ! thou art overthrown ; 

Or Chai4es, ot something weaker, masters thee. 

Le Beau. Good sir, I oo in fnendahip counsel yoa 
To leave this place : Albeit you have deserv'd 
High conrunendation, true applause, and love; 
Yet such is now the duke's condition,^ 
That he misconstrues all that you have done. 
The duke is humorous ; what he is, indeed. 
More suits you to conceive, than me to sp^k of. 

Orl. I thank youj sir : and, pray you, tell me this ; 
Which of the two was dauciiter of the duke 
That here was at the wrestling ^ 

Le Beau. Neither his daughter, if we judge by 
manners; 
But yet, indeed, the shorter is his daughter : 
Tlie other is daughter to the banish'd duke, 
And here detain'd by her tisuqiing uncle. 
To keep his daughter company ; whose loivea 
Are dearer than the natural bond of sisters. 
But 1 can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath ta'en displeasure *gain8t bis gentle oieoe; 
Groimded upon no other argument, 
But that the people praise her for her virtnes, 
And pity her for her good fiither^ sake; 
And, on my life, his malice 'gainst the lady 
Will suddenly break forth.— Sir, fore yoa well ; 
Hereafter, in a better world than this, 

1 shall desire mora k>ve and knowledge of you. 
OrL I rest much bounden to yon ; fare you well ! 

[Exit Le Beau. 
Thus must I from the smoke into the smother : 
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brotlicr : — 
But heavenly Rosalind ! [£«t<. 

SCEJ^E UL—A room in the palace. Enter 
Cclia and Rosalind. 

Cd. Why, cousin ; why, Rosalind ; — Cupid hiv* 
mercy J — Not a word .•' 
Ros. Not one to throw at a dog. 
CeL No, thy words are too precious to be cut 

(4) Temper, «lispositioo. 
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awayupaiictn,thioiriQBieofth«matme; come, 
lame me wtlh leuoot. 

Ros. Then there were two coniba laid ap; 
when the one ahould be lamed with reaione, and 
the other mad without any. 

OU. Bttt ii all this for Yoor fiither.' 

Ros. No, some of it ur my child*8 lather : O, 
how full of briers is this woriiing^ay world ! 

del They are bat burs, cousin, thrown apon 
thee in bobday foolery ; if we walk not in the 
trodden na^ oar very petticoats will catch them. 

Ros. fcoald shake them off my coat; theee bun 
are in my heart 

Clef. Hem them awar. 

Ros, I would tiy ; if I could cry hem, and have 
him; 

CeL Come, come, wrestle with thy affections. 

Ros. O, they take the part of a better wrrettkr 
than myself. 

Cd. O, a ffood wish upon yoa ! yoa will ixj in 
time, in despite of a fall.-~-Bat, taming these jests 
ofrt of service, let as talk in good earnest : Is it 
possible, on such a sudden, you should &U into so 
strong a liking with old sir Rowland's youngest son ? 

Rek The duke my ftither lovM his father dcarl v. 

OtL JMh it therefore ensoe, ihat yoa should 
love his son dearly f By this kind of chase, I should 
hate him, for my father hated Us father drariy ;> 
yat I hate not Orlando. 

Jlot. No, *faith, hate him not, for my sake. 

CU. Why shoold I not ? doth he not deserve well > 

Ros. Let me love him forthat; and do you kwe 
Uoi, because I do : — Look, here comes the duke. 

Oa, With hn eye* full of anger. 

Sinier Duke Frederick, wiik lords. 

Duke F. Mistress, despatch yoa with yoor safest 
haste. 
And get yoa fiom onr coort 

Ros. Me, uncle .' 

Duke F. Yoo, cousin ; 

Within these ten days if that thoa be*st fband 
So near our public coort as twenty miles, 
Thoo diest for it 

Ros. I do beseech toot grace, 

f jct mc the knowledge of my &a1t bear wim me : 
If with myself I hold intelligence. 
Or have acquaintance with mine own desires ; 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantic 
(As I do trust I am not,) then, dear uncle. 
Never, so much as in a thought anbom. 
Did I offend your highness. 

DuksF. Thus do all traitors; 

V their purgatioa did consist in words. 
They are as innocent as grace itself: — 
Let AnflRce thee, that I trust thee not 

Aoii Yet yoor mistrust cannot make me a traitor; 
Tell me, wh er eon the likelihood depends. 

Duke F. Thou art thy Other's daughter, there's 
enough. 

Roe. So was I, when yoor highnev took his 
dukedom; 
So was I, when your hkhness banidi'd him ; 
Treason is not inherite^my lord ; 
Or, if we did derive it from our fnends, 
What's that to me .^ my father was no traitor : 
Then, good my liege, nastdce me not so much. 
To think my poverty is treMerous. 

CeL I>ear sovereign, hear me speak. 

Z)v^F. Ay,Celia; we stay'd her for your lake, 
Else bad she with her fiidier rang'd along. 
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l)Inve(erately. (S) Compassion. 

^) A dotfcy, y«noir-CQloincd earth. 



] CeL I did not then entreat k>ht?ehwitiy. 
It was your pleasure, and your own rsmone;!* 
I was too yoong that time to valoe her. 
But now I know her: if i^ be a traitor, 
Why so am I ; wc still have slept together. 
Roue at an instant, leam'd, play'd, eat togetfier; 
And wheresoe'er we went, like Juno's swans, 
Still we went coupled, and inseparable. 

Duke F. She is too Hubtle for thee ; and her 
smoothness. 
Her very silence, and her patience. 
Speak to the people, and they pity her. 
Inou art a fool : she robs theie of thy name ; 
And thou wilt show more bri|^ aiia teem nam 

virtuous, 
When she is gone : then open not thy lips ; 
Fim and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I YMve pass'd upon her ; she k banish'd. 

CeL Pronounce that sentence then on me, my 
liege; 
I cannot live out of her company. 

Duke F. Yoo are a fool :~Yoa,niece, provide 
yourself; 
If yoo ont-stay the time, upon mine honoor, 
Aiul in die greatnesii of my word, yoo die. 

[Exeunt Dukt Frederick eand lords. 

CeL O ray poor Rosalind ! whither wilt thoa go? 
Wilt thou change fathers ^ I will ^ve thee nfaie. 
I charge thee, be not thou more gnev'd tfian I am. 

Ros. I have more caase. 

CeL Thoo hast not. coosio ; 

Pr'ytbee, be cheerful : know'st thou not, the dnke 
Hath banish'd me his dau^ter ? 

Ros. That be hath not 

CeL No? hath not .' Rosalind lacks then the kwe 
Which teacheth thee that thoo and I am one : 
Shall we be sunder'd ? shall we part, sweet girl f 
No ; let my father seek another heir. 
Therefore devise with me, how we may fly. 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us : 
And do not seek to take yoor change apon yoo. 
To bear vour griefs yourself, and leave me oot ; 
For, by tnis heaven, now at our sorrows pale, 
Say what thou canst, I'll go along with tnee. 

Ros. Why, whither shall we go.^ 

Cd. To seek my oacli. 

Ros. Alas, what danger will it be to as. 
Maids as we arc, to travel forth so Ikrf 
Beauty provoketh tiiieves sooner than gold. 

Cd. V\\ pot myself in poor and mean attire. 
And with a kind of umber* smirch my fiioe ; 
The like do you ; so shall we pasi eloil^, 
And never stir assailants. 

Ros. Wem it not better, 

Because that I am more than common tall. 
That I did suit me all points like a man ? 
A gallant curtle-axe* upon my thi^ 
A boar*spear in my hand ; and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will,) 
We'll have a swadiing^ and a martial outside; 
As many other mannisn cowards have, 
That do outface it with their semblances. 

CeL What shall I call thee, when thou art a 
man? 

Ros. ril have no worse a name than Jove's own 
page. 
And therefore look you call me, Ganymede. 
But what will you be call'd? 

CeL SoBMthing that hath a reference to my slate ; 
No longer Celia, but Alioia. 

Ros. Bat, coosin, what if we asny'd to steal 
The clownish fool out of your father's coort f 

(4) Cutlan. (5) Swaggering. 
2D 
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Woald lie not be « comfort to our trarel ? 

Cti. HeMI go along oVi ue wide world widi mc ; 
Leave me alone to woo him : Let*s away. 
And get our jcweU and our wealth together ; 
Deriie the fittest time, and mfeti way 
To hide ut from pursuit that will be made 
After my flight : Now go we in content, 
To liberty, and not to banishment [Exeunt. 



ACT II. 

SCR^E L— The forat <if Arden. f^nierVake 
tmUfTt Amiens, and other LordSt in the drees 
t^ Forettere, 

Duke 8. Now, my co-mates, and brotheit in 
exfle. 
Hath not old ciwtom made this life more sweet 
Than that of painted pomp ? Are not these woods 
More free iiom peril than the envious conrt? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
The seasons* difference ; as the icy fan|f, 
And churlish chiding of the winter's wmd ; 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body, 
Even till I shrink with cold, I smile, and say,— 
This is no flattery: these are counsellors 
That feelinely persuade me what I am. 
Sweet are ue uses of adversity ; 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous. 
Wears vet a precious jewel in his head ; 
And this our life, exempt from public haunt. 
Finds ton^^ues in trees, books in the running brooks. 
Sermons in stones, and good in every thing. 

Ami. I would not change it : Happy ii jTOUi 
grace. 
That can translate the stubboniness of fortune 
Into so quiet and so sweet a style. 

Dvike S. Come, shall we go and kill us venison? 
And yet it irks mo, the poor dappled fools,— 
Being native burghers of this desert city, — 
Should, in their own confines, with forked heada^ 
Have their round haunches gor*d. 

1 Lord. Indeed, my lord. 

The melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 
And, in that kind, swears you do noore usurp 
Than doth your brother that hath banished you. 
To-day, my lord of Amiens, and myself, 
Did steal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an <nJc, whose antiaue root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood: 
To the which place a poor sequesterM stag, 
That from the hunters* aim had ta*en a hurt. 
Did come to languish ; and, indeed, my lord. 
The wretched animal heav*d forth such groans. 
That their discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
Almost to bursting ; and the big round tears 
CounM one another down his innocent nose 
In piteous chase : and thus the hairy fool, 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 
Stood on the extremest verge of the swift brook, 
Augmenting it witii tears. 

Duke S. But what said Jaques .' 

Did he not moralize this spectacle ? 

1 Lord O, yes, into a thousand umiles. 
First, for his weeping in the needless stream ; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou tnak'st a teetament 
As worldlinge do, giving thy sum qf more 
To that which had too much: Then, being alone, 
Ijeft and abandon*d of his velvet fiieiids; 

(1) Rarbed arrows. (2) Encounter. (3) Scurvy. 
f4\ J:>ink into dejection. (5) Memorial. 



*7u right, quoth he; this misery dothparl 

Thtjtux of compeawf: Anon, a careless herd, 

FttU cf the pasture, jumps along by him. 

And never stays to greet him ; i^y, quolh Jaques^ 

Sweep im^ you fat and greasy dtuensf 

^Tis just we Jaahion : Wherefore do you lock 

Upon that poor and broken banknwt there? 

Thus most invectively he pierceth through 

The bodv of the oountry, city, court. 

Yea, and of this our life : swearing, that we 

Are mere usurpers tyrants, and what*s worae. 

To fright the animals, and to kill them up, 

In their asitignM and native dwelting-place. 

Duke S. And did you leave him m this contem- 
plation? 

2 Lora. We did, my lord, weeping and com- 
menting 
Upon the sobbing deer. 

DukeS. Show me the place*, 

I love to cc^s him in these sullen fits. 
For then he*s full of matter. 

2 Lord m bring you to him straight [^aeiifltf. 

SCEJfEIT.—AroominthemMlace. Enter Duke 
Frederick, Lords, ana attendants. 

Duke F. Can it be possible, that no man aw 
them? 
It cannot be : some villains of my court 
Are of consent and sufferance in this. 

1 Lord. I cannot hear of any that did see her. 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber* 

Saw her a-bed ; and, in the morning early. 
They found the bed untreasurM of their miiiiew. 

2 Lord. My lord, the roynish* clown, at whom 

soon 
Your grace was wont to laoeh, is also nuMing. 
Hesperia, the princess' eenlkwoman. 
Confesses that she secreUy o*erheard 
Your daughter and her counn much commend 
The parts and graces of the wrestler 
That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles ; 
And she believes, wherever they are gone. 
That youth is surely in their company. 
Duke F. Send to his brother ; fetch that gallaat 

hither; 
If he be absent, brii^ his brother to me, 
ril make him find him : do this suddenly : 
And let not search and inquisition quail^ 
To bring again these foolish ninavrays. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E m.—Btfore Oliver's hemse. EnUr Or- 
lando mud Adam, meeting. 

Orl Who's there ? 

Adam. What ! my young master ?—0, iny gen- 
tle master, 
O, my sweet master, O tou memoiyS 
Of o(d sir Rowland ! why, what make you here ? 
Why are you virtuous? Why do people love ^on? 
And wherefore are you gentle, strong, and vahant? 
Why would you be so !ond« to overcome 
The bony pnser of the humorous duke ? 
Your praise is come too swiftly home before you. 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men 
Their graces servo thcon but as enemies ? 
No more do yours : your virtues, gentle master. 
Are sanctified and holy traitors to you. 
O, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ? 

OrL Why, what's the matter ? 

Adam. O unhappy youth. 

Come not within these doors ; within this TQM 
The enemy of all your graces lives : 

()?) Inconsiderate. 
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Yoiir brother— (oo, no brother ; ret the 

Yet not the wn ; — f will not call him iKXi — 

Of him 1 wa« about to call his fadier,) — 

Hath heard your praises; and thi« night he means 

To bum the lod^uig where vou ujte to lie, 

And you within it : if he fail of that. 

He will have other means to cut you off: 

I overheard him, and Iim practices. 

This is no place,! thi*) Iknisc is but a butchery ; 

AblK>r it, fear it, do not enter it. 

Orl, Wliy, whither, Adam, would^st thou have 
iiic go ? 

Adam. No matter whither, so you come not here. 

Orl. What, would'st thou have roe go and beg 
my food.' 
Or, H-ith a base and boisterous sword, enforce 
A thievish living on the common road ? 
Tlii!< I mu.«t do, or know not what to do : 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can ; 
] rather will subject me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood,^ and bloody brother. 

Adam. But do not so: I have five hundred 
crowns. 
The thrifty hire I savM under your father. 
Which I did store, to be my foster-nurse. 
When service should in my old limbs Ue lame, 
And unregardrd age in comers thrown ; 
Take that : and He that doth the ravens feed, 
Y«»a, providt-ntiy caters for the fcparrow. 
He comfort to my age ! Here is the gold ; 
All this I give you : Let me be your servant ; 
Though 1 look old, yet I am strong and lusty : 
I'or in my vouth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 
Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 
The means of weakness and debility ; 
Therefore my age is as a lusty winter, 
Frobty, but kindly : Let me go with you ; 
Pll do the service of a younger man 
In all your business nna necessities. 

OrL O good old man ; how well in thee appears 
The constant service of the antique world. 
When service sweat for duty, not for meea ! 
Thou art not for the fashion of these tiroes, 
Whpre none will sweat, but for promotioD ; 
And having that, do choke their service up 
Kven with the having : it is not so with thee. 
Rut, poor old man, mou prun*st a rotten tree, 
That cannot so much as a blossom yield. 
In lieu of all thy pains and husbandly : 
But come thy ways, weMl go along together ; 
And ere we have thy youtliful wages spent, 
We'll light upon some settled low content 

Adam. Master, ^ on ; and I will follow thee. 
To the last gasp, wiUi tmtii and loyalty. — 
From serenteea yean till now almost ioortcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At seventeen years many their fortunes nek ; 
But at fountcore, it is too late a week ; 
Yet fortune cannot recompense me better, 
Than to die well, and not my master's debtor. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^TE IF.^The Fbrtst qf Arden. Enter 
Rosalind in bojfs doUie*, Celia dreH like a 
ShepherdeiSf ana Touchstooe. 

JUm. Jupiter ! bow weaiy are my spirits .' 
Touch. I care not for my spirits, if my legs were 
not wemr^. 
Rot. I could find in my heart to disgrace my 



(l)MaDaon, 

(3) Blood tuned Dpoiii its natural course. 

(3) A piece of maoey itamped with a cross. 



man> apparel, and to cry like a woman : but I imaC 
comfort the weaker vessel, as doublet and bote 
ought to show itself courageous to petticoat : there- 
fore, courage, good Aliena. 

Cei I pray you, bear with me *, I cannot go no 
further. 

7WcA. For my part, I had rather bear widi too, 
than bear you : yet I should bear no cross,' if 1 did 
bear you ; for, I think, you have ho money inyoer 
purse. 

Hos. Well, this is the forest of Arden. 

Touch. Ay, now am 1 in Arden : the more fool 
I ; when I was at home, I was in a better place ; 
but travellers must be content 

Kos. Ay, be so, good Touchstone : — ^Look vou 
who comes here ; a young roan, and an old, in 
solemn talk. 

Enter Corin and Silviut. 

Cor. That is the way to make her srom you still. 

Sil. O Corin, that thoo knew*ftbow 1 do love her! 

Cor. I partly guess ; for I have lor^d ere now. 

•S'}7. No, Corin, being old, thou canst not guesi ; 
Though in thy youth diou wast as true a lover 
As ever sighM upon a midnight pilfow : 
But if thy love were ever like to mine 
(As sure I think did never man love so,) 
How many actions most ridiculous 
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fontasy ? 

Cor. Into a thousand that I nave foigotten. 

Sil. O, thou didst then ne^er love so neurtily : 
If tliou reroeinber*st not the slightest folly 
That ever love did make thee run into. 
Thou hast not lov*d : 
Or if thou hast not sat as I do now. 
Wearying thy hearer in thy mistress* praise. 
Thou hast not lov*d ; 
Or if thou hast not brcke bom company, 
Abraptly, as my pasnon now makes me. 
Thou hast not lovM :— O Phebe, Phebe, Fhebe * 

[Exit Silvius. 

Ros. Alas, poor shepherd! searching of thy 
wouna, 
I have by hard adventure found mine own. 

ToucA. And I mine : I remember, when I wait 
in love, I broke my sword upon a stone, and bid 
him take that for comin|; anight^ to Jane Smile : 
and I remember the kissmgot herbatlet,^ and the 
cow*s dugs that her pretty cbop*d hands had milk'd: 
and I remember the wooing of a peascod instead 
of her ; from whom I took two cods, and flnving 
her them again, said with weeping teen, IVear 
these /or my sake. We, that are tme lovers, ran 
into strange capers ; but as all is niortal in nature, 
io is all nature in kwe mortal in folly 

Ros. Thou speak'st wiser, than thou art *wareoC 

Touch. Nay, I shall De*er be *ware of mine own 
wit, till I break my shins against it 

Ros. Jove! Jove! this diepherd^s paaiion 
Is much upon my fashko. 

Touch. And mine; but it grows something, itile 
with me. 

Cd. I prey you, one of you question yond man. 
If he for gold will give us any food ; 
I faint almost to death. 

Touch. Holla; you, clown! 

Ros. Ptece, fool ; he*s not thy kinsman. 

Cbr. Who calls .^ 

Touch. Your betters, ar. 

Cor. Elie are they very wretched. 

(4) In the night 

(5) The BHtrunient widi which waihen hnt 
clotbet. 
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DuktS, WlT,liOiriioir,monMiir! wliirtalUe 

That your poor friends moit woo jfoor oompanj ? 
What ! yoo knk merrily. 

Jmq. A fool* a fool ! 1 meta fool i* the forest, 

A iDotlej fool ;— « miterable world !— 

As I do live by food, I met a fool ; — 

Who laid him down and basked him in ^ ran. 

And rail'd on lady Fortune in good teima, 

In good set terms, — and yet a motley fool. 

Chod-morrow, fool, quoth I : ^o, nr^ quoth he, 

CaU me noifool, tiU heaven hath tent me/orHme : 

And then he drew a dial from his poke ; 

And looking on it %irith lack-lustre eye, 

Savs, veiy wisely. It u ten o'clock : 

7*Aus may me i«e, quoth he, Amo tkewoHdioag9: 

*7*it but an hour i^V, since it wu nine ,* 

Jind tufler an hour more, ^IwiU be deven ; 

And aOfJron hour to hour, we r^e, and n^, 

And then, Jron hour to hour,we rot^ and rol, 

And thereby hangs a tale. When I did bear 

The motley fool tnns moral on the time, 

Mhr lungs began to crow like chanticleer. 

That fools should be so deep<ontemplative ; 

And I did laugh, sans inteimission, 

An hour by hu dial.->0 noble fool ! 

A worthy fool I Motley*s the only wear.^ 

DukeS. What fool is this .^ 

Jaq. O worthy fuol .' — One that haft been a 
courtier; 
And says, if ladies be but youu^, and foir, 
Thepr Imve the gift to know it : and in his brain, — 
Which is as dry as the remainder bisket 
After a voyage, — he hath strange places cranun*d 
With observation, the which he vents 
In mangled foams : — O, that I were a fool ! 
I am ambitious for a motley coat 

DukeS. Thon shalt have one. 

Jaq. It is my only suit; 

Provided, that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinum mat grows lank in them, 
That I am wise, i must have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind. 
To blow on wwxn I please; for so fools hare : 
And they that are most called with my foUr, 
They most muNt laugh : And wbj, sir, mnst ttity so? 
The why is plain as way to parish chnich ; 
He, that a fool dodi very wisely hit. 
Doth very foult*ihlv, ahbougfa he smiart, 
fUm to seraa swisdeas of tlw bob : if not. 
The wise man*s folly is anatomiz'd 
Even by the squandering glances of the fooL 
Invest me in my modey ; give me leave 
To speak my mind, and I will through and through 
Cleanse the foul body of the infoctiMl world. 
If ffaey will patiently receive my medicine. 

Duke 8. rie on thee * I can tell what thou 
would'st da 

Jaq. What, for a counter, would I do, but good ? 

/)iMi« & Bfost mischievous foul sin, in cfaidng sin : 
For thou thyself hast been a libertine. 
As sensual as die brutish sting itself; 
And all the embotaed sores, and headed evils 
That tbaa with license of free foot hast caught, 
Would*st thou disgorge into the general wond. 

J^' Why, who cries out on pride. 
That can therein tu any private party ? 
I>odi it not ibw at hugely as the sea, 
TUl that 4Im veiy veiy means do ebb? 
What woman in tk city do I name, 
WImb dwt I say. The dty-woman bean 

(1) TWiHlfrti ancieiitly diwed m a pvrty- 
coloondcoat 



The cost of princes on unworthy sbonUflii? 
Who can come in, and say, that I mean her. 
When such a one as she, such is her neighbowf 
Or what is he of basest functioo. 
That says, his braveiy^ is not on my cost 
(Thinking that I mean him,) but therein soili 
His folly to the mettle of my speech ? 
There then; How, what th^ ? Let me see whmiD 
Mr tongue hath wrong'd him : if it do him Hght, 
Then he hath wrongM himself ; if he be free, 
Why then, my taxing like a wild goose flies. 
Unclaimed of any man. — ^But who comes here f 

Enier Oriando, wUh his sword dmsn. 

OrL Forbear, and eat no more. 
Jaq. Why, I have eat none yet 

OrL Nor shalt not, till necessity be serv*d. 
Jaq. Of what kind should diis cock come of? 
Duke S. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by Ifaj 



Or else a rude despiser of good manneta. 
That in civility thou seem*st so empty? 

OrL Too touchM niy vein at first ; the iibomy 
point 
Of bare disb«ss hath ta*en from me the show 
Of smooth civility : yet am I inland bred,' 
And know some nurture i* But forbear, I say ; 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit. 
Till I and my ttfbxit are answered. 

Jaq. An yon will not be answered with reason, 
I must die. 

DukeS. What would you have ? Your gentle- 
ness shall force, 
More than your force move us to gentleness. 

OrL I almost die for food, and let me have it 

Duke S. Sit down and feed, welcome lo our 
table. 

OrL Speak you so gently? Pardon me, I pnj 
yon: 
I thought that all things had been savage here ; 
And thefdbre put I on die countenance 
Of stem commandment : But whate*er you are. 
That m this desert inaccessible, 
Under the shade of melancholy boughs, 
Lose and no^lect the creeping hours of time ; 
If ever vou have look'd on better days ; 
If ever been where belb have knolPd to churdi; 
If ever sat at any good man's feast ; 
If ever from your eye-lids wip*d a tear. 
And know wnat *tis to pity, and be pitied; 
Let gentleness my strong enforcement be : 
In me which hope, I bhnh, and Uda my sword. 

Duke S True is it that we iMve seen better 
days; 

And have with holy bell been knoU*d to church ; 
And sat at good men's feasts ; and wip'd owcjci 
Of drops tMt sacred pity hath engenaei'd : 
And therefore sit you down in gentleness, 
And take upon conunand what lielp we have, 
That to your wanting may be ministred. 

OrL Then, but forbear your food a little while, 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find mv fewn. 
And give it food. There is an old poor man, 
Who after me hath many a weaiy step 
Limp'd in pure love ; till he be first sidfic'd, — 
Oppress'd with two weak evils, age and hunger,— 
I will not touch a bit 

DukeS Gofindhimoot, 

And we will nothing waste till you return. 

OrL I thank ye ; and be blest'd for your nod 
comfortj [Exit. 

(2) rmery. (3) WeU bmght op. 

(4) Good manners 
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Datoie nor art, may complain of good breeding, or 
comw of a ?enr dull kindred. 

Touch. Such a one iM a natural philosopher.— 
Wast ever in court, shepherd ? 

Cor. No, truly. 

Touch. Then thou art damnU 

Cor. Nay, I hope, 

7VttcA. Truly, thou art danin*d; like an ill- 
roosted epg, all on one side. 

Oor. For not beiiu>; at court ? Your reason. 

Touch. Why, if thou never nast at court, thou 
never saw'st good manners ; if thou never sawNt 
good manners, then thy manners must he wicked ; 
and wickedness is sin, and .«-in is damnation : Thou 
art in a parlous state, shepherd. 

Oor. Not a whit, Touchstone : those, that are 
good manners, at the court, are as ridicukxis in the 
country, as the behaviour of the country is most 
mockable at the court. You tdd me, you salute 
not at the court, but you kiss your hands ; that 
courtesy would be uncleanly, if courtiers were 
Niepherdfl. 

r>^^\n ''"*ance» brirfly; come, instance. 
^ r^„*^^3^» ^^ "Pe »<iW handling our ewes ; and 
tneir feUs, you know, are greasy. 

^*^"«*- ^'hy, do not your courtier's hands 
sweat f and is not the grease of a mut:on as whole- 
•ome as the sweat of a man f Shallow, shallow : A 
better instance, 1 say ; come. 

Cor. Besides, our hands are hard. 
c,^^^^^' ^?"»" ^'PS will f«el them the sooner. 
Shallow, again : A more sounder instance, come. 

Cor. And thej arc often tarr*d over with Uie 
f uj^cnr of our sheep ; And would you have us kisa 
tar f^ The courtier's handa are perfumed with civet. 

Touch. Most shallow man ! Thou worms-meat, 
in respect of a good piece of flesh : Indeed .'— 
Learn of the wue, and perpend : Civet is of a 
baser birth than tar; the very uncleanly flux of a 
cat Mend the instance, shepherd. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit forme ; Til rest. 

Touch. Wilt thou rest damn'd ? Ckid help thee, 
•hallow man ! God make incision in thee I thou art 
raw.' 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer; I ejun that I 
cat, fret that I wear ; owe no man hate, envy no 
man's happiness ; glad of other men's good, con- | 
tent with my harm : and the greatest of my pride 
w, to see mv ewes graze, and my lambs suck. 

Irouch. That w another simple sin in you ; to 
bnng the ewes and the rams together, and to oflfer 
to get your living by the copulation of cattle : to 
be bawd to a bell-wether; and to betray a she- 

. .1. ■ ^«**«™»th, to a crooked-pated, old, 
cuckoldly ram, out of all reasonable match. If 
thou be'st not dainn'd for this, the devil himself 
will have no shepherds; 1 cannot see else bow 
thou should'st 'scape. 

Cor. Here comes young master Ganymede, my 
new mistress's brother. 



Enter Rosalind, reading a paper. 
Ros. From ilie east to toesiem Ind, 
J^o jewel M like Rosalind. 

{Jr ^^'^'^t ^*^ mounted on the vnnd. 
Through all (he world bears Rosalind, 
M the pictures, fairest lin%^ 
Are but black to RosaUnd. 
MM no fact be kept in mind, 
Bui the fairi qf Rosalind. 
Touch. I'll ihyme you so, eight years together ; 

(1) Unexnerienced. (2) Delineated. 

l3) Complexioo, beauty. (4) Gnivc, solemn. I 



dinners, and suppers, and sleeping boon excepted : 
it is the right butter-woman's ra^ to maikaL^' 

Ros. Out, fool ! ^^ 

T'ouch. For a taste : 



If a hart do lack a hind. 



him seek out Rosalind. 
If the cat will after kind, 
A), be sure, will Rosalind. 
Winter-garments must be IvrCd, 
So must slender Rosalind. 
7%ry thai rfop, must sheaf and bind; 
Then to cart with Rosalind. 
Sweeten nut hath sourest rind. 
Such a nut is Rosalind. 
He that sweetest rose will find. 
Must fnd love's prick, and Rosalind. 
rhis IS the very false gallop of verses; Why do 
you infect yourself with them ? 
Ros. Peace, you dull fool ; I found them on a tree. 
Touch. Truly, the tree yields bed fruit 
Ros. rilgraff it with you, and then I shall gnff 
It With a medlar : then it will be die earliest fruit 
111 the country : for you'll be rotten e'er you be half 
ripe, and that's the right virtue of the medlar. 

Touch. Y'ou have said ; but whether wisely or 
no, let the forest judge. 

Enter Celia, reading a paper. 
Ros. Peace! 
Here cotries my sister, reading ; stand aside. 

Cel. Why shoidd this desert silent be? 
For it is unpeopled/ JVo; 
Tongues Pit hang on every tree. 
Thai shall civil* savings show. 
Some, how brief the hfe of man 
Runs his erring piljpnmage ; 
That the stretching qf a span 
Buckles in his sum of age. 
Some, qf violated voids 

' Twixt the souls qf friend and friend : 
But upon the fairest boughs, 

Or at every sentence^ end. 
Will I Rosalinda write ; 

Teaching all that read, to know 
The quintessmce qf every sprite 

Heaven wmdd in little show. 
Therefore heaven nature charged 
That one body should be fWd 
With ail graces wide enlarged: 

JVature presently distilPd 
Helen's duek, but not her heart ; 

Cleopatra^s majesty ; 
Atalanta's better part ; 

S(ui Ijucretid's modesty. 
Thus Rosalind qf many parts 

By heavenly synod was decis*d ; 
Of many faces, eyes, and hearts. 
To have the touches^ dearest prized. 
Heaven would that she these gifts should have. 
And I to live and die her sUtve. 



Ros. O most gentle Jupiter ! — what tedious ho- 
mily of love have you wearied your parishioners 
I withal, and never ciy'd. Have patience, good 
people.' 

Cel. How now.' back friends ;— Shepherd, go 
oflT a little : — Go with him, sirrah. 

7'oucA. Come, shepherd, let us make an honour- 



Ibageage, 
•. (MtfToi 



Cd. Didst thou hear the^e verses ? 

Roe. O, yes, I heard them all, and more too ; 

(5) Features. 
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Ar nM of ifaem had in Unm mon feet dMn the 
venee woald bear. .* /^ 
CUL That** iM> matter ; the feet might bear the 



Aw. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not 
bear thenwelvet without the verse, and thercfinv 
•tood larot;l> in the verae. 

€iL But didft thou hear, without wondering 
how thj name should be hangM and carvM upon 
these traet.' 

Ro$. I was wren of the nine days out of the 
wonder, befcra jroa came ; for look here what I 
found on a pabn-tree : I was never so be-rhyroed 
jince Pythtt^iras* time, that I was an Irish rat, 
which 1 can nardly r«nember. 

CeL Trow yon, who hath done this? 

/Zof. Is it a man ? 

Cd. And a chain, diat you once wore, about his 
neck: ChanKHiyoacokNor? 

Rot. 1 prNthee, who i 

Cd. Olord,k>id! it is a hard matter for fnends 
to meet; but mountains may be icmored with 
earthqmikes, and ko encounter. 

Ro9. Nay, but who is it? 

CeL Is it possible? 

Am. Nay, I may thee D0fr,wi(hniDftpelitk)oai7 
vehemence, teU me who it is. 

Cd. O wonderful, wonderful, and most WQoder- 
ful wonderful, and yet again wondeHul, and after 
that out of all whooping M 

Rot. Good my complexion ! dost thou think, 
though 1 am caparisooM like a man, I have a 
doublet and hose m my disposition? One inch of 
delay more ia a Soiith-sea-offdiscoveiy. Ipr'ythee, 
tell me, who is it ? quickly, and speak apace : I 
would thou could'st stammer, that thou might^st 
pour this concealed maii out of thy mouth, as wine 
comes out of a narrow-mouth*d bottle ; dther too 
much at once, or none at all. I pi'^rthee, take the 
cork out of thy mouth, that I imy dnrik thv tidings. 

Cd. So vou may out a man in your belly. 

Rot. U he of Goa*s making? What manner of 
man ? Is his head worth a hat, or his chin worth a 
beard? 

CeL Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Ros. Why, God will send more, if the man will 
be thankful : let me stay the growth of his beard, 
if thou delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

Cd. It is young Orlando; that tripped up the 
wrestler's heels, and your heart, both in an instant 

Rot. Nay, but the devil take mocking ; speak 
sad brow, and tne maid.a 

CeL rfaith, oQi, 'tis he. 

Ros. Orlando? 

CeL Orlando. 

Ros. Alas the day ! what shall I do with my 
doublet and hose ^ — ^What did he, when thou saw*st 
him? What said he? How looked he? Wherein 
went he ?> What makes he here? Did he ask for 
mc? Where remains he? How parted he with 
thee? and when shalt thou see him agam? Answer 
me in ono. word. 

^^, y** n»wt borrow roe GaragantuaV mouth 

V • V***^ ^^ «?"»* for "»y mowth of this 
age 8 size : To say, ay, and no, to these particular^ 
m more than to answer in a catechism. 

Rot. But doth he know that I am in the forest, 
and in man's apparel ? Looks he as fieshly as he 
did the da^ he wresded? ' 

Cd. Itisaseasy tocountatonaea,<astoiasolve 



(1) Oat of all 

(2) Speak seriously and honestly. 

(3) How was be dressed ? 



the prapositkiis of a lovw >--bot tak« n tMto of Hf 
findmr Um, and relirii it with a eood ob sa i f lic fc 
1 fouM him under a tree, like a dropp*d aeon. 

Rot. It may well be call'd Jove's tree, when it 
drops forth such fruit 

Vd. Give me audience, good madam. 

Rca. Proceed. 

Cd, Theiti lay he,stretch'd akng, like a wounded 
kn^t 

Rot, Though it he pity to see such a sight, it 
well becomes the ground. 

Cd. Ciy, hoUa! to thy tongns, I Dr*^rtfaee; it 
curvets veiy unseasonably. He was fundi'd I9n 
a hunter. 

Rot. O ominous ! he comes to kill nj hsarl 

Cd, I would sing my song withoai a burden : 
thou brii^st me out of tune. 

Rot, Do you not know I am a weoHn? wtail 
think, I must speak. Sweet, say on. 

Enler Oriando antl Jaqoes. 

CeL You bring me out . — SoA ! comes be ml 
here? 

Rot, *Tishe; slink by, and nols him. 

[Celia «fui Rosalind n«»«. 

Jotf. I thank yon for your company ; bat, good 
faith, I had as lief have been myself akxw. 

Orl Andsobull: but yet, for ihdhion^k ake, I 
thank you too for your society. 

/o^. God be with yon; Ws meet aa Utile aa we 
can. 

Ori. I do desire we may be better stnngars. 

Jaq, Ipimy you, mar no more trees witfiwritng 
love-songsin thcar barks. 

Orl. I nrajyoQ,marnonKK«of n^Terseiwith 
reading mem ulnfavoincdly. 

Jaq. Rosalind is yoor lorA name ? 

OrL Yea,just 

Jaq. I do not like her name. 

OA. There was no thought of pleasmg yon, when 
she was christened. 

Jaq. What statue ii she of ? 

OrL Just as htffa aa my heart 

Jaq. You are rail of petty answers : Have yoa 
not been acquainlsd with goldsmitfa^ wives, and 
conn'd them out of tings? 

OrL Not n; but I answer yoo right painted 
doth^o from whence yon have studied yonr qoea- 
tions. 

Jaq, You have a nimble wit; I diink ft was 
made of Atalanta^s heels. Will you sit down wMi 
me ? and we two will nil against our mistresi dm 
world, and all our miseir. 

OrL I wiU chide no breather in 4ie world, bet 
myself; asainst whom I know most findtSL 

Jaq. The wont feult yon have, is to be in kwtt. 

OrL *TisafaaltIwillnotchaQgefor7oarbasl 
virtue. I am weary of you. 

Jaq. By my traO, i was seeking for a fool, 
when I found you. 

OrL He is drown'd in the brook; look bat in, 
and you shall see him. 

Jaq. There shall I see mine own figure. 

OrL Which I take to be dther a fool, or a 
■Airier. 

Jaq, rif tany no kiiger with yon : farewell 
good sienior love. 

OrL I am glad of yoor departure ; adieu, good 
monsieur melancholy. 
[ExU Jaques.—CelMi «fu( Rosalind ctmefinmrd. 

:4) The giant of Rabelais. (5) MblHL 

:6) An aUusicn to the moral maHBUOm m cM 
tapestiy hangings. 
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Ros. I will speak to him like a saacj lacqaej, 
and under that oalnt play the knave with him. — 
Do you hear, forester r 

Orl. \eTj well ; What would jou ? 

Rot. I pray yon, what is^t a*clock ? 

Orl. You should ask roe, what time oMay ; there's 
no clock in the forest. 

Ros. Then there is no true lover in the forest ; 
else sighing every minute, and groaning every hour, 
woulddetect the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock. 

OrL And why not the swift foot of time ? had 
not that been as proper.' 

Rot. By no means, sir ; Time travels in divers 
paces with divers persons : Pll tell you who time 
ambles withal, who time trots withal, who time 
gallops withal, and who he stands still withaL 

On. I pry^thec, who doth he trot withal. 

iZos. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, 
between the contract of lier marriage, and the day 
it is solemnized : if the interim be but a se*nnight, 
time's pace is so hard that it seems the length of 
seven years. 

OrL Who ambles time withal ? 

Ros. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a rich 
inan that hath not the gout : for the one sleeps ea- 
sily, because he cannot study ; and the other lives 
merrily, because he feels no pain : the one lacking 
the burden of lean and wasteful learning ; the 
other knowing no burden of heavy tedious penu- 
ry : These time ambles withal. 

OrL Who doth he. gallop withal ? 

Ros. With a thief to the gallows : for though he 
go as softly as foot can fall, he thinks himself too 
soon there. 

OrL Who stays it still withal .' 

JRos. With lawyers in the vacation : for they sleep 
between term ana term, and then they perceive not 
how time moves. 

OrL Where dwell yon, pretty youth ^ 

Ros. With this shepherdess, my sister ; here in 
the skirts of the forest, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

OH. Are you native of this place .' 

Rtts. As the coney, that you see dwell where 
she is kindled. 

OrL Your accent Is something finer than you 
could purchase in so removM^ a dwelling. 

Ros. I have been told so of many : but, indeed, 
an old religious uncle of mine taoj^t me to speak, 
who was in his youth an in-land^ man ; one that 
knew courtship too well, for there he fell in love. 
1 have heard nim read many lectures against it ; 
and I thank God, I am not a woman, to be touched 
with so many giddy offences as he hath generally 
tai*d their wlrale sex withal. 

OrL Can yon remember any of the principal 
evib, that he laid to the charge of womon ? 

Rot. There were none principal ; they were all 
like one another, as half-pence are : every one fault 
seeming monstrous, till his fellow /auU came to 
match it 

OrL I nr*ythee, recount some of them. 

Ros. No ; I will not cast away my physic, but 
on those that are sick. There is a man haunts the 
forest, that abuses our young plants with carving 
Rosalind on their barks ; hangs odes upon haw- 
thorns, and elegies on braniLles; all, forsooth, 
deifying the name of Rosalind : if I could meet 
that fancv-monger, I would give him some good 
counsel, for he seam to have the quotidian of love 
upon him. 

OrL I amhethatitiokwe-shaked; Iprayyou, 
tell me your remedy. 

(1) Sequestered. (2) Civilized. 

(3) A apint went Id cooversatioQ. v4)Estate. 



Ros. There is none of my uncle's marics npoo too: 
he taught me how to know a man in love ; m wudi 
cage <N rushes, I am sure, you are not prisoner. 

OrL What were his marks ? 

Ros. A lean cheek ; which you have not : a bhie 
eye, and sunken ; which you have not : an on- 
quetjtionable spirit ;' which you have not : a beeid 
neglected ; which you have not : — but I pardoo 
you for that ; for, .'«tmply, your having* in beard is 
a younger brotlier's revenue : — Then your hose 
should be ungartcr'd, your bonnet unhanded, your 
sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe untied, and every 
thing about you demonstrating a careless desolation. 
But you are no such man ; you are rather point- 
device^ in your accoutrements ; as loving yourself, 
than seeming the lover of any other. 

OrL Fair youth, I would 1 could make thee be- 
lieve I love. 

Ros. Me believe it .' you may as soon make her 
that you love believe it ; which, I warrant, she is 
apter to do, than to ctmfess she does : that is one 
of the points in the which women still g^ve the lie 
to their consciences. But, in good sooth, are you he 
that hangs the verses on the trees, wherein Rota- 
Imd is so admired ? 

OrL I swear to thee, youth, by the white hand 
of Rosalind, I am that he, that unfortunate he. 

Ros. But arc you so much in love as your rhymes 
p-peak? 

OrL Neither rhyme nor reason can express how 
much. 

Ros. Ijove is mert-iy a madness ; and, I tell you, 
deserves as well a dark houae and a whip, as mad- 
men do : and the reason why they are not so pun- 
i<*hcd and cured, is, that the lunacy is so ordinary, 
that the whippcrs are in love too : Yet I profesi 
curing it bv counsel. 

Orl. Did you ever cure any so ? 

Ros. Yes, one ; and in this manner. He was to 
imagine me his love, his mistress ; and I set him 
every day to woo me: At which time would I, 
being but a mooniah^ youth, grieve, be effeminate, 
changeable, longing, and liking ; proud, fantasti- 
cal, apish, shallow, mconstant, mil of tears, full of 
sinilc:^; for every passion something, and for no 
passion truly any thing, as bovs and women are for 
the most part cattle (/this colour : would now Uke 
him, now loath him ; then entertain him, then for- 
.swear him ; now wescp for him, then spit at him ; 
that I drave my suitor from his mad humour of love^ 
to a living humour of madness ; whidi was, to for- 
swear the full stream of the worU^ fad to live in a 
nook merely monastic: And tbni>I cured him; 
and this way will I take upon IM to wash vour 
liver as clean as a sound sheep's heart, that there 
shall not be one spot of love in't. 

OrL I would not be cured, youth. 

Ros. I would cure you, if you would but call 
me Rosalind, and come every day to my cote, and 
woo me. 

OrL Now, by tlie faith of my love, I will; tell 
me where it is. 

Ros. Go with me to it, and I'll show it you : and, 
by the way, you shall tell me where in the forest 
you live : Will vou go ? 

OrL With all my heart, good youth. 

Ros. Nay, you must call me luwalind : — Come, 
sister, will you go ^ [Exeunt 

SCEAS III— Enter Touchstone, and Audrey ; 
Jaques at a distance^ observing them. 

Touch, Come apace, good Audrey ; I will fetch 

(5) Over-exact (6) Variable. 
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kminjr AmAham,Amdnf> ami 
wmmkt iaiBKi ooaliiil jou f 



lis kfivwilh thM ■nd ifajgoati, as 
poet 



UI-inlMibited !> worse tfmn 

A*ilrii*dlioMe! [AtUe. 

Whe« ■ men** venee CMmoC be aoder- 

1^ good wit seconded with the for> 

it strikes a onn moie 

reckooinr in ■ little 



hManMt 
Iwoi£lfae 



in ■ little room : — 
IMtyt 1 woirid the gods hacTinede thee poetical. 

jftidL I do DOC know whet poetical is: Is it 
in deed, and word f Is it a trae thuig? 

TWel. Ilo^ tniljr ; ht the traest poetiy is the 

■t feigning; and loros are given to poetiy; and 
what Iher swear io poetiy, maj be said, as lorers, 
tej do nign. 

And. Do Toa wish then, that the godsfaad made 
■apoeticalf 

TomdL Idoitmlf: fi)rthoaswaar'sttDme,thoa 
ait honest ; nosr, if thoo wert a poet, I m^fat have 
hapt thon didst feien. 

i^liML WodldToa not bare me honest? 

Timdi. No tralT, unless thon wert hard^nmr'd : 
fer honestj ooopled to beantj, is to have honey a 
lance to sugar. 

Ja^. A material fool P [^stde. 

Aud, Well, I am not hit ; and therefore I pray 
Iherods make me honest ! 

Timck. Truly, and to cast away honesty upon 
a foul slut, were to pot rood meat into an onckBan 
QHn* 

Aud. I am not a slot, thoqgfa I thank die gods I 
am fooM 

Touch, Well, pmised be the gods for diy foal- 
Bess ! slottishness may come hereafler. But be it 
as it may be, I lyill many thee : and to diat end I 
have been with air Oliver Mar4ext, die vicar of the 
next villare ; who hath promised to meet me in this 
l^ace of tne forest, and to ooople us. 

Jag. I would fain see this mectine. [Atide. 

And. Well, the gods give us joy! 

7\mdL Amen. A man may, if he were of a 
foarful heart, stae^r in this attempt ; for here we 
have no temple but the wood, no assembly bat 
horn-beasts. Bat what though ? Couiage ! As 
horns are odious, they are necessary. It is said,— 
Many a man kaows no end of his goods : ri^t : 
many a niaililM||iiod horns, and knows no ei3 of 
them. W«Up is the dowry of his wife ; 'tis 

none of his Mm getting. — Horns ! Even so : 

I\xn- men alone; No, no; the noblest deer hath 

them as huge as the rascal.' Is the single man 
therefore blessed ? No : as a wall'd town is more 
worthier than a village, so is the forehead of a mar- 
ried man more honourable than the bare brow of a 
bachelor : and by how much defeiice^^ is better than 
DO skill, by so much is a horn more precious than 
to want 

Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text 
Here comes sir Oliver : — sir Oliver Mar-text, you 
are well met : Will you despatch us here under ttds 
tree, or shall we go with you to your chapel ? 

Sir Oli. Is dicre none here to give the woman? 

Touch. I will not take her on gift of any man. 

Sir Oli. Trul V, she must be given, or the mar- 
riage is not lawful. 

(1) Lascivious. (2) Ul-Iodged. 
(S) A fool with matter in him. (4) Homely. 
i^J Letm deer tre cbIM rascal deer. 



Jaq. ipkcaveri^himttl/:] Fncn&dffno&td ; 
ininraJMr. 

TWL Good even, good oMsler J91kaiye€tdtit 
How do you, sir .^ Too are veiy well met : GodUd 
yoo^ionrour last con^ian^ : I am very glad to 



toy BihMidhera,sir:--Nay; pny, 
becorer'd. 
Jmg. Will yon be married, motley f 
Temeh. As the ox hath his bow,* sir, Utt horae 
his curb, and the finkon her bells, soman hath hit 
desires; and as pigsoos bill, so wadlock woidd be 
nibbling. 

Jaq. And win you, being a msD of your breed- 
ing, be married under a huh, like a beggar.^ Get 
yoQ to church, and have a good priest that can tell 
you what marriage is : dustUksv will but join you 
lorether as they join wainscot ; dien one of too 
will prove a shrunk pannel, aod, like green tknber, 
wvp, warp. 

Ivmch. I am not in the mind but I were better 
to be married of him than of another : forheisool 
like to marry me well ; and not being well married, 
it will be a good excuse for me hereafter to hacwe 
my wife. [.^Ji^ 

Jaq. Go thou with me, and letme counsel thee. 
TVmcA. Come, sweet Audrey ; 
We must be married, or wa most life in bawdry. 
Farewell, good master Oliver; 
I^il—O sweet Oliver, 
O brave (Miver, 
Leave me not behi* tfiee ; 
But— Wind away. 
Begone, I say, 
I will not to weddiu; wi* thee. 

[Exe. Jaq. T^cfa. tmd Audrey. 

Sir Oli. 'Tb no matter ; ne*er a fantastical knave 

of them all shall flout me out of aoy callmg. [Ex, 

SCEJVE ir.—Th€ 9am*, Before a QtUege, 
Enter Rosalind and Delia. 

Rot. Never talk to me, I will weep. 

Cd. Do, I pi^ythee ; but yet have the grace to 
consider, that tears do not become a man. 

Rot. But have I not cause to weep ? 

OtL As good cause as one would desire ; there- 
fore weqo. 

12ot. His very hair is of die dissembliug cokwr. 

CU. Something browner than Jodas*s : marry, 
his kisses are Judas^s own children. 

Rot. I'faith, his hair is of a good cokxur. 

CeL An excellent cobor: your chesnut was 
ever the onlv colour. 

Rot. Ana his kissing is as fall of mnctity as the 
touch of holy bread. 

Od. He faiath bought a pair of cast lips of Diana: 
a nun of winfeer*s sisterhood kisses not more reli- 
giously ; the very ice ci chastitv is in them. 

Rot. But why did he swear he would come this 
imomiar, and comes not f 

CU. Nay certainly, there is no truth in him. 

Rot. Doyou thiokso? 

Cel Yet : I think be is not a pick-purae, nor a 
hone-fftealer; but for his verity in fove, I do dunk 
him as concave as a cover'd goblet, or a wonn- 
eaten nut 

Rot. Not true m love? 

Cd. Tes, when he is in ; but,l think he is not mi. 

iiof . You have heard him swear downright, he 
was. 

Cel. ^«i is not it: besides, the oath of a lanr 
it no stroqgier than the word of a tapster; thsgrara 

(6) The art of fencing. (7)Godi«waidyw. 
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bocb tlH oonfimMR of &lte reckonuigB : He at- 
teods bere in the forest on the duke yuur father. 

Ro*. I met the duke jetterdaj, and had much 
questioai with him. He asked me, of what parent- 
age I wa« ; I told him, of as good as he : ra he 
langh'd, and let me ga But what talk we of fathers, 
when there is such a man as Orlando .' 

del. O, that's a brave man! he writes brave 
▼crses, speaks brave words, swears brave oaths, 
and bredcs them bravelj, quite traverse, athwart 
die heart of his lover :3 as a puny tilter, that spurs 
hishorw but on one side, breaks his staff like a noble 
goose : but all*s brave, tfiat youth mounts, and foUy 
guides : — ^Wbo comes hero f 

Enter Conn. 

Cor. Mistress, and master, voa have oA inquired 
After the shepherd that complaio*d of kyre ; 
Who you saw sittinr bv rmb on the tuif, 
Praising the proud diMainful shepherdess 
That was his mistresa. 

CkL W'ell, andwhatofhim? 

Oor. If yoa will see a pageant truly pli^'d. 
Between the pale compleuon of true kwe 
And the red ^knv of scorn and proud disdain, 
Go hence a little, and I shall conduct you. 
If TOtt will mark it 

not. O, come, let us rcmo^'e ; 

*nie sight of lovers feedeth those in love : — 
Bring us unto this fright, and you shall say 
ril prove a busy actor in their play. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E v.— Another part yf the Forul. En- 
ter Silviusiuirf Phebe. 

Sd. Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me; do not, 

Phcbc: 
Say, that you love me not ; but say not so 
In 'bitterness : The common exemtioocr, 
'\^lioee heart the accustom*d eight of death makes 

hard, 
Falls not the axe upon the humble neck. 
But first begs pardon ; Will you sterner be 
Tlian he that aics and lives by bloody drops ? 

Enter Rosalind, Celia, and Corin, at a distance. 

Phe. I would not be thy executioner ; 
I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 
Tfaiou tell'st me, there is nuiidar in mine eye : 
*Tis pretty, sure, and very probable, 
Tliat eyes, — that arc the froirst and soAest things, 
Who shut their coward gates on atomies,— 
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers I 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart ; 
And, if mine eyes can wound, now let tbem IdU 

thee; 
Row counterfeit to swoon ; why now All down ; 
Or, if thou canst not, O, for shame, for shame, 
IJe not, to say mine eyes are murderers. 
fkm show the wound mine eye hath made in thee : 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remaiiu 
Some scar of it ; lean but upon a nuh. 
The cicatrice and capable impressure 
Thy palm some moment keeps: but now mine eyes, 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 
Nor, I am sure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt 

Sil O dear Phebe, 

If ever (as that ever nay be near,) 
Too meet in some fraih cheek the power of faiicy,^ 
Then shall you know the woonds avMible 
That lore*s keen arrows make. 

P^- But, till that time. 



(1) ComrwHtioa. (S) 



(3) Love. 



Come not thou near me: and, when ttiattioMi 
Afllict ine with thy mocks, pity me not ; 
As, till that time, I sliall not pitv thee. 

Ros. And why, I pray you f [Advancing.] Wh^ 
might be your mother. 
That you insult, exult, and all at once, 
Over the wretched f What thou^ you have warn 

beauty, 
(As, by my faith, I see no more in you 
Than witKout candle may go daric to bed,) 
Mu&l you be therefore uroud and pitiless f 
Why, what means this r Why do you look on ma ? 
I see no more in you, than in the ordinanr 
Of nature^ sale-work : — Od's my little liie ! 
I think, she means to tangle my eyes too : — 
No, Yaith, proud mistress, hope not after it ; 
*Tis not your inky brows, your black-silk hair, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of cream. 
That can entame mv sprits to your worship. — 
You foolish ^pherUr wherefore do you follow her, 
Like fogg>' Kjuti), puffing with wind and lain ? 
You are a thousand times a properer man. 
Than she a woman : 'Tis such fbob as yon. 
That make the world full of ill-fovoar*d chilcbcB : 
*Tis not her glass, but you, that flatters her ; 
And out of you ^ sees benelf more proper. 
Than any of her lineaments can show ber. — 
But, mistress, know yourself; down on your kneea, 
And thank lieavcn, lasting, for a good man's Uwe : 
For I must tell you friendly in your ear, — 
Sell when you can ; you are not for all markets : 
Cry the man mercy ; fove him ; tsJie his oflier ; 
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a tooBer. 
So fake her to thee, sMpberd ; — fare vo« weU. 

Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you chme a year ta> 
gether; 
I had rather hear you chide, than this man woa 

Ros. He's fallen in kwe with her foulness, end 
she'll fall in love with my anger : If it be so, aa 
fait u» stM answers th«>« with frowning looks, PU 
sauce her with bitter words. — Why look you to 
upon me? 

Phe. For no ill will I bear vou. 

Ro,n. I pray you, do not falf in lo\'e with me. 
For I am rali«r than vows made in wine : 
Besides, I like you not : If you will know my house, 
'Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard by : — 
Will you go, sister ? — Shepherd, ply her hard : — 
Come, sister : — Shepherdess, look on him better, 
And be not proud : though all the worid could see, 
None could be so abus'd in sight as he. 
Come, to our flock. [Exe. BmfyL and Cor. 

PAe. Dead shepherd! now I fiodtttew of migfat; 
IVho ever lov% that iov'dmddjmimihtf 

SiL Sweet Phebe, — 

Phe. Ha ! what say'it thoo, Silvioi > 

SiL Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Phe. Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Silviui. 

Sit. Wherever sorrow is, relief would be ; 
If you do sorrow at my grief in love. 
By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were Ix^ extirmin'd. 

Phe. Thou hast my love ; Is not that neighbooriyf 

Sit. I would have you. 

Phe. Why, that were covetamDMk 

Stlvius, the time was, that I hated thee ; 
And yetjt is not, that I bear thee love : 
But since that thou canst talk of fove so well. 
Thy company, which ent was irksome to me, 
I wiU endure ; and I'll employ thee too : 
But do not look for further recompense, 
Than tUae own gkdneM that thott art eesploj'd. 

Sa. So holy, and so peiiiect is my lo^t 
And I in lodu mipOTctti di v^c*'^ 



:^.^^^>- 



^j^fe 



4 '>-#^xi^!^- 



■'■ Vi*.' 



."- --'>)i-,,-''Vi»-.(, 



:-y-":r*V'*- 



■^--^■: 



f«4-: ( :> 



,.i,_,t-:-'-> . .*Mt»^?»,', : »^'-K)W^ 



*«* '^. <r 



■i>i^^-:■ <''.,.i' .:,;-'•):» v;J5S,J?i^ V 



/■«B^^-.-.**'-^-'' 






^^-^"^ 



• •f^ . -t/i 






W! :«.: 






i^-t*^; 



■xrs*^ / A^f%.' 



y r -<■ . ^-A 



•^ r.>r-z 






.; .•■ /va 



-'. ■>. .^ "'4 






' ' ' # 



.s»ir^i« 



--t^-- V :-/'-v-»-**j»^rK»- 



'n»rf>;*iBrf .*;-s<V 









it-iw.'V 



..^•^^i',- 



<: '^t^' : y--' **■ 



. .r*<-< 






.*^*-t^"'-VrV-v-«»i* 



•*S(»^*/,r-<r».^^:-tvii,.,^ 


















-'■*^.-y-- 



-^ 






Scene H. 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 



ftn 



OrL Then, in mine own penoo, I die. 

Rot. No, ftith, die by attoroey. The poor world 
is almost six Ihousaiid years old, and in all this 
time there wai not any man died in his awn person, 
videlicet, in a love-cause. Troilus had his brains 
dashed out with a Grecian club ; yet he did what 
he could to die before ; and he is one of (he pat- 
terns of love. Leandcr, be would have lived many 
a £ur year, tliou^h Hero had turned nun, if it hacl 
not been for a not midsummer nieht : for, rood 

Jrouth, he went but forth to wash hun in the Hel- 
espont, and, being taken with the cramp, was 
drowned ; and the foolish chroniclers of that age 
found it was — Hero of Scstos. But these are all 
lies ; men have died from time to time, and worms 
ha^'e eaten them, but not fur love. 

Orl I would not have my right Rosalind of this 
mind ; for, I protest, her frown nught kill me. 

Ras. By this hand, it will not kill a fly. But 
come, now I will be your Rosalind in a more 
cximing-on disposition ; and ask me what yon will, 
I will grant it 

OrL Then love me, Rosalind. 

Rm. Yes, faith will I, Fridays, and Saturdays, 
and all. 

Orl. And wilt thou have me ? 

Ros. Ay, and twenty such. 

OrL What »ay*»t thou ? 

Ros. Are }ou not good .' 

OrL I hope sa 

Ros. Why then, can one desire too much of a 
good thing ? — Ckime, sister, you sliall be the priest, 
and marry us.-^Give me your hand, Oriando : — 
What do you say, sister ? 

OrL Pray thee, marry ua. 

OcL I canm^ say the words. 

iZos. You must begin, Jf^iU you,Orlandoy^ 

CeL Go to : Will you, Orlando, have to wife 

this Rosalind? 

OrL I will. 

Ros. Ay, but when? 

(^L Why now ; as fast as she can marry us. 

Ros. Then you must say, — / take thee. Rota- 
hndjfor w\fe. 

OrL I take thee, Rosalind, £>r wife. 

Ros. I might ask you for your commiasioa; but 
— I do take Uiee, Orlando, for my husband : There 
a girl goes before the priest; and, certainly, a 
w(mian*s thonght runs before her actions. 

OrL So do all thoughts ; they are winged. 

jRos. Now tell mc, how long you would hare 
her, after you have possessed her. 

Orl. For ever, and a day. 

Ros. Say a day, without the ever : No, no, Or- 
lando; men are April when they woo, December 
when they wed : maids are May when they are 
maidii, but the sky changes when they are wives. 
I will be more jealous of wee than a Barbaiy cock- 
pigran over his hen ; more clamorous than a parrot 
against rain; more new-fangled than an ape; 
more giddj* in my desires than a monkey ; I will 
weep for nothing, like Diana in the fountain, and 
I will do that when you are disposed to be merry ; 
I will lau^ like a hyen, and that when thou art 
inclined to sleep. 

OrL But will my Rosalind do so? 

Ros. By my life, riie will do as I do. 

OrL O, but she is wise. 

Ros. Or else she could not have the wit to do 
diis : the vriser, the waywarder : Make the doors' 
apoa a woman's wit, and it will out at the case- 
ment ; shut that, and *twill out at the key-hole ; 

(1) Bar the doors. 



yo 

ie 



stop that, 'twill fly with the anoke out at the 
chumiey. 

OrL A man diat had a wife witti stich a wit, 1m 
might say, — IVii, xohither toUt ? 

Ros. Nay, you might keep that check for- it, till 
ou met your wife's wit going to your n ei gfabom^i 

i OrL And what wit could wit have to excuse tint? 
I Ros. Many , to say, — she came to seek you there. 
You shall never take her without her answer, un- 
less you take her without her tongue. O, that 
woman that cannot make her fault her husband's 
occasicHi, let her never nurse her child herself^ for 
she will breed it like a fool. 

OrL For these two hours, Rosalind, I will leave 
thee. 

Ros. Alas, dear kwe, I cannot Uck thee two 
hours. 

OrL I must attend the duke at dinner ; fay two 
o'clock I will be with thee again. 

Ros. Ay, go your ways, go your ways ; — ^I knew 
what you would prove; my firiends told me as 
much, and I thou^t no less : — that flattering tongue 
of yours won me : — 'tis but one cast away, and 
so,— come, death. — Two o'clock is your hour ? 

OrL Ay, sweet Rosalind. 

Ros. By my troth, and in good earnest, and so 
God menu me, and by all pretty oaths that are not 
dangerous, if you break one jot of your promise, 
or come one minute behind your hour, I will think 
you the most pathctical break-promise, and the 
most hollow lover, and the most unworthy of her 
you call Rosalind, that may be chosen out of the 
gross band of the unfaithful : therefore beware my 
censure, and keep your promise. 

OrL With no less religion, than if thou wert in- 
deed my Rosalind : So, adieu. 

Ros. Well, time u the old justice that examines 
all such offenders, and let time try: Adieu .' 

[Exit Orlando. 

CeL You have simply misus'd our sex in your 
love-prate : we must nave your doublet and hose 
plucked over your head, and show the world what 
the bird hath done to her own nest. 

Ros. O coz, coz, coK, my pretty little coi, that 
thou didst know how many tathom deep I am in 
k>ve ! But it cannot be sounded ; my affection hath 
an unknown bottom, like the bay oif Portugal. 

CeL Or rather bottomless ; that as fest as you 
pour aflection in, it runs out 

Ros. No, that same wicked bastard of Venus, 
that was begot of tbought,^ copca i ted of spleen, 
and bom of madness ; that biiad" lite ally boy, that 
abuses every one's eyes, because Mi own are oat, 
let him be judge, how deep I am in love : — I'll 
tell thee, Aliena, I cannot be out of the sight of 
Orlando : I'll go find a shadow, and sigh till he 
come. 

CeL And I'll sleep. [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE II.— Another part qf the Forest. Enter 
Jaques and Lords, in the habit qf Foresters. 

Jao. Which is he that killed the deer ? 

1 Lord. Sir, it was I. 

Jaq. Let's present him to the duke, like a Ro- 
man conqueror ; and it would do well to set the 
deer's horns upon his head, for a branch of victory : 
— Have you no song, forester, for this purpose ? 

S Lord. Yes, sir. 

Jaq. Sing it ; 'tis no matter bow it be in (une, 
so it make noise enough. 

(t) Melancholy. 
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SetnM L 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 



The roftl d«poai(ion of thtt beast. 
To prey on nodiing (hat doth seem as dead : 
Thii seen, Orlando did approach the maoi 
And fiwod it was his brother, his elder brother. 
Cti. 0| I have heard him speak of that tame 
brother; 
And he did rendeH him the most onnatural, 
Tliat lir'd *nioi^t men. 

Oti. And well he might do so, 

For well I know he was unnatural. 

Rot. But, to Orlando ; — Did he leave him there. 
Food to the suckM and hnnsrjr lioness ? 

OU. Twice did he turn his back, and pnrp(Mi*d so : 
But kindness, nobler ever than revenge. 
And nature, stronger than his just occasion. 
Made turn rive battle to the lioness. 
Who quickly fell before him ; in which hurtling,' 
From miserable slumber I awak*d. 
CeL Are you his brother ? 

Rm. Was it yon he rescu*d ^ 

Ctl WasU you that did so oft contrive to kill 
him? 

Oil. *Twas I ; but 'tis not I : I do not shame 
To tell you what I was, ance my conversion 
So sweetlv tastes, being the thing I am. 

Rot. But, for the bloody napkm ? — 

OU. By and by. 

When from die fint to last, bet%vixt us two, 
Tears our recountments had most kindly bathed. 

As, how I came into that desert place : 

In brief, he led mc to the genUe duke. 

Who gave me fre^h array, and entertainment. 

Committing me unto my brother's love ; 

Who led me instantly unto his cave, 

There stripp*d himself, and here upon his ann 

The lioness had torn some fled) away. 

Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted. 

And cry*d, in fainting, upon Rosalind. 

Brief, I recovered him ; bound up his wound ; 

And, after some small space, being strong at heart. 

He sent me hither, stranger as I am, 

To tell Aiis story, that you might excuse 

His br<^en promise, and to g^ve this napkin, 

Dv'M in this bkxxl, unto the shepherd vouth 

'Inat he in sport doth call his Rosalind. 

OU. Why, how now, Ganymede f sweet Ganv- 
incde ? [Rosalind /osn/s. 

OU. Many will swoon when they do took on 
blood. 

Cd. There is more in it : — Cousin — Ganymede f 

CHi. Look, he recovers. 

jRm. I would I were at home 

Cd. Weni lead you thither :— 
I pray you, will you take him by die arm f 

Ob. Be of good cheer, youth : — Tou a man.^ — 
You lack a man^s heart 

Rot. I do so, I confess it Ah, sir, a body would 
think this was well counterfeited : I prar you tell 
vour brodier how well I counteifeited. — Heiefa 
Lo!- 

OIi. This was not counterfeit ; there is too great 
testimony in }xrar complexion, that it was a pas- 
sion of earnest 

Rot. Counterfdt, I assure you: 

Oil. Well then, take a good heart, and counter- 
feit to be a man. 

Rot. So 1 do : buC, i*fiuth I should have been a 
woman by right 

CeL Come, you look paler and paler ; pray you, 
draw homewards : — Good sir, go with us. 

OU. That will I, for I must oear answer back 
How you excuse my brother, Rosalind. 



(1) Describe. 



(2> Scuffle. 



commend 
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ACT V. 



SCENTE I.^l%e tame. Enter ToadMoob tmi 

Audrey. 

I^mch. We shall fold a time, Audrey ;pttitiict, 
gentle Audrey. 

Aud. *Faith, the priest was good enoi^ forafl 
the old 8;entleman's saying. 

Tow^ A most wicked sir OUrcTf Audrey, m 
most vile Mar-text But, Audrey, there is a yoirth 
here in the forest lajrs chum to yoo. 

And. Ay, I know who ^tis, he hath DO interest ia 
me in the worid : here oomei the man yoa 

j&KerWUliam. 

Touch. It is meat and drink tome, to 
clown : By my troth, we that have good wits, have 
nuch to answer for; we shall be flouting ; we can- 
not hold. 

IViU. Good evoi, Audrey. 

And. God ye good even, Willian. 

JVUL And good even to you, sir. 

T\meh. Good even, gentle ftiend : Cover thv 
head, cover thy head ; nay, pr*yA«e, be coverea 
How old are you, friend f 

Will. Five and twenty, sir. 

Touch. A ripe age ; Is thy name William? 

WiU. William, sir. 

Touch. A fair name : Wast bora i*the forest here? 

Wm. Ay, sir, I thank God. 

Touch. Thank Chd f—% good answer : Art rich? 

1VUL Taith, sir, so, sa 

Touch. <So, tOf is good, very good, veiy excellent 
good : — and yet it is not ; it is but so so. Art thou 
wise? 

IViU. At, sir, I have a pretty wit 

T\ruch. Why, thou sav*st well. I do now remem- 
ber a saying ; The fool dolh think he is loue, but 
the vrite man knowt himt^ to be a fooL Hie 
heathen philosopher, when he had a dcnire to eat • 
grape, would open his lips when he put it into his 
mouth ; meaning thereby, tfiat grapes were made 
to eat, and lips to open. You do love this maid ? 

WUl I do, sir. 

T\mch. Give me j-our hand : Art thou leaiiied? 

Win No, sir. 

TVudL Then leam this of me; To have, is to 
have: For it is a figure in rhetoric, that drink 
being poured out of a cup into a glass, by filling 
the one doth empty the other : For all yonr writers 
do consent, that ipte is he ; now you are not ipu, 
for I am he. 

IVilL Which he, sir? 

Touch. He, sir, that must many this woman : 
Therefore, you clown, abandon, — which is in the 
vulgar, leave, — the society, which in the boooih 
is, company, — of this female^— which in die cooi- 
roon is, — woman, which together is, abandon (be 
society of this female ; or, clown, thou perishest ; 
or, to thy better undantanding, diest; to wit, I 
kill thee, make thee away, tnndate thy life into 
death, diy liberty into bondage : I will deal in 
poison witn thee, or in bastinado, or in steel ; I 
will bandy with thee in foction ; I will o'er-ran thee 
with policy ; I will kill thee a hundred end fifty 
ways; therefore tremble, and depart 

Aud. Do,ci»dWA\wii^ 

Will. GcA w*l yon tueers^ tx^ ' ^'^ 
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Seat in, IT. 



AS TOU LIKE IT. 



SCEJfE m.—TUtmHt. Atltr TaachdoiM otk/ 

7\mcA. T^miniw u tho jojftil dnji Audita ; 
UHOonow will m be muned 

And. I do dain it with *U mj boul '■ uid I 
hope ii k DO diiboncAt doin, la desire lo be ^ 



EtOtrhKffira. 
I Aw*. Well met, bmul gmtleinHi. 
TavSi. Bf n]' DMh, ir«U met i Come, ti 



iPagt. WeanfarniBt lil i'lhe middle. 

1 Pagi. Shall ite clap uiiut nundlj, itiUii: 
niking, or ipHliiig, or ajing wo u« hur^ 

2 /'ogv. rfulh, i'fiiilll ; 






two K}'p'i«> so ■ honb 

SONG. 



IViUi a A», onrf a Ao, oarf a hy >ii>wt<H| 
TKiit o'lt tlu gnai eom-fiad Hi fan 

/n tl\t ifring time, U» onjjr fTttty rmiJt tmu, 
Hlitn birdt do ting^ hty ding a diigj dag ; 
SiMef tottri loot Oie tpring. 

n. 

BtlamlAtmrra <if Oa rsc 

With a kty, onira ko, md a h« «SIMn»i 
Thru pTMy EgunJpy /atti WBuldiii, 



7^>i rural (by i«wi CW lumr, 

If'iM a Aw, vJ a Jl<i, «j a Af 

How IW a i^c uof tdl sJbiiKr 



.^nd fAa-^/on (afa Uu prewnl fu 



TomJi. Tioly, J. „ „. , = 

wu nu gtal nntler in the dilQi, Jat Ibe oote k 

1 Pagt. Voa in deceind, lii; we kept tin 



mj trolli, jee-, I cmnl it but Ii: 
-•- - '—lib tarn- God be with yc 
nica !— Come. Audnv, 



■nd God DieDd jma 



i>iii(S.DDnihoube1i€Tr,Or1>nda,tb«lthe bo}- 
Cut do all ibii Uul he hath pronited ! 

Ai Ihoae thai fear I)kj hope, and knoi* they fear. 

EMb- Roalind, Sirviiu, awl Phebe. 

Rom. htiencc once nnret whilci our campif t sa 

Voin^.if fbriDEinjaarRoaaliiid, [TbtkiDuke. 
You mil be«D« ^ on Orlando hen > 
Alii S. Thai woidd I, had I kiii^;d(mi to givf 



Rb3. And jou say, you will hire her, irhn I 

bring her^ [TViOrteida 

Ort. Thbiwoaldl.wen I of all kingdom* kioi. 

floj. Vuu tn, you'll marry me, if fhe willinff 

Phi. Thilwilll, thouldl die thehouiaAar. 
Rni. liui, if von do refuse to maity me, 
'gu'll givE fouraeir lo (hit mori bilbfu] ^plwdf 
Pin. So a Ihe bargain. 

Ria. Vcju mv, that you'll ban Phebe, if At 

»ill> (ToSIMu. 

S,l. TlKiugh to have her and death «en both 

Ros. I luce pnmit'd to raake aU fliii matter 

Zitp yon your wurd, O duke, la gire yonr daof^ 



'.'.Qp Tour Hard, Riebe, that yonll maiTT m 
JreW, rtfiuiiiBme.towed Ihia ihepfaerd:— 
Im'P \ our word, Silv-ioi, (hat you'll many hi 



Dukr iS^ I do ronanber io thia dwplierd-bof 
Somt Wf'viy touchet of my dau^ter'ii branr. 

Orl. My laTd,tbefiiniin]elhalIeTeTi«iiliJ^ 
Melhougtkt he wat a brother lo yovr daughter : 
f^nr, my ^ood lord, Ihii bor ia iorret-bom ; 
And hiilh liecn lutor'd in Ibe rvdimmh 
f}f majiy deeperate Mudiea by Ua ancle. 
Whom lir> teporU to boa great magiciaa, 
Obscuivd in Oie circle cf ihii fortaL 

Enltr ToodMoDe onJ Audrey. 

Jaq. Then ii, nic, aoother flood tomrd, tot 
ipip coiiplia are oxning to (he ark ! Here cmm 

pail of >-ry atrange beaita, which hi all tongua 



n lady ; I hare been politit , 

tooQi with mine enemy ; I have ttidont 
)n; I hare had burqnarRla, and like to 



Jatj. HonicTenthcaine?— Good my lodilto 

lit fellow. 

itnywelL 



in hem, m 






lof dw 



amoont tt. 

J- rriamagBhindfc and blood bnahi: — A 
:iii.iir, an ill-iavoured thing, tir, butmina 
puTir hionour of mine, lir, to take that llnl 
'l«:will: RichhooealydwelUliteai 



rdwelUlikaaa*^ 
' paari, ia jmr bJ 

f>u^S. Bymylaithihaiiniynrifland Ma- 



Jaa. Bui, for Ihe aerendi came ; bow did you 
nd the quaml n Ibe Krailh canw .' 
TmirJi. Upon a lie leren timea removed ; — Star 

ft) A ataleh lolemD diiKe. 



»6 



AS TOD LIKE IT. 



Jhtr. 



TQU bodr more Memuig,^ Audrey *. — m thai, sir. 
I did dislike the cut of a certain courtier^s beard ; 
Im arnt me word, if I aaid his beard was not cut 
«f«ll, he was in the mind it was: This is called the 
rthrt amrUouM. If I sent him word asain, it was 
not well cat. he would send roe word, be cut it to 
plnse himself: This is called the gwp modett If 
■gain, it was not well cut, he dittbled m v joc^- 
roent : This is called the rephf churlish. If again, 
it was not well cut, he wotUd answer, I spake not 
traa; Thb is called the reproo/'oa/iant If u^, 
il was not well cut, he would say, I lie : Inis is 
called the coimierehtck tmarrtwmu : and so to 
the Ik ciratmttanHaL ana the Ue direct. 

Jaq. And bow oft did you say, his bMrd was not 
well cut? 

TaueK I durst go no further than the Ue cir- 
eum tt a nlial t nor te durst not gire me the li« 
direct ; and so we measured sworas, and parted. 

Jaq. Can you nominate in order now the degrees 
of the lie? 

Touch. O sir, we quarrel in print, by the bode ; 
as you have books for good manners : 1 wiU name 
you the degrees. The first, the retort courteous ; 
the second, the quip modest ; the third, the reply 
churlish ; the fourth, the reproof valiant ; the filth, 
the countercheck quarrelsome ; die siith, the lie 
with circumstance ; the seventh, the lie direct All 
these you may avoid, but the lie direct ; and you 
may avoid that too, with an if. I knew when seven 
justices could not lake up a quarrel ; but when 
die parties were met themselves, one of them 
thought but of an (/', as, (^ you ttUd so, (hen I 
said so i and they shook hands, and swore brothers. 
Your (/* is the only peace-maker ; much virtue in if. 

Jaq. U not this a rare fellow, my lord ? he*s as 
good at any thing, and yet a fool. 

Duks S. He uses his folly like a stalkinff-horae, 
and under the prcsentatkm of diat, he shootsnis wit 

Elnier Hymen, leading Rosalind in wonuni's 
clothes ; and Celia. Still music. 

Hym. Then is there mt'Hft in heaven. 
When earthly things mads even 

Atone together. 
Good duke, receive thy daughter. 
Hymen from hmoen broum her. 

Yea, brought her hither ; 
27ud thou mighfstjoinherhandwiih his, 
fflMse heart within her biuomis. 

Kos. To you I give myself^ for I am yours. 

[To Duke S. 

To vou I give myself, for I am yours. [7\> Orl. 

VukeS. It there be truth in sight, you are my 

daughter. 
OrL If there be truth in sight, you are my Rosa- 
lind. 
Phe. If sig^ and shape be true. 
Why then, — my love, adieu ! -i* 
Aw. ril have no fother, if you be not he : — 

[To Duke S. 
ill hare no husband, if you be not he : — 

[To Orlando, 
wor n^Vr wed woomii if you be not she. 

[7V>Phebe. 
Hym. Peace, ho 1 1 bv oonfiisioo : 
*Ti9 1 mail mite iOOtfdasion 

Of these aofl iMoge events : 
Here's eight flwt must take hands, 
To join in Hymen*s bands, 
Il truth holds true contents.' 

(r Si'fmW. '^t) rnless truth fails of veracity. 



You aadyou mo ctom shall part : 

[To Orlando emd RonliDd. 
You and you are heart in heart : 

[7b Oliver oMlCdia. 
you [To Fhebe.] to his love most aooord. 
Or have a woman to yoor lord : — 
You and you are sure together, 

[7V> Touchstone tmd Audrey. 
As the winter to foul weather. 
Whiles a wedkxk-hynm we sing. 
Feed yourselves with questioning ; 
That reason wonder may diminish. 
How thus we met, and these things finisb. 

SONG. 

Wedding is greai Juno's cromn ; 

O bUued md q^ board and M! 
^Tis Hymen peoples every Unon ; 

High uxdlock then be honauttd : 
Honour, high honour and renoum. 
To Hymen, godqf every town ! 

Duke S. Omy dear niece, welcome thoa art to me; 
Even daughter, welcome in no less degree. 

Phe. 1 will not eat my word, now thou art mioe; 
Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine.* 

[TbSUnoa. 

Enter Jaques de Bois. 

Jaq. de B. Let me have audience for a word or 
two; 
I am the second son of old sir Rowland, 
That bring tbese tidisj^ to this feir assonbly : — 
Duke Frederick, heam^ how that eveiy day 
Men of great worth resorted to this forest, 
Addressed a miehty power which were on fooC^ 
In his own conduct, purposely to take 
His brother here, and put him to the sword : 
And to the skirts of thw wild wood he came ; 
Where, meeting with an old religious man. 
After some question with him, was converted 
Both from his entcrprize, and fipom the world : 
His crown bequeathing to his banishM brother. 
And all their lands restor*d to them again 
That were with him ex! Pd : This to be true, 
I do ei^^age my life. 

Duke S. Welcome, young man ; 

Thou ofier*st fairiy to thy brothers* wedding : 
To one, his lands withheld ; and to the other, 
A land itself at laree, a potent dukedonL 
First, ia this forest, let us do those ends 
That here were well berun, and well begot : 
And after, eveiy of dusnappy number. 
That have endured shrewd daysand na;bts with us. 
Shall share the good of our returned fortune. 
According to the measure of their states. 
Meantime, forget this new-fall'n dignity. 
And fall into our rustic revcliy : — 
Play, music ; — and you brides and bridegrooms all, 
Wim measure heap*d in joy, to the measures fall. 

Jaq. Sir, by vour patience; If I heard you rightly. 
Hie duke hath put on a religious lifis 
And thrown into neglect the pompons court ? 

Jaq. de B. He hath. 

Jaq. To him will 1 : out of these convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and lcam*d. — 
You to your fonner honour I bequeath ; 

[roDokeS. 
Your patieiioe* and your virtue, well deserves it : — 
Yoa [7V> Oriando.^ to a love, that your tme fiuth 
doth ment : — 

(T Bind. 



SeeiuiF. 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 



You [To Oliver.] to your land, and kyre, and great 

alliea. — 
Yoa [To SJhriua.] to a long and well-deaenred 

bad :— 
And TOO [To Toachttone.] to wxangling; for dij 

kmng voyage 
Is bat for two montha victual'd : — So to your plea 

surea; 
I am for other than for dandng measures. 



Duke S. Stay, Jaques, stay. 
Jaa. To see no pastime, I :— ' 
bare rll stay to know at your abandoned cave. 



1. To see no pastime, 1 : — ^what yoa would 



[Exit 

DukeS. Proceed, proceed : we will begin these 
rites, 
And we do trost tbey*U end in troe delights. 

[A dance. 

EPILOGUE. 

Ros. It is not the fashion to see the kdy the epi- 
kgoe : but it is no more unhandsome, than to see 
the lord the nrologue. If it be true, Haigoodwim 
nttdi no buMj 'tis true, that a good play needs no 
cpilogae: Yet to good wine they do use good 
boshes ; and good plays prove tlie better by the 
help of good epilogiKS. What a case am I in then, 
diat am neither a fi;ood epilogue, nor cannot insin- 
uate with you in the behalf of a good pla? M am 
not fiimisbedi like a beggar, therdbre to Deg will 

(1) Dressed. (2) That I liked. 



not become me : my way is, to coDJore yoa ; and 
ril begin with the women. Ichaigeyoo,OwQmao. 
for the love yoa bear to men, to liu aa modi of 
this play as please them : and so I chaige yon, O 
men, for the love you bear to womoi (as I perw 
ceive by your simpering, none of you hate them,) 
that between you and the women, the play umf 
please. If I were a woman, I would kias as maoif 
of you as had beards that pleased me, compleiioDB 
that liked me,3 and breatbs that I defied not : and. 
I am sure, as many as have good beards, or good 
(aces, or sweet breaths, will, for my kind oflier, 
when I make curtesy, bid me &reweU. [EixemHi. 



Of this play the fable is wild and pleasing. 1 
know not bow the ladies will approve the focility 
with which both Rosalind and Celia give away 
tibeir hearts. To Celia much may be foigiven, for 
the heroism of her friendship. The character of 
Jaooes is natural and well preserved. The comic 
dialogoe is very spr^tly, with less mixture of low 
bttfibonery than in some other plays ; and die ipnwBt 
part is elmnt and harmonious. By hastening to 
the end of this work, Shakspeara sapprssied die 
dialogue between die usurper and the oeimit, and 
lost an opportunity of exhrniting a moral lesaon.in 
whkh he migfat bare foand matter wort)^ of hit 
higbett powers. 



A. 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



King of fVoncf. 
Shike qf Florence. 
Bertram, Count qf RousiUon. 
Lafeu, on old Lard. 
Pftrolks, a follower of Bertram. 
Several young French Lordsj thai tervetoUh Ber- 
tram in the Florentine war. 

c£wJ^ \ «'■«««'» to fAeOwitefjo/Ajimflon. 



Ckmnteas qf Routillon, mother to Bertram. 
Helena, a gentlewoman protected by the Cbimlat. 
An old Widow qf FUmnenee, 
Diana, daughter to (he vtidom. 

^^l^^^ndghbounandfiimditoihMwdiM, 

Lords, attending on the King; Offieerg, Soldierif 
4rc French and ^orentine. 

Scene, partly in France, and partly in TvMcany. 



ACT I. 

SCEiyE L—KaamVion. A Room m the Caan- 
ten*! Palace. Enter Bertram, the Coontea of 
Roiuilkxi, Helena, atui Lafea, tn mourmnf. 

Countess. 

In delivering mjson from me, I hoty a aecond 
husband. 

Ber. And T, in going, madam, weep o*er my 
fiither*s death anew : hot I moat attend nis m^jes- 
tj*s command, to whom I am now in ward,i ever- 
more in subjection. 

Liif. You shall find of the king a hiuband, ma- 
dam ; — ^you, sir, a father : He that so cenerally is 
at all times good, most of necessity bold his virtue 
to yoo ; wbMB worthiness would stir it up where 
it wanted, rather than lack it viiiere there is such 
abundance. 

Count. What hope is there oi his majesty's 
amendment.' 

Lqf. He hadi abandoned his physicians, madam; 
under whose practices he hatb persecuted time 
vrith hope ; and finds no other advantage in the 
process but only the losii^ of hope bv time. 

OnoU. This young gentlewoman nad a &ther 
(O, that Aa<f.^ how sad a passage *tis !) whose skill 
was almost as great as his honesty ; had it stretch- 
ed so &r, would have made nature immortal, and 
deadi dbould have play for lack of work. 'Would, 
ftv the king's sake, he were living ! I ttiink, it 
would be the death of the king's disease. 

Lmf. How called you the man you speak of, 
madam.' 

Count He was famous, sir, in his profession, and 
it was his great right to be so : Gerard de Narbon. 

Laf. Ih was excellent, indeed, madam; the 
king veiy lately spoke of him, admirii^ly, and 
monnungly : he was skilful enough to have lived 
still, if knowledge could be set up gainst mortality. 

Ber. What is it, my good k>r{ the king lan- 
guishes of.' 

Li^. A fistula, niy lord. 

(1) Under his particnlar care, as my guardian. 

(2) The countest recollects her own Um of a 
husband, and obsenres bow heavfly had passes 
Ihroagh ber mind. 

(3) Qomtities of good breeding and eniditioa. 



Ber. I heard not of it before. 

Ldif. I would, it were not notorious. — Was this 
gentlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Naibon ? 

Count His sole chud, my lord ; and beqiMatb- 
ed to my overlooking. I have thoae hopes of her 
good, that her education promises : her oispositions 
sne inherits, which make fair gifb fairer; for 
where an unclean mind carries virtuous qualities,* 
ibete commendations go with pity, they are vir- 
tues and traitorstoo ; in her they are the better for ..,_-^ 
their simpleness ;< -she derives her honesty, and ^iiMM 
achieves her goodness. 

Laf. Tour commendations, madam, get from 
her tears. 

Count. Tis the best brine a maiden can season 
her praise in. The remembrance of her &fher 
never approaches her heart, but the tyranny of her 
sorrows takes all livelihood^ fipom her diedc. No 
more of this, Helena, go to, no more; lest it ba 
rather thooeht you afi(«t a sorrow, than to have. 

HeL I 00 afibctasoROWyindeedabatLhwraiC 
toa f 

Laf. Moderate lanoentatkn is the iWit of dia 
dead, excesiive grief tba enemy to the Inte. 

Count. If die living be enemy to the gnef, the 
excess makes it soon mortal. 

Ber. Madam, I desire your holy widies. 

Laf. How understand we thatr 

Count Be diou Uest, Beitram! and succeed 
thy father 
In manners, as in shape ! diy blood, and virtue* 
Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodness 
Share with thy birthright ! Love all, trust a few. 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enennr 
Rather in power, than use ; and keep thy fiiend v 
Under thy own life's key : be check'd for aleno|L '.Vi. 
But never tax'd for speech. What heaven nore wil|^ y< 
That thee may fumish,^ and my prayen plodc' 

down, 
Fan on thy head r Farewell.— My kud, 
'Tis an unseason'd courtier; gooa my kwd. 
Advise him. 

Laf He cmnot wwtdie best 

(4) t. e. Her excellencies axe the batter becime 
thev are artless. 

OQ Ail appearance of lifie. 

(6) i s: Hiat may help thee with more and bet- 
ter qoiKficationa. 
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ALL*S WELL TilAT ENDS WELL. 



Adl 



Thitdiall attend his lore. 

Oouni. Heavco bless him .'—Farewell, Bertram. 

[Exit Countess. 

Ber» The best wisheis (hat can be ^Mgccl in your 
thooriiti, [To Helena] be servants to yoa!' Be 
can£taUe to my mother, jrour mistress, and makf 
nmdiof bar. 

Ij^f. Farewell, pretty Indy : You muiit hold the 
credit at joor fiither. [Exe. Brrtrani and lM(vn. 

HA 0^ were that all .'—I think not on im fntlior : 
And (hew ptAt (cuni Kruii^ his rt-nMinbi-Hiior nhin- 
Than those I shed ^r him. Wh.it waji he like .' 
I have Ibi^got him : my iniaHination 
Carries no Avour in it, but ISi'rtramV 
I am undone ; there ia no living, none, , 

If Beftiam be away. It were all one, 
That I should love a bright |)articular star, 
And think to wed it, he is so libovv me : 
In his bright radiance and collaterml light 
Must I be comforted, not in his sphere. 
Hw ambition in my lo\e thus nlagues itself: 
The hind, that would ho mated by the lion. 
Most die for lore. *Twas pn>tty, though a plague. 
To see him erery hour ; to sit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking cyv, his carls, 
In our hearths table ;3 heart, too capable 
Of erciy line and trick^ of his sweet favour ^ 
But now he's gt^De, and mv idolatrous fancy 
Muit aanctify nis relics. Who comes here ? 

Enier Parolles. 

One that goes with him : I love him for his sake ; 

And vet i know him a notorious liar, 

Hunk him a great way fool, solely a coward ; 

Yet these fiiM evils sit so fit in him, 

Hiat they take place, when virtue*s steely bones 

Look bleak in tlie cold wind : withal, full oA we eee 

Cold wisdom waiting^ on superfluous folly. 

Pmr. Save you, fair queoii. 

Hi^ And }-ou, moDurch. 

Par, Na 

JId. And no. 

Par. Are you meditating on viivinity ? 

HA. Aj. You have some stain of soldier in you ; 
let DM aakyou a question: Man ii enemy to virgin- 
ity ; hoir may we barticado it against him .' 

Pmr. Keep him out 

Hd. But be assails; and our virginity, though 
valiant in the defence, yet is weak : unfold to us 
fomewariike resistance. 

Par. There is none ; man. sitting down before 
you, will undermine you, and blow you up. 

HeL Bless^our poor virginity from undenniners, 
■pd blowers up ! — ^Is there no miiitaiy policy, how 
vinint mu;ht blow up men f 

Par. Virginity, being blown down, roan will 
ooicklier be blown up: many, in blowing him 
down again, with the breach Yourselves made, you 
lose yonr city. It is not politic in the common- 
wealth of nature, to prescn'e virginity. Loss of 
TOjpiity is rational increase ; and (here was never 
*****" K5» ^^* virginity was first lost. That, you 
J'e'JB^de of, is metal to make virgins. Virginity, 
M being once lost, may be ten times found : by 
beni^ ever kept, it is ever lost : 'lis too cold a com- 
panion ; away with it 

HA I will stand fot»t a Utth), though tliercfore 
I die a viigiin. 

(1) i. €. May you be mistress of your wishes, 
'°5L * power to bring them to effect 
-i?lSf*"** considers her heart as the tablet on 
WU(^ Us resemblance was portrayed. 

t3) Peculiarity of feature. (4) Countenance. 



Par. There's little can be said in*t ; 'tis asakiil 
the rule of nature. To speak on the part^ vir- 
is to accuse your mothers ; which is mort 
]ii£sllible disobedience. He, that hangs himself, ii 
a viigin : virginity mirders il*ielf ; and should be 
buriM in highways, out of all sanctified limit, u 

desperate offcndreM against nature. Virginity 
breeds mltc^, iiim h like a rhi'«-M> ; cunuinM-s itaeff 
to the very paring, and mj du s with f(*cding his own 
stomach. Ri^^idr-ti, %iiginit\- is i)eevitfh, pnMid, idle, 
made of self-love, which if tlio most inhiUittd^ (>in 
in the canon. Ke<-p it not ; yiHi cannot cli4io!<e but 
lose by't : Oiit with*t : within ten yean it will make 
ilvlf ten, which i^i a <;(WKlly increase; and the 
print ipal itself not much \\w wane : Away with't. 

//r/. How might one do, sir, to lose it to her 
own liking.' 

Far. L«t me see : Marry, ill, to like hun that 
neVr it likes. 'Tis a commodity will lose (he gloss 
witli lying ; the longer kept, the less worth : off 
with't, while 'tis vendible : answer the time of re- 
quest. Virginity, like m old courtier, vrean her 
cap out of fashion ; richly suited, but imsuitaUe : 
just like the brooch and toothpick, which wear 
not now : Your date^ is better in your p'c and your 
porridge, than in your cheek: And your virginity, 
your end virginity, is like one of our French wim- 
ered pears; it looks ill, it eats dnly; many, 'tis a 
withered pear; it was formerly better; marry, yet, 
'tis a withered pear : Will you any thii^ widi it? 

HA Not my virginity yet 
There shall your master have a thousand loves, 
A mother, and a mistress, and a friend, 
A phoenix, captain, and an enemy, 
A guide, a goddess, and a sovereign, 
A counsellor, a traitress, and a d»T ; 
His humble ambition, proud humility, 
His jarring concord, and his discord dolcet. 
His faith, his sweet disaster ; with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptious Christendoms, 

llut blinkir^ Cupid gowips. Now shall be 

I know not what he shsll : — God send hira well !— 
The court's a learning-place ; — and he it one 

Par. What one, i'faith.' 

Hel. That I wish well.— Tis pity 

Par. What's pit;r.> 

HA That wishing well had not a body in't. 
Which might be felt : that we, (he poorer bom, 
Whose baser stars do shut lis up in wishes, 
Mi^t with effects of them follow our friodt, 
And show what we alone nnart think '^ which nerer 
Returns us thanks. 

EnteraFtf^ 

Page. Monsieur Parolles, my lord calls for you. 

[ExitYw^ 

Par. Little Helen, iiuewell : if I can remember 
Ihce, I will think of thee at court. 

Hel Monsieur Parolles, you were bom under a 
charitable star. 

Par. Under Man,*!. 

HA I ef pocially think, under Mara. 

Par. Why under Mais ? 

HA The wars have sokeot you under, that yon 
must needs be bom under Mars. 

Par. When he wm predominant 

HA When he was retrograde, I think, ntber. 

Par. Why think jrou so ? 

Forbidden. 
\ A quibbte on date, which meant age, tad 
candied fruit 

(7) t. e. And show by realitiet what m 99ii 
must onlv think. 
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HU. Tou CO 10 mochbadcwaid, when you fight 

Par. Tharii &ir advantage. 

HeL So it mooing away, when fear prraoeea the 
•afety : But the compoMtioo, that your valour and 
fear makoi in you, ia a virtue of a good wing, and 
I like the wear well. 

Par. I am 10 full of bunnesies, I cannot answer 
Ihee acutely : I will return perfect courtier ; in the 
which, my uistruction shall serve to naturalize tbee, 
10 thou wilt be capablei of a courtier** counsel, 
lod understand what advice shall thrust upon thee ; 
obe thou diest in thine unthaiikfulnewi, and thine 
ignoraace makes thee away : ferewell. Whoi thou 
hast Leisure, say thy praters; when thou hast 
Dane, remember thy frioids : get thee a good hus- 
buid, and use him as he uses Uiee : so feirewell. 

[£xil. 

ffd. Our remedies oA in onrselves do lie, 
Which we ascribe to heaven : the feted sky 
Gives OS free acope ; only, doth backward poll 
Our slow desipjiis, when wc oursdves are dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my lore so high ; 
That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eye? 
The mJKhliest space in ibrtune nature brings 
Tojoin like likes, and kiss like native things.3 
Impossible be strange attemptM, in those 
Tliat weijcb their pains in Bea<ie ; and do suppose. 
What hatn been cannot be : Who ever sfmr^ 
To show her merit, that did roins ber love ? 
The kine's disease — my project n»ay deceive roe. 
But my mteots are fiz'd, and will not leave me. 
' [Exit 

SCIiyE l/.—Paris. A room in the King'apalau. 
Flourish ^ comets. Enter the King of France, 
with letters; Lords and others attending. 

King. The Florentines and Senoya' arc by the 
ears; 
Have foo^t with equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war. 

1 Lord. So *tis reoorted, sir. 

King. Nay, *tis most creaible ; we here receive it 
A certainty*, vooch'd feom our cousin Austria, 
With caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For speedy aid ; wherein our dearest frieDd 
Prejudicates the business, and would seem 
Tohave us make denial 

1 lAfrd. His love and wisdom, 
Approv'd so to your majesty, may plead 
For amplest credence. 

King. He hath aimM our answer. 

And Florence is denied before be comes : 
Tet, for our gentlemen, that mean to see 
The Tuscan service, freely have they leave 
To stand on cither part 

2 Lord. It may well serve 
A nursery to our gentrr, who are sick 

For breathing and exploit 
King. What's he comes here ? 

Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles. 

1 Lord. It is the count Rousilkn, my good lord, 
Youog Bertram. 

Kmg. Youth, thou bear*st thy fether's feoe ; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste, 
Hath well comuosM thee. Thy fether's moral parts 
May'st thou inherit too ! Welcome to Paris. 

Bir. My thanks and duty are your majesty's. 

(1) t. e. Thou wilt comprehend it 

(2) Things fecned by nature for each other. 

(3) The citiiens of the mall lepublic of which 
. » IB the capital 

(4) To repair, here signifies to renovate. 



Kinr. I would I had that corporal soondoesi doiTi 
As when thy fether, and myself, in friendship 
First tiy'd our soldier^ip l' He did look fei* 
Into the service of the time, and was 
Discipled of the bravest : be lasted long ; 
But on us both did haf^;ish age steal on. 
And wore us out of act It much repain^ me 
To talk of your good father : In his }outh 
He had the wit, which I can well obsen'e 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jcft 
Till their own scorn return to them unniHed, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour. 
So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterness 
Were in his pride or sharpness ; if they were, 
His equal had awak'd than ; and his honour. 
Clock to itself, knew tfie tnie minnle when 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time. 
His toiu;iie obey'd his^ hand : who were below mm 
He 08*0 as creatures of anodwr place ; 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks, 
Makii^ them proud of his humility, 
In their poor praise he humbled : Such a man 
Meht be a cop? to these younger times \ 
Which, followed well, would demonstrate them nonv 
But goers backward. 

Ber. His good re m embrance, sir, 

Lies rirher in your thoughts, than on his tomb ; 
So in appioof* lives not Us epitaph. 
As in your ro^al speech. 

King. *WouId, I were with him ! He would al- 
ways say, 
(Mcthinks, 1 hear him now; his plansive words 
He scattered* not in ears, but grafted them. 
To grow there, and to bear,)— Lrf me not Uve^- 
Thus his good melancholy od began, 
On the catastrophe and heel of pastime. 
When it was out,— Jsf me not live, quotti he, 
A/ler myjlame lacks oil, to be the snuff 
Of younger mirits, tohose apprehensive senses 
An but new thinrs disdain : vhose judgments art 
Mcrejaihers oftkeir garments,^ whose constandea 

Expire b^ore their faskionM . ^This he wish'd : 

I, after hun, do after him wish too, 



Since I nor wax, nor hooey, can bring home, 
I quickly were diasolved from my hive. 
To give some labourers room. 

3 Lord. Too are lorM, sir ; 

They, that least lend it you, shall lack yon first. 

King. I fill a place, I know't.— How long is't, 
count. 
Since the phvsician at your fether's died ? 
He was much fem'd. 

Ber. Some six months since, my lord. 

King. If he were lining, I would try him yet ;-* 
Lend me an aim ; — ^the rest have worn me out 
With several applications : — nature and sickness 
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count ; 
My son's no dearer. 

Ber. Thank vour majesty. 

[Exeunt. FUnuiA. 

SCEJ^E ///.— Roosilloo. A Room in tibs Coun- 
tess's Palace. Enter Countess, Steward, aiU 
Clown. 

Covmi. I will now hear; what say yon of this 
gentlewoman ? 

Stew. Madam, the care I have had to even your 
content,' I wish m^t be found in the calendar 
of iny past endeavours; for then we wound our 

f 5) His is put for its. (6) Approbation. 

(7) Who have no other use of their fecnlties than 
to invent new modes of dress. 

(8) To act up to your deairss. 
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■odfltty, ind make foul the cleamest of our de- 

srings, when of ounelves we {wbliah them. 

Gmoii. What does this koave here ? Get you 

me, sirrah : The complaints, I have heard of you, 

do not all believe ; *ti9 mv slowness, that I do not : 
for, 1 know, yoa lack not folly to commit them, and 
hare iihilitpr enough to make such knaveries yours. 

CU). *Tu not unknown to you, madam, I am a 
poor fellow. 

Cknmi. Well, sir. 

Cto. No,nnadam,*tisnot so well,thatIampoor; 
thoufrh many of the rich are damned : But, if 1 
may have your ladyship^ good will to go to the 
worldfi isbcl the woman and I will do as we may. 

Onmt. Wilt tbou needs be a bemr? 

Go. I do bee your good will in Uus case. 

Oauni. In what case .' 

Clo. In I^l*s case, and mine own. Service 
is no heritage : and, I think, I shall never have the 
blessing of God, till I have issue of my body; for, 
the/ say, beams^ arc blessings. 

Cwni. Tell me the reason why thou wilt mari^. 

Go. My poor body, madam, requires it : I am 
driven on by the flesh ; and he must needs go, that 
the devil drives. 

Qfuni. Is this all your worehip*s reason ? 

Go. Faith, madam, I have otner holy reasons, 
fuch as they are. 

Count. May the world know them ? 

Clo. I have* been, madam, a wirkei) rrrAtun?, as 
you and all flesh and blood are ; and, indeed, I do 
marry, that I may repent 

Count. Thy marriage, sooner than thy wicked- 



Clo. I am out of friends, madam ; and 1 hope to 
have friends for ro^ wife's sake. 

CiunL Such fnends arc thine enemies, knave. 

Clo. You are shallow, madam ; e'en great friends; 
far ihe knaves come to do that for me, which I am 
a-weary of He, that cars' my land, spares my 
team, and pves me leave to inn the crop : If I be 
his cuckolo, he's my drudge : He, that comforts 
my wife, is the cherishcr or my flesh and blood ; 
he, that ch**rishes my flesh and blood, loves mv 
flesh and blood ; he, that hwes my flesh and blood, 
is my friend : ergo^* he that kisses my wife, is my 
friend. If men could be contented to be what they 
are, there were no fi^ar in marriage; for young 
Charbon the puritan, and old Povsam the papist, 
howsoe'er thrir hearts are severed in religion, tnelr 
heads are both one, (hcv may joll horns together, 
like any deer i' the herd. 

Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed and 
calumniou!) knave ? 

ii Go. A prophet I, madam; and I speak the 
truth the next way :^ 

For T the haUad will repeat, 

ffliich men full true xhall find; 

Your marriage Ci»nr.t by de.^tiny^ 
Your cuckoo sing.y by kind. 

Oaunt. Get you gone, sir; I'll talk with you 
more. anon. 

Stew. May it plea-^e you, mndam, that he bid 
Helf n com«» to you ; of her I nm to sipi'ak. 

Cwtnt. Sirrah, trll mv prrntlcwoiuan, I would 
speak with her ; Helen I mean. 

Clo. Was this fair face the cause^ quoth she^ 

[Singing. 
^ Jr/iv the Grecians sacked Troy? 
Vond done^ done fond, 

(1) To he married. (2) Children. 
C-^' Ploughs. (4) Therefore. 



Was ihts Amf PriamU joyT 
With that she njfhed as she stood. 
With Uuii she sighed as she stood. 

And gave this sentence then ; 
Among nine bad }f one be good. 
Among nine bad \f one be good. 
There's yet one good in ten. 

Count. What, one gooa in ten ^ you comiptdie 
song sirrah. 

Via. One good woman in ten, madam ; which 
is a purifying o' the song: 'Would God would 
serve the world so all the year ! we'd find no fault 
with the tythe-woman, if 1 were the parson : One 
in ten, quoth a' ! an we might have a good woman 
bom but every blazing star, or at an earthquake, 
'twould mend the lottery well ; a man may draw 
bis heart out, ere he pluck one. 

Count. You'll be gone, sir knave, and do as I 
command you ? 

Clo. That man should be at woman's *vffnT^"^i 
and yet no hurt done ! — Though honesty be no pu- 
ritan, yet it will do no hurt ; it will wear the sur- 
Elice of humility over the black gown of a b^ 
eart. — I am going, forsooth : the Inisiness is far 
Helen to come hither. [Exit down. 

Qmnt. Well, now. 

Steu). I know, madam, you love your gende- 
woirukn pntirely. 

Count. Faith, I do : her father bequeathed her 
to me ; and she herself, without other advantue, 
may lawfully make title to as much love as Uk» 
finds : there is more owing her, than is paid ; and 
more shall be paid her, tlwn she'll demand. 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near her 
than, I think, she wished me : alone she was, and 
did communicate to herself, her own words to her 
own cars ; she thought, I dare vow for her, Hbtj 
touched not any stranger sense. Her matter was, 
she loved your son : Fortune, she said, was no 
goddess, that had put such difference betwixt thdr 
two estates ; Love, no god, that would not extend 
his might, only where qualities were level ; Diana, 
no queen of virgins, that would suffer her poor 
knight to be surprised, without r^cue, in the first 
as>ault, or ransome aAerwsu^ : This she delivered 
in the most bitter touch of sorrow, that e'er I beard 
vii^ exclaim in : which I held my duty, sp( odily 
to acquaint you withal ; sithence,' in the Iam that 
may happen, it concerns you something to know it. 

t!ount. Vou have discharged this honestly ; keep 
it to yourself: many likelihoods informed me of 
this Ufore^ which hung so tottering in the balance 
that 1 rould neither Nilieve, nor misdoubt . Pray 
you, leave mt- -. stall this in your bosom, and 1 
thank you for your honest care : I will speak with 
you further anon. [Exit Steward. 

Enier Helena. 

Cauni. Even so it was with me, when I waa 
young: 
If we are nature's, those are ours ; this thom 
Doth to our ro!M» of youth rightly belong; 

Our blood to us, thin to our blood is bom ; 
It is the show and seal of natur^^s truth, 
V^^:re love's strong passion is impress'd in youth : 
By our remembrances of days foregone. 
Such were our fiiults ;— or then we thought them 

none. 
Her eye is sick on't ; I obsor\e lier now. 
Hel What is your pleasure, madam i 
Omni. You know, Helaii* 

(5) The nearest way. (6) FooUiUt 

(7) Since. 
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ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



I ua • modier toyeu. 

HeL Mine booocmble miHrML 

Cknmf. Nay, ■ mother; 

Why not ■ mother ? When I taid, a mother, 
MettUM^tyoa saw a serpent : What^s in mother, 
That joa start at it f I say, I am your mother ; 
And put yoa in die catakigiie of those 
That were enwombed mine : *Tis often seen, 
Adopdoo strires with nature ; and choice breeds 
A native slip to os from foreign seeds : 
YoQ ne^er oppressM me with a mother's groan, 
Tet I express to yoa a mother's care : — 
God's mercy, maiden ! does it curd thy blood. 
To say, I am thy mother ? What's the matter. 
That this distempered measenscr of wet. 
The many-coloor'd Iris, rounds thine eye ? 
Why f — --that yoa are my daughter? 

JfieL That I am not 

Count, I say, I am your motfier. 

HeL Pardon, madam ; 

The count RcmmUoo cannot be my brodier : 
I am from humble, he from hooour'd name ; 
No note upon my parents, his all noble : 
M^ master, my dcwr lord, he is ; and I 
His serrant live, and will his vassal die : 
He roust not be my brother. 

Qnmi. Nor I your mother ? 

HeL You are my mother, madam ; 'Would you 
were 
(So that my lord, your son, were not my brotfier,) 
Indeed, my mother !— or were you both our mothen, 
I care no more for,> than I do for heaven. 
So I were not his sister : Can't no other. 
But, I your daughter, he must be my brother ? 

Count. Yes, Hdcoi, you might be my daughter- 
in-law ; 
God shield, you mean it not ! daughter, and mother. 
So strive' upon your pulse : What, pale anin .' 
My fear ham catch'd your fondiMts : Now i see 
The mystei7 ^ J^^^ loneliness, and find 
Your salt tears' head.* Now to all sense 'tb gross, 
You love my son ; invention is asham'd, 
Against the proclamation of thy passion, 
To say, thou dost not : therefore tell me true ; 
But tell me then, 'tis so : — for, look, thy chedu 
Confens it, one to the other { and thine eyes 
See it so grossly shown in ^y behaviours. 
That in meir kind* they sprak it : only sin 
And hellish obstinacy tie thy tongue. 
That truth should be suspected : Speak, is't so.' 
If it be so, you have wound a goodly clue ; 
If it be not, forswear't : howe'er, I chaige thee. 
As heaven shall work in me for thine avail, 
To tell me truly. 

Hei. Good madam, pardon me ! 

Count. Do you k>ve my son P 

HeL Your pardon, noble mistresi ! 

Count. Love you my son f 

HeL Do not you love him, madam ? 

Count. Go not about; my love hath in't a 
bond. 
Whereof the world takes note : come, come, dis- 
close 
The state of vour affisction; for your paaions 
Have to the full appeach'd. 

HeL Then, I confess, 

T^Iere on my knee, befote high heaven and you. 
That befbce you, and next unto high heaven, 

(I) i. e.1 care as mnch for : I wish it equally. 
(3) Contend. 



fi 



(3) The source, the caase of your 

'4) Aceording to thsir nature. 

'5) t. «. Wbote respectable coadoct io afi piotM 



I love your son : — 

My friends were poor, but honest ; Mi's nj lovt : 

Be not offended ; for it hurts not him. 

That he is lov'd of me : I follow him not 

By any token of presumptuous suit ; 

Nor would I have him, till I do deserve him; 

Yet never know how that desert should be. 

I know I love in vain, strive against h<^ ; 

Yet, in this captious and intenable sieve, 

I still pour in the waters of my love. 

And lack not to lose still : thus, lodlan-Uhi^ 

Religious in mine error, I adore 

The sun, that looks upon his worshipper, 

But knows of him no more. My dearest madam* 

Let not your hate encounter with iny bve, 

F'or loving where you do : but, if younelf, 

Whose aged honour cites a virtuous youdi,* 

Did ever, in so true a flame of IBiing, 

Wisih chastely, and love dearty, that your Dian 

Was both herself and fove ;* O then, give pity 

To her, whose state is such, that cannot choose 

But lenid and give, where she is sure to loae ; 

That seeks not to find that her snrch impliei, 

But, riddle-like, lives sweetly where die diea. 

Count. Had you not lately an intent, speak tniltrt 
TogotoPferiaf 

HeL Madam, I had. 

Count Wherefore 'tell true. 

HeL 1 will tell truth ; by grace itseU^ I svrear. 
You know, my father left me some preacriptiona 
Of rare and prov'd ejects, such as nis reading, 
And manifest experience, had coHected 
For general sovereignty ; and that he will'd me 
In hcedfullest reservation to bestow them, 
As notes, whose foculties inclusive were. 
More thsin they were in note :' amongst the rest^ 
There is a reinedy, approv'd, set down. 
To cure the desperate languishes, hereof 
The king is rcnoer'd lost 

Count Tliis was your motive 

For Paris, vras it f speak. 

Hel. My Iwd vour son made me to think of dus; 
Else Paris, and the medicine, and the king, 
Had, from the conversatioa of my thoogfats, 
Haply, been absent then. 

Cmmt. But think you. Halm, 

If you should tender your supposed aid. 
He would receive it ? He ana nis physicisofl 
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help Urn, 
They,that they caimot help: How shall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the schools, 
Embowell'd of their doctrine,* have left off 
The danger to itself P 

HeL There's something hints. 

More than my fedier's skill, which was me g r e a te rt 
Of his nrofesskm, diat his good receipt 
Shall, ror m^ l^^acy, be sanctified 
By the luckiest stars in heaven : and, would your 

hanour 
But give me leave to try success, Pd venture 
The well-kMt life of muie on his grace's cure. 
By such a day, and hour. 

Qnmt Doet thou beiief«*t? 

HeL Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Onoi/. WhT, Helen, thou sbalt have my leave, 
and love, 
Means, and attendants, and mv loving greetings 
To thoae of mine in court; PlI stay at home, 

that yoQ were no lest virtuous when yoong. 
f6) *. «. Yenua. 

(7) Raoeipts in which greater virtuei wna cD- 
cloaed than appeared. 

(8) fi&bUMMd ti& iMc ti^V 
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And prmj God's blesaing into thy attempt : 
Be gone to-morrow ; vod be lure of this. 
What I can help thee to, thou shalt not miss. 

^ [Exeunt. 

ACt IL 

SCEJiE /.—Paris. A room in the King*spalace. 
FhvriMk. Enter King, vfiih young Lords taking 
UcoHfar the Florentine war; Bertram, Paroi- 
lea, &md attendants. 

King. Farewell, young lord, these warlike prin- 
ciples, 
Do not throw from you : — and you, my lord, fare- 
well : — 
Share the advice betwixt vou ; if both 8:ain all. 
The ^ doth stretch itself as 'tis received. 
And IS oiough for both. 

1 Lord. It is our hope, sir. 
After well-€nter'd soldiers, to return 

And find your grace in health. 

King. No, no, it cannot be ; and yet my heart 
Will not confiMs he owes the malady 
That doth my life besieee. Farewell, young lords ; 
Whetlier I live or die. Be you the sons 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy 
(Those 'baled, that inherit but the fall 
Of the laiit monarchv,0 wei that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it ; when 
The bravest questant^ shrinks, find what you seek. 
That fame may cry you loud : I say, farewell. 

2 Lord. Health, at your bidding, serve your 

majesty ! 

King. Those girls of Italy, take heed of them ; 
They say, our French lack language to deny. 
If they demand : beware of being captiveif. 
Before you serve.' 
Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. 

King. Farewell — Come hither to me. 

[The Kinff retires to a eoudi. 

1 Lord. O my sweet lord, mat you will stay be- 

hind us. 
Par. 'Tis not his fault ; the iparic 

2 Lord. O, 'tis brave wars .' 
Par. Most admirable : I have seen those wars. 

Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coiH with; 
Too young f and the next year, and Uis too early. 

Par. An thy mind stand to it, boy, steal away 
bravely. 

Ber. I ^all stay here the forehorse to a smock. 
Creaking ray shoeii on the plain masonry. 
Till honour be bought up, and no sworcl worn, 
But one to dance with !^ By heaven, I'll steal away. 

1 Lord. There's honour in the theft 

Par. Commit it, count. 

2 Lord. I am your accessary ; and so farewell. 
Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is a tortured 

body. 

1 Lord. Farewell, captain. 

2 Lord. Sweet monsieur Parolles ! 
Par. Noble heroes, my sword and yours are kin. 

Good sparks and lustrou-s a word, pood metals : — 
You shall find in the regiment of Um Spiiiii, one 
captain Spurio, with his cicatrice, an emblem of 
war, here on his sinister cheek ; it was this very 

(1) I. e. Those excepted who possess modem 
Italy, the remains of the Roman empire. 

(2) Seeker, inquirer. 

(3) Be not captives before you are s<ddiers. 

(4) Witli a noise, bustle. 

(5) In Shakspeare'M time it was usual for gentle- 
men to danc<» with swordsi on. i) 



sword entrenched it : say to him, I live ; and ob* 
serve his reports for me. 

2 Lord. vVe shadi, noble captain. 

Par. Mars dote on you for his novices ! [£aeM0ii 
Lords.] What will you do f 

Ber. Stay ; the king [Seeing kirn rite. 

Par. Use a more spacious ceremony to the noble 
lords ; you have restrained younelf within the list 
of too cold an adieu : be more expressive to them ; 
for they wear themselves in the cap of time,* there, 
do muster true gait,' eat, speak, and move under 
the influence of the most received star ; and thoi^ 
the devil lead the measure,^ such are to be followed : 
after them, and take a more dilated £uewelL 

Ber. And I will do so. 

Par. Worthy fellows; and like to prove most 
sinewy sword-men. [£xe. Bertram om Purolles. 

Enter Lafeu. 

Zo/I Pardon, my lord, [KneeUng.] for me and 
for my tidings. 

Kin^. Vl\ fee thee to stand up. 

X.4/. Then here's a man 

Stands, that has brought his pardon. I would, you 
Had kneel'd, niy lord, to ask me mercy ; and 
That, at my bidding, you could so stand up. 

King. I would I had ; so I had broke thy pate. 
And aak'd thee mercy- for't 

L({f. Good faith, across :V 

But, my ^;ood lord, 'tis thus ; Will you be cur'd 
Of your mfiinnity? 

Afiur. No. 

La/. O, will you eat 

^o grapes, my royal fox ? yes, but you will. 
My noble grapes, an if my royal fox 
Could reach them : I have seen a medicine,^ 
That's able to breath life into a stone ; 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance canaiy,^! 
With sprightly fire and motion ; whose simple toudi 
Is powerAil to araise king Pepin, nay. 
To give great Charlemain a pen in his hand. 
And write to her a love-line. 

Kinj^. What her is this? 

Laj. Why, doctor she : My lord, there's ooe 
arriv'd. 
If you will see her, — now, by mj faith and honour. 
If seriously I may convey my thoughts 
In this my li^t deliverance, I have spoke 
With one, that, in her sex, her years, profession,!^ 
Wisdom, and constancy, hath amas'd me more 
Than I dare blame my weakness : Will you see her 
(For that is her demand,) and knofw ber business ? 
That done, laugh well at me. 

King. Now. good Lafeu, 

Bring in tlie admiration ; that wc with thee 
May spend our wonder too, or take off thine. 
By wond'ring how thou took'st it 

Laf. Nay, I'll fit you. 

And not be all day neither. [£xiV Lafeu. 

King. Thushehisspecial nothing ever prok)gtte8. 

Re-entar Lafeu, utith Helena. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways. 
King. This haste bath wings indeed. 

ImJT' Nay, come your ways ; 
This is his majesty, say your mind to him : 

(6) They are the foremost in the fashion. 

(7) Have the true military step. (8) The dance. 
(9) Unskilfully; a phrase tsJcen from the 

civ> at a quintaiiic. 
(10) A female physician. (11) A kind of 
(12) By profession is meant her declantioa^f tfM 

object o'f ner coming. 
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A traitor you do k>ok like ; but such traiton 
His majestr seldom fears : I am Cresaid's uncle,i 
That cUirc leave two toeetber ; (are you well. [Ex. 

King. Now,fiurone,aocsyourbuinne88followu8? 

Hei. Ay, my rood lord. Gerard de Narbon was 
My father ; in wnat be did profess, well found.3 

King. I knew him. 

Hd. The rather will I spare ray praises towards 
him; 
Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of death 
Blany receipts he gave me ; chiefly one. 
Which, as the dearest issue of his practice. 
And of his old experience the cmly darling. 
He bade roe store up, as a triple eye,' 
Safer than mine own two, more dear: I have so : 
And, hearing your high majesty is touch*d 
With that malignant cause wherein the honour 
Of my dear father's giA stands chief in power, 
I come to tender it, and my appliance, 
WiUi all bound humbleness. 

King. We thank you, maiden ; 

But may not be so credulous of cure, — 
When our most learned doctors leave us ; and 
The congr^ted college have concluded 
That labounng art can never ransome nature 
From her inaidable estate, — I say we must not 
So stain our judgment, or corrupt our hope. 
To prostitute our past-cure malady 
To empirics ; or to dissever so 
Our great self and our credit, to esteem 
A senseless help, when help past sense we deem. 

HeL My duty then shall {»y me for my pains : 
I will no more enforce mine office on you ; 
Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts 
A modest one, to b^r me back again. 

King. I cannot give thee less, to be call'd 
grateful; 
Thou tlxM^t'st to help me ; and such thanks I give, 
As one near death to those that wish him live : 
But, what at full I know, thou know'tt no part ; 
I knowing all my peril, thou no art 

Hd. What I can do, can do no hurt to try. 
Since you set up your rest 'gainst remedy : 
He that of greatest works is finisher, 
OA does them by the weakest minister : 
So holy writ in babes hath iudgment shown, 
Whea juc^es have been babes.^ Great floods have 

flown 
From simple sources ;< and great seas have dried. 
When miracles have by the greatest been demed.<s 
Oft expectation fails, and most oft there 
Where most it promises ; and oft it hits. 
Where hope is coldest, and despair most sits. 

King. I must not hear thee ; fare thee well, kind 
maid; 
Thy pains, not ns'd, must br thyself be paid : 
Proflint, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

HeL Inspired merit so by breath is barr'd : 
It is not so with him that all things knows, 
As 'tis with us that square our guess by shows : 
But most it is presumptioo in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men. 
Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent ; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment 
I am not an impostor, that proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim ;^ 



1^ I am like Pandarat. 

|2) Of acknowledged excellence. (3) A third eye. 
4) An allasion to Daniel judging the two Elders, 
t. e. When Moses smote the rock in Horeb. 
This most nSa to the children of Israel 
the Red Sea, when miracles had been 
byPhsnob. 






But know I tliink, and think I know most sore. 
My art is not past power, nor you past cure. 

King. A rt thou so confident f Within what space 
Hop'st thou my cure ? 

Hd. The greatest grace lending gmce, 

Ere twice the horses of the sun shall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring : 
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moist Hesperus^ hath quench'd his sleepy lamp ; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glass 
Hath told the thievish minutes how they pass; 
What is infirm from your sound parts shul fly. 
Health shall live free, and sicknMNi freely die. 

King. Upon thy certain^ and confidence. 
What dar'st thou venture f 

HeL Tax of impudence, — 

A strumpet's boldness, a divulged shame, — 
Traduc'd by odious ballads ; my maideji's name 
Sear'd otherwise ; no worse of worst extended, 
With vilest torture let my life be ended. 

King. Methinks, in thee some blessed spirit 
doth speak ; 
His powerful sound, within an organ weak : 
And what impossibility would slay 
In comnoon sense, sense saves anther way. 
Thy life is dear; for all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate ;9 
Youth, beauty, wisidora, courage, virtue, all 
That happin<'89 and priinei^ can happy call : 
Thou thi9 to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill infinite, or monstrous de^tperatc. 
Sweet practiser, thy physic I will try; 
That ministers thine own death, if I die. 

HeL If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what I spoke, unpitied let me die ; 
And well deserv'd : Not helping, death's my fee ; 
But, if I help, what do you promise me .' 

King. Make thy demand. 

HeL But will you make it even .' 

King. Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopes of 
heaven. 

HeL Then shalt thou give me, with thy kii^y 
hand. 
What husband in thy power I will command : 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choose from forth the royal blood of France ; 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy state : 
But such a one, thy vassd, whom I know 
Is free for me to ask, thee to bestow. 

Kin^. Here is my hand ; the premises observ'd, 
Thy Will by my performance shall be serv'd ; 
So make the choice of thy own time ; for I, 
Thy resolv'd patient, on thee still rely. 
More Aoald I question thee, and more I must ; 
Though, more to know, could not be more to trust; 
From whence thou cam'st, how tended on, — But 

rest 
Unquestion'd welcome, and undoubted blest — 
Give me some help here, ho ! — If thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed shall match thy deed 

[Flourish, Exeunt. 

SCE^TE //.— Rousillon. A room in the Coon- 
tess's Palace. £n^ Countess an<2 Clown. 

Count Come on, sir; I shall now put you to the 
height of your breeding. 

(7) t. «. Pretend to greater things than befits th« 
mediociity of m^ conaition. 

(8) The evenmg star. 

(9) «- <• May be counted among the gifbeojojid 
by thee. 

(10) The spring or monung of Ufe. 
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dpi I will ihow myMlf Ufjihly ied, and lowlj 
Inriit : I know my buMiieM it rat to the court 

OtmU. Tothe court! why, what place make you 
necial, when yoa put off tmit with luch contempt? 
Mtoiha court! 

do, Tnily, madam, if God have lent a man 
any manners, he may easily put it off at court : he 
that cannot make a leg, put off ^s cap, kiu hi^ hand, 
and H^ nothing, has neither leg, hands, lip, nor 
cap ; and, indeed, sacb a fellow, to say precisely, 
were not fir the court ; but, for roc, I have an an- 
swer wiU serve all men. 

CotmL Bfany» that's a bountiful answer, that fits 
all questions. 

Oo. It is like a baiber*s chai^ that fits all but- 
tocks; the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttuck, the 
biawn-buttnck, or any buttock. 

GncmI WiU jrour answer serve fit to all ques- 
tkns? 

Qo. As fit as ten groats is for the band of an 
attorney, as vour French crown fin* your taffata 
pwik, as Tib's rush for Tom's fore-finger, as a pan- 
cake for Shrove-Tuesday, a rooms for May-day, 
as the nail to his bole, the cuckold to his bom, as 
a scolding onean to a wranglii^ knave, as the 
nan*s lip to me finar's mouth ; nay, as the pudding 
to his skin. 

Covni, Have yon, I say, an answer of such fit- 
ness for all questions ? 

Qo. From below your duke, to beneath your con- 
stable, it will fit any question. 

Count. It must be an answer of moat monstrous 
size, tliat must fit all demands. 

Cto. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the 
learned should fipeak truth of it : here it is, and all 
that belongs to*t: Ask me, if I am a courtier; it 
riiall do you no harm to learn. 

Count. To be youi^ again, if we could : I will 
be a fool in question, hoping to be the wiser by 
your answer. I pray you, sir, are you a courtier f 

Qo. O Lord, sir, There's a simple putting 

off; — more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that 
loves you. 

Qo, O Lord, sir, — Thick, thick, spare not me. 

Count I think, sir, you can cat none of this 
homely meat 

Clo. OLord, sir, — Nay, put me to't^ warrant you. 

Count. You were lately whipped, sir, as I tliink. 

Clo. O Lord, sir, — Spare not me. 

Count. Do you ciy, O Lord, str, at your whip- 
ping, and spare notnu/ Indeed, your LordL 
fir, is very sequent' to your whipping ; you would 
answer very well to a whipping, if you were but 
boondto't 

Clo, I ne'er had worse luck in my life, in my — 
O Lord, sir : I see, things may serve long, but not 
serve ever. 

Count I play the noble housewife with the time, 
to entertain it so merrily with a fool. 

Qo. O I.<ord, sir. — Why ,therc't sen'es well aj^in. 

Count. An end, sir, to your busincjts : Give 
Helen this. 
And urge her to a present answer back : 
Commend me to my kinsmen, and my son ; 
This is not much. 

Qo. Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you : You un- 
deitlandme? 

Qo. Most fruitfully ; I am there before my legs. 

0) Properly follows. (2) Ordinaiy. 

{S) Fear means here the object of fear. 
^_ (4)Th« dHuphin. (6^ Wicked. 



QnaU. Haste you again. [Stmmi tntrtikjf. 

SCEJ»fE 777.— Paris. A room in the Kii^ 
Palace. Enter Bertiam, Lafeu, and Parollei. 

La/. They say, miracles are past ; and we have 
our nbilosophical persons, to make modern^ and 
familiar things, supernatural and causeless. Hence 
is it, that we make trifles of terrors ; ensconcinr 
ourselves into seeming knowledge, when we should 
sulmiit ourselves to an unknown fear.' 

Par. Why, 'tis the rarest argument of wonder, 
that hath shot out in our latter times. 

Ber. And so 'tis. 

Ij(if. To be relinquished of the artists, 

Par. So I sav ; both of Galen and I^racelsus. 

Laf. Of all the learned and authentic feUows,— 

Par. Right, so I say. 

Laf. That gave him out incurable, — 

Par. Why, there 'tis ; so say I too. 

La/". Not to be helped, — 

Par. Right : as 'twere, a man assured of an» 

Lqf. Uncertain life, and sure death. 

Par. Just, you say well ; so would I have said. 

La/. I may truly say, it is a novelty to the world. 

Par. It is, indeed : if you will have it in show- 
ing, you shall read it in, ^What do you call 

there?— 

La/. A showing of a heavenly effect in an earth- 
ly actor. 

T'or. That's it I would have said : the very same. 

X<q/! Why, your dolphin^ is not lustier : 'fore me 
I spMk in reroect 

Par. Nay, 'tis strange, 'tis veiy strange, that is 
the brief and the tedkius of it ; and he is of a most 
facinorousS spirit, that will not acknowledge it to 
be the 

La/. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, so I say. 

I^/. In a most weak 

Par. And debile minister, great power, great 
transcendence : which should, indeed, give us a 
further use to be made, than alone the recovery of 
the king, as to be 

Lc/i Generally thankful. 

Enter King, Helena, and attendants. 

Par. I would have said it ; you say well : Here 
comes the kins. 

La/. Lustick,^ as the Dntdunan says : PlI like 
a maid the better, whilst I have a tooth in aj head : 
Why, he's able to lead her a coranto. 

Par. Mort du Vinaigre! Is not this Helen ? 

La/. 'Fore God, I think sa 

J^tn^ . Go, call before me all the lords in court — 

[Exit an aiUndant. 
Sit, my preserver, by tiiy patient's side ; 
And with this healtmul hand, whose banish'd lenta 
Thou hast repeal'd, a second time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift. 
Which but attends thy naming. 

£n^ jevero/ Lords. 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye : this youthful parcel 
Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing, 
O'er whom both sovereign power and father's voiced 
I have to use : thy firamc election make ; 
Thou hast power to choose, and they none to forsake. 
HeL To each of you one fair and virtuous mit- 
tress 
Fall, when love please ! — many, toeach, butooe !* 

(6) Lustigh M the Dutch word for lusty, cbatrfil 

(7) They vrera wards as well as subjects 

(8) Except one, meaning Bertram. 
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Laf. I*d gire btj Cartel,! uid his fiiniitiire, 
My mouth no more were broken than these boys*, 
And trril as Uttie beard. 

Kijtkg. Perose diem well : 

Not one of those, but had a noble &tiier. 

Hel. Gentlemen, 
Heaven luth, through me, restorM the king to 
health. 

AU, We onderstand it, and thank heaven for you. 

Hd. T am a simple maid ; and therein WGalthie»t, 

Hiat, I protest, I oimply am a maid : 

I^ease it your majesty, I have done already : 

Hie biushe>< in iiiv cheeks xXvn whisper me, 

Wt blush, that thou $hould*st choose ; InU^ be re- 

Let the iMte death sit on thy cheek Jor ever; 
We'll ne^er come there a^ain. 

King. Make choice ; and, see. 

Who shuns thy love, shuns all his love in me. 

Hel. Now, Diaii, from thy altar do I fly ; 
And to imperial Lu^e, that god most hign. 
Do my sinu stream.---Sir, will yoa hear my suit .' 

1 Loru, And grant it 

Bd. Thanks, sir; all the rest is mute.3 

Lrf. I had rather be in this choice, dian throw 
uiiea-ace> iur my life. 

HeL The honour, sir, that flamen in your lair eyes. 
Before [ speak, too threateningly replies : 
Love m^kf" your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that wo wishes, and her humble love ! 

2 Lord. No better, if you plense. 

Hel. My wish receive, 

Wliich great love grant ! and so I take my leave. 

Jjaf. Do all they deny her ? An they were sons 
of mine, Pd have them whipped ; or I would send 
them to the Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

Hd. Be not afraid [To a Lord] that I your hand 
should take ; 
Pll never do you wrong for your own sake : 
Blessing upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Laf. These boys are boys of ice, they'll none 
have her : sure, they are bastards to the English ; 
the French ne>r got them. 

HeL You are too young, too happv, and too good, 
Tomake youRielf a son out of my olood. 

4 Lord. Vmt one, I think not so. 

Laf. There's one p^rape yet, — I am sure, thy 
fether drank winn. — But if thou be*st not an as^t, 
I am a youth of fourteen ; I have known thee al- 
ready. 

HeL I dare not say I take you ; [To Bertram.] 
but I give 
Me, and my sen^ice, ever whilst I live, 
Into^'our guiding power. — ^Tltis is the man. 

Jung-. Why then, young Bertram, take her, 
she'* thy wife, 

Ber. My wife, my liege .' I shall beseech your 
hijfhnoss. 
In such a bu«in<:>s give me leave to use 
The help of mine own eyes. 

King. Know'st thou not, Bertram, 

What die has done for mc P 

Ber. Tes, my good lord ; 

But never hope to know why I should marry her. 

King. Thou know'st, she has rais'd me from 
mysicklv bed. 

Ber. But follows it mv lord, to bring roe down. 
Must answer for your raising ^ I knew Iter well ; 
She bad her breedfaig tt ray fiitber's chai^ : 

(1) A dodted hone. 

2) i. «L I hive DO more to say to yoa. 

(3) The lowest chaaee of die dice. 



A poor physician's daughter my wife !— 1 
Rather corrupt me ever ! 

King. 'Tis only tiUe< thou disdain'st in her, Ai 
which 
I can btiild up. Strange is it,.that ourblooda, 
or i oUi'ir, weight, and heat, puur'd all together, 
Would quite confound distinction, yet staM off 
In differences so might}' : if she b(> 
All tbst is virtuous, (save what thou dislik'ft, 
A poor pbyncian^s daughter,) tliou dislik'it 
Of virtue for the name : but do not so : 
From lowest place when virtuous things proceed, 
Thf! plat e is dignified by the doer's deed : 
VV!H:re gicai additions swfll,^ and virtue nooe, 
It M d drops.ed honour : good alone 
la good, witliout a name ; vil«n«*8S is so -fi 
The property by whai it is should go. 
Not by tnc title. She is young, wise, fair ; 
In these to nature she'» imnM.'diatc heir ; 
And these breed Itonour : that is honour's scon, 
Wl'il/h challenges itself as honour's bom, 
And is not Ukc the sire : Honours best thrive. 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore-goers : the mem word's a slave, 
Debaoch'd on every tomb ; on eveiy grave, 
A lying trophy, and as oft is dumb. 
Where du<•^ and damn'd oblivion, is the tomb 
Of hononrM bone^ indued. What should be said? 
If thou ranrft like this creature as a maid, 
I can create tlie rest : virtue, and she. 
Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, from me. 

Ber. I cannot love her, ikor will strive to do'L 

King. Thou wrong's>t thyself, if thou should'it 
strive ti) clxXMe. 

HeL That }ou are well restor'd, my lord, I am 
glad; 
Let the rest ga 

King. Mv honour's at the stake ; which to defeat, 
I must pnxTuce my power : Here, take her hand. 
Proud scornful boy, unworthy tl:i» good g^ ; 
That dost in vile misprision shackle up 
Mv love, and her desert ; that canot not dream, 
\>c, poising us in her defective scale, 
Shall weigh thee to the beam : that wilt not knovr, 
It is in us to plant thine honour, where 
We please to have it grow : ('heck thy contempt : 
Obey our will, which travails in thy good : 
Believe not tliy disdain, but presently 
Do thine own furtuiicj that obe<lient right, 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claioH ; 
Or I will throw thee from my care ror ever, 
Into the staggers, and the careless lapse 
Of > outh and ignorance ; both my revenge and hate. 
Loosing upon thee in the name of justice. 
Without all terms of pity : Speak ; thine answer. 

Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I submit 
My fancy to your eyes : When I consider. 
What great creation, and what dole of honour. 
Flies where you bid it, I And that she, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
The praised of the king ; who, so ennobled. 
Is, as 'twere, born so. 

King. Take her by the hand, 

And tell her, she is thine : to whom' I promise 
A cotmtcrpoi»e ; if not to thy estate, 
A balance more replete. 

Ber. I take tier hand. 

King. Good fortune, and the favour of the king, 
.Smile upon this contract ; whose ceremony 
Shall Mem expedient on the now-bom brief. 



(4) I. & The want of title. (5) Titles. 
(6) Good ia good independent of any worldly 
distinctkm, and so is vileness vile. 
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Thy Imet lo iiw relinoiii 
[Ji;nun( Kinn, Bm 

Vif. DojDnlMr, ma 



-My lord ' mr ru>[« 
U/ Aj; !• rl not a lati|wp, lipiiik.' 

jd wilhoiU bkndj twcerdiag. My mule 



Zfl/ To wl,.< 



ooUl,)ii 



i If I n mliifj you, yi 

Zd/: I imul Ictl lb«, nmb, I write idui; 
whi^ title k^ ctiinoi bring Ihec . 
Par. Whit I dm too nil do, I dare not da 
i^/! f did Udnk (he*, for IwD -onlinuict,! lo I 

■ pnlly iriie fellow ; thou didii nulie toirnb 
imt rf Ibj lr«Tel ; it nri|{lil pan : vet the Hwii, 
■nd the tnnnerpti, Bbout Ihce, di^l niniiiftildly di 
•uitde mc from bclieTing tbae h i-rs&^l of Ido |^ 

■ burdcD. I hare riow fiwnd tlirc \ wHra I to 
ain, I care not : ret art Ihou f^Hxt tor no- 
il laklng Dp ; ana (hat Ihou nn ic^rce oonh. 

It the privili^e of aoliqBilj 



thioebullakln 
far. Hadsl 



OD thee for a hra! So^ my EoodTrinilcnf of latb 
Um thre wpII ; Iby cuement [ nei^ not ppen, 
I look (limugh thee. Give me ttij hand. 
Far. My lord, you giie roe moti egregious 

jLa/ Ay,withalln)ybeai1;aiid Ihou art worl 

Par. 1 have not, my lord, dcHrved it. 
Luf. Vea, food taiib, every dram of il ; «ni 
<rin not bale thee a Kruple. 
Par. Wtll, I ihall be wiwr. 

nil] at ■ smarko'the contrary. If ever thou bt 
bonnd in Ihy Karf. and bEaien, thrju ?hall liiid vl 
i( it (o be pmud of thy hofidage. L have a defl 
to hold my acquaintance with tli»u.. <ir mihiri 
knowledge; that I may soy, mthi 



^laalt,' he v, i 

Iniiuppotlablf 

L^f. IiTO<ildilw<>ieheII-nainarcirlhy>ake,Bnc 
my poor doing eternal : for doing I am pa«i ; as 1 
will Vr thee, in what motioo age will giie me Inrr. 



-. My lord, you do 

! I woold il wore hel 
yt doing eternal : for 

r- Well, 



him wiUiany c_.. 
doable a loid. I'll 



,,old. 



r, sriirvy lord! — 
there » do fellrring; of 
bymylircirica'imeet 



of— ril beat bit 
H-Laleu. 



1^. Sinah, your lord ai 
(» i. (. While I nl twice 



ere'i ncni tar yro ; yoD bare ■ new iiiiitiiiw 

Put. I iMil imleignedly beiwcb your lord*? 

make f<tvF nrfvnaiiiaa of your wrong): Ha ■ 

y pud luid : ntbom 1 acrve above, it my maMu. 

Uf. WHO? God? 

Par. Ay, air. 

Laf. TTn devil il ia, dial'a diT maater. Why 
-jBi Ihou ^erlernp ihy armao' inia bibioa? doil 
make huce of diy alecvei '. do other •ervanli ao i 
Thou wtri bm Hi thy lower part where thy noae 
ilandj. Hy mine honour, if I wen but Iwo boun 
voungrj', I'd beat Ibee: meihinka,thouart agene- 
ral Dffeiicc-. and every man ehould but thte. I 
link, thou want cnalcd for men tobrealhi^ Iham- 

Par. Thii ti hard and undeieiTed maaaBre, my 
nd. 

Lo/! Go lo, fir; yon wan beaien in flaly far 
■eking a bemi-1 out of a pomeEranale; you ana 
Bgaboiicl, and no inie baveller; ycai are mcae 
luci niih lDrdi,and hooourable jMnonagea, than 
le hrralHry of your btrlh and virtae gioca yoo 
fxiunivicu. You ate not worth another wtvd, elie 
'd call you katTC. I leave yoo. [£ii(L 

Enttr Bertram. 
Par. Good, very good ; il i> n dwn.— Goid, 
rry good ; lei il be coocealed a while. 
RtT. L'ndoM, and foifnird lo carta Ice ever \ 
Par. MTial in the mailer, aweet heart .' 
Btr. Alibougfa belbre die KileD» prteat I have 

Kill Dot lied her. 
Pw. What? what, aweet brut? 
Bvr. O ray Parolka, they have married me : — 



The tread of 

r. There'akllenfRannng'nKidieri whaltfaa 
import il, 

Par. Ay, Uial would be known : To the wan, 
ni^ boy, to the wan ! 

SpeTididK hia manly marrcAV in her arm^ 
Whiih dxpold ausiain the bound and b^ eurvat 

liery alped : To other ngnoa ! 

. tlable ; we that dwell in'l, Jadei ; 

it'^ballbcao; III «nd ber to my boyae, 
' \t with my hale to her, 
a fled; write to the king 
not apeak : Hia pnxnl gi" 






! dnrk houae,' and the delealHl wife. 

■. Will diii capricio hold in Ihee, art mre ? 

. Gowitbinetomj chamber, and adtiaame. 

id her alra^t avray : To-morrow 
ril (0 the wani,ebeloheraingleiorn)W. 
for. Why, IheHballa bound; thero't note m it. 

— Yiihard; 
A young man, married, ii a man thsl'a man'd : 
Therefoiv awav, and leave her hranly ; go ■■ 

king hal done yo« wrong ; but, hush ! 'til ao. 



K nada gloomy by djacjiio 



SfitftfT. 
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the*t rery marry; but jet she is not well : but 
thanks be gnren, she*8 very well, and wants nothing 
i* the worid ; but yet she is not well. 

HeL If she be very well, what does she ail, that 
tht*s not very well ? 

do. Truly, she*9 very well, indeed, but for two 
things. 

Htl. What two things ? 

Oo. One, that she's not in heaven, whither God 
send her quickly .' the other, that she's in earth, 
frum whence God send her quickly ! 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. Bless you, my fortunate lady ! 

HeL I hope, sir, I nave your good will to have 
mine own good fortunes. 

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on : and 
to keep them on, have them still. — O, my knave ! 
How ooes my old lady f 

Clo. So tUBit you had her wrinkles, and I her 
money, I would she did as you say. 

Par. Why, 1 say nothing. 

do. Many, you are the wiser man ; for many 
a man's tongue shakes out his master's undoing : 
To say nothmg, to do nothing, to know nothing, 
and to have nothing, is to be a great part of your 
title ; which is within a very litUe of nothing. 

Par. Away, thou art a knave. 

Clo. You should have said, sir, before a knave 
thou art a knave; that is, before me thou art a 
knave : this had been truth, sir. 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee. 

Clo. Did you &id me in yourself, air? or were 
you tau^t to find roe f The search, sir, was profit- 
able ; and much fool may you find in you, even to 
the worid's pleasure, ana the increase of laughter. 

Par. A good knave, i'iaith, and well fed. — 
Madam, m^ lord will go away to-night ; 
A very senous business calls on him. 
The great prerorative and rite o( love, 
Whidi, as your due, time claims, he does acknow< 

ledge ; 
But puts it off by a compell'd restraint ; 
Whose want, and whose delay, is strewed with 

sweets, 
l^liich they di^l now in the curbed time. 
To make the coming hour o'erflow with joy. 
And pleasure drown the brim. 

HeL What's his will else .» 

Par. That you will take your instant leave o' 
the king. 
And make this haste as your own good proceeding, 
Strengthen'd with what apoic^ you think 
Majr make it probstMe need.* 

HeL What more commands he ? 

Par. That, having this obtain'd, you presently 
Attend his further pleasure. 

Htl. In every dung I wait upon his will. 

Par. I shall report it so. 

HeL I pray you. — Come, sirrah. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJVTE y.^-Anoiher room in the mme. Enter 
Lafeu and Bertram. 

Laf. But, I hope, your lordship thinks not him a 
soldier. 

Ber. Yes, my kml, and of very valiant appnx^ 

lAif. You have it from his own deliverance. 

Ber. And by other warranted testimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true ; I took thu 
lavk for a bunting.3 

(I) A specious appearance of necessity'. 

est) The bunting neariy resembles the sky-lark : 



Ber. I do assure you, my lord, he is veiy gnat 
in knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 

La/. I luve then sinned i^ainst his experionea, 
and transgressed against his valour ; and my stata 
tliat way is dangerous, since I cannot yet md in 
my heart to repent Here he comes ; I pray yoo, 
make us friends. 1 will pursue the amity. 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. These things shall be done, sir. 

[7^ Bertram. 

Laf. Pray you, sir, who's his tailor.' 

Par. Sir? 

lAif. O, I know him well : Ay, sir ; he, air, is a 
good workman, a very good tailor. 

Ber. Isshe gone to theldng? [Aside to Parolles. 

Par. She is. 

Ber. Will she away to-night? 

Par. As you'll have her. 

Ber. I have writ my letters, caaketed my trea- 
sure. 
Given order for oar horses ; and t04u^^ 
When I should take possession of the Dr»ie« — 
And, ere I do begin, 

Li\f. A good traveller is something at the lat- 
ter end of a dinner ; but one that lies three-thirds, 
and uses a known truth to pass a thousand nothings 
with, should be once heard, and thrice beaten.— 
God save you, captain. 

Ber. Is there any unkindneas betweoi my lord 
and you, nnonaieur ? 

Par. I know not how I have deserved to run 
into my lord's displeasure. 

Laf. You have made shift to run into't, boots 
and spurs, and all, like him that leaped into die 
custard ; and out of it you'll run again, rather 
than auffer question for your residence. 

Ber. It may be, you have mistaken him, my lord. 

Laf. And shall do so ever, though I took him at 
his prayers. Fare you well, my lord ; and believe 
this of me. There can be no kernel in this light 
nut ; the soul of this man is his clothes : trust mm 
not in matter of heavy consequence ; I have kept 
of them tame, and know their natures. — Farewell, 
monsieur : I have spoken better of you, than yon 
have or will deserve at my hand ; but we must do 
good against evil [Elxit, 

Par. An idle lord, I swear. 

Ber. I think sa 

Par. Why, do yon not know him? 

Ber. Yes, I do know him well ; and common 
speech 
Gives him a worthy pass. Here comes my clog. 

Enter Helena. 

HeL I have, sir, as I was commanded fromyou* 
Sjpoke with the king, and have procur'd his leave 
For present parting ; only, he aesires 
Some private speech with you. 

Ber. I shall obey his will. 

You must not marvel, Helen, at my course. 
Which holds not colour with the tune, nor does 
The ministration and required office 
On my particular : prepar'd I was not 
For sucn a business ; therefore am I found 
So much unsettled : This drives me to entreat you. 
That presently yon take your way for home ; 
And rather muse,' than ask, why I entreat you : 
For my respects arc better than they seem ; 
And my appointments have in them a need, 

but has little or no aoi^, which gives eitimatioo to 
the sky-lark. 
(3) Wonder. 
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Gretter than shows itself, at the first view, 
To joa that know them not This to my mother : 

[Giving a Utter. 
*TwiU be two days ere I shall see you ; so 
I kave yoa to your wisdom. 

Hd. Sir, I can nothing say, 

But that I am your most obedient servant. 

J9er. Come, come, no more of ihat. 

HeL And ever shall 

With true observance seek to eke out that, 
Wherein toward me my homely stars have failM 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that go : 

My haste is vei^ great: Farewell ; hie home. 

HeL Pray, sir, your pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you say ? 

Hd. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe ;i 
Nor dare I say, *(is mine ; and yet it is ; 
But, like a timorous thief, most &in would st^ 
What law does vouch mine own. 

Ber. What would yoa have ? 

HeL Something; and scarce so much ; — nothing, 
indeed. — 
I wocdd not tell you what I would : my lord— ^fiutb, 

yes;— 
Strangers, and ibes, do sunder, and not km 

Ber. I pray jrou, stay not, tnit in haste to hone. 

HtL I shall not brrak your bidding, good my 
lord. 

Ber. Where are my other men, monsieur? — 
Farewell. \ExH Helena. 

Go thou toward home ; where I will never come. 
Whilst 1 can shake my sw(nd, or hear the drum : — 
Away, and for our flight 

Far. Bravely, coragio ! [Exe. 



ACT IIL 

SCEJVE /.—Florence. j9 room in the Duke's 
Paluce. Flourish. Enter the Duke of F\onncey 
attended ,* turn French Lords^ and others. 

Duke. So that, from point to pdnt, now have 
you beard 
The fundamental reasons of this war; 
Whose great decision hath much blood let forth. 
And more thirsts after. 

1 Lord. Holy seems the quarrel 
Upon your grace's part; black and fearful 

On the opposer. 
Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our cooain 
France 
Would, in so just a business, shut his bosom 
Against our borrowing prayers. 

2 L^rd. Good my lord, 
The reasons of our state I cannot yield,3 

But like a common and an outward man,* 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By self-unable motion : tliereforc dare not 
Say what I tliink of it ; since I have found 
Myself in my uncertain grounds to fail 
Am often as I guess*d. 

Duki. Be it his pleasure. 

2 jjord. But I am sure, the younger of our na- 
ture,< 
That surfeit on their ease, will, day by day. 
Come here for physic. 

Duke. Welcome shall they be ; 

(1) Possess. 

f2) t. e. I cannot inform you of the i^asooi. 

(3) One not in the secret of afiairs. 

(4) As we say at present, our young fellows. 



And all the hoooun, that can fly fron oe, 
Shall on them settle. Yon know your placee w«ll ; 
When better fall, for vour avails they tell : 
To-nKMTOw to the field. [FTovrish. Exmmt 

SCEJS^E //.— Rousillon. .4 room mM« Countess's 
Paiaee. Enter Countess and Clown. 

Count. It hath happened all a^ T would have 
had it, save, that he comes not along with her. 

Clo. By my truth, I take my young lord to be a 
'cry melancholy man. 

0»unt. By what observance, I pray you ? 

do. Why, he will look upon his boot, and sing ; 
mend the mfl^' and sing ; ask qu«:Stions, and sing ; 
pick liis teeth, and sing : I know a man that had 
tliis trick of melanchofy, sold a goodly manor fer 
a bong. 

Count. Let me see what he writes, and when be 
means to come. [Opening a UUer. 

Clo. I have no mind to Isbel, since I was at 
court : our old ling, and our Isbcls o' the coontij, 
are nothing like your old ling and your I&bels oP 
the court : the brains of my Cupid's knocked oat ; 
and I begin to love, as an old man loves monejr, 
with no stomach. 

Cbtmt What have we here } 

Clo. E'en that yoa have there. [ExiL 

Count [Reads. J / have uni you a daughter-iiu 
law : she hath recovered the king, and undone me, 
I have wedded her^ not bedded her ; and mmm to 
make the not eternaL You shall hear, I am rsut 
away; know t(, df/qre the report eomi. If there 
be breadth enough in the worlds I will htdd a long 
distance. My duty to you. 

Tour w\foriunate son, 

BERTRAM. 
This is not well, rash and unbridled boy, 
To fly the favours of so good a king ; 
To pluck his indignation on thy h^id. 
By the misprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 

iZe-cfUer Clown. 

CZo. O madam, yonder is heavy news within, 
between two soldiers and my young lady. 

Count. What is the matter ? 

Go. Nay, there is some comfort in the news, 
some comfort ; your son will not be killed so sooa 
as I thought he would. 

Count. Why should he be kiU'd .' 

Clo. So say I, madam, if he run away, as I hear 
he does : the danger is in standing to't ; that's the 
loss of men, though it be the gettinx of children. 
Here they come, will tell yoa more : for my part, I 
only hear, your son was ran away. [Exit Clown. 

Enter Helena and two Gentlemen. 

1 Gent. Save you, good madam. 

Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 

2 Gent. Do hot say so. 

Count. Think upon patience.— 'Pray you, gen- 
tlemen, — 
I have felt so many qnirks of joy, and grief. 
That the first face at neither, on the start, 
Can wonaan« me unto't :— Where is my son, I piay 
you ? 
2 Gent. Madam, he's gone to serve the duke of 

Florence : 
We mot him thitherward ; from thence we came, 
And, after some d^patch in hand at court, 

(5) The folding at the top of the boot 

(6) t. e. Aflect me suddenly and decj^v ai «ar 
sex are usuallv sifected. 
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Thither we bend anin. 
HtL Look on tms letter, madam; here*t my 
penport 

[Reads.] iVhm thou canst get the rin^ vpcn my 
Jmger,^ which never thaU come off^ and thow 
ine a child begotten of thy body^ that I am father 
tOf then call me husbani: but in such a then I 
Vfrite a never. 

This in a dreadful sentence. 
Qnint. Brought you this letter, gen^enien ^ 

1 Gent. Ay J madam ; 
And, for the contents* sake, are sorry for our pains. 

Connt. I pr'ythee, lady, have a hetter cheer ; 
If thou enntMMst all the griefs are thine,^ 
Hkni robb*st me of a moiety : He was my son ; 
But I do wash his name out of ray blood. 
And thou art all my child. — Towards Florence 
ishe.^ 

2 G€itf. Ay, madam. 

Count And to be a soldier ? 

2 GetU. Such is his noble purpose : and, believe*t, 
The duke will lay npon him aU the honour 
That good convenience claims. 

Qmnt. Return yon thither ? 

1 Gent, Ay, madam, with the swiftest wing of 
SDeed 

Hd, [Reads, j TiU / have no wife, I have nothing 
in France, 
*Tia bitter. 

Count, Find yon that there .' 

Hel, Ay, madam. 

1 Gent. *Tis but the boldness of his hand, haply, 
which 
His heart was not consenting to. 

Count. Nothing in France, until he have no wife ! 
Tbere*s nothing here that is too good for him, 
But only she ; and she deserves a lord. 
That twenty such rude boys miirht tend upon. 
And call her hourly, mistress. Who was with him ? 

1 Gtnt. A servant only, and a gentleman 
Which I have some time known. 

Count. Parolles, was't not .' 

1 Gent. Ay, my ^;oud ladv, he. 

Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of wick- 
edness. 
My son corrupts a well-derived nature 
With ills inducement 

1 Gent. Indeed, good lady, 
The fellow has a deal of that, too much. 
Which holds him much to have. 

Count. You are welcome, gentlemen. 
I will entreat you, when you see my son. 
To fell him, that his sword can never win 
the honour that be loses : more 1*11 entreat you 
Written to bear along. 

2 QenL We serve you, madam. 
In diat and all your worthiest afTairs. 

Coimt. NotsOfbutaswechangoourcoortesies.' 
Will you draw near .' 

[Exeunt Countess and Gentlemen. 

He]. Tm I have no w\fe, I have nothing in 
France, 
Nothing in France, until he has no wife ! 
Thou Shalt luive none, Rousillon, none in Frvnce, 
Then hast thou all again. Pbor lord ! is*t I 
That chase thee from thv country, and expose 
Those tender limbs of thine to ^he event 
Of the none-sparing war ? and is it I 

(1) t. e. When you can get the ring, which is gd 
my nnger, into your poaseision. 

(2) If thou keepeat all thy sonows to thyaeUl 

(3) In reply to the gwllenien's declaratkxi, that 
dMy are her Mrvanft, die counteft answers— no 



That drive thee from the sportive court, where thou 

Waal shot at with fair eyes, to be (be mark 

Of smoky muskets ? O you leudeii nit'<!senger8. 

That ride upon tlic violf^nt speed o( fire, 

Fly with fal^ aim ; nnovc tho still-piecing air. 

That sings willi ]ji«;i-< In^, do not (uurh my lord ! 

Whoever bho<jt:) ul him, 1 set him thcr<i ; 

Whoever char&:t>:i on his fur ward brejkt, 

1 am the caititl', (hat do huld him to it ; 

And, though 1 kill him not, I am the cause 

His death was kj clli-ctt-d : >>>tt(^r Mwere, 

1 met tlie ravin'* lion when he roarM 

With sharp coiistntint of liun<;'er ; better *twerc 

That all the miM ries which nature owo'«. 

Were mine atoiice : no, conu; thou lioiiic, RousfUoB, 

Whence honour but of danger wins a scar, 

As oft it losr-s all; 1 will be {roiie : 

My being here it i>, that holdii thco hence : 

Shall I stay here to do*t.^ no, no, although 

The air of Paradise did Ian tlie hoii.io. 

And angels odic*d all : I will l>e gone ; 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight. 

To ooiisolate thine ear. Come, ni^ht ; end, day ! 

For, with the dark, poor thief, I Ml bteal awnv. 

^ (Exit, 

SCEJVE //f.— Florence. Srftre the Duke's Pal- 
ace. Flourish. Enter the Duke of Florence, 
Bertram, Lords, Officers, Soldiers, and others. 

Duke. Tlir general of our liorse thou nK; and we, 
Cirvat in our hoi)e, lay our best love and credence. 
Upon thy promising fortune. 

Ber. Sir, it is 

A charge too heavy for my strength ; but yet 
We'll strive to bear it for yooi worthy sake. 
To the extreme edge of hazard. 

Duke. Then go thou forth ; 

And fortune play upon thy prosperous helm. 
As thy auspicious mistress ! 

Ber. This very day, 

Great Mars, I put myself into thy file : 
Make me but like my thoughts ; and I shall prore 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ>rE /T.—Rousillon. A room in the Coun- 
tois's Palace. Enter Countc&* and Steward. 

Count. Alas ! and would you take the letter of 
her.' 

Might you not know, she would do as she has done, 
By sending me a lett>^r ? Read it again. 

Stew. lam Saint Jaoves'' pilgrim, thither gonti 

Ambitious love hath so in me offended, 
That barefiiot plod I the cold ground upon. 

With sainted vow my faults to have amended. 
Write, unite, that, from the bloody course (fuMr, 

My dearest master, your dear son may hie ; 
Bless him atnome in peace, whilst I from far. 

His name with zealous fervour sanctify : 
His taken labours bid him me forgive; 

I, his despiteful Juno,^ sent him forth 
From courtly friends, with camping foe^ to live. 

Where death and danger dtg the heeh of worth : 
He is too good and fair for death and me ; 
Whom I myself embrace, to set him fr%e. 

Count, Ah, wliat sharp idlings are in her mildest 

wordi ! 

Rinaldo, you did never lack advice^ .so much, 

odicrwise than as she returns tho «»me offices of 
civility. 

(4) Ravenous. 

f5) Albdinif to the storv of Herciilef. 

(6) Piacrtticii or thougfit. 

2H 



\^ 






ux 



ALL*S WELL THAT £ND8 WELL. 



MUL 



As letting her pass to ; bad I spoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents. 
Which thus she hath prevented. 

Sino. Pardon me, madam : 

If 1 had given you thijt at over-night, 
She might tiave been oV-rta^en ; and yet die writes, 
Pursuit would be in vain. 

Omni. What angels shall 

Blens this unworthy husband ? be cannot thrive, 
Unli>»s her prayen, whom llt-aven deliehts to hMur, 
And loves to grant, rep^-ievc him from the wrath 
Of greatest justice. — Write, write, Rinaldo, 
To this unworthy husband of his wife ; 
Let every wwd weigh heavy of her worth. 
That he does wcich' too lignt : my g^reatest griel^ 
Though little he oo feel it, set down sharply. 
Di-vpatch the moAt convenient messei^er : — 
When, luiply, he shall hear that she is Kone, 
Ho will return; and hope I may, thatue, 
Ilearinc; »u much, will speed her foot again. 
Led hiOier b} puro lovit : which of them both. 
Is dourest (o me, I have no skill in sense 
To make distinction : — Provide this messenger: — 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 
Grief would have tears, and sorrow bids me speak. 

[£x«ttfit 

SCEJSTE v.— Without (he wOU of Florance. 
A iur.ket afar off. Enter an old Widow qf 
Florence, Diana, Violenta, Mariana, and other 
citizens. 

Wid. Nay, come ; for if they do approach the 
city, we *fhall lone all the sight 

Dia. Tlicy say, the French count has dooe most 
honourable service. 

Wid. It id reported, that he has taken dieir 
greatest conimaiiuer ; and that with his own hand 
he slew the dukc*s brother. We have \otX our la- 
bour ; they are gone a contrary way : hark ! you 
may know by their trum[>ets. 

Mar. Come, let^s return again, and suffice our- 
selves nnth tlic report of it. Well, Diana, take heed 
of this French earl : the honour of a maid is her 
name ; and nu leg:acy is so rich as honesty. 

Wid. I have told my neighbour, how you have 
been !)olicited by a genUeman, his companion. 

Mar. I know that knave ; hang him ! one Pa- 
rollcs : a filtliy officer he is in those suggestions' 
i\x the youn;; earl. — Beware of them, Diana ; their 
promises, enticements, oaths, tokens, and all these 
engines of luat, are not the things thay eo under :* 
many a maid hath been seduced by mem ; and 
the misery is, example, that so ternble shows in 
the wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all that dis- 
suade succe{>siou, but that they are limed with the 
twi^ that threaten them. I hope, I need not to 
adviiie you further; but I hope your own grace 
will keep you where you are, though there were 
no further danger known, but the modes^ which 
is so lost 

Dia. You shall not need to fear me. 

Enter Helena, in the dress qf a pilgrim, 

Wid. I hope so. Lode, here comes a pil- 
grim : I know shr will lie at my house : thitner 
they send one another : lUl question her. — 
Goil saveyou, pilgrim ! Whither are you bound f 

Hd. To Saint Jaques le grand. 
Wliere do the palmers^ lodge, I do beseech you f 

( 1) Weigh, here means to value or esteem. 

(2) Temptations. 

<3) They are not the things for which their names 
would make tlwm pass. 



Wid. At die Saint Frandt hoe, btttdtthtmt 

AU. Is tfab the way .> 

Wid, kf, marry, is it— Haik yon ! 

(A march afitr qf. 
They come this way :— If you will tany, holy pu- 

grim. 
But till tile troops come by, 
I will conduct you where you shall be lodg*d ; 
The rather, for, I think, 1 know your hostess, 
As ample as myself. 

Hel, Is it yourself.' 

Wid, If you shall please so, pilgrim. 

HeL I thank you, and will stay upon your ktfure. 

Wid. You came, 1 think, from France ? 

HeL Ididm. 

Wid. Here you shall see a coontiymaiiQf youn* 
That has done worthy service. 

HeL His name, I pray jouf 

Dia. The count Rousilloo: Know yon such aon^ 

HeL But by the ear, that heart most nobly of hioi : 
His fitce I know not 

Dia. Whatsoe'er he it, 

He*s bravely taken here. He stole from FranoCa 
As *tis reported, for* the kii^ had married him 
Against lus likins : Think you it is so.' 

HeL Ay, suruy, mere the truth ;* I know hit 
lady. 

Dia. There is a eentleman that tenrct the ooont. 
Reports but coarsely of her. 

HeL What's his iitBii> 

Dia. Monsieur Parollet. 

Hel. 0,1 believe with bin, 

In argument of praise, or to the worth 
Of the great count hiinseU^ die is too mean 
To have her name repeated ; all her deterfing 
Is a reserved honesty, and that 
I have not heard examin*d. 

Dia. Alat, poor lady ! 

'Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
Of a detestine loro. 

Wid. A ri^t good creature : wheresoeVr she it» 
Her heart weight sadly : this young maid mig^ do 

her 
A shrewd turn, if she pleat'd. 

HeL How do yoo mean .' 

May be, the amoroitt oooDt aolidtt her 
In the unlawful purpose. 

Wid. He does, indeed; 

And broket? with all that can in tnch asuit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
But she is aim'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In honestest defence. 

Enier with drum mnd eolturff, a J^o^ <if tkt 
Florentine army, Bertram, emd Paiwes. 

Mar. The godt forbid else ! 

Wid. So, now tfwy ooma : — 

That is Antoiuo, tba duke's eldett ton ; 
That, Escalus. 

HA Which It the FicDchman.' 

Dia, He; 

That with the plume : *tit a mott gallant fellow ; 
I would, he lov*d hit wife: if be were hooettar^ 
He were much goodlier :—It*t not a handtome geo- 
tlenian f 

Hel. I like him weU. 

Dia. *Titpi^hebiio«honeit:Yoiid*tthfttim» 
knave. 
That leads hhn to tbeae places; were I hit Udy, 

(4) Pilgrims; so called from a staff or 
palm they were want to cany. 

(5) Because. (6) The exact, the 
(7) Dealt sritb pMden. 
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rd poison Omt vile nical. 
Hd. Which is be? 

Dia. That jack-«n-«pet frith scaris : Why it be 

inehuicboly f 
Hd. Perchanci: he's hurt i' the battle. 
Par. Low our drum ! well. 
Mar. He's shrewdly vexM at something; Look, 
be has spied us. 

Wid. Marry, hang you ! 

Mar. And your courtesy, for a ring-carrier ! 

[Ejuunt Bertram, Parolle^, officera, and 
»oldier$. 
Wii. The troop is past : Come, pilgrim, I will 



bring vou 
i^l boat : of enjoined pem' 
TbereVfcv or five, to great Saint Jaqoes boond. 



Where yoa i^l boat : of enjoin'd penitents 



Already at toy boote. 

Hd. I humbly thank joa : 

Fleaae it this matron, and thn gentle maid. 
To eat with us to-night, the chaige, and thanking, 
Shall be ibrme ; and, to requite you farther, 
I will bestow some precepts on this virgin, 
Worthy the note. 

BoiL We'll take your offer kindly. [Ese. 

SCEJfE Fl.—Canw btfort Florence. Enier 
BeHram, and (he two French Lordt. 

1 LordL Nay, good my lord, put him to^t ; let 
him have his way. 

2 Lord. U your lordiihip find him not a bild- 
ing,i hold roe no more in your respect. 

1 Ijard. ,0n mv life, my lord, a bubble. 

Ber. t^you thuik I am so far deceived in him f 

1 Lm%»- Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct 
knowledge, without any malice, but to speak of him 
aa my kinsman, he's a moat notable coward, an infi- 
nite and endless liar, an hourly promise-breaker, 
the owner of no one good quality worthy your lord- 
ship's entertainment 

i Lord. It were fit you knew him; lest, reposing 
too far in his virtue, which he bath not, he migh^ 
at some great and trusty business, in a main dan- 
ger. Ail von. 

Ber. I would I knew in what partieokr action 
to tiy him. 

2 Lord. None better than to let him fetch off his 
drum, which yoa hear him lo confidently undertake 
toda 

1 Lord. I, with a troopof Florentines, wni sud- 
denly surprise him ; such I will have, whom, I am 
sva, he knows not from the enemv : we will bind 
and hood-wink him so, that he shall suppose no 
other but that be is carried into die leaguei^ of the 
advenaries, when we bring him to our tents : Be 
bat your lord^p present at his examination ; if he 
do iwt, for the promise of his life, and in the high- 
est compulsion of bate fear, offer to betray you, 
and deliver all the intelli^ce in hit power against 
you, and that with the divine forfeit of hit toul upon 
oath, never trust mv judgment in any thinr. 

2 Zord. O, for the lo\'e oT 1 fighter, let hmi fetch 
his drum ; he says he hat a stnitasem for't : when 
your lordship tees the bottom of hit success in't, 
and to what metal this counterfeit lurnp of ore will 
be melted, if you give him not John Drum's enter- 
tainment, your incnning cannot be removed. Here 
hecooMt. 

£nlfr PkroUea. 
1 Lord, O,forthekweof laughter, hinder not 

Ij A paltgr fe Uow, a coward. (2) The camp. 
3) I WDou^aoofir Ae ktl dnm or aoocher, or 
» the atltnipc 



u 



the humour of his detigii ; let him fetch off hit 
drum in any hand. 

Ber. How now, monsieur .^ thi^ drum sticks 
sorely In your di^pusitioll. 

2 Lord. A pox un't, l«-t it g:o : '^is but a drum. 

Par. But II drum ! l/( but a drum.' A drum to 
lo«t.^ — There was an exK-llcit coranuind ! to 
charge in with our hor»c upon our own wii^^ and 
to rend our own soUiiordi. 

2 Lord. That \va« not tu he blamed in the com- 
mand of the service ; it whs u disaster of war that 
Csesar himself could not buvo prevented, if he had 
been Uutc to conunaiid. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our suc- 
cess : some dishocKMir we had in tht; loss of that 
drum ; but it is [>ot to be reco\<>rc-d. 

Par. It might have been recovered. 

Ber. It might, but it is not now. 

Par. It is to be recovered : but that the merit of 
service is seldom attributed to the true and exact 
performer, I would have that drum or another, or 
hicJaceL* 

Ber. Why, if you have a stomach to't, monsiev, 
if ^ou think your mystery in stratagem can bring 
this instrument of honour aeain into his native 
quarter, bt; magnanimous in tlj« enterprixe, and go 
on ; I will grace tlic allcmpt for a worthv exploit : 
if you vpeed well in it, the duke ^hall both Kpeak of 
it, and extend to you what furttior becomes his 
f^rcatness, even to the utmost syllabic of your wor- 
thinoa». 

Par. Bv the hand of a soldier, I will undertake it 

Ber. iiut )ou must not now clumber in it. 

Par. V\\ about it thi;* evening : and I will pre- 
sently pen dow n my dilommHs,^ encourage myself 
in my certainty, put myself into my mortal prepara- 
tion, and, by midnight, look to hoar further from me. 

Ber. May 1 be Ixjld to acquaint his grace, yoa 
are gone about it ^ 

Par. I know not what the success will be, my 
lord ; but the attempt I vow. 

Ber. I know thou art valiant; and, to the possi- 
bility of thy soldiership, will subscribe for thee. 
Farewell. 

Par. I love not many word4. [£nY. 

1 Lord. No more than a fish loves w^ater. — Is not 
this a strange fellow, my lord ? tliat do confidently 
seems to undertake thii» bu^ine^9, which he knows 
is not to be done; damns hiin.«:lf to do, and daret 
better be damned than to do't.^ 

2 Ijord. You do not know him, my lord, at we 
do: certain iiis, that he will steal hirmelf into a 
man's favour, and, for a week, e«K.-npe a great deal 
of discoveries ; but when ^ou find him out, you 
have him ever aAer. 

Ber. Why, do you think he will make no deed 
at all of this, that so seriously he does address him- 
self unto ^ 

1 Lord. None in the world ; but return with an 
invention, and clap upon you two or three proba. 
ble lies : but we have almost emlx»«»ed him,* you 
shall see his fall to-night ; for, indicd, he is not for 
your fordiihip's respect. 

2 Lord. vVe'll make you some sport with the 
fox, ere we case him.^ He watt fir^t smoked by the 
dd lord Lafeu : when his diseui^e and he b part- 
ed, tell me what a sprat ^on uiall find him ; which 
you shall see this very night 

1 Lord. I must go look my twigs ; he shall be 
caught 

(4) I will pen down my plans, and the profaeUe 
obitractiont. 

(5) Hunted him down. (6) Strip him naked. 
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Aanr- 



JBer. Tour brother, he shall go alonr with me. 

1 Lord. A8*t please your lord^'p : 1*11 leavef oo. 

Ber. Now willIlcadjoatothebouie,anadioir 
vou 
The \9M I e>poke of. 

2 Lord. But, you say, shr.*8 honest. 
Ber. Tliat*« all tlie fault : I »poke with her but 

once, 
And found her wondrous cold ; but I sent to her, 
B>- (hi^ Mime coxcomb (hat we haie i* (he wind, 
7ok4 111 and Ifiters which she did re-scnd ; 
And (liiM is all I have dotu! : Sbe^s a fair creature ; 
Will \tm ^ sec her? 
2 Lord. With all my heart, my lord. 

[Exeunt. 

SCE.\'E r//.— Florence. A Room in Ike 
W J . *. how. Enter Helena mnd Widow. 

H*f. If you miMUiiut iiM. t>irit r am not she, 
1 knov\ not :i(>«v I shnll assure you further. 
But I ^hsill loe»e tlie gixMuids I work npon.1 

IVid. Tliuugh my estate be Allen, I was well 
bom, 
Nothing acquainted with theje buiineoei ; 
And would nut put my reputation now 
In any staining act. 

JIcl. Nor would I wish you. 

Fir«t, e^vo mc tni^, the count lie is my husband; 
And, (vfiut to your sworn counsel I have hpoken. 
Is so, friiin woid to word; and then \ou cannot, 
By tlir ;rood aid that I of you shall borrow, 
Err in bebtuwing it. 

H'ui. I should believe vou ; 

For you have. showM mc that, which well approves 
You arc grt-at in fortune. 

fid. Take tliis purse of gdd, 

And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 
Wliifh I will over-pay, and pay a^in, 
Wlun I have found it. The count he woos your 

daualitnr. 
Lays down his wanton si<^ before her beauty. 
Resolves to carry her ; let her, in fine, consent, 
As we'll dirr.-ct h«r how *lis best to bear it. 
Now his important'*' blood will nou^t d« ny 
That »he*ll demand : A ring tlie count) > wears. 
That downward hath succet;ded in his house, 
From son to son, some four or five descejits 
Since (lie first father woic it : this rine lie holds 
In mwt ri( h rhoice ; yet, in his idle lire, 
To buy his will, i( would not seem too dear, 
HotveV.r repented after. 

W'^irf. Now I see 

TTic iMittom of your purpo^. 

Iltl. Vou M'p it lawful then : It is no more, 
But that \ our diu<;liter ere slie seem> as won, 
DcHires thit rin;^: app'Mi^ts him an encounter; 
In fine. d«-liver^ me to fill the time, 
HerM'if mfr>t cl»i«»telv absent : after this, 
To marry her, I'll add three thousand crowns 
To what' is p.iit already. 

'f'-'. I have yielded : 

InMiuf t 'nv d m^rhtr-r how «ihe shall |MT>ever, 
That lime tiur] plate, uif!i lhi«. deceit so lawful, 
Mav prove ( jihiTFnt. K\er\ iii((hl he eoinps 
With niii^icoof :i' ^>rts, ard •^jiipi comprw'd 
To hrr uiiwortliiiic : It i. .thinjr *tead^ us, 
To r'-id" lilin from our eaves ;< for he persi 
As if his life lay oa*t. 
-Wrf- WOiy then, to-night 



persists. 



I) t. e. By discovering herself to the count 
t) Importunate. (3) i. e. Count 

•) From under our windows. 



Let ns assay our plo<; which, if H spied, 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed. 
And lawful meaning in a lawful act ; 
Where both not sin, and yet ■ sinAil fiict : 



But lefs about it 



[EMWd. 



ACT IV. 



SCEJ^E I— Without the Florentine esnip. En- 
ter Jirsi Lord, with Jive or tix Soldiert in «m- 
bush. 

1 Lord. He can come no other way but by this 
hedge*s comer : When you sally upoft^faSm, spMk 
w hat terrible language you will ; though joa ondar- 
stand it not Yourselves, no matter : for weorost not 
seem to underbtand him : unless some one 
u>, whom we must produce for an inteipn ttr. 

1 iSoid. Good captain, let roe be the mte.- — 

1 Lord. Art not acquainted with him? 
he not thy voice ? 

1 SoUL No, sir, I wamnt yon. 

1 Lord. But what linsy-woolsy hftst tfaoa to 
speak to us again ^ 

1 Sold. Even such as you speak to am, 

1 JLord. He must think us some band of stran* 
gers i*the advemry^s entertainment* Now he hath 
a smack of all nciglibouring languages ; tkerefora 
we must every one be a man of ^ otvn fancy, not 
to know what we speak one to another; so we 
seem to know, is to know straight our pUTpose: 
chou^V language, ^bble enough, ,^d good 
enough. As for you, mterprater, you 'MMt seem 
very politic. But couch, no! here he oomcs; to 
beguile two hours in a sleep, and then to ntnn 
and swear the lies he foi^ges. 

Enter Pbrolles. 

Par. Ten o*clock : within these three hodrsHwill 
be time enoui^h to go home. What shall 1 sa^ I 
have done * It must be a veir plausive invcntma 
that carries it : TVy begin to smoke me ; and dis- 
graces have of late knocked too often at my door. I 
find my tongue is too fool-hardy; but my heart 
hath the fear of Mars befi>re it, and of his crea- 
tures, not daring the reports of my tongue. 

1 Lord. This is the first truth that e^r thine own 
tongue was guilty of [Jitide. 

Par. Wliat tltis devil should move me to undei^ 
take the recoven* of this drum ; being not ignoraot 
of the impottoibility, and knowing I had no such 
purpose ^ I must give myself some hails, and saj, 
1 got them in exploit : Yet slight ones will not cany 
it : They will ray. Came ^ou off with so little ? sod 

Svut ones I dare not give. Wherefore.^ whnt*s 
e instance .'? Toi^ue,! must put you into a bat- 
ter-woman*8 mouth, and buy another of Bajaset's 
mule, if you prattle me into these perils. 

1 Lord. Is it possible he should know what he 
is, and be that he is .' [Aside, 

Par. I would the cutting of my gamients would 
serve the turn; or the breaking of my Spanish 
sword. 

1 Lord. We cannot afibrd you so. [.^stdle. 

Par. Or the baring of my beard ; and to sej* 
it was in stnitaerem. 

1 Lord. 'Twould not do. [Atiie. 

Par. Or to drown my clothef, and sey I 
stripped. 

1 Lord. Hardly senre. 



(5) i.9. Foreign troops in the euem y* ls pvr, 

(6) A bind U& a jack-daw. (lyDrnjiad. 



Semtn. 



ALL*S WELL THAT ENDS WEZX. 



Pmr. Though I firoro I leaped fitMD the windoff 
of Ae citadel 

1 Lord. How deep ? [Aside. 

Par. Thirtj fathom. 

1 Lord. Three great oaths wodd icarce make 
that be believed. [Aside. 

Par. I would 1 had any drum of the enemy's ; 
I would swear I recorerea it 

1 Lord. You shall hear one anon. [Aside. 

Par, A drum now of the enemy's ! 

[Alarum within. 

ILord. Throcamommsus, cargo, cargo fCar^). 

All. Cargo, cargo, viUianda par carho, cargo. 

Par. O i ransome, ransoroe : — Dr» not hide mine 

•jet. [^^ "^ ^^^ ""^ blindfold him. 

1 Sold. BouBos thromuldo hoskos. 

Par. I know jou are the Muskos* regiment, 
And I shnll lose my Jife for want of language : 
If there t^ here G« -i.-jn-^i, c D" • low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him speak to me, 
I will dix.over that which shall undo 
The Fk)rentine. 

1 Sold. Boskos vauvado : 

I understand tiiee, and can speak thy tongue : 

Kerdybonto : Sir, 

Betake thee to thy faith, for seventeen poniards 
Art at thy bosom. 

Par. Oh ! 

1 Sold. O, pray, pray, pray. 

JiSanka rtvoma dulche, 

1 Lord. Oscorbi dulchos voUvorca. 

1 Sold. The general is content to spare thne yet : 
And, hood-wink*d as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee : haply, thou may*st inform 
Something to save thy life. 

Par\ O, let me live, 

And all the secrets of our camp 1*11 show, 
Theii force, their purposes : nay, Til speak that 
Which you will wonder at 

1 So!d. But wilt thou faithfully f 

Par. If I do not, damn me. 

1 Sold. ^cordb Unia.— 

Come on, thou art granted space. 

[Exit, with ParoUes g%tarded. 

I Lord. Go, tell the count Rousillon, and my 
brodier. 
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him 

mumed. 
Till we do hear from than. 

1 Sold. Captain, I will. 

1 Lord. He will betray us all unto ourselves ; — 
Inform 'em that. 

tSold. So I will, sir. 

1 jLor J. Till then, 1*11 keep him dark, and safely 
lock'd. [Exruni. 

SCEJ^fE //.—Florence. A room in the Widow's 
Aoujs. Enter Bertram and Diana. 

Ber. They told me, that your name vras Fon- 
tibell. 

Dia, No, my good lord, Diana. 

Ber. V Titled goddess; 

And vrorth it, with addition ! But, fair soul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality } 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind. 
Too are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you are dead, you ohould be such a one 
As vou are now, for you are cold and vtera ; 
Ana now you should be as your motlttr was, 
Whui your sweet self was got 

Dia, aie then was booest 

0)u€. AniMlhJidtlMiBiMdnMliitiQniWTer 
«• cohabit w3bIki«iL 



So should yao bSi 

Dim, N^ 

My moAer did but duty ; such, my lord, 
hhjaa cma to your wife. 

Ber. No more of that! 

I pr'jrthee, do not "trive against my vows '^ 
I was compr liM to her : but I love thee 
B} love'9 own swiet constraint, and will for sifS/t 
Do thee all rigiitu of service. 

Dia. kj, so ym serve «, 

Till we sierve you : but when you have our roaei^ 
You barely leave our thorns to {Mrick ourselves, 
.And mock us with our bareness. 

Ber. How have I sworn f 

Dia. 'Tis not the many oaths that make tiia 
truth; 
But the plain single vow, that is vow'd true. 
What is not hoi;-, that we swear not by, 
But take ilie Highest to witness -^ Hien, pray yop, 

tell me. 
If T should swear by Jove'8 great attributes, 
I lov'd vou dearly, would you believe mv oaths, 
When 1 did love you ill .' this has no holding, 
To swear by him whom 1 piute^tt to love. 
That I will work ai^nst him : Therefore, your oathi 
Are word?, and poor conditions ; but unseal'd; 
At least, in m> opinion. 

Ber. Change it, change it ; 

Bo not so holy -cruel : lo\'e is holy ; 
And my intrt^rity ne'er knew the crafts. 
That ^'ou do charge men with : Stand no more off, 
But give thyself unto my sick desires. 
Who then recover : Suv, thou art mine, and ever 
My love, a» it begins, shall so ))ers(5ver. 

Dia. I s^c that m^n make iiopes in such af&irs. 
That we'll forsake oiuvelves. Give me that ring. 

B:r. I'll lend il thee, my dear, but have no power 
To fi;vi^ it from me. 

i>ia. W'll you not, my lord.' * 

Ber. li is an honour 'longing to our house, 
iiequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' the world 
In me to lose. 

Dieu Mine honour's such a ring : 

My chastity's the jewel of our bonsc. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
^^'hi^h were the greatest obloquy i' the world 
In me to lose : Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part, 
Against your vain assault 

Ber. Here, take rny ring : 

My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine. 
And I'll be bid by thee. 

Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my cham- 
ber window; 
nil order take, my mother ?hall not hear. 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth. 
When you have conqiier'd my yet maiden bed. 
Remain there but an ' nr, nor speak to me : 
My reasons are most strung ; and you shall know 

them, 
Whnn back again this rind: Khali be deliver'd : 
And on your finder, in the nigrht, I'll put 
Another ring ; that, wba'. in lime proceeds, 
M (v token to th< future our past aeeds. 
Adieu, till then ; then, fail not : vou hare won 
A wife of me, thomj^h tliere my hope be done. 

Ber. A heaven on earth I have won, by wooing 
titco. [Exit 

DitL For which live long to thank both heaven 
and me! 

(S) Tbit sense is~we never swear by what ii not 
hoty, but tdke to witness the Higfaeit, the Drrinity. 
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Tm tmj to in the end. 

Bi^moCMr told me just how he woald woo, 
At if she Mat in his tieari ; she saji, all man 
Have the lilcp oaths : he had sworn to many ma, 
When bis wifeS dead ; theirfure Pll lie with him. 
When I am buried Since Frenchmen are ao 

braid,! 
Biarry that will, V\\ lire and die a maid : 
Onl} , in this dissruiae, I thiiikU no Min 
To coxi:n him, that would unjustly win. [Exit. 

SCEjYE III— The Flon-iitim* camp. FnUr iht 
two French Lords, and two or thrte !!ioldnrs. 

1 Lord. You hare not given h'm hi^ mothcrV 
Irttter .' 

2 Lord. I havtr delivcrrd il nn hour since : thrrc 
is sometliing in*t that ^tinfpi lii« nature ; for, on the 
raadiiij^ it, he chan|^ almost into another man. 

1 Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon 
him, for shakhig off so good a wife, and so sweet a 
ladj. 

S Loftf. Especially he hath incmrred the ever- 
lailiiw displeasnre of the king, who had even 
tonad his bounty to nng happineis to him. I will 

tiH yo" • <^inS* ^< 7^ "^ ^ i^ ^^^' darkly 
WMuyoiL 

1 Lord When you have spoken it, *tis dead, and 
I am the giave of it. 

S Lor£ He hath perverted a voung gentle- 
woman her*' in Florence, of a most chaste renown ; 
and this night lie flo^heti his will in the ^poil of her 
honour : hr hath |nv«-n her hi« monumental ring, 
and thinks himself made in the unchaste compo- 
sition. 

1 I.Mrd. Now, (lod d<>lay our rebellion ; as wc 
are o«ineh'es, what things are wc ! 

S Lord M^*^'ly our own traitors. And as in ttk* 
common rourne of all treasons, we still set* them 
reveal tiiemselve«, till they attain to their abhorred 
ends ; sn he, that in this action contrives against 
his own nobility, in his proper stream o*eillows 
himsetfs 

1 Ijord. U it not meant damnable^ in ns, to be 
tmmp«-Vrs of our unlawful intejits f We shall not 
then nave hi.<* company to-night .' 

2 Lord. Not till aAer midnight ; for he is dieted 
to his hour. 

1 Litrd. That approaches apace : I would gladly 
have him see hi^ companv^ anatomised ; &t he 
might take a mcawre of his own judgements, 
wherein so curiously he hud wt this counterfeit 

t Lord We will not meddle with him till he 
come ; for his presence must be the whip of the 
other. 

1 Lord. In the mean time, what hear you of 
these wars f 

2 Lord. I hear, there is an overture of peace. 

1 Lor?. Nav. I assure you, a peace fxmduded. 

2 Lord. Wfutt will count Rousillon do then ' 
wiU he travel his:her, or return again into France ? 

1 l^ord. 1 perc(-ive, by this ddnand, you are not 
altogether <>f his council. 

2 Lord. Ijft it be forbid, lir ! so should I be a 
great dvrA of his acrt. 

1 I^rd. Sir, hi« wife, some two months since, 
fled from his houw : her pretence is a pilgrimage to 
Saint Jaques le grand ; which holy undertaking, 
with most aostere sanctimony, she atxxMnplished : 
and, there residing, the tenderness of her nature 
became as a prey to bar grief ; in fine, made a groan 

(1) Crafty, deceitful. 

<2) i. a. Bctmrs his own secrets in his own talk. 

(S) lUn, aj elsewhere, oaed adverbially. 



of her ktt breath, and now she skigi in hni 

2 Ltfrd. How is this justified f 

\ Lord. The stronger part of it by her owafe^ 
ten; which makes her stuiy trae,e\-en to tha point 
of her death : her death itself, which could not be 
her office to say, is come, was fiuthfully confimMl 
by tlie lector of the place. 
' 2 [jord. Hath the count all thb intelligence ? 

1 Lord. A\, and the narticular connrmatfoM, 
pdiiit from pc'iint, to the full aiming of the verity. 

2 Lord. I am heartily sony, that he*ll be glad 
of t/ii*. 

1 Lord, f T"w inighltly, sometimes, we make ui 

fHIift..*- •i our I«)6S0S! 

'3 Lord. And lu>w mightily, some other timet, we 
drown our gain in tears ! The f^reat difiu^. that 
his valour huth here acquired for him, shall at hoan 
be rncountcrtd widi a shame as ample. 

1 Lord The web of our life is of a mingled 
yam, good and ill togetlier : our virtues woula be 
priNid, if our faults whitiped them not ; and onr 
crimes would despair, if tJiey were not d)eriah*d 
by our virtuea. — 

Enter a Servant 

How now ? where*s your master f 

Serr. He met the duke in the street, ihr, of 
wliom he hath taken a solemn leave ; his lordship 
will next morning for France. The duke hath of- 
fend him letters of commendations to the king. 

2 Lord. They shall be no more than needful 
there, if they were more than they can commend. 

Enter Bertram. 

1 Lord. They cannot be too sweet for the kiB|^« 
tartnfuf. Here's his lordship now. How now, my 
lord, is*t not after midnight f 

Ber. I have to-nig^t despatched sixteen boii- 
netiscs, a nxxith^s length a-piece, by an abstractor 
•urccss : I have conge*d with the duke, done n^ 
adieu with his nearest : buried a wife, mourned for 
her ; writ to my lady mother, I am returning; M- 
tertained mv convoy; and, between dieae maia 
parcels of despatch, effected many nicer needs ; 
the last was the greatest, but dwt I have aa€ 
ended vet. 

2 iJnrd. If the business beof any difficulty, and 
this morning your departure beiioe, it requirea 
haste of vuur lordship. 

Ber. { mean, the busine« ii not ended, at fear- 
ing to hear of it hereafter: B«t shall we have this 

dialogue between the fool and the toliiher? 

Come, bring forth this counterfeit module ;* he hat 
deceived mt-. like a duuUe-meaning pnopheawr. 

2 Lord Bring him forth : [ExeuMiSolditn.] he 
has !Uit in the stocks all night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber. No matter; his h(«1s have deaerv'd it, in 
u»urpine his spun^ so long. How does he carry 
niin<<elf? 

1 Lord. I have told your lordship already ; die 
stocks carry him. But, to answer you at you 
would be underotond ; he weeps, like a wench Uiat 
had ^ed her milk : he hath confeaaed himeelf to 
^forgan. whom lie supposes to be a friar, from the 
tim«^ of his remi'mbnuice, to this very instant dia- 
a.ster of hist setting i* the stocks : And what think 
you he hath confened ? 

Ber. Nothing of me, hat be f 

2 Lord. His confesdon is taken, and it thnU h§ 
read to his fece : if yonr krdifaip be in*t, aa, I bt- 



(5)Mbde1,pnttHa. 
0) An aDHion to An dq^radMte JVkHHl^ 



(4) Forcompankn. 

(0) An aDMnn to i 

by necking off bb tpuii 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



uy 



\m* ytm are, jaa moit hi?a the patience to 
hear it 

lU-tnUr Soldien, wUh FaroUet. 

Btr, A plague apon him ! muffled ! be can say 
aothiag of me ; huu ! huih ! 

1 Lord. Hoodman comes ! — Porto iartarotta. 

1 SoUL He calb for the tortures ; What will you 
•ay without *em? 

Par. I will coofeaa what I know without con- 
Unint; if ye pinch me like a pasty, I can say no 



1 Sold. Bosko dumurcko. 

2 Lord. BobUbmdo cliicurmurco. 

1 SiUd. You are a mefdful (ceneral: — Our general 
bids yon answer to what I wall ask you out of a 

note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

1 Sold. First demand <^ Am how many hone 
Ike duke it Hron^. What say you to that .' 

Par. Five or six thousand ; but very weak and 
unsen'iceabie : the troops are all scattered, and 
the commanders veiy poor rogues, upon my repu- 
tatioB and credit, and as i hope to live. 

1 SoUL Shall I set down your answer so ? 

Par. Do; IMI take the sacrament on*t, how and 
which wav you will. 

Ber. Airs one to him. What a past-saving slave 
is this! 

1 Lord. You are deceived, my lord; this is 
monsieur Parolles, the gallant militarist (that wuh 
his own phrase,) that bad the whole theories of 
war in the knot of his scarf, and the practice iu the 
diape' of his dagger. 

2 Lord. I will never trust a man again, forkeep- 
iw his sword clean ; nor believe he can have eveiT 
tiung in him, by %vearing his apparel neatly. 

1 Sold. Well, that*s set down. 

Par. Five or six thousand horse, I said, — I will 
say true,— or thereabouts, set down, — for PU speak 
truth. 

1 Lord. He*8 very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks ibr*t, in the na- 
ture he delii^ers it 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, say. 

] Soid. Well, that's set down. 

Par. 1 humbly thank you, sir : a truth's a truth, 
the rogues are marvellous poor. 

1 Sold. Demand of Aim, oftohai strength they 
are tfooi. What say you to that .' 

Par. By my troth, sir, if I wore to live this pre- 
sent hour, I will tell true. Let me see : Spuno a 
hundred and fifty, Sebastian so maiiy, Corambus 
so many, Jaques so many ; Guiltian, Cosmo. Lodo* 
wick, and Gratii, two hundred Oftv each : mine 
own companv, Chitopher, Vaumond, Bentii, two 
hnndrrtd and fifty each: so that the muster-file, 
ratten and sound, upon my life, amounts not to fif- 
teen thousand poll ; half of which dare not shake 
the snow fr(<m off* their cassocks,' lest tliey sliake 
tliemiielves to pieces. 

Ber. What shall be done to him. 

1 I^ord, Nothing, but let him have thanks. De- 
mand of him my conditions,^ and what credit I 
have with the duke. 

1 Sold. Well, that's set down. Yoti shaU de- 
mand of him, whether one captain Dwnain be 
t* the camp, a Frenchman ; what his rtputationis 
with the dnke^what his valour ^ honesty ^ and ex- 
ptrtnest in wars t or wAstAer he thinks^ it were 

(1) Theory. (2) The poinf of tfie scabbard. 

(3) Casflock then siniiad a horswnan's kxne coat 

(4) Disposition and cfaaiaeter. 



not possible, with welUweighing ttant of fold^ to 
corrupt him to a revolt. What say you to this f 
what do Tou know of it .' 

Par. 1 beseech you, let me answer to the parti* 
cular of the intergatories :* Demand them sincly. 

1 SUd. Do you know this captain Dumain F 

Par. I know him : he was a botcher's 'prentica 
in Pane, from whence ho was whipped for getting 
the slierilPs foul with child; a dumb innocent^ 
that could not say him, nay. 

[ Dumain l\fls up his hand m anger. 

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold }'our hamls; 
though I know, liis brains are forfeit to the next 
title that falls. 

1 Sold. Well, is this captain in the duke of Flo- 
rence's camp ? 

Par. Upon my knowle^^, he ife, and lousy* 

1 Lord. Nay, look not so upon me ; we shall 
hear of your lordship anon. 

1 Sold. What is his reputation with the duke ? 

Par. The duke knows him (or no other but a 
poor officerof mine ; and writ to me thisother day, 
to turn him out o'the band : 1 think, I have his let- 
ter in my pocket 

1 SM. Aiarn , we'll search. 

Par. in ^;ooa sadness, I do not know ; either it 
is there, or it is upon a file, with the duke's other 
letters, in my tent 

1 Sold. Here 'tis ; here's a paper ^ Shall I read 
it to you ? 

Par. I do not know, if it be it, or na 

Ber. Our interpreter does it well. 

1 Ixird. Excellently. 

1 Sold. Dian. The counts a fool, and full of 
gold,— 

Par. That is not the duke's letter, sir ; that is 
an advertisement to a proper maid in Florence, one 
Dinna, tu take heed of the allurement of one count 
Koiijiillon, a foolibh idle boy, but, for all that, very 
ruttish : I prny you, sir, put it up again. 

1 Sold. Nay, Vil read it fimt, by your favour. 

Par. My meaning in't, I protest, was veiy 
honest in the behalf of the maid : for I knew tlie 
} oung count to be a dangerous and lascivious boj ; 
who is a whale to virginity, and devours up all 
the (fy it find'*. 

Ber. Danuiabic, both sides rogue ! 

1 Sold. If'htn lie swears oaths, bid him drop 

gold, and take it ; 
After he scores, he never pays the score: 
Haff toon, is match well made ; meUch, and wdl 
make it i^ 
He n^er pays nfler-debis, take it before ; 
And say, a seiditr, Dian, told thee this. 
Men are to melt with, boys are not to kiss: 
For count qf this, the counVs a fool, I know it. 
Who pays Ittfore, but not when he does owe it. 
Thine, as he vow'd to thu in thine ear, 

PAROLLES. 
Ber. He shall be whipped through the army, witti 
this rhyme in his ftirehead. 

2 £ord. This is your devoted friend, sir, die 
manifold linguiyt, ancl the armipotent soldier. 

Ber. I could endure any thing beJbre but a cat, 
and now he's a cat to me. 

I Sold. I p.^rceivc, sir, by the general's looks, 
we shall be fain to hang you. 

Par. Mv life, sir, in any case : not that I am 
afraid to die ; but that, my ofiences twii^ many, I 
would repent out the remainder of nature : let me 

(5) For uiterroeatories. (6) A natnnl fooL 
(7) i «. A matcli well made is half woo ; make 
your match therefore, but make it well. 
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Vm. ar, in s dimgwn, i* (he stocky or taf where, 
■olmer live. 

1 Sow. WeMI see what may be done, ioyoa con- 
feai freely ; therefore, dice more to thu capthin 
Dmw'.i : Yiju have aiL-wcred to hi« repatation with 
the duke, aiid to his valour: What 'unit^ iMiinsty ? 

Par. Ho will steal, sir, an egg out of a 'loiiiter ;* 
fiv rapes and ravishments Ik- parallels Nes.'tus.s lf>- 
professei not keeping of oaths ; in breaking the.m, 
ne is strongrr than Hercules. He will lie. •nr, with 
tncfa volubility, that you wou'.d thiuK ;ruth were a 
feol : drunkenness is hi!> best virtue ; fur he will br 
•wine-drunk ; and in lilti sleep he do«-s> little harm, 
Mive to his bed-clothes about nim ; but they know 
hn conditions, and lay liim in straw. I have but 
Utile mure to say, sir, of lii« honesty : he hasevei^' 
thing that an honest man should not have ; what 
•n honest naa should have, he has nothii^. 

1 LnrJ, I begin to love Mm for ^'s. 

Bcr. For this description of ihine honesty f A 
poi upon him fo: ine, he in mure and more a cat. 

1 ^ild. What say you to his expertnesis in war? 

Par. Faith, sir, he lias led the drum be^ire the 
English tragedians,—"* belie him, I will not, — and 
more of his soldiership 1 know not ; except, in that 
ooantiy, he had the nonour to be the oflncer at a 
]^oc there call*d Mile-end, to instruct for the 
doubling of files : I would d'l ^he roan what honour 
I can, Init of thiii I am not certain. 

1 lA)rd. He hath out-villained villany so far that 
the rmrity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox on him ! he*8 a cat still. 

1 Sold. His qualities being at thib poor price, I 
need not ask vou, if gold will <*orrupt him to revolt 

Par. Sir, for a qvart d'ecu* he will sell the fee- 
simple of his salvatkxi, the inheritance of it ; and 
cut the entail from all remainders, and a perpetual 
tucct:!!>^ion for it perpt'tually. 

1 Sold. What*8 nis brother, the other captnin 
Diunain * 

2 /^rrf Why does he ask him of me ? 
1 SuI.I What's he > 

Par. KViia '-nnvof the «ame nest; not a1t»^tlter 
10 great a«> the tint in guodiiesM. but greater a great 
deal in evil. He oxccU his brother for a coward 
yet hid b.other n reputed one of ti»e b si that is: In 
a retreat he outrunn any lackey : mat ry, in coming 
OD he has the cramp. 

1 Sold. If your life be saved, will you undertake 
to bttn* • the Florentine .' 

Par. Ay, and the captain of his horse, count 
Roosillon. 

1 Sdld. I'll whisper with the general, and know 
hispleastire. 

Air. I'll no more drumming; a plague of aP 
dmms ! Only tu seem ♦(» dc «rve well, and to be- 

Sile the supposition* of that lasrivious young Ijoy 
i count, have I run into this danger: Vet, u'i<> 
would have siuspccted an ambu&h where I w.i« 
taken .' [AHde 

1 Sold. There is no remedy, sir, but you must 
die : the genera* i^ays, you, that '-..ive iso truitnrousK 
discovered tlie b»'''retj>oi"youranny, and made suc^- 
pestiferous reports of men very nobly held, can 
serve the world for no htwiest us^; therefore you 
must die. Come, hcad->ii)an, uif with his fieiid. 

Par. O Lord, sir ; let me live, or let me see mv 
death ! 

1 Sold. That shall you, and take your leave 

(1) t. r. He will steal any thing however triBing, 
from anv place however holy. 

("X) The Centaur killed by Hercules. 

I "f » The fourth part of the smaller French crown. 



of all your firiends. lOkmufflmghim. 

So, look about you ; Know you any here ? 

Ber. Good morrow, noble captain. 

2 Lord. God bless you, captain PbroUes. 

1 Ziord. God save >ou, noble captain. 

2 Ijord Captain, what greeting will you to iiif 
lord Lafeu .M am for France. 

1 iMrd. Good captain, will you give nnc a copy 
of th« MHinetyou writ to Diana in beliatfoftlie count 
Rousillon ? an 1 were not a vei^ coward, I'd conipel 
it )'* ) ou , but fare you well. [£m. Ber. Lords, j^ 

1 Scid. You are undone, captain: all bat your 
scarf, that has a knot on*t yet. 

Par. Who cannot be crushed with a plot ? 

1 ScAd. If you could find out a countnr whera 
but women were that had received so much shame, 
you might begin an impudent nation. Fare jon 
w<>11, sir ; 1 am for France too ; we shall speak of 
jkou there. [£aRl. 

Par. Yet am I thankful : if my heart were great, 
'Twould burst at this : Captain I'll be no mors; 
But I will eat and drink, and «le»>p as soft 
As captain shall . ^imply the thing I am 
Shall make me live. Wno knows himself a braggart, 
Let him fear this ; for it will come to pass. 
That every braggart shall be found an ass. 
Rust, .sword ! cool, biu.shes ! and, Parolles, live 
Safest in vhame ! being fool'd, by foolery thrive ! 
There.'s place, and means, for eveiy roan alive. 
I'll after them. [£xtf. 

SCFJ>rE /r.— Florence. A room in the Widofw'a 
hov-te. Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana. 

Hel. That you may well perceive I have not 
wrong'd you. 
One of the greatest in the ChrisUan world 
Shall be my suret} ; 'fore whose throne, 'tisneedfiil, 
KiC I can perfe<-t mine intents, to kneel : 
Time was, 1 did him a desired office, 
Dear almost as hi:> life ; which gratitnde 
Through flinty Tartar's bosom would peep forth. 
And answer, thanks : I duly am inform'd. 
His grace is at Merseillt^ ; to which place 
We nave convenient convoy. You must koosr, 
I am supposed dead : the aimv breaking. 
My lui<»bniid hies him home ; wiiere, heaven aidii^. 
And bv the leave of my good lord the kiqg, 
We'll \)e, before our welcome. 

jrid. Gentle madan. 

You never had a servant, to whose tnist 
Yfrtir business was more welcome. 

JieL Nor yoo, mistress. 

Ever a friend, whose thoughts more truly lalxHir 
To recompense } o*ir love ; 'doubt not, hot Heaven 
Hath brought mie up tu be your daughter's dower. 
As it hath fated ber to be my motiv^ 
And helper to a husband. But, O strange men ! 
That can .ouch sweet use make of what they hate. 
When sauc}-^ trusting of the coarirJ thoi^ls 
Defiles the pitchy nipit ! so lust doth play 
With what It loatlis, for that which is away : 

H.}* more of this hereafter : You, Diana, 

I'lider my poor instructions yet must suffer 
Something in my behalil 

Dia. I^et death and honestyV 

Go with your impontions,^ I ainyoura 
l/pon your will to sufier. 

HeL Yet, I pray you, 

But with the word, the time will bring on summer, 
When briars shall have leaves as well as tbonis, 

(4) To deceive the opinion. 

(5) For mover. ^ f6) 
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And be as tweet at diarp. We mast mvnj ; 
Our wa^on is prepared, and time revives us : 
JilPt wUVud ends weU : still the 6ne*8> the crown ; 
Whate*er the coarse, the end is the renown. [JSxc 

SCEJfE r.— Robsillon. A rotm in iht Countess's 
Palace. Enter Countess, Lafeu, and Clown. 

Ixif. No, no, no, your son wax misled with a 
■lipt-tafliita fellow there ; whose villanous saffron^ 
would have made all the unbaked and donjrhv 
TOUth of a nation in his colour : ynur daughu-.r-in- 
uw had been alive at this hour; and ,vour ikmi 
here at home, more advanced by the king,* than by 
tftat red-tailed humble-bee I speak of. 

Count. I would, I had not known him ! it was 
die death of the moat virtuous gendewoman, that 
ever nature had praise for creatin;^ : if she had par- 
taken of my flesti, and cost me the dearest groanb 
of a mother, I could not have owed her a more 
rooted love. 

Laf. *Twas a good lady, *twasagood lady : we 
may pick a thousand salads, ere we light on such 
another herb. 

do. Indeed, sir, she was the sweet-marjoram of 
the salad, or, rather the herb of grace.' 

Xo/! The? are not salad-herbs, you knave, they 
•re nose-herbs. 

Go. I am no great Nebuchadneuar, nr, I have 
not much skill in grass. 

Lt^. Whether cUMt thou profess thyself; a knave, 
or a fool ? 

Go. A fool, sir, at a woman's service, and a 
knave at a man's. 

Ltuf. Your distinction ? 

Clo. I would coien the man of his wife, and do 
his service. 

Lqf. So you were a knave at his service, 
indeed. 

Go. And I would give his wife my bauble, sir, 
to do her service. 

Lt^. I will subscribe for thee; thou art both 
knave and fool. 

Clo. At your service. 

Ijo/. No, no, no. 

Clo. Why, sir, if I cannot serve you, I can serve 
as great a prince as you are. 

LaJ'. 1^^*8 that .' a Frenchman ? 

Go. Faith, sir, he has an English name ; but his 
phisnomy Is more hotter in France, than there. 

Laf. What prince is that.' 

Ch. The black prince, sir, a/ta#, the prince of 
darkness ; aliat^ the devil. 

Lufl Hold then, ^rp's mv purse : I give thee 
not tus to suggest^ thee from thy master thou talkest 
€i\ serve him still. 

Go. I am a woodland follow, sir, that always 
loved a great fire ; and the master I speak o(, ever 
keeps a good fire. But, sure, he is tne prince of 
the worio, let his oobilitv remain in his court I 
tm for the house with the narrow gate, which I 
take to be too little for pomp to enter * some, that 
humble themselves, may ; but the many will be too 
diill and tender; and they'll be for the flowery 
way, that leads to the broad gate, and the great fire. 

Laf. C»o thy ways, I be^nn to be a-wcary of 
Ihee. ; and I tell thee so before, because I would 
not fall out with thee. Go thy ways ; let my horses 
be well looked to, without any tncks. 

C/o. If I put any tricks upon 'em, sir, they shall 

njEnd- 

(2) There was a 
ftr bands and raffles, lo 

(3) t. #. Roe. (4) 



of nsine yelkw starch 

LaKtt alludes. 
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be jades' tricks ; which are their own r^t by ^ 
law of nature. [Smt, 

Laf. A shrewd knave, and an unhappy.* 

Count. So Yu* is. My lord, (hat's gone, made 
himself much ^jMrt out of him : by his authority be 
remains here, which ho thinks is a patent for his 
^aucine!ls; and, indeed, be has no pace, but rant 
where he will. 

Ijaf I like him well : 'tis not amiss : and I was 
about to fell vou. Since I heard of the good lady's 
d»ath, and (hs; im lord yuiir son was upon his re- 
turn home, I muvod (he king my ma»(er, to &peak 
in the behalf of my dauirhter ; which, in the mi- 
nurity of (hem bodi, his majesty, out of a self-gra- 
cious remembruncre, did first propose : his high- 
ness hath promised me to do it : and, to stop up 
the displeasure he liath conceived against your son, 
(herr: is no fitter matter. How does your ladyship 
like it.? 

Count. With very much content, my lord, and 
I wish it happily eflected. 

Laf. His highness comes post from Marseilles, 
of as able body as when he numbered thirty ; ho 
will be here to-morrow, or I am deceived by him 
that in such intelligence hath seldom failed. 

Count. It rejoices me, that I hope I shall see hira 
ere I die. I have letters, that my son will be here 
to-night : I »hall beseech your lordship, to remain 
with mv till they meet togt^thcr. 

T^if. Mad:>m, 1 was thinking, with what man- 
ners I might srtfclv be admitted. 

Count. You need but plead your honourable 
privile^. 

La/. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter ; 
but, 1 thank my God, it holds yet. 

Ke-enter CUmn. 

Go. O madam, yonder's my lord your son with 
a patch of velvet on's foce : whether there be a 
scar wider it, or no, the velvet knows ; but 'tis a 
goodly patch of velvet : his l^ft cheek is a cheek of 
two pile and a half, but his right cheek is worn bare. 

Laf. A scar nobly eot, or a noble scar, is a good 
liverv of honour ; so, belike, is that. 

Clo. But it is your carbonadoed*^ face. 

Laf. Let us go see your son, I pray you ; I long 
to talk with the young noble soldier. 

Clo. 'Faith, there's a dozen of *em, wHh delicate 
fine hats, and most courteous feathers, which bow 
the head, and nod at every man. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. 

SCEA*fi /.—Marseilles. A street. Enf^r Helena, 
Widow, arui Diana, with two attendants. 

Htl. But this exceeding posting, day and night. 
Must wear your sprits low : we cannot help it ; 
But, since you have made the days and nignts at 

one. 
To wear your gejitle limbs in my a/Tairs, 
Be bold, you do so grow in my requital. 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time ; 

Enter a gentle Astringer.^ 

This man may help me to his majesty's car, 

If he wo«ild spend his power. — God save you, sir. 

Oent. And you. 

HeL Sir, I have seen yoa in the court of France. 

Gent. 1 have been sometimes there. 

(S) Mischievously unhappy, wan^sh. 
(6^ Scotched like a piece of meat for the gridiroo. 
CO A gwitWiman Faicooen 
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Hd, I do pKsunw, ur, that you are not &llen 
From the re)x>rt (hat zpi-i u|X)n your goodnen ; 
And thereforp, ^^dtd with mwt shaip occaaioos, 
Which lay mc«> nianiura b}, I put you to 
The uie of vour own virtue*, for tlic which 
I alkali continue thankful. 

Gmi. \V)iat*s your will ? 

H«L That it will plea«* }ou 
To rive thitf poor iK'tition to tlic kin^ ; 
And aid me with that btcjre of power you have. 
To come into his prciit'nce. 

Genl. The kjng;*s not here. 

Hd. Not here, 81 r? 

Crent Not, inderd ; 

He hence rcinov*d last night, and with more hatte 
Hum ii his use. 

Wid, Lord, how we loec our pains ! 

Hel. AfVt well thai ends toell ; yet ; 
"nMugh tioM tei'Pi K> ndvcrM', and means unfit — 
I do beseech you, whither is he gone ? 

Crtni. MHrry, hs I take ii, to nousilloo ; 
l/Vhither I am goiug. 

HeL I do beseech you, sir. 

Since you are like to sec the king before me^ 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand ; 
Which, I presume, shall render you no blame. 
But rather make you thank your pains for it: 
I will come after )0u, with what good speed 
CXir means will make us means. 

CUnt. This Til do for you. 

HeL And you shall find yourself to be well 
thank*d, 
WhateVr falls mora. — We must to horse again ; — 
Go, go, provide. [Exeunt 

SCEJ^E //:— Ronsillon. The inner court qf the 
Countess's Palace. Enter Clown and Parolles. 

Par. Good monsieur Lavatch, give my lord 
Lafeu this letter : I have ere nnw, sir, been better 
known to you, when I have held farnilinritv with 
fresher cloihe^; but i am now, sir, mudcfii d in 
fortuneVs moat, and smell somewhat strong of her 
•trong di*<pleasure. 

Cio. I'nily, fortune's displeasure is but sluttish, 
if it smell so strong a^ thou speakest of: I will 
henceforth eat no fi!*h of fortune's buttering. — 
PrVthee, fellow tlie wind. 

Par. IVry, you need not stop your nose, sir ; I 
spake but by a metaphor. 

Clo. Indeed, sir, if your metaphor stink, I will 
•top my nose ; or ap::tinst any man's metaphor. — 
IVythee^ get thee further. 

Par. Pray you, sir, deliver me this paper. 

do. Foh, pr'ythee, stand away ; A pajier from 
fortune's close-stocil to gi\'e to a nobleman .' Look, 
here he comes himself. 

Enter Lafeu. 

Here is a pur of fortune's, nir, or of fortune's cat, 
(but not a mu!>k-cat,^ (hat has fallen into the unclean 
fishpond of her displeasure, and, as he says, ismud- 
died withal : Pray vou, sir, use the carp as you 
may ; for he looks like a poor, decsned, inpeniouri, 
foolish, rascally knave. I do pity his distresj* in my 
smiles of com^rt, and leave him to y(»ur lordship. 

[Ktit Clown. 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hntli 
cruelly scratclicd, 

Laf. And what would you have nrK2 todo.' *tis 

{}) You need not ask ; — ^here it is. 

i^Z) Reckoning or estimate. 

(3) Complete!)-, in its full extent. 

/4> So in As you Hke it :— to have 'seen much 



too late to paie her nails novr. Wherein bavv yoa 
played the knave wiCh fortune, that she shoald 
scratch you, who of herself is a good lady, and 
would not have knaves thrive long under her? 
llMTe's a ^imrf d*ecu for you : Let the JHsticet 
make you and fortune frienCB ; I am for other busi- 
ness. 

Par. I beseech your honoar, to hear me one 
single word. 

IxtJI You beg a single penny more : come, yoa 
vhall ha't : save your wora.t 

Par. My name, my good km), is ParoDes. 

Lq/*. You beg more than one word thcai. — Cok* 
my paiision ! give me your hand : — How does your 
drum .' 

Par. O my good lord, yoa were the fint thfeC 
found me. 

Laf. Was I, in sooth ? and I was the first thU 
lost thee. 

Par. It lies in you, my lord, to bring me in stxiw 
grace, for you did bring me out. 

La/! Out upon thee, knave ! dost thou pat upon 
me a( once both the ofiice of God and the devil f 
one brings thee in grace, and the other brings thee 
out. [Trumpets sound.] The king's coming, J knour 
by his trumpets. — Sirrah, inquire further after me ; 
I'had talk of you last night : though you are a fool 
and a knave, you shall eat ; go to, follow. 

Par. I praise God for you. [E^xeuni. 

SCEJ^TE III.^The same. A Room in the Coun- 
tess's Palace. Flourish. Enter King, Coon- 
tess, Lafeu, Lords, Gentlemen, guards, ^c 

King. We lost a jewel of her ; and our esteem? 
Wa<i made much poorer by it : but your Bom, 
As mad in folly, lack'd the .sense to know 
Her estimation home.' 

Giiini. 'Tis past, my liege : 

And 1 beseech your majesty to make it 
Natural n U I lion, done i'tlie blaze of youth ; 
Wlien oil and fire, too strong for reason's fiwce, 
0'ii*rl)ears it, and bums on. 

King. Mv honour'd lady, 

I have forgiven and forgotten all ; 
Though my revenges wen's high bent upon him. 
And watch'd the time to shoot 

l^f. This I must say, 

But first I beg my pardon,— Tl»e young lord 
Did (o his majesty, his mother, and his lady, 
Oflencc of mighty note ; but to himself 
The greatest wrong of all : he lost a wife, 
Whose beauty did astonish the survey 
Of richest eyes t* whose words all ears took captive; 
Whose dear perfection, hearts that scom'd to serve. 
Humbly call d mistress. 

King. Praising what is lost. 

Makes the remembrance dear. Well, call hlro 

hither ; 

We are reconcil'd, and the first view shall kill 
All repetition :« — liCt him not ask our pardon ; 
The nature of his grpat oflence is dead, 
And decjKr than t&linon do we bury 
The incensing relics of it : let him approach, 
A stranger, no offender ; and inform him. 
So 'ti* our will he dx)uld. 

Gent. I shall, my liege. 

[Exit Gentleman. 

King. What says he to your daughter? have 
you spoke ? 

and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes and poor 
hands.' 

(5) t. e. The first interview shall put ts cin to 
all recollection of the past 
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La/. All that he is hath lefiBrence to your high- 
nest. 
King. Then shall we have a match. I ha?e 
lettera lent me. 
That let himh^h in fame. 

£n/er Bertram. 

La/. He looki well oo't 

King. I am not a day of seaion,i 
For thou may'st see a sunshine and a hail 
In me at ooce : But to the brightest beams 
Distracted clouds give way ; so itand thou forth, 
The time is fair again. 

Ber. My high-repented blames,^ 

Dear sovereign, pardon to me. 

King. All is whole ; 

Not one word more of tfie consumed time, 
Lef 8 take the instant fay the forward top ; 
For we are old, and on our quici(*st decrees 
The inaudible and noiseless foot of time 
Steals ere we can effect them : You ronember 
The daughter of this lord ? 

Ber. Admiriugly, my liege : at first 
I stuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durst make too Ixiia a herald of my tongue : 
Where the iniprcssi(»i of mine eye enfiiuig, 
Contempt his itcomful p^^.rapective did lend me. 
Which warp*d the line of every other favour; 
ScomM a fair colour, or exprcnsM it stoPn ; 
Extended or contracted all proportions, 
To a most hideous object : Thence it came. 
That she, whom all men praisM, and whom myself, 
Since I have lost, have lov*d, was in mine eye 
The dust that did odend it 

King. Well cxcus'd : 

That thou didst love her, strikes some scores away 
From the great compt: But love,that comes too late, 
Like a remorseful pardon slowly carried. 
To the greMi sender turns a sour offence, 
Crying,T1iat*s good that*s gone : our rash faults, 
Make trivial price of serious things we have. 
Not knowine them, until we know their grave : 
Oft our displeasures, to ourselves unjust, 
De!)troy our friends, and aAer weep their dust : 
Our own love waking cries to see what^s done. 
While shameful nate sleeps out the afternoon. 
Be this sweet Helen's knell, and now foivct her. 
Send fortli your amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
The main consents arc had ; and here weMI stay 
To see our widower*s second marriage-day. 

Count. Which better than the first, O dear 
heaven, bless ! 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature^ cease ! 

Laf. Come on, my son, in whom my house's name 
Must be digested, give a favour from you. 
To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter. 
That she may quickly come. — By my old beard, 
And eveiy hair that's on't, f lelen, that's dead, 
Was a sweet creature ; such a ring as this, 
The last that e'er f todc her leave at court, 
I saw upon her finger. 

Ber. Hers it was not 

King. Now, pray you, let me see it ; for mine 
eye. 
While I was speaking, oft was fastened to't — 
This ring was mine ; and, when I gave it Helen, 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever stood 
Necessitied to help, that by this token 
I would relieve her : Had you that craft,to reave ber 

(1^ t. e. Of unintermpted rain. 

Faults repented of to the utmost 
In the seme of gnei^aged. 
The philoaophei't ilODe. 



Of what should stead her most f 

Ber. My ^cious 

Howe'er it pleases you to take it so. 
The ring was never hers. 

Count. Son, on my life^ 

I have leen hei wear it ; and she reckoo'd it 
At her life's rate. 
La/. I am sure, I saw her wear it 

Ber. You arc deceiv'd, my lord, she neveriawit 
In Florence was it from a casement thrown me, 
Wrapp'd in a paper, which coiitain'd the name 
Of her that threw it : nuble she was, and thought 
1 stood ingag'd :3 but when 1 had subscrib'd 
To mine own fortune, and infonn*d her fully» 
I could not answer in that course of honour 
As she had made the overture, she ceas'd, 
In heavy satisfaction, and would never 
Receive the ring again. 

King. Plutus hinMeU; 

That knows the tinct and multiplyiD||[ iiiediciDe,^ 
Hath not in nature's mystery noore Kience, 
Than 1 have in this ring : 'twas mine, 'twas Helen's, 
Whoever gave it you : Then, if you know 
That you are well acquainted with yourself.* 
Confess 'twas hers, and by what rough enfixoe- 

ment 
You got it from hrr : she call'd the saints to snre^. 
That »he would never put it from her finger. 
Unless she gave it to yourself in bed 
(Wlien* )ou have never coim;,) or seiit it us 
I J poll bur great Uit»aster. 

Ber. She never saw it 

King. Tliou spcukV it falsely, as I love mine 
honour ; 
.\nd mak'st conjectural fears to come into me. 
Which I would fain diut out : If it should prove 
I'hat thou art <o inhuman,— 'twill not prove so:— 
And yet I know not : — thou didst hate her deadly. 
And site is dead; which notliing, but to cloic 
Her eyes myself, could win me to believe. 
More than to see tiiis ring. — Take him away. — 

[Guards sei2e Bertram. 
My fore-past proofs, howe'er the matter fall. 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 
Havinj^ vainly fcar*d too little. — Away with him ;— 
We'll isift this matter further. 

Ber. If you diall prove 

This ring was ever hers, you shall as easy 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet she never was. [Elxit Ber. guariid. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

King. I am wrapp'd in dismal thinkii^. 

Gent. Gracious sovereigii. 

Whether I have been to blame, or no, I know not; 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who bath, for four or five removes,'^ come diort 
To tender it herself. 1 undertook it, 
Vanqui»h'd thereto by tlie fair grace and speech 
Of the poor suppliant, who by this, I know. 
Is here attending : her business looks in her 
With an importing visage ; and she told me. 
In a sweet verl>al brief, it did concern 
Your highness with lierself. 

King. [Reads. 1 Upon his many protestatimu to 
marry me^ when his wi/e loru cfrad, / bhuh to aay 
t7, he won me. JVbte is the count Kovsiliona vndanO' 
eri his vows are/or/eited to m«, and my honow*i 
paid to him. Me stole /rom Florence, taking no 
leavef and I/oUow him to his country /or jusUee: 

{S)i.e. That you have the proper cGOSciounew 
of your own actions. 
(6) Fbst-stages. 
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Chrmni it me^ O king ; in you it best lies f othentise 
m tttbuerJiourishcSf and a poor maid is undone. 

DlAiNA CAPULET. 
Lqf" I will buy me. a son-in-law in a fair, and 
toll him :i for thi«, IMI none of him. 
King. The heavens have tliought well on thee, 
Lafea, 
To bring forth this discovery. — Seek these suitors ^- 
Go, speedily, and bring a«(ain tlie count 

[Exeunt Gentleman, and some attendants 
I am afeard, the life of Helen, lady. 
Was foully aoatchU 

Count. Now, justice on the doers ! 

Enter Beiixun, guarded. 

King. I wonder, ar, since wives are monsters to 
you, 
And that you fly them as you swear them lordship, 
Yet you dean to marr)'.— What woraan^s that.' 

Re-enitr Gentleman, toith Widow and Diana. 

Dia. I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from the ancient Capulet ; 
My suit, as I do understand, you know, 
And tltercfore know how far I may be pitied. 

II 'id. I am her mother, sir, whose ase and hononr 
Both auflfer under this com{^aint we bring. 
And U)th shall ceasc,^ wimout vour reniedy. 

King. Coma hither, count t>o you know these 
womi^n ? 

Her. My lord, I neither cho, nor *vill deny 
But thnt I know them : Do the> char2:<> me further? 

Dia. Why do you look so straiii^e uiMiiyuur wife? 

'Jier. Shc*s nunc of mine, my lord. 

Dia. If you shall marry. 

You give away this hand, and that is mine ; 
You give away heaven^s vows, and those ue mine ; 
You give away myself, which is known nime ; 
For I by vow am so embodied yours. 
That she which marries you, must many me, 
Either both, or none. 

Lqf. Vour reputation [To Bertram.] comes too 
short for my daughter, you are no husband for her. 

Ber. My lord, this is a fond and desperate crea- 
ture. 
Whom sometime I have laughM with: let your 

highness 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, 
Than for to think that I would sink it here. 

King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to 
friond. 
Till your deeds gain them : Fairer prove your 

honour. 
Than in my thought it lies ! 

Dia. Good my lord. 

Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 

King. What say'st thou to her ? 

Ber. She's impudent, mv lord ; 

And was a common gnmestcr to the camp ^ 

Dia. Uc doe* me wronc, my lord ; if 1 were so, 
He might have bought me at a common price : 
Do not Ix'iiive him : O, behold this ring, 
Who*e high respect, and rich validity,^ 
Did lack a parallel ; yet, for all that. 
He gave it to a commoner o' the camp, 
If I be one. 

Count. He blnshes, and *tis it : 
Of six preceding ancestors, that gem 
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I) Pay toll for him. (2) Doccase, die. 

)) Gamester, when applied to a female, then 
Vicant a common woman. 

rt) Value. (5) Noted. (6) Debauch'd. 



Conferred b^ tettament to the 9&Bpttd ime, 
Hath it been ow'd and worn. This is his wiie; 
That ring's a tbonaand proo6. 

King. Methougfatf^oanid, 

You saw one here in court oonld witness it 

Dia. I did, my knd, but loath am to prodooo 
So bad an instrument ; bis name's ParoUes. 

Ijt^f. 1 saw the man to-day, if man be be. 

King. Find him, and bring him hidier. 

Ber. What of hirer 

He's quoted^ for a most perfidiow slave, 
With all the spots o* the world tax*d and deboah*d ^ 
Wliose nature sickens, but to speak a truth : 
Am I or that, or this, for what ne*U otter, 
That will speak any thing .' 

King. She hath that ring of yons. 

Ber. I think, she has : certain it is, I lik*a her, 
And boarded her i' the wanton way of vonth: 
She knew her distance, and did ai^le tor me, 
Maddir^ my eagerness with ber restraint. 
As all impediments in fancy V course 
Are naotives of more fancy ; and, in fine. 
Her insuit coming with her noodem grace> 
Subdued me to her rate : she got the ring. 
And 1 had that, which any inioior mi^t 
At market-price have bov^t 

Dia. I most be patient ; 

You, that tumM off • first so noble wife, 
May justly diet me.^ I pray you yet, 
(Since you lack virtue, I will lose a husband,) 
Send for jour ring, I wilWretum it home. 
And give me mine again. 

Ber. I have it not 

A'tng*. What ring was yours, I pra^ yon? 

Dia. Sir, much Uka 

The same upon your finger. 

King. Know you this ring f this ring was lus of 
late. 

Dia. And this was it I gave him, beiil|^ a-bed. 

King. The story tlien goes false, yon dvawit hin 
Out of a casement 

Dia. I have spoke the trattk. 

Enter ParoUes. 

Ber. My lord, I do confess the ring was hers. 

King. \ ou boggle shrewdly, eveQ- feather starfi 

you. 

Is this the man you speak of.' 

Dia. Av, my lord. 

King. Tell mc, sirrah, but tell me tme, I charge 
you. 
Not fearing tlie displeasure of joor roaster 
(Which, on your just proceeding. Til keep off,) 
By him, ancT by this woman here, what know yon ? 

Par. So please your majesty, my roaster hadi 
bern an honourable gcntlennin ; tricks he hadi had 
in him, which gentlemen have. 

King. Come, come, to the purpose : Did he lora 
this woman ? 

Par. *Faith, sir, he did love her; But bow ? ^ 

King. How, I prav you .' 

Par. He did love ^'r, sir, as a gentleman lores 
a woman. 

King. How is that? 

Par He loved her, sir, and loved her not. 

A'tng. As thou art a kna* e. and no knave :— 
What an equivocal companioni** is this ? 

Par. I am a poor man, and at yoor majealy^ 
command. 



(7) Love's. 

(8) Her solicitatioB concurring widi har 
ance of being coraroon. 

(9) May joftly make rae fiut (10) 
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Lt^f. He*st good dnaDfiBjlord, but tnanghtj 

ontor. 

JHoL Do joa kaoWf he promiaed me maniage ? 

Par. 'Faith, I koovr more than 1*11 speak. 

Km§. But wilt thoanotapeak all thou know*8t? 

Par. Yes, so please ronr majes^ ; I did go be- 

hreen them, as I said ; tmt more than that, he loved 

her, — for, indeed, he was mad for her, and talked of 

Satan, and of limbo, and of furies, and 1 know not 

what: yet I was in that credit with them at that 

lime, that I knew of their goii^ to bed : and of 

other motions, as pramising her marriage, and 

things that would derive mc UI will to spe&k of, 

tfterefore I will not speak what! know. 

King. Thou hast spoken all already, unless thou 
canst say they are married : But thou art too finei 
in thy evidence : therefore stand aside. — 
This ring, you say, was yours f 
DuL Ay, my good lord. 

King. Where did ^ou buy it .' or who gave it you? 
Dia. It was not given me, nor I did not buy it 
Kmg. Who lent it you ? 
Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

Kmg. Where did you find it then .' 
Dia. I found it not. 

King. If it were yours by none of all these ways, 
How could you give it him ? 
Dia. I never gave it him. 

Lqf. This woman's an easy ^ove, my lord ; she 
goes off and on at pleasure. 
King. This ring was mine, I g^ve it his fint wife. 
Dia. It mirht be yours, or hers, for aught I know. 
Kinjg. Take her away, I do not likeher now ; 
To prison with her : and away with him. — 
Unless thou tell'st me where thou hadst this ring. 
Thou dicst within this hour. 
Dia. rU never tell you. 

King. Take her away. 

Dia. ril put in bail, my liege. 

King. I tfiink thee now some common cnstomer.3 
Dia. Bj Jove, if ever I knew man, 'twas you. 
King. Wherefore hast thou accus'd him all this 

while ? 

Dia. Because he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 
He knows, I am no maid, and he'll swear to't : 
P1I swear, I am a maid, and he knows not 
Great king, I am no strumpet, bv my life ; 
I am eithor maid, or else this ola man's wife. 

[PoinHng to Lafeu. 
King. She docs abuse our ears ; to prison with 

her. 
Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail. — Stay, royal 
fir; [£xf< Widow. 

Tile jeweller, that owes* the ring, is sent for, 
And he shall surety me. But for this ford. 
Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himself, 
Hiongh yet he never harm'd me, here I ouit him : 
He knows himself, my bed he hath defil'a ; 
And at that time he got his wife with child : 
Dead though she be, she feels her voung one kick ; 
So there's mv riddle. One, that's dead, is quick : 
And now beix>ld the meaning. 

Re-enUr Widow, wiih Helena. 
King. Istfaerenoeiofdst* 

0) Too artful. (2} Common woman. 
(S) Owns. (45 Enchaotar. 



Beguiles the truer office of mine ejes ? 
Is'tieal,thatlaee.^ 

HeL No, my good lord; 

*Tv» but the shadow of a wife you see. 
The name, and not the thing. 

Ber. Bodi, bodi; O, paidon! 

Hd. O, my good lord, when I was like tms maid, 
1 found you wondrous kind. There is your ring. 
And, look you, here's your letter ; This it says, 
IV hen from my Jinger you can get thii ring^ 
And are by me with child, &c.— This is done : 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won ? 

Ber. If she, my liege, can make me know dM 
cleariy, 
I'll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

HeL If it appear not plain, and prove untma, 
Deadly divorce step between roe and you ! — 
O, my dear mother, do I see you living.' 

Laf. Mine eyes smell onions,! shalTweepaiMii: 
—Good Tom Drum, [To Farollea.] lend me « 
handkerchief: So, I thank thee ; wait on me home, 
I'll make sport with thee : Let thy conitefles akae, 
they are scurvy ones. 

Atfir. Let us from point to point this stoiy knosr^ 
To maae the even truth in pleasure ffow : — 
If thou be'st yet a fresh uncropped flower, 

[To Diant. 
Choose thou thy husband, and I'll pay thy dowar ; 
For I can guess, that, by the honest aid. 
Thou kept'st a wife herself, thyself a nwid. — 
Of that, and all the progress, more and loa. 
Resolvedly more leisure shall express : 
All yet seems well ; and if it end so meet. 
The bitter past, mora welcome is the sweet 

[Ffouri^ 

Adoaneing. 

The hng^s a beggar, now the play it done : 
\\\ is well ended, tf thit suit be won, 
Tliat you erpreu content ,* which we willpayf 
IVith strife topleaae you, day exceeding day : 
Our$ be your paUenee then, and yourt our parte fi 
Your gaMe hande lend ut, and take our heartt. 

[JEmmUL 



This plaj has many deliriitful scenes, thoDgh 
not suffioently probable ; and some happy chaimo- 
ters, though not new, nor produced bv any deep 
knowledge of human nature. Parolles n a boaster 
and a coward, such as has always been the wpoti 
of the stage, but perhaps never raised more laugh- 
ter or contempt than in the hands of Shakspeare. 

I cannot reconcile my heart to Bertram; a man 
noble without generosity, and young without 
truth ; who marries Helen as a coward, and leaves 
her as a profligate : when she is dead by his un« 
kindness, sneaks home to a second marriage, is ac- 
cused by a woman whom he has wronged, diefends 
himself by falsehood, and is dismissed to happiness. 

The story of Bertram and Diana had been told 
before of Mariana and Anselo, and, to confess the 
truth, scarcely merited to be heard a second time. 

JOHNSON. 

(5) t. e. Hear us without intermptkn, and iakb 
our parts, that is, support and defood as. 
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TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



•a L/ifvL 

Chrifltopher SI7, a inmften fmJi;^. / Peraonsin 

Hostust Pogtf Players, Huntsmen, \ Vu Indue- 

and other Servants mUending on \ tian. 

theLord. J 

Baptists, a rich renUeman qf Padua, 
VinceDtio, an ola gentleman of Pisa, 
Lucentio, son to P ineentio, in love wUh Bianea, 
Petruchio, a gentleman qf Fenma, a suitor to 
JfCatharina, 



Tranio, 



servants to Luesntio, 



Biondello, < 

Fedant, on old/^low set up to personate Fu^enHo. 

B^n^^'n^^' \ *"«*^«** *» BapHsta, 
Widoi, 

Tailor ^ Haberdasher, and Servants, attending on 
Baptista and Petruehio, 

Scene, JWUftfius tn Padua, and sometimes in 
Ptiruchio*s House in the Ontntry. 



CHARACTERS IN TBS INDUCTION. 



To the Original Play of The Taming qfet tmrem. 
entered on the Statkmen* books tai 1594, and 
printed in quarto in 1607. 

A Lord,9iC 

Sly. 

A Tapeter, 

Page, Players f HunttHun, Ac. 



PERSONS RKPRKSENTXD. 



AlphonsoR, a merchant qf Athene, 
Jerobel, Duke qf Cestus. 

Polidor/ S ^^f^"'"^' 

Valeria, servant to AureUus. 

Saiider, servant to f^rando. 

Phylottts, a merchant who personates the Duke. 

Kate. f 

Emelia, > daughters to Al^honsus. 

Phyleroa, S 

Tailor, Haberdasher, and Servants to Fhrando 
and Alphonsus. 

Scene, Athens; and sometimes Ferondnfs Cbwi* 

try Houu. 



INDUCTION. 

SCRyE L—Btfore an Alehouse on a Heath, 
Enter Hostess and Sly. 

Sly. 

I'LL pheeset joa, in faith. 

Hoff. A pair of stocks, roa rogue ! 

•Sty. T'are a b^i;gage ; the Slies are no rogues : 
Look in die chronicles, we came in with Richaid 
Conqraeror. Therefore, jBMBMOujMiiJa^rif,'^ let the 
world »lide : Sessa !* 

HoeL You will not pay (at the passes yon have 
burst .>< 

Sly. No, not a denier : Go by, says Jeronimy ; — 
Go to thy cold bed, and warm thee.' 

HoMt. I know my remedy, 1 must go fetch tfie 
thirdboroueh.6 i*^'- 

Sly. Third, or fourtfi, or fiAh boroua^, Pll an- 
swer him by law : 1*11 not budge an inch, boy ; let 
him coRiP, and kindly. 

[Ims down on the ground, and/alls asleep. 

(1) Beat or knock. (2) Few words. 

(3) Be quiet (4) Brake. 

(5) This line and tbeionp of Spanish is used in 
buriesqae finoro an old play csUed Hierooymo, or 
the SpaniA Tngsdy. 



Wind horns. Enter a Lord from hunting, wUh 
Huntsmen and Servants. 

Lord. Huntsman, I charge thee, tender well 
my hounds: 
Brach^ Merrinwuw— the poor cur is cmboss*d,s 
And couple Ckwroer widi the deep-mouthM brach. 
Saw*8t thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge comer, in the coldest iaolt ^ 
I would not Une the dog for twvntv pound. 

I Hun. Why, Belmanisasrooaashe,mylofd; 
He cried upon it at the merest low. 
And twice to-day pick*d out the dullest scent : 
Trust me, I take hun for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool ; tt Echo were as fleet, 
I would esteem him worth a dozen such. 
But sup them well, and look unto them all ; 
To-ntorrow I intend to hunt again. 

1 Hun. I will, my k>rd. 

Lord. What*8 here f one dead, or drunk? See, 
doth he breathe .' 

2 Hun. He breathes, my lord : Were he not 

warm*d with ale. 
This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly. 
Lord. O monstrous beast ! how like a swue he 

lies! 
Grim death, bow foul and kxithsome is thine image! 

(6) An officer whose authority eqnsls s constable. 

(7) Bitch. (8) Stnuoed. 
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Sin, I will prtctiM on thif dmnkeo man. 

What think jou, if be were conrey*d to bed, 
Wrapp*d in sweet clothes, rinn put upon his fiiqpen, 
A most delicious banquet by his bed. 
And brave attendants near him when he wakes, 
Would not the b^gar then forvet himself? 

1 Hun. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot 
choose. 

S Him. It would seem strange onto him when 
hewak*d 

Xiord Even as a flattering dream, or worthless 
iukcy. 
Tlien take him up, and manage well the jest : — 
Cany him gently to rav fairest chamber, 
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures : 
Balm his fiwl head with wann disulk*d waters. 
And bum sweet wood to make the lodging sweet : 
Procure me music ready when he wakes. 
To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound ; 
And if he chance to speak, be ready straight, 
And, with a low submissive reverence. 
Say, — What is it your honour will command? 
Let one attend him with a niver bason, 
Full of rose-water, and bestrewed with flowers ; 
Another brar the ewer,* the third a diaper,^ 
And say, — Wiirt please your lordship cool your 

hands? 
Some one be ready with a costly anit, 
And ask him what apparel he will wear ; 
Another tell him of his hounds and hone, 
And that his lady mourns at bis disease : 
Peniuade him, that he hath been lunatic ; 
And, vrheu ho says he is, — say, that he dreams, 
For hf? is nothing but a mighty lord. 
This do, and do it kindly,' gentle sirs ; 
It will be pasfimo paMJng excellent, 
If it be husbanded with modesty .< 

1 Hun. My lord, I warrant you, we'll play our 

rrt, 
think, by our true diligence. 
He is uo lesii than what we say he is. 

Lord. Take liim up gently, and to bed with him ; 
And each one to his omce, when he wakes. — 

[Some bear mit Sly. A trumpet etmnds. 
Sirrah, go sec what trumpet *tis that soundi) :— 

[Exit Servant 
FeMke, some noble gentleman ; that means, 
'i ravelling some journey, to repose him here. — 

Re-enter a Servant 

How now ? who is it ? 

Serv An it p\mm four honour. 

Players that ofier service to your lorohip. 

Lord. Bid them come near : — 

Enter Players. 

Now, fellows, you are welcome. 

1 Play. We thank your honour. 

Lord. Do you intend to stay with me to-night ? 

2 Play. So please your k>rdship to accept our 

duty. 
Lord. Wiih all my heart— This fellow I rc- 
tntmbf.r. 
Since once he playM a farmer's eldest son ; — 
'Twaa where you woo'd the gentlewoman so well : 
I have forgot your name ; but, sure, that part 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally performed. 

1 Play. I think, 'twas Soto that your honour 

means. 
Lord. 'Tis very true; — thou didst it excellent — 
Well, you are come to me in happy time ; 
The rather for I have some sport m hand, 

(1) Pitcher. (2) Napkin. (3) Naturally. 



Wherein your conning can ainst me mnch. 
There is a lord will heiar you play to-night : 
But I am doubtful of your modesties ; 
Lest, over-eyeing of bis odd behaviour 
(For yet his hoiwur never heard a play,) 
You break into some merry passion. 
And so oflfend him ; for I tell you, sirs. 
If you should smile, he grows impatient 

1 Play. Fear not, my lord; we can caolaia 
ourselves, 
Were he the veriest antic in the world. 

Lord. Go, sirrah, tako them to the butteiy. 
And give them friendly welcome every one : 
Let them want nothins: that my bouse aflbrdt.— - 

[E ituni Servant and Playeia. 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my mse, 

[TbaSerfant. 
And see him dress'd in all suits like a lady : 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's dnn* 

ber. 
And call him — madam, do him obeisance, 
Tell him from tne (as he will win my love,) 
He bear himself with honourable action. 
Such as he hath observ'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accomplished : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do. 
With soft low tongue, and lowly courtesy; 
And say, — What is^ your honour will command^ 
Wherem your lady, and your humble wife. 
May show her duty, and make known her kwe f 
And then — with kind embracements, temfrting 

kiase^ 
And wiOi declining head into his bosom, — 
Bid him shed tears, as benig ovenoy'd 
To see her noble lord restord to health, 
V^lio, for twice seven years, hath esteemed him 
iNo better than a pocw and loathsome b^gar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift. 
To rain a shower of commanded teara. 
An onion will do well for such a shift : 
Which in a napkin being close convc^r^ 
Shall in despite enforce a watery eye. 
See this despatch'd with all tfie haste tboo camt ; 

Anon I'll give thee more instructions. 

[£«slSerraBt 
1 know, the bov will well usurp the grace, 
Voice, g^it, and action of a gentlewoman : 
I long to hear him call the drunkard, husband ; 
And how mv men will stay themselvei firan 

laughter. 
When the> do homage to this simple peasant 
I'll in to counsel diem : haply ,< my pretence 
May well abate the over-meny ipleeo. 
Which otherwise would grow into eitiemn. 

[ExtmU. 

SCEJSTE n.—A BedehmberinUuhard'ihouK. 
Sly is discovered in a rich nightgoum, tmih at' 
tendants ; tome vaith apparel t others vnih froton, 
ewer^ arid other tgspurUnetneet. Enter Lord, 
dressed like a Servant. 

S^. For God's sake, a pot of small ale. 

1 Serv. Will't please your kirdship drink a cop 

of sack .' 

2 Serv. Will't please your honour taste of theae 

conser\-et> ? 

3 Serv. What raiment will your honour wew to- 

day ? 

Sly. I am Christophero Sly ; call not roe — hooom^ 

nor lordship : I never drank sack in my life ; ana 

if you give me any conserves, give me i ooaaf m 

of beef: Ne'er ask me what saimentrilwear; kt 



(4) Moderatioo. 
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I have DO more doabiets than backs, no more stock- 
ings than l^;s, nor no more shoes than feet ; nay, 
sometimes, more feet tlran shoes, or such shoes as 
my toes look through the overieather. 

Ijord. Heaven cease this idle humoar in your 
honour! 
O, that a mighty man, of such descent, 
Of such possessions, and so high esteem, 
Should be tnfuiied with so foul a spirit ! 

^. What, would you make me mad ? Am not 
I Christopher Sly, old Sly^s son of Burton-heath ; 
by birth a pedler, by educaticNi a card-maker, by 
transmutation a bear-herd, and now by present 
profeMion a tinker? Ask Manan Hacket, the fat 
ale-wife of Wincot, if she know me not : if she sa) 
I am not fourteen pence on the score for sheer ale, 
•core me up for the lyingest knave in Christendom. 
What, I am not be^traught :' Here's 

1 Stro. O, this it is that makes your lady mourn. 

2 Hero. O, this it is that makes your servants 

droop. 
Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred shun 
your house, 
As beaten hence b^ your stranec lunacy. 
O, noble lord, bethuik thee of thv birth ; 
Call home thy ancient thouj^ts from banishment. 
And k>ani^ brnce these abject lowly dreama : 
Look how thy servants du attend on thee. 
Each in his ofiVce ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have music i hark ! Apollo plays, 

[Jtfimc. 

And twenty caged nightingales dosing : 

Or wilt thou sleep } weMl have thee to a couch, 

Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed 

On purpose trinun'd up for Semiramis. 

Say, thou wilt walk ; we will bestrew the ground 

Or wilt thou ride .' thy horses shall be trapped. 

Their harness studdea all with gold and pearl. 

Dost thou k»re hawkine .' thou hast hawks will soar 

Above the raoming lark : Or wilt thou hunt ? 

Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them, 

AnH fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 Sero. Say, thou wilt course ; thy greyhounds 

are as swift 
As breathed stags, ay, fleeter than the roe. 

2 Serv. Dost thou love pictures } we will fetch 

thee straight 
Adonis, painted by a runninn: brook : 
And Cytberea all in sedges hid ; 
Which seem to move and wanton with her breath, 
Even as the waving sedges play with wind. 

LordL We'll diow thee lo, as she was a maid ; 
And how she was beeuiled and surpris'd. 
As lively painted as Uie deed was done. 

3 Stro. Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny 

wood; 
Scratching her legs that one shall swear ahe bleeds : 
And at that s^t shall sad Apollo weep. 
So woriunanly the blood and (ears are drawn. 

Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord : 
Thou hast a lady fiir more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waning age. 

1 Ser. And, till the teart that she hath shed for 
thee. 
Like envious fk)o^ o'er-ran her lovely face. 
She was the fairest creature in the world ; 
And yet she is inferior to none. 

iS/y. Am I a brd .' and Imve I such a lady P 
Or do I dream.' or have I dream'd till now ? 
I do not sleep : I see, I hear, I speak ; 
I meU tweet savours, and I feel soft things : — 
Upoo my life, I am a lord, indeed ; 

CI) Diitncted. (2) Faifli. (3) Coun-laat 



And not a tinker, nor Cliri&tophero Sly. — 
Well, bring our lady hither to our sight ; 
And once again, a pot o' the smallest ale. 

2 Serv. WilPt please your mightiness to wiih 

yotirhandn? 
[Servants presmt an £irer, 6a«on, and napkin, 
O, how we joy to nee. your wit rrstor'd ! 
O, that once more you knew but what you are ! 
These fifteen years vou have been in a dream; 
Or, when you wak^d, so wak'd as if you slept 

Sljf. Thc^e fifteen years ! by my fay ,2 a goodlj 
nap. 
But did I ne\er speak at all that time.' 

1 Serv. O, yes, my lord ; but ver)" idle words :— 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber. 
Vet would you say, ye were br-aten out of door; 
And rail upon the hoittess of the house; 
And say, vou would prt'seut her at the leet,' 
Because hTic brought stone iugs and no seal'd quarts: 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket 

Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the hoiMe. 

3 Serv. Why, sir, )oa know no house, nor no 

such maid ; 
Nor no such men, as you have reckon'd up, — 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turf, and Henr}' Fimp«Tnell ; 
And twenty more such names and men as these, 
Whi<Th never were, nor no man ever saw. 

Slv. Now, Lord be thanked for my good amends! 

^U. Amen. 

Sly. 1 thank thee ; thou shalt not lube by it 

Enter the Page, as a lady, with attendants. 

Page. How fares my noble lord .' 

Sly. Marr}', I fare well ; for here is cheer enou^. 
Where is my wife ? 

Page. Here, noble lord ; What is thy wi 11 with her ? 

Sly. Are you my wife, and will not call me— 
husband r 
My men should call me — lord ; I am vour goodman. 

Page. My husband and my lorcl, my lord and 
husband ; 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

Sly. 1 know it well : — What must I call her ? 

Lord. Madam. 

Sly. Al'ce madam, or Joan madam ? 

Lord. Madam, and nothing else ; so lords catt^ 
ladies. 

Sly. Madnni wife, they say that I have dream'd, 
and slept 
Above some fiflaan year and more. 

Page. Ay, and IM time seems thirty unto me : 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 

^Vy. 'Tis much ; Servants, leave me and bar 

alone. 

Madam, undress you, and come now to bed. 

Page. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of yoa, 
To pardon me yet for a night or two ; 
Or, if not 80, until the sun be set : 
For your physicians have expressly charg'd. 
In peril to incur your former malady. 
That I should yet absent me from your bed : 
I hope, this rejison stands for my excuse. 

sly. Ay, it stands so, that I may hardly tany so 
long. But I would be loath to fall into my dreams 
agnin ; I will therefore tarry, in despite oi the flesh 
and the blood. 

Enter a Servant 

Serv. Your honour's players, hearing your 
amendment. 
Are come to play a pleasant comedy. 
For so your doctors nold it very meet ; 
Seeing too much mdnoMhrnth congeal'd your blood, 
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And melancholy is the nuiw of frenzy. 
Therefore, ihey thouKht it pood you hear a play, 
And frame your iiiind to mirth and merriroeni, 
IVhich bare a thouMnid humw, and lengthens life. 

Sfy. Many, I will ; let them play it : h not a 
commoaty' a Christmas gambol, or a tumbling- 
trick? 

Pagt. No, my good lord ; it is more pleasing 
■tuff. 

S7y. What, household stuff? 

Page. It u a kijid o( hiatory. 

Sly. Well, we*ll se<>*t : ('ome, madam wife, sit 
by my side, and let the world slip ; we shall ne^er 
be youqger. [^^y '^' down. 



ACT I. 

SCEyE /—Padua. ^ Public Place. 
Lucentio and Trank). 



Enter 



Iaic Tranio, since— for the g^at desire I had 
To aee &ir Padua, nursery of arts, — 
I am arrivM for fruitful Lombards, 
fHie pleasant garden of great Italy ; 
And, by my father*s love and leave, am ftnn*d 
With his good will, and thy good cumnany, 
Most trusty servant, well approvM in all ; 
Here let uh hreatho, and happily institute 
A course of learning, and ingenious? studies. 
Pisa, rt>nownod for grave citizens. 
Gave me my being, and my father firet, 
A merchant of great traAk* throu^ the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii. 
Yincentio his son, brought up in Florence, 
It shall biHX>me, to serve all hopes conceiv*d. 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds: 
And therefore, Traiiio, for the time I ittudy, 
Virtue, and tliat part of philosophy 
Will I apply, that treats of happiness 
By virtue Npecially to be achievM. 
T^ll me thy mind : for I ha\c Pisa left, 
And am to Ridna come ; as he that leaves 
A shallow plush,' to plunge him in the deep, 
And with satiety seeks to quonch his thirst 

Tra. »V};>fr(iurea/{',* gentle master mine, 
I am in all affected as yourw-If ; 
Glad that you thn* continue your resolve. 
To suck the sweets of ."(wt^t philosophy. 
Only, good master, while we do ll^nire 
This virtue, and this moral disciplhae, 
Let*8 be no stoics, nor no stocks, I pray ; 
Or so devote to Aristotlc*s cliecks,^ 
As Ovid be an outcast quite abiurM : 
Talk Ic^c with acquaintance that you have, 
And practice ihetoric in your conrunon talk : 
Music and )Xieay U!«e to quicken^ vou ; 
The mathematic*s, and the metaphysics, 
Fall to them, as you find your stomach serves you ; 
No protit gruwsi, where is no pleasure ta'en ; — 
In brief, sir, study what you most affect. 

^i<c. finunercie*, Traiiio, well dost tliou advise 
If, Biondollo, thou wert come a.shore. 
We could at once put us in readiness; 
And lake a lod;rinjr, fij to entertain 
Such friends, as time in F.idua siiall besjet. 
But stay awhile : What coin|)anv is tliis ? 

Tra. Master, some sliow, to welcome us to town 

(1) For comedy. (2) Ingenuous. 

(3) Small piece of wnter. (4) Pardon me. 

:5) Harsh rules. (6) Aniiinte. 



Enter Baptista, Katharina, Bianca, GremkH ttid 
Hortensia Lucentio and Tranio eland andt. 
Bap. Gentlemen, imp6rtune me no furthery 
For how I firmly am resolvM you know ; 
That is, — not to bestow mv youngest daugfater» 
Before I have a huiiband for the elder : 
if either of }ou both lo\e Katharina, 
Because I know }ou well, and loie you well, 
Leave shall you hsve to court her at your pleasora. 

Grt. To cart her rather : She's too rough for me : 
There, there, llortcntiio, will you any wife ? 

Kath. I prav >ou, sir, [1\> Bap] is it your will 
To make a slale^of ine amongst these mates? 

Hot. Mates, maid ! how mean you that ? no 
mates for you, \ 

Unless you were of'^ gentler, milder mould. 

Kath. rfaith, sir, you shall never need to fiear ; 
I wiri,B it is rK>t half way to her heart : 
But, if it were, doubt not her care should be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg*d stool« 
And paint your face, and use you like a fool. 

Hor, From all such devils, good Lord, deliver OS ! 

Gre. And me too, eood Lord ! 

Tra. Huiih, master 1 here is some good pastioM 
toward ; 
That wench is stsirk mad, or wonderful froward. 

Luc. But in the other's silence 1 do aee 
Maids' mild behaviour and sobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. 

Tra. Well said, master; mum! and gate yonr 
fill. 

Bap. Gentlonen, that I may soon make good 
What I have said, — Bianca, get you in : 
And let it not displease thee, good Bianca ; 
For I will love thee ne'er the Tess, my giri. 

Kath. A pretty peat !B 'tis best 
Put finger in the eye, — an she knew why. 

Bian. Sister, content you in my discontent — 
Sir, to your pleasure humbly I subscribe : 
My books, and instniments, shall be mjcompai^ ; 
On them to look, and practise by mytoL 

Luc. Hark, Tramo ! thou may'st hesr Mineirm 
speak. [.^ftdc. 

Hor. Signior Baptista, will you be so ftnnge ? 
Sorry am I, that our good will effects 
Bianca's grief. 

Gre. Why, will yon roew^c her ap, 

Siguier Baptista, for this fiend of hell. 
And make her bear the penance of her toi^oe ? 

Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am resolv'd : — 
Go in, Bianc& l^^*^ Bianca. 

And for I know, she taketh roost deugbt 
In music, instruments, and poetiy. 
Schoolmasters will I keep within na boose, 
P'it to iniittruct her youth. — If you, Hortenao, 
Or signior Gremio, yon, — know any such. 
Prefer" them hither ; for to cunning^ men 
I will be very kind, and liberal 
To mine own children in je^ood brii^'ngHip ; 
And so farewell. Kathanna, you may stay ; 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. [ExiL 

Kath. Why, and I trust. I may go loo ; May i not? 
What, shall I be appointed houre; as though, belike, 
I knew not what to take, and what to leave ? Ha ! 

[EtU. 

Gre. You may go to the devil's dam ; your giflai* 
arc so good, here is none will hold yoo. Their love 
is not HO great, Hortensio, but we may blow oar 
nails together, and fast it fairly out ; our cake^ 
dough on both sides. Farewell :— Yet, fiar tba k«e 
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I bear mjr tweet Bianca, if I can by any means 
light on a fit inan, to teach her that wherein she 
deliffhtfl, I will wi«h him to her father. 

Hot. So will 1, aignior Gremio : But a word, I 
pray. Though the nature of our quarrel yet never 
Drook'd parle, know now, upon advice,^ it toucheth 
us both, — that we may yet again have access to our 
fair mistress, and be happy rivals in Bianca's love, 
— to labour and effect one thing ^specially. 

Ore. What*8 that, I pray P 

Hot. Marrv, sir, to get a husband for her sister. 

Gre. A husrand ! a devil. 

Hor. I say, a husband. 

Crre. I say, a devil : Think*st thou, Hortensio, 
though her father be very rich, any man is so very 
a focH to be married to hell P 

Hor. Tunhy Gremio, though it pass your patience, 
and mine, to endure her loud alarums, why, man, 
there be good fellows in the world, an a man could 
light on them, would take her with all faults, and 
money enough. 

Ore. I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her 
dowiy with this condition, — to be whipped at the 
high-cross every rooming. 

Hor. Tailh, as you say, there's small choice in 
rotten apples. But, come ; since this bar in law 
makes u<i friends, it shall be so far forth friejidly 
maintained, — till by helping Baptista*s eldest 
daughter to a husband, we set his youngest free for 
a husband, and then have toU afresh. — Sweet Bi- 
anca ! — Happy man be his dole !3 He that runs fast- 
est, gets the nng. How say you, signior Gremio? 

Crre. I am agreed : and *would I nad given him 
the best horse in Padua to begin his wooing, thai 
would thoroughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, 
and rid the house of her. Come on. 

[Exeunt Gremio and Hortensio. 

Tra. [Advancing.] I pray, sir, lell mc, — Is it 
possible 
That love should of a sudden take such hold ^ 

Luc. O Tranio, till I found it to be true, 
1 never thought it possible, or likely ; 
But see ! while idly I stood looking on, 
I found the effect of love in idleness : 
And now in plainness do confess to thee, — 
That art to nte as secret, and as dear, 
As Anna to the queen of Carthage was,— 
Tranio, I bum, 1 pine, I perish, Tranio, 
If i achieve not this youi^ modest girl : 
Counsel me, Tranio, for I Know thou canst ; 
Assist me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Master, it is no time to chide you now ; 
Aflection is not rated* from the heart : 
If kwe have touch*d you, nought remains but so, — 
R^Ume et eaptum quam qveas mimmo. 

Luc. Gramercies,lad; go forward: this contents; 
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound. 

Tra. Master, vou look*d so longly^ on the maid. 
Perhaps tou nlarkM not what's the pith of all. 

Lue. O yes, I saw sweet l)eaut v m her face, 
Such as the daughter* of Agenor had, 
Thkt made great Jove to humble him to her hand. 
When with his knees he kissM the Cretan strand. 

Tra. Saw you no more .' mark'd you not, bow 
her sister 
Began to scold ; and rau« up such a storm, 
That mortal ears might haraly endure the din ? 

Luc. Trank), I saw her coral lips to move. 
And with her breath she did perfume the air; 
Sacred, and tweet, waa alll saw in her. 

1) Conaderatioa. fS) Gain or lot 
" Driven oat faj cUduur. (4) Loofpog!/. 
Europa. (6) *Tb wobgh. 



Tra. Nay, then, 'tis time to stir him (ram hii 
trance. 
I pray, awake, sir ; If you love the maid, 
Bend thoughts and wits to achieve her. Thni it 

stands : — 
Her elder sister is so curst and shrewd, 
That, till the father rid his hands of her. 
Master, your lo\-e must live a maid at home ; 
And therefore has he closely mew'd her up, 
Becaut« she shall not be annoy'd with suitors. 

Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cmel father's he ! 
But art thou not ad\ is'd, he took some care 
To get her cunning schoolmasters toin^tract her.^ 

Tra. Ay, marry, am I, sir ; and now 'tis plotted. 

Ijuc. I have it, Tranio. 

Tra. Master, for my hand. 

Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 

Luc. Tell me thine first. 

Tra. Vou will be schoolmasteri 

And undertake the teaching of the maid : 
That's your device. 

Luc. It is : May it be done ^ 

Tra. Not pm^ible ; for who shall bear your part. 
And be in Padua here Vincentio's son ? 
Keep house, and ply his book ; welcome his friends ; 
Visit his countr) men, and banquet them ? 

Luc. Basta -fi content thee ; for I have it fulL 
We have not yet been seen in any house ; 
Nor can we be distinguished by our faces, 
For mnn, or master : then it follows thus ; — 
Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my stead, 
Kecio house, and port,^ and servants, as I should ; 
1 will some other be ; some F'lorr iitine. 
Some Nea{x>lilan, or mean man of Pisa. 
'Tis hatrh'd, and shall be so : — Trank), at once 
Uncase thee ; take my coloured hat and cIooJc : 
Wlien Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But I will charm him first to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. [TViey exchange htUfiU, 
In brief then, sir, sith^ it your pleasure is, 
And I am tied to be obedient 
(For so your father charg'd me at our partii^ ; 
Be serviceable to my son^ quoth he. 
Although, I think, 'twas in another sense ;) 
I am content to be Lucentio, 
Because so well I love Lucentia 

Luc. Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loyei : 
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid. 
Whose sudden sight hath thrall'd my wounded eja. 

Elnter Biondella 

Here conies the rogue. — Sirrah, where hare yon 
been? 

Bion. Where have I been. ^ Nay,hownow,wbeva 
are you ? 
Master, has my fellow Tranio stol'n your clothes f 
Or you stol'n his.' or both ? pray, what's the newaf 

Luc. Sirrah, come hither ; 'tb no time to jeet» 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Vour fellow Tranio here, to save my life. 
Puts my apparel and my countenance on, 
And I for my escape have put on his ; 
For in a quarrel, since I came ashore, 
I kill'd a man, and fear I was descried:' 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes, 
While I make way from hence to save my Ufo : 
You understand me f 

Bion. I( sir f ne'er a whit 

Lue. And not a jot of Tranio in your month ] 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentia 

Ston. The better for him ; 'Would I were to loo.' 
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good upon bim : SIm amy, periiapt, call him half 
a aeon knaves, or ao : why, that's nothing ; an he 
b^jia ODce, he*U rail in hu rope^cki.' I'll tell 
jou what, sir, — an the ftand^ hun but a little, he 
will throw a %ure in her face, and to disfigure her 
with it, that sm shall have no more eyes to see 
widhal than a cat : you know him not, air. 

Hot. Tarry, Petruchio, 1 must go with thee ; 
For in Baptisla's keeip mv treasure is : 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold. 
His youngest daughter, oeautiful Bianca ; 
And her withholob from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love : 
Supposing it a thing impossible 
(For those defects 1 have before rehearsed,) 
That ever Katharina will be woo*d. 
Therefore this ordeH hath BaptiUa ta*en ; — 
That none shall have acce^ unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Chru. Katharine the curat ! 
A title for a maid, of alf titles the worst 

Hot. Now shall my friend Petruchk) do me grace ; 
And uAer me, disguis*d in sober robes, 
To old Baptista as a schoolmaster 
Well seen* in music, to instruct Bianca : 
That so I may bv this device, at least. 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her. 
And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 

Enier Gremio ; with htm Lucentio dugui$ed, mih 
bot^taider kit eurm, 

Qru, Here^s no knaveiy ! See ; to beguile the 
old folks, how the young folks lay dieir beads to- 
gether .' Master, master, look about you : Who 
goes there? ha! 

Hor. Peace, Gramio ; 'tis the rival U my lore : — 
Petruchio, stand by a while. 

Gru. A proper stripling, and an amorous ! 

[They retire. 

Chre. O, very well ; I have perus*d the note. 
Hark yon, sir;* IMl have thrm very fairly bound : 
All books of love, see that at an) hand fi 
And see you ivad no other let tui-i>» to htrr: 
You und(:i>laiHl uie : — Over and beside 
Si£-nioi Baptista's liberality, 
ni mend it with a largess * — Take your papers too, 
And let me have them very well perftimM ; 
For she is sweeter than perfume itself^ 
To whom they go. What will you read to her f 

Luc. Whatever I read to her, 1*11 plead for you. 
As for my patron (stand you so assured,) 
As firmly as yourwlf were still in place : 
Yea, and (perhaps) with more successful words 
Than you, unlew you were a scholar, sir. 

Chre. O this learning ! what a thing it is I 

Qru. O this woodcock I what an ass it is .' 

Pet. Peace, sirrah. 

Hor. Grumio, mum! — God save yon, s^pior 
Gremio! 

Ore. And you^re well met, signknr Horfensio. 
Trow you. 
Whither T am g<Niig ^ — To Baptista Minola. 
I BromisMlo inquire carefully 
About a schoolmaster f(ir fair Biam^a : 
And, In- frood fortune, I have liK^htod well 
On this young man ; for learning, and behavkmr, 
Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry. 
And other books, — good ones, 1 warrant you. 

Hor. *Tis well : and I have met a gentleman, 
Hath promis*d noe to help me to another, 
A fine muidan to iostnact our mistress ; 

{I) AboBve langoage. (2) Withstand. 
(3) Omtoiy, (4) These measures. 



So shall I no whit be bdund in dutf 
To fair Bianca, so belovM of me. 

Ore. Belov*d of me,— and that mj daads daU 
prove. 

Gru. And that his bags shall prove. [Amdi» 

Hor. Gremio, *tis now no time to vent ow lore: 
Listen to me, and if ^-ou speak me fair, 
1*11 tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met. 
Upon agreement from us to his likin^f. 
Will undertake to woo curst Kathanne ; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 

Gre. So said, so done, is well : — 
Hortensio, have you told him all her faults ? 

Pet. 1 know, she is an iiksome brawling scold; 
If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 

Gre. No, sav*st me so, friend .' What coontiy* 
man.' 

Pet. Bom iu Verona, old Antomo's son : 
My (kiher dead, my fortune lives for roe ; 
And I do hope good da^s, and long, to see. 

Gre. O, sir, such a life, with such a wife, were 
strange: 
But, if you have a- stomach, to*t, o* God's name; 
You shall have me assisting you in alL 
But will you woo this wild cat? 

Pet. WilllUye? 

Gru. Will he woo her ? ay, or 1*11 hang her. 

[Aeiie. 

Pet Why came I hither, but to that intent ? 
Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heara the sea, puff*d up with wind% 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with sweat ? 
Have 1 not heara great ordnance in the field. 
And heaven*s artilleiy thunder in the skies ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud *larums, neighing steeds, and trumpets* clai^ 
And do you tell me of a woman*8 tongue ; 
That gives not half so great a blow to the ear, 
As win a tbesnut in a farmer*^ lire? 
Tu«h ! tu^ ! iiuar boys with bugs." 

Gru. Tor he foars nonew 

[Amde, 

Gre. Hortensio, hark ! 
This gentleman is happilj^ arriv*d. 
My muid presumes, ror his own good, and yoois. 

Hor. I promis*d, we would be contributcm, 
And bear his charge of wooing, whatsoe*er. 

Gre. And so we will ; provided, that he win her. 

Gru. I would, 1 were as sure of a good dinner. 

[Asidt. 

Enter Tranio, bretvefy appardled; emd Biondella 

Tra. Gentlemen, God save you! If 1 may be bold. 
Tell me, 1 beseech you, which is the readiest wajr 
To the house of signior Baptista Minola ? 

Gre. He that has the two fair daughters :— is*t 
[Aeide to Trania] he you mean ? 

Tra. Even he. Biondello ! 

Gre. Hark you, sir ; You mean not her to 

Tra. Perhaps, him and her, sir; What have 
you to dn ? 

Pet. Not her that chides, sir, at any hand, I pray. 

Tra. I love no cbiders, sir :— Bkxidello, let*f 
away. 

Laic. Well begun, Trank>. [AtiJk» 

Hor. Sir, a word ere you go ; — 
Are you a suitor to the maid yoa talk of, yea^ 
or no? 

Trs. An if I be, sir, is it any odence? 

(6) VerKd. (6) Rate. (7) PktMOt 
(8) Fright bojt with bog-bean. 
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Chrt, No; if, without more words, jou will get 
you bence. 

TVft. ^^Vf Mr, 1 praj, are not the streets as free 
For me, as tor you ? 

Chre. But so b not she. 

Tra. For what reason, 1 beseech you ? 

Gre. For thw reason, if you'll know, 

That she's the choice love of sisnior Gremia 

Hor. That she's the chosen i^ signior Hortensio 

Tra. SoAly. my roasters ! if you be gentlemen, 
Do mc this n^A^ — hear me with patience. 
Bapiista is a noble gentleman. 
To whom rov father is not all unknown ; 
And, weiv hiis daughter fairer thun she is. 
She may more suiturs have, and ine for one. 
Fair Leda's dHughter had a thousand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have : 
And so she shall ; I^uceiitio sliail make one, 
llKNigh Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 

Chre. What ! this gentlvman will out-talk us all. 

Lite. Sir, give him bead ; 1 know, he'll prove a 
jade. 

Pet Hortensio, to what end are all dieie words f 

Hor. Sir, let me be so bold as to ask yon, 
Didyott vet ever see Baptista's daughter f 

Tra. No, sir; but bear I do, that he hath two; 
Hie one as famous for a scolding tongue, 
As b the other for beauteous modesty. 

Pet. Sir, sir, the firbi's for me ; let her go by. 

Ore. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules ; 
And let it be more than Alcides' twelve. 

Pet. Sir, understand you this of me, insooth ; — 
The youngest daughter, whom yon hearken for. 
Her father keeps trom all access of suitors ; 
And will not promise her to any man. 
Until the elder sister first be wed : 
The younger then is free, and not bcf(M«. 

Tra. If it be so, sir, that you are the man 
Must stead us all, and me among the rest; 
An if you break the ice, and do this feat, — 
Achieve the elder, set the youiieer free 
For our access, — whose hap shall be to have her. 
Will not so graceless be, to be ingrate.1 

Hor. Sir, you say well, and well you do conceive; 
And since you do profess to be a suitor. 
You must, as we do, gratify this gentleman, 
To whom we all rest gf^ncrally Mholdcn. 

Tra. Sir, I shall not be slack : in sign whereof, 
Please ye we may contrive this afternoon. 
And ouaflf carouses to our mistress' health ; 
And do as adversaries do in law, — 
Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 

Gni. &(m. O excellent motion !~Fellows,3 let's 
begone. 

H&r. The motion's good indeed, and be it so ; — 
Petruchio, I shall be your ben venuto. [Exeunt. 



ACT II. 

SCRyE T.—The ernne. A room in BaptisU's 
funise. Enter Kathariua and Bianca. 

Bian. Good sister, wrong me not, nor wrong 
yourself, 
To make a bondmaid and a slave of me ; 
That I disdain : but for these other gawds,^ 
Unbind my hands, I'll pull them off myself, 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 
Or, what you will command me, will I do, 
So well I know my duty to my elders. 



Kaih, Of all tbr niton, here I chaif;e fhee, tell 
Whom thou lov'st best : see thou dissemble not 
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Bian, Believe me, sister, of all the men aliv*, 
1 never vet beheld tbst special face 
Which 1 could fancy more than any other. 

Kath. Minion, thou liest ; Is't not Hortensio ? 

Bian. If you aflfect* htm, sister, here 1 swear, 
I'll plead for vou myself^ but you shall have him. 

Kath. O, then, belike, you fancy riches more ; 
You will have Gremio to keep you £sir. 

Bian. Is it for him you do envy roe so ? 
Nay, Uien you jest ; and now I will perceive, 
You have but jested with me all this while : 
I pr'y thee, sister Kate, untie my hands. 

Kath. If that be jest, then all the rest was sow 

[^triknhmr. 

Enter Baptista. 

Bap. Why, how now, dame ! whence grows 

this insolence ? 

Bianca, stand aside ; — poor girl .' she weept :— 
Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her. — 
For shame, thou hildiiig^ of a devilish spirit, 
Why dost thou wrong her that did ne'er wrong thee? 
When did she cross thee with a bitter word r 

Kaih, Her silence flouts me, and I'll be oeveng'd. 

[Fliea afUr Biaoca. 

Bap. What, in my sight .'—-Bianca, get thee in. 

[Exit Bianca. 

KalOi, Will you not sofler me ^ Nay, now I see. 
She is your treasure, she must have a husband? 
I must dance bare-foot on her wedding-dav, 
And, for }our love to her, lead apes in helL 
Talk not to me ; I will go sit ana weep. 
Till I can find occasion of revenge. [Kaetf Ka^ 

Bap. Was ever gentlonan thus gnev'd as 1 ? 
But who comes here.' 

Enter Gremio, toith Lucentio m the habit qfm 
mean man ; Petruchio, toith Hcntensio at a mv- 
rician ; and Tranio, toiih BiandeUo 6Mrui^ a 
lute and bookt. 

* 

Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptista. 

Bap. Good-morrow, neighbour Crremio: God 
save yon, gentlemen ! 

Pet. And you, good nr ! Plray, have yoa not a 
daughter 
CalI'd Kathanna, fair, and virt u oos.' 

Bap. I have a daughter, sir, cali'd Kathariua. 

Crre. You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 

Pet. You wrong roe, aigmor Gremio ; give me 
lenve. — 
I am a gentleman of Verona, dr. 
That,— Clearing of her beauty, and her wit, 
Her at&bility, and bashful modesty. 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behavioar,— 
Am bold to show myself a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the witOMi 
Of that report which I so oft have heard. 
A ltd, for an entrance to mj entertainment, 
I do present you with a man of mine, 

[Preeentinfr Horteniio. 
Cunning in music, and die mathematict. 
To int^tmct her fully in those sciences. 
Whereof, I know, she is not igix>rant : 
Accept oif him, or else you do roe wrong ; 
His name is Licio, bora in Mantua. 

Bap. You're welcome, sir; and he, for yon 
good sake: 
But for my daughter Katharine, — this 1 knoir. 
She is not for your turn, the more my gne£ 

Pet. I see, you do not mean to part with bv; 
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Or elte you like not of mj company. 

Bap. Mistake me not, 1 speaa tnit as I find. 
Whence are you, sir ? what may I call your name ? 

Pet. Petruchio is my name ; Antonio*8 son, 
A man well known throughout all Italy. 

Bap. I know him well : you are welcome for his 
sake. 

Ore. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray. 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, speak too : 
Baccarc !* you are marvellous forward. 

Fei. O, pardon roe, signior Gremio ; I would fain 
bf. doing. 

Crrt. I doubt it not, sir; but you will curse your 

wooing. 

Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am sure of 
it To expreits the like kindnest) myself, that have 
been more kindly beholden to you than any, 1 freely 
give unto you this young scholar [Presenting Lu- 
centia] that hath been long study lug at Rheims; 
as cunning in Gi^k, Latin, and otiter languages, 
as tite other in music and mathematics : his name 
ih Cambio ; pray, accept his service. 

Bap. A thousand thanks, si^ior Gremio : wel- 
come, good Cambio. — But, gentle sir [7'o Trania] 
methinks you walk like a stranger ; May 1 be so 
bold to know the cause of your coming ? 

Tra. Pai don me, sir, the boldness is mine own ; 
That, being a stranger in this city here, 
Do make myself a suitor to your daughter, 
Unto Bianca, fair, and virtuous. 
Nor is your firm resolve unknown to roe, 
In the pre.fennent of the eldest sister : 
Thlt liberty is all that I request, — 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 
I may mve welcome *moiigst the rest that woo, 
And free access and favour as the rest 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
I here bestow a simple instrument. 
And this small packet of Greek and Latin books : 
If you accept tncm, then their worth is great 

Bap. Lucentio is your nanie.^ of whence, I 
prav f 

Tra. Of iW, sir ; son to Vincentia 

Bap. A mifchty man of Pisa ; by report 
I know him well : you are very welcome, sir. — 
Take you [To Hor.l the lute, and you [To Luc] 

the set of lxx>ks. 
You shall go see your pupils presently. 
Holla, within ! 

Enter m Servant 

Sirrah, lead 

These gentlemen lo my dai^ters ; and tell them 

both. 
These are their tutors ; bid them use them well. 
[Mlxii Servant, with Hortensio, Lucentio, and 
Biondella 
We will go walk a little in the orchard. 
And then to dinner : You are passing welcome, 
And so I pray you all to think yourselves. 

Pet. Signkv Baptbta, my tnuiness asketh haste. 
And every day I cannot come to woa 
You knew n^ father well ; and in him, me. 
Left solely heir to all his lands and gooids. 
Which 1 have better*d rather than aecreasM : 
Then tell me, — if I get your dnughter*s lo\'e, 
What dowry shall I have with her to wife ? 

Bap. After my deatfi, the one half of my lands : 
And, in poesession, twenty thousand crowns. 

Pet And, for that dowiy, TU assure her of 



(1) A proverbial exclamatkn then in use. 
(3) A fret in music is the stop which cai 
npgulates the fibntion of tha tiring. 



Her widowhood, — be it that she survive 
In all my lauds and leases whatsoever : 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between m. 
That covenants mav be kept on either hand. 

Bap. Ay, when the special thing is well obtain*^ 
This is, — ^ner love ; for that is all in all. 

Pet. Why, that is nothing ; for I tell yoa, &ther, 
I am as peremptory as she proud-minded ; 
And wliere two raging fires meet together. 
They do conjtumc the thing that feeds their fury : 
Though little fire grows great with little wind. 
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all : 
So I to her, and so she yields to me : 
For 1 am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap. Well may*st thou woo, and happy be thj 
speed ! 
But be thou arm*d for some unhappy words. 

Pet. Ay, to the proof; as nxxuitauis are for whidS| 
That shake not, tnough they blow perpetually. 

Rt- enter Hortensio, with his head bnJcen. 

Bap. How now, my friend.^ why dost thou look 
so pale f 

Hot. For fear, I promise you, if I look pale. 

Bop. What, will my daughter prove a good 
musician f 

Hor. I think sheMl sooner prove a soldier ; 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 

Bap. ' Why, then thou canst not break her to tbe 
lute .' 

Hor. Why, no ; for she hath broke the lute tome. 
I did but tell her, she mistook her frets,' 
.And bowM Iter hand to teach her fingering; 
When, with a most impatient devilish spirit, 
FretSf call you tfiese ? quoth she : PU. fymt toi<& 

ihem : 
And, with that word, she struck me on the head. 
And through the instrument my pate made ways 
And there! stood aniazM for a while. 
As on a pillorv, looking through the lute : 
While she did call ine, — rascal fiddler. 
And— twangling Jack;' with twen^ rach vild 

terms, 
As she had studied to misuse me so. 

Pet. Now, by the world, it is a lusty wench ; 
I love her ten times more than e*er I aid : 
O, how 1 long to have some chat with her ! 

Bap. Well, go with me, and be not so discomfited 
Proceed in practic^e with mv >ounger dai:^hter; 
She*s apt to leant, and thankful for good turnt^ — 
Signior Petruchio, will you go with us ; 
Or bhall I send my daughter Kate to rou .' 
Pet. I pray you do ; 1 will attend her here,— 
[Exe. Bap. Gre. Tra. and Hor. 
And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Say, that she rail ; Why, then Pll tell her plain. 
She sings as sweetly as a nightingale : 
Say, that she frown ; Pll say, she looks as clear 
As morning roses newly wash'd with dew : 
Say, she be mute, and will not •peak a word ; 
Then Pll commend her volubility. 
And Mty — she uttereth piercing eloquence : 
If she do bid me pack, Pll give her thanks, 
Ai though she bid me stay by her a week ; 
If she deny to wed, Pll crave the day 
When I shall ask the banns, and when be married?— 
But here she comes ; and now, Petruchio, speak. 

Enter Katharine. 

Good-morrow, Kate ; for that*s your name, I bear. 
Kaih. Well have you heard, but something hifd 
of hearing; 
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Hmj caU me— ymMiiMb ifaM do telk of DM. 
JPk. Tou lie, in Auth ; tor yon are callM plain 
Kate, 
And boony Kate, and aoroetiinei Kate the cunt ; 
But Kale, the prvtdest Kate in Chrotendom, 
Kate of Kate-hail, m> super-daintjr Kate, 
For dainties are all cate« : and therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me, Kate of mv coniolation ; — 
Hearing thy mildneae prai&*d in every town, 
Thy virtoee bpoke c£, and thy beauty aouuded, 

iYet not so deeply an to thee belonfcs) 
lyself am mov'o to woo thee for mv wife. 
Kmtk. Mov'd! in good time: let him that mov*d 
you hither, 
Remore you hence : I knew you at the fint, 
Tou wen a moveable. 
/*<<. Why, what^s a moreable ? 

Mtkih, A joint-stool. 

PeL Thou hast hit it : come, sit on me. 

Muth. AsM's am made to bear, and so are you. 
Pet. Women are made to bear, and so are you. 
Kath. No such iade, sir, as you, if me you mean. 
Pet. Alas, good Kate f I will not burden thee : 
For, knowing thee to be but young and lig^, — 

Kath. Too light for such a swain as you to catch ; 
And yet as heavy as my weight should be. 
Pet. Should be.' should bus. 
Kath. Well te*en, and like a bunard. 

PeL 0,8low-wing*d turtle! shall a buxiard take 

thee? 
Kath. Ay, for a turtle ; as he takes a buxxard. 
PeL Come, come, you wasp; i^Atith, you are 

too angry. 
JRTaiA. If I be waspish, best bewan my sting. 
Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck.it out 
Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. 
PeL Who knows not when a wasp doth weu 
his sting.' 
In his tail. 
Kath. In his tongue. 
PeL Whose tongue f 

Kath. Tours, if you telk of tails; and so fare- 
well. 
Pet. What, with my tongue in your tail .' nay, 
come again. 
Good Kate ; I am a gentleman. 
Kath. That Pll try. 

[Striking him. 
Pet. I swear PII cuff you, if you strike again. 
Kath, So may jrou lose your arms : 
If you strike me, you are no ^ntleinan ; 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 
Pet. A n«rald, Kate ? 0, put me in thy books. 
Kath. What is your crest ? a coxcomb ? 
PeL A combless cock, so Kate will be my hen. 
Kath. No cock of mine, you crow too like a 

craven.* 
PeL Nay, come, Kate, come ; you mutt not look 

so sour. 
Kath. It a my feshion, when I see a crab. 
PeL Why, here*s no crab ; and therefore look 

not sour. 
Kath. There is, there is. 
Pet Then show it me. 

Kath. Had I a glass, I would. 

PeL What, you mean my fiice.' 
Kath. Well aimM of3 such a young one. 

PeL Now, by Saint Geoige, I am too young for 

you. 
Kath. Yet you are wither*d. 
PeL Tis with car«8, 

Kath. I care not 
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PiL Nay, hear joOfKafle: in ioodi,7eitVcii^ 

not so. 

Kath. 1 chafo you, if I tarry ; let me ga 

PeL Jiot not a whit ; I find yon passing raitle. 
Twas told me, voa were rough, and coy, and sottoit 
And now 1 find report a veiy liar; 
For thou art pleaiant, gamesome, paniqg cour- 
teous; 

Rut slow in speech, yet sweet as spriiw-time flowem 
ThcMi canst not frown, thou canst not look as ka n c «y 
Nor bite the lip, as angiy wenches will ; 
Nor hast thou plea«*uie to be croas n telk ; 
i>ut thou with mildness entertain*st thy wooen, 
With (fenlle conlereiK-e, soft and afiible. 
Why does the world report, that Kate doth Umpf 
O slanderous world ! Kate, like the hasle-twig, 
Is straight and slender ; and as brown in hoa 
As haxle nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me see thee walk : thou dost not halt 

Kath. (>o, fool, and whom tliou keep*st command. 

PeL Did ever Dian so become a grore. 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate ; 
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful ? 

Kath. Where did you study all this good!/ 
speech.^ 

Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wH. 

Kath. A witty mother ! wideM else her son. 

PeL Am I not wise f 

Kath. Tes ; keep yon warm. 

Pet. Marrv, so I mean, sweet Katharine, in ttij 

And therefore, setting all this chat aside, 
Thus in plain terms : — Tour&ther hath consented 
That you shall be ihy wife ; ^xjur dowry *graedon; 
And, will you, nill tou, I will many yoa. 
Now, Kate, I am a husband for^our turn ; 
For, by this light, whereby I see thy beauty 
(Thy beauty, mat doth make me like thee w«U«) 
Thou must be married to no man but me : 
For I am he, am bom to tame yon, Kate ; 
And brine vou from a wild cat to a Kale 
Conformable, as other household Kates. 
Here comes your father ; never make denial« 
I must and will have Kadiarine to my wifo. 

Re-^nter Baptista, Gremio, and Tnnio. 

Bap. Now, 
Signior Petruchio : How speed yoa wUh 
Mv daughter ? 

'PeL How but well, sir .' bow bat well ? 

It were impossible I should i«peed amisi. 

Bap. Why, how now, ckt4;hter KadiariDe? in 
your dumps ? 

Kath. Call you me dai^ter .' now I prombe yoa, 
Tou have showed a tender fatheriy rqprd, 
To wish me wed to one half lunatic ; 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter oat 

Pet. Father, *tis thus,— yourself and all the world. 
That talkM of her, have telk*d amiss of her ; 
If she be curst, it is for policy : 
For she*s not froward, but modest as the dove ; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the room ; 
For patience she will prove a second Grinel ; 
And Roman Lucrece tor her chastitT : 
And to conclude, — we have *greed so well to* 

gether. 
That upon Sunday is the weddinr-day. 

Kath. V\\ see tbee hang'd on Sunday fhrst 

Gre. Hark, Petruchio .' she says, she*U seathte 
hang'd first 

Tra. Is this yoor speedily? my^ IImh ffWd 
night oar port f 
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Pet. Be pfttMMl, gtnt l ema n ; I dioofe her for 

m?8elf; 
If she and 1 be pleased, what*f tint to too ? 
*Ti8 bai^gaiiiH] *twixt im twain, beiog alofie. 
That she shall still be cant in compujr. 
I tell you, *tis incredible to beliere 
Hoiv much she loves roe : O, the kindett Kate ! — 
She hung about my neck ; and kiss oo kiM 
She vied> so fast, protessting oath on oatii, 
That in a twink she won me to her love. 
Ot, you are novices ! *tis a vrorid to see,^ 
How tame, when men and women are alone, 
A meacock' wretch can make the curstcst shrew. — 
Give me thy hand, Kate : I will unto Venice, 
To buy apparel Against the wedding-day : — 
Provide the feast, father, and bid the euests ; 
I will be sure, ray Katharine shall be fine. 

Bap. 1 know not what to say : but give me your 
hands; 
God send you ioy, Petmchio .' *tis a match. 

Gre. Tra. Amen, sav we ; we will be witneaMS. 

Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu ; 

I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace : 

V^e will have rings, and things, and fine array ; 
And kiss me, Kate, we will be married o*Sunday. 
[Exeunt Petmchio and Katharine, 9a>eraUy. 

Gre. Was ever match clappM up so suddenly ? 

Bap. Faith, gentlemen, now 1 play a merchant's 
part. 
And vmture madly on a desperate mart 

Tra. 'Twas a commodity lay fretting by you : 
'Twill bring you gain, or perish on the seas. 

Bap. The gain I seek is — quiet in the match. 

Gre. No doMibt, but he hath got a quiet catch. 
But now, Baptista, to your younger daughter ; — 
Now is the day we long have looked for ; 
I am your neighbour, and was suitor first 

Tra. And f am one, diat love Bianca ro(H« 
Than words can witness, or your thoughts can guess. 

Crre. Youngling .' thou canst not love so dear as I. 

Tra. Grey-b^rd ! thy love doth freeze. 

Gre. Bat thine doth fry. 

Skipper, stand back ; 'tis age that nourisheth. 

Tra. But youth, in ladies' eyes tlut flourisbetfi. 

Bt^. CcMitent voo, gentlemen; I'll compound 
this strife: 
'Tis deeds, must win tiie prize ; and be, of both, 
That can assure my daugnter greatest dower, 
Shall have Bianca's love. — 
Say, idgnior Gremio, what can yoa anare her.^ 

Gre. First, as you know, my house within the 
city, 
Is richly fiimish'd with plate and gold ; 
Basons, and ewers, to lave her dainty bands ; 
My hangings all of Tyrian tapestiy : 
In ivory comrs I have stuiTd my crowns ; 
In cT{Heai chests my arret, coanterpointB,^ 
Cosdv apparel, ten^ and canopies, 
Fiiie linen, Turkey cushrans boes'd wHh pearl, 
Valance of Venice gold in needle-work. 
Pewter and brus, and all things that belong 
To house, or homekeepiiMf : then, at mv fenD* 
I have a hundred milcn-bne to the paif, 
Sixsrore fat oxen standing in my stalls. 
And all things answerable to this portion. 
Myself am struck in years. I most confesa; 
And, if I die to*morrow, thii it hers, 
U, whilst 1 live, she will be only DMoe. 

(1) To vie and revie were teims at cards now 
flopeneded by the word brag. 
It is well worth teeii^. 
, A dastardhr creatnua. 
I Cofcriap «r hidi; now caUad ceuittipiiMt. 



Tra. That on/y came well i 
I am my fether'« heir, and only sen : 
If I may have your daughter U> my wifei, 
I'll leave her houses three or four as goaid» 
Within rich Pisa walls, as any one 
Old signior Gremk> has in Padua ; 
Besid^ two thousand ducats by the year, 
Of fruitful land, all which shall be her jointure.— 
What, have 1 pinched you, signior Gronio ? 

Gre. Two thousand ducats by the year, of land i 
My land amounts not to so much in all : 
That she shall have ; besides an argosy,* 
That now is lying in Marseilles' road :-~— 
What, have I chok'd you with an argosy * 

Tra. Gremk), 'tis known, my fether liath ik> leM 
Than three great argosies ; besides two g;alliaaaea,< 
And twelve tight rallies : these I will assure hai^ 
And twice as much, whate'er thou offer'st next 

Gre. Nay, I have offer'd all, 1 have no mofe; 
And she can have no more than all 1 have ;— 
If you like me, she shall have me and mine. 

Tra, Why, then the maid is mine from all the 
world, 
By TOOT firm promise ; Gremio is out-vied. 

A^. I must confess, vour offer is the best ; 
And, let your father nuke her the assurance, 
Skm is your own ; else, you must pardon me : 
If you should die before him, where's her dower f 

Tra. That's but a cavil ; he is old, I youi^. 

Gre. And may not young men die, as well as old? 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, 
I am thus reeolv'd : — On Sunday next yoa know^ 
My daughter Katharine is to be married : 
Now, on the Sunday following, shall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this assurance ; 
If not, to simior Gremio : 
And so I take my leave, and thank vou both. [Em, 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour. — Now I fear theo 
not; 
Sirrah, young gamester, vour father were a fool 
To give thee all, and, in his waning age, 
Set foot under thy table : Tut ! a toy! 
An old Italian fox is not so kind, my bcnr. \Exii, 

7Va. A vengeance on your crafty witner'a hide! 
Yet I have faced it with a card of ten.'' 
'Tis in my bead to do my master good :— 
I see no reason, bat suppos'd Lucentio 
Must get a father, call'a — suppos'd Vincentio ; 
And that's a wonder : fethrrs, commonly, 
Do get their children ; but, in this case M wooif^, 
A child shall get a sire, if I fiul notof my cunnin||f. 



ACT III. 

SCEA*£/.-^roomtfiBaptista'sAo«tf. JEMbr 
Locentio, Hortensio, and Bianca. 

Lite. Fiddler, forbear ; you grow too forward, ar: 
Have you so toon forgot the entertainment 
Her sister Katharine welcom'd you withal f 

Hor. But, wrangling pedant, this ii 
The patroness of heavenly harmony : 
Then give me leave to have prerogative ; 
And v^m in music we have spent an hoar, 
Tour lecture shall have leisure for as much. 

Luc. Preposteroos ass ! that never read so fer 
To know the cause why music was ofdaio'd ! 



M 



5) A laige merchant-shin. 

6) A tcmI of barthen worked both with aOf 
' oara. 
(7)TlMhi^oitcutL 
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Bion. Why, BO, dr. 

Bap. What Um .> 

Bion. He is coming. 

Bap. When will be be here ? 

Bion. When be itands where I tm, and sees 
jou there. 

TVo. But, sej, whet ; — To thine old news. 

Bion. Why, Petruchio is cominr, in a new hat 
and an old jericin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice 
turned ; a pair of boots that have been candle-cases, 
one buckled, another laced ; an old ttuity sword 
ta*en out of the town aimory, with a broken hilt, 
and chapeless ; with two broken points : His horse 
hipped with an old roothy saddle, the stirrups of no 
kindred : besides, possessed with the rianders, and 
like to mose in the chine ; troubled with the larapass, 
infected with the fashions,! full of wind-galls, sped 
with spavins, raied with the yellows, past cure of 
the fives,) stark spoilM with tiie staggers, begnawn 
with the hots ; swayed in the back, and shoulder- 
abotten; ne*er-legged before, and with a half- 
checked bit, and a head-stall of sheep*s leather ; 
which, being restrained to keep him from stum- 
bling, hath been often burst, and now repaired with 
knots : one girt six times peced, and a woman's 
crupper of velure,' which hath two letters for her 
name, (airly set down in studs, and here and there 
pieced with packthread. 

Bap. Who comes with him f 

Bion. O, sir, his lackey, for all the world capa- 
risoned tike the liorse ; with a linen stocks on ooa 
Ice, and a kersey boot-hose on die other, gartered 
with a red and blue list : an old hat, and The hu- 
numr t^f/brty /imdes pricked in*t for a feather: 

• monster, a very monster in apparel ; and not like 

• Christian ibotboy, or a gentleman's lackey. 

Tra. *Ti8 some odd humour pricks him to this 
fashion; — 
Tet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 

Btqf. I am glad he is come, bowsoe'er he 
comes. 

Bion. Why, sir, be comes not 

Bap. Didst thou not say, he comes f 

Bion. Wbo.^ that Petruchio came .' 

Bap. Ay, ihht Petruchio came. 

Bion. No, sir; I say, his hone comet with him 
on his back. 

Bap. Why, that's all one. 

Bion. NaT, By Saint Jamy, I bold you a penny, 
A hone and a man is more ttnn one, and yet not 
many. 

Sinter Petruchio and Gramia 

Pd. GxM, where be these gallants f who is at 

bome.^ 
Btp. Yon are welcome, sir. 
FeL Ajid yet I come not well 

JBo^. And yet yoQ halt not 
Tra. Not so well apparell'd 

As I mA yoQ were. 

Pei. Were it better I should rush in thus. 
But where i^ Kate f where is my lovely bride ? 
How does my lattier? — Gentles, methinks you 

frown : 
And wherefore gaie this coodly company ; 
As if they saw sonne wondrous monument. 
Some comet, or unusual prodigjr f 
Bap. Why, air, you know, & is your wedding- 
day: 
were we sad, fouiag yoa would not gobm ; 



(1) Farcy. 
(S) ViTot; a 



dirtMiMr IB hoiaea, litdi diflving 



Now sadder, that you come so unprovided. 
Fie ! doff diu halnt, shame to vour estate, 
An eye-sore to our solemn festival. 

Tra. And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so lon^ detain'd you from your wife. 
And sent you hither m unlike yourself.^ 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harsh to hear : 
Suffiretb, I am come to keep my word. 
Though in some part enforced to digp^ess ;* 
Which, at more leisure, I will so excuse 
As you shall well be satisfied withal. 
But, where is Kate ? 1 sta^ too long from her ; 
The morning wears, 'tis time we were at church. 

Tra. See not your bride in these unreverent 
robes; 
Go to mv chamber, put on clothes of mioe. 

Pet. Not I, believe me ; thus I'll vint her. 

Bap. But thus, 1 trust, you will not marry her. 

Pet. Good sooth, even thus ; therefore hare dona 
with words ; 
To me she's married, not unto my clothes ; 
Could I repair what she will wear in me. 
As I can cnange these poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for mysel£ 
But what a fool am 1 , to chat with you. 
When I should bid food-roorruw to my bride. 
And seal the title with a lovely kiss ? 

[Ereimt Petruchio, Grumio, and Biondelkx 

Tra. He hath some meaning in his mad attire : 
We will persuade him, be it possible. 
To put on better ere he go to church. 

Bt^. I'll after him, and see the event of Aiis. 

[Exit. 

Tra. But, rfr, to her love concemeth us to add 
Her father's liking : Wliich to bring to pass, 
As I before imparted to your wordup, 
I am to get a man, — whate'er he be^ 
It skilU^ not much : we'll fit him to our turn,— - 
And he shall be Vincentio of Pisa ; 
And make assurance, here in Padua, 
Of greater sums than I have promised. 
So Niall you quietly enjoy your hope. 
And marrv sweet Bianca with consent 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow schoolmaiter 
Doth watch Bianca's steps so narrowly, 
'Twere good, methinks, to steal our marriage ; 
Which once perform'd, let all the world say — no, 
I'll keep mine own, despite of ail the world. 

Tra. That by decrees we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this business : 
We'll over-reach the greybeard, Gremio, 
The narrow-piyin|^ father, Minola ; 
The quaint' musician, amorous Licio ; 
All fbv my master's sake, Lacentio. — 

Re-enter Gremio. 

Signior Gremio ! came you from the church f 

Gre. As willingly as e'er I came from school 

Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom cominf; 
homo? 

Gre. A bridegroom, say you ? 'tis a groom, in- 
deed, 
A crumbling groom, and that the jsrirl shall find. 

Tra. Curster than she ? why, 'tis impossible. 

Crre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 

Tra. Wiiy, she's a devil, a devil, the devil's dhuB. 

Gre. Tut ! she's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 
V\\ tell you, sir Lucentio ; When the priest 
Should ask— if Katfiarine should be his wife, 
•^yt ^ gogt-vovns, quoth he ; andswore to loud, 

(S) Yohret (4) Stocking. 

(5) t. «. To donate from my pronwi. 

(A Matton. (7) Strange. 
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That fell •iBti*d, the priaft let £J1 the book 
And, as he ttoopM anin to take it up, 
The inad-brainM brio^raxn took him mch a cofi^ 
That doirn fell priett and book, and book »nd priest; 
•Votff UJtt than U9, quoth he, \f anv UsI. 

Tr€L What saia the wench, when be arose again? 

Grt. Trembled and ithook ; for why, he stamp'd, 
and swore. 
As if die vicar meant to cozen him. 
But after many ceremonials done. 
He calls for wine : — A health, quoth be ; as if 
He had been aboard carousing tu his mates 
After a stoim : — QuaA'*d off (ne muscadel,' 
And threw the sops all io the seiton*s &ce; 
Having no other reason, — 
But that his beard rrew thin and hungerl?. 
And seem*d to ask nim sops as he was dnnking. 
This done, he took the bride about the neck ; 
And kiss*d her lips with such a clamorous smack, 
That, at the parting, all the church did echa 
I, seeing this, came thence for very shame; 
And after me, I know, the rout is comiQg : 
Such a mad marriage never was beftire ; 
Hark, hark ! I hear the minstrels play. [Mutic 

£nUr Petruchio, Ka^iina, Bianca, 
Horieusio, Gramio, €aid train. 

Pet Gentlemen and friends, I &ank you for 
your pains : 
I know, you think to dine with me to-day. 
And have prepared great store of weddu^^ cheer ; 
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence, 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 

Bap. Is*t possible, you will awaynEo-night ? 

Pet. I must away to-day, botbre night come : — 
Make it no wonder ; if you knew n^ ousiness, 
Tou would entreat me rather go than stay. 
And, honest company, I thank you all. 
That have beheld me give away myself 
To this most patifiit, sweet, and virtuous wife : 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me ; 
For I must hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let us entreat you stay till* after dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gre. Let me entreat yoo. 

Pei. It cannot be. 

Kaih. Let me entreat yoo. 

Pet. I am content. 

KaA. Are you content to stay .* 

Pet. I am omtent you shall entreat mc stay ; 
But yet not stay, entreat me how you can. 

Kaih. Now, if you love me, stay. 

P^ Grumio, my horses. 

Oru. kj, sir, they be ready ; the oats have 
eaten the horses. 

Knth. Nay, then. 
Do what thou canst, I will not go to-day ; 
No, ncM- to-morrow, nor till I please mywlC 
The door is open, sir, there lies your way. 
You may be jc^ging, whiles your boots are ereen ; 
For me, 1*11 not be gone, till I please myself: — 
•Tis like, youMl prove a jollv surly groom. 
That take it on you at the first so roundly. 

PiL O, Kate, content thee; pr'ythce, be not 
anjcry. 

JToM. I will be angry ; What hast thou to do.'— 
Father, be quiet ; he shall stay my leisure. 

Gre. Ay, marry, sir : now it begins to work. 

Kath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner: — 
I an a tromao may be made a fool, 

(1) It was the cusUmi fer the company pMMDt 
4» drink wtee immedietalj after the tmniMn- 



If she had not a rairit to leaiit 

Pet They shall go forward, Kate, tt flij 
mand: — 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her; 
Go to the feast, revd and domineer, 
Carouse full measure to her maidenhead. 

Be mad and merry, or go hang youraeh 

But for my bonny Kate, she mast with nae. 
Nay, look not big, nor stamp, nor stuc, nor fret; 
I will be master of what is mine own : 
She is my goods, my chattels; she is my booie. 
My houselmd-sloff, my field, my bam. 
My horse, m)i ox, my aai, my any thii^; 
And here she stands, touch her whoever dare; 
V\\ bring my actkxi on the proudest he 

That stops my way in Padua. Grumio, 

Draw forth thy weapon, we*re beset with tfaievea ; 

Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a man : — 

Fear not, sweet wench, they shall not tondi tfaee» 

Kate; 
1*11 buckler thee against a millian. 

[ExewU Pctruchk), Katharine, and Gnmna 

Bof. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet onea. 

Gre. Went they not qQk:kly, I should die wilk 
laughing. 

Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like ! 

Luc Mistress, what's your opinion of your sister? 

Bian. That, being mad herself^ she*t madljr 
mated. 

Gre. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 

Baf. Neighbours and friends, though bride and 
bridegroom wants '^ 

For to supply Uie places at the table. 
You know, there wants no junkets? at the feast ;<— 
Lucentio, ^ou shall supply the bridegroom's place ; 
And let Bianca take her sister's room. 

Tra. Shall sweet Bianca pactisc how to bride it? 

Bap. She shall, Luccntio. — Come, gentlemen, 
let's ga [i 



ACT IV. 

SCEJSTE F.-^haUinFetnc^^seefimlryhmm, 
Eivter Gmmio. 

Gru. Fie, fie, on all tired jades! on all mad 
masters ! and all foul ways ! vVas ever man ao 
beaten ^ was ever man so rayed .^ was ever msui 
sowoary.^ I am sent before (o make afire, and thej 
are coming ^er to warm than. Now, were not 
I a little pot, and soon hot, ray very lips might 
freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my 
RKMith, mv heart in mv belly, era I ahoald come 1^ 
a fire to tfiaw me : — But I, with blowing the fire, 
shall warm mi'self ; for, consideriiw the weedier, 
a taller man than I will take cola—Holla, boa ! 
Curtis • 

JSnilrr Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that, calls so coldly? 

Grti. A piece of ice : If thou doubt it, tlsoa 
may'st slide from my shoulder to my heel, with no 
greater a run but my head and my neck. A fire^ 
good Curtis. 

Curt. Is my master and his wife coming, Gnnaia? 

Gru. O, ay, Curtis, ay : and theiefore fire, fire; 
cast on no water. 

Curt Is she so hot a shrew as she's reportaJ? 

Gru. She was, good Curtis, before tnis frost: 
but, thoQ know'at, winter lames nan, 
beast; for it hath tamed my old master, 
new mistress, and myself, felfow Cortii. 



(2) Delicacies. 
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Curt Awiy, ym fli r ee- in c h feol ! Itmoo beast. 
Chu. Am I bot Ihrae incbet f wbj, diy bora m 
afoot; and 00 long tin 1, at the leut But wilt 
tbou make a fire, or ihall 1 complain 00 thee to our 
oiistreH, whoae band (abe being noir at hand) thou 
abalt soon feel, to thy cdd coraibrt, for being glow 
in thy bot office. 

Curt. I pr'vtbee, good Gnunio, leU me, How 
goes the woria ? 

Oru. A cold world, Curtis, in every cffice but 
tfiine ; and, thereforr, fire : Do thy duty, and have 
thy duty ; for my master and mistress are aUnost 
frozen to df'Sth. 

Cwi't There's fire ready ; And therefore, good 
Grumio, the news ? 

Gru. Why, Jack boy! Ko 6oy / and as much 
news as thou wilt 
Ckirt. Come, you are so foil of cooycatching: — 
Oru. Why, therefore, fire ; for I have caught ex- 
treme cold. Where*s the cook f b sapper ready, 
the boose trimmed, rushes strewed, cobwebs 
swept ; the sen'ing-men in their new fustian, their 
white stockiiKs, and every officer his wedding- 
. garment on ? Be the jacks foir within, the jills fair 
without, the carpets laid, nnd every thing in order ? 
Curt All ready ; And therefore, I pray thee, 
Bews.^ 

Gru. First, know, my horse is tired ; uj mas- 
ter and mistress follen out 
Cvrt. How? 

Gru, Out of their saddlas into the dirt ; And 
tiiereby hanrs a tale. 
Curt. Lers ha*t, good Grumio. 
€rru. Lend thine ear. 
Here. 

There. [Striking him. 

This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 
And therefore *tis called, a sensible tale : 
and this cu/T was but to knock at your ear, and be> 
seech listening. Now 1 b^n : Imjtrimia^ we came 
down a foul hill, my master riding behind my mis- 
lre»s: — 
Cwri. Both on one horse ? 
Gru. What's that to thee ? 
Curt. Why, a horse. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale : Buthadst tfioa not 

crossed me, thou should'st have heard how her horse 
fell, and she under her hone ; thou iAioiild*8t have 
heard, in how miry a place : bow she was bemoil- 
ed ;i bow he leA her with the horse upon her ; how 
be beat me because her horse stumbled ; how she 
waded through the dirt to pluck him off me ; how 
he swore ; how she prayed-— that never prayed be- 
fore ; how I cried ; now the horses ran away ; how 
her bridle was bunt ;3 how I lost my crupper ; — 
witfi man^ diinp of worthv memoiy ; whicn now 
shall die m oblivion, and tfioo return unexperien- 
ced to thy grave. 

Curt. By this reckoning, he is more direw than 
the. 

Gru. ky ; and that, thou and the proudest of 
yvm all iliall find, when he comes home. But what 
talk I of this ?— call forth Nathaniel, Jowph, Nich- 
olaH, Philip, Walter, Su^rv>p, and the rest ; let 
their heads be sleekly combed, their blue coats 
brushed, and their garten of an indififerent* knit : 
let them curtsey with their left legs ; and not pre> 
same to touch a hair of my master's horse-tail, tUl 
they kiss their hands. Are they all ready ? 
iSart They are. 



Curt. 
Gru. 
Curt. 
Gru. 



Gru, Call them forth. 

Curt Do you hear, ho? yoa most meet my 
master, to countenance my mistress. 

Gru, Wby, she hath a face of her own. 

Curt. Who knows not that .' 

Gru, Thou, it seems ; that callest for compa^f 
to countenance her. 

Cvrt. I chII them forth to credit her. 

Gru, Why, she conies to borrow noting of (haa. 

JElNler jeoeroi Servants. 

KtUh. Welcome home, Gramio. 

FkU. How now, Grumio ? 

•/at. What, Gramio I 

AtcA. Fellow Grumio ! 

,yath. How now, old lad ? 

Gru. Welcome, you ; — how now, joii ; — what^ 

Sou ; — fellow, you ; and thus much for greetiML 
ow, my spruce companions, is all ready, vad 3i 
things neatr 

^aih. AH thii^ is ready: How near is our 
master.' 
Gru E'en at hand, alighted bv this: and thera- 

fore be not, Cock's pasoon, aleace ! 1 hear 

my master. 

Enter Petrachio and Katharine. 

Pet Where be these knaves? What, no naa 
at door, 
To hold my stirrup, nor to take my horse f 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Fhflip ? 

,^U Serv. Here, here, sir ; here, sir. 

Pet Here, sir ! here, sir ! here, sir ! here, sir !— 
You logger-headed and unpolish'd grooms ! 
What, no attendance f no regard ? do du^ f — 
Where is the foolish knave 1 sent before f 

Gru. Here, sir; as foolish as I whs before. 

Pet Vou peuttant swain! you wboceson malt- 
horse diudge! 
Did T not bid thee meet me in the park. 
And brine alon^ these rascal knaves with thee ? 

Gru. Nathaniel's coat, sir, was not folly made. 
And Gnbriel's pumps were all unpink'd i'the heel ; 
There was no luik^ tu colour Peter's hat. 
And Walter's d&gger was not come from sheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and 

Gregoiy; 
The rest were rai;ged, old, and beggarly ; 
Yet, as they arc, Mre are they come to meet yoo. 

Pet Go, rascals, go, and fetch mv supper in. — 

(kxeunt iome of the Servants. 

IVhere ii tht life that Ute J Ud— [Singi. 

Where are those Sit down, Kale, and w«lcoii» 

Sood, scad, soud, soud !< 

Re-enter Servants, with twfper. 

Why, when, I say .'—Nay, good sweet Kate, \m 

merry. 
Off with my boots, too rognes, you vUlains ; Wheaf 
Itwmsihe /nar qf orders grey, [Singt> 
As he forth tnaiked on his way .-— 
Out, out, you rogue ? you pluck my frmr awiy : 
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other.-- 

[Strikahim, 
lie merry, Kate : — Some water, here : what, ho .'-*- 
Where's my spaniel Troilos .'—Sirrah, get yov 

hence, 
And bid my cousin Ferdinand come hither:— 

[Exii Servant 
One, Kale, that yos most kiss, and be acqaaintad 
with.— 



. (%) Broken. 
Not ^Mered^ one 6«B Hw other. 
(4) A tofch €■ pilc^. 



(5) A word coined by 
madeby a 
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Vnttn are my ilipperi ? — Shall I hmrt lome water? 

[A baton i* pmenied to h^ 
Come* Kate, and wash, and welcome heartily : — 

[Senrant UU the ewer fuU. 
Tov wbontGQ villain .' will yoa let it fall ? 

[Strikethm. 
Kaih. Patience, I pray you ; 'twas a fault un- 
willing. 
Pel. A wboreeon^beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knave! 
Come, Kate, tit down ; I know you have a stomach. 
Will you ei ve thanks, sweet Kate ; or else shall I .'— 
Whatiittibis? routton.^ 
1 Serv. Ay. 

Pet. Who brought it .^ 

IServ. I. 

Pet *Tis burnt ; and so is all the meat : 
What do<48 are these ? — Where is the rascal cook .' 
How durbt you, villains, bring it from the dresser. 
And serve it thus to me that love it not f 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 

[Thrmos the meal, 4^. about the ttage. 
Tou heedless joltheads, and unmanner'd slaves ! 
What, do you grumble ? I*U be with you strai^t. 
Kaih. I pray you, husband, be not so disquiet ; 
Tike meat was well, if you were so contented. 
Pet. I tell thee, Kate,*twas burnt and dried 
away; 
And I expressly am forbid to toodi it. 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 
And better 'twere, that both of us did &8t,— 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are cholenc,-— 
Than feed it with such over-roasted fledi. 
Be patient ; to-morrow it shall be mended. 
Ana, for this ni^ht, we'll fast for company : — 
Come, I will bnng thee to thy bridal chamber. 

[Exeunt Petruchio, l^tharina, and Curtis. 
Nath. [Advancing.] Peter, didst ever see the 

Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 

/lc-eit<er Curtis. 

Qru. Where is he } 

Curt. \n her chamber, 
Makin|^ a sermon of cootinency to her : 
And rails and swears, and rates; that she, poor soul. 
Knows not which y^vf to stand, to look, to speak ; 
And sits as one new-risen from a dream. 
Away, away ! for he is coming hither. [Exewni. 

Re-enter Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus have I politicly begun my reign. 
And 'lis my hope to end successfully : 
My falcon now is sharp, and passing empty ; 
And till she stoop, she must not be hill-gorg'd. 
For then she never looks upon her lure.* 
Another way I have to man my haggard,^ 
To make her come, and know her keeper's call. 
That is,— to watch her, as we watch theee kites. 
That bate,3 and beat, and will not be obedient 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none shall eat ; 
Last night she slept not, nor to-night she shall not ; 
As with the meat, some undei^rved fiiult 
ril find about the making of the bed ; 
And here Pll fling the pillow, ther*« the bolster. 
This way the coverlet, another way the sheets:— 
Av, and amid this hurly, I intend,^ 
That :il! is done in reverent care of her ; 
And, in conclusion, she shall watch all night : 
And, if she chance to nod, Pll rail, and brawl, 
And with the clamour keep her still awa^ 

(1) A thing stuffed to look like the game which 
"•• hawk was to pursue. 

(2) To tame Biy wild hawk. 



This is the way to kitl a wife with kindnaw ; 
And thus I'll curb her mad and beadilroaf 

humour:'- 
He that knows better bow to tame a shrew. 
Now let him speak ; 'tis charity to show. [KmL 

SCEJ>rE //.—Padua. B^ore Baptista's Aohm. 
Enter Tranio and HorteoMO. 

TVo. Is't possible, friend Licw, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio ^ 
I tell yoal nr, she bears me fair in hand. 

Hot. Sir, to satisfy you in what I have said. 
Stand bv, and mark the manner of his teaching. 

[They ttand asidr. 

Enter Bianca emd Lucentkx 

Lmc. Now, mistress, profit you in what you read ? 

Bian. What, master, read you ? first resolve ma 
that 

Luc I read that I profess the art to kwe. 

Bian. And may you prove, sir, master of yov 
art! 

Luc. While you, sweet dear, prove mistreM of 
my heart IThey ntirt. 

Hot. Quick proceedert, marry ! Now, tell ne^ 
1 pray. 

You that durst swear that your mistress Bianca 
Lov'd none in the world so well as Dicentia 

TVo. despiteful kwe! uncoostant womaii- 
kind!— 
I leU diee, Lick>, this is wonderful. 

Hot. Mistake no more : I am not IiciO| 
Nor a musician, as I seem fo be ; 
But one that scorn to live in this disguiaet 
For such a one as leaves a goitleman. 
And makes a god of such a cullion ^ 
Know, sir, that I am call'd — Hortensk>. 

Tro. Signior Hortensio, I have cAen heard 
Of your entire affectkio to Bianca ; 
Ana since mine eyes are vntness of her UgfatnMi, 
I will with you,— if you be so contented, — 
Forsw^r Bianca and her lore for ever. 

Hor. See, how they kiss and cout ! Signior 

Lucentio, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vDir— 
Never to woo her more ; but do forswear hart 
A» one unworthy all the former fiivours 
That I have fondly flatter'd her widwL 

Tra. And here I take the like unfeigned oallv-^ 
Ne'er to marry with her though she would entrant : 
Fie on her ! see, how brastly she dodi court him. 

Hor. 'Would, all the world, but ba, bad qatt 
forsworn ! 
For me, — that I may surely keep mine oathi 
I will be married to a wealthy widow, 
Ere three days pass ; vHiich bath as kng kw*d i 
As I have lov'd this proud disdainful haggard : 
And so farewell, signknr Lucentkx — 
Kindness in women, not their beauteous \odkM^ 
Shall win my love :— and so I take mj leave, 
In resolution as I swore before. 

[£n/ Hortensio. — Luc. emd Bian. 

Tra. Mistress Bianca, bleas vou with such { 
As 'longeth to a lover's blessed case ! 
Nay, I have ta'en you mipping, gentle lore; 
And have forsworn you, with nortensia 

Bian. Tranio, you jeit; But have yoa botfifcr^ 
sworn me i 

Tra. Mistress, we have. 

Luc. Then wa are rid of lieia 

Tra. I'faidi, be*U have a Ins^ widow noir. 
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TiMt dMlI be wioo'd and wedded in e daj. 

Bian, God give him joy ! 

Tra, kyt end he*U teme her. 

BioH. He nyt so, Trenio. 

Tra. *Faith, he is gone onto the teming-school. 

Bian. The tainii^-scUool ! what, it there such 
a place? 

Tra. Ay, mistress, and Petrachio is the master ; 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, — 
To tame a shrew, and chaim her chattering tongue. 

EnUr Biondello, running. 

Bicn. O master, master, I have watch*d so long, 
That Vm dog-weary ; but at last I spied 
An ancient angeU coming down the nill, 
Will aerve the turn. 

Tra, What is he, Biondello > 

Bion. Master, a mercatante, or a pedant,' 
I know not what ; but formal in apparel. 
In gait and countenance surely like a father. 

Luc And what of him, Tranio? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and trust my tale, 
T\\ make him glad to seem Vincentio ; 
And give assurance to Baptista Minola, 
As if ne were the right Vincentio. 
Take in your love, and then let me alone. 

[EixeurU Lucentio and Bianca. 

Enter a Pedant 

Ped. God save you, sir ! 

TVs. And you, sir ! you are welcome. 

Travel yon &r on, or are you at the furthest ? 

Ped. Sir, at the furthest for a week or two : 
But then up further, and as far m Rome ; 
And so to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 

TreL What countrynmn, I pray ? 

Ped. Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua, sir ?— marry, God forbid ! 
And come to Padua, careless of your life ? 

Ped Mv life, sir ! how, I pray ? for (hat goes hard. 

Tra. *Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua ; Know ^ou not the cause f 
Your ships are staid at Vcmce ; and the duke 
(For private quarrel Uwixt your duke and him,) 
Hath publish*d and proclaim^ it openly : 
*Tis marvel ; but that you*re but newly come. 
You mi^t have heard it else proclaimM about 

Ped. Alas, sir, it is worse for me than so ; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and must here deliver them. 

Tra. Well, sir, to do you courtesy. 
This will I do, and this will I advise you ;•— 
First, tell me, have you ever been at PiM ? 

Ped. Ay, sir, in Pisa have I often been ; 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens. 

Tra. Among them, know you one Vincentio ? 

Pid, I know him not, but I have heard of him ; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He ia my father, sir ; and, soolh to say. 
In countenance somewhat doth resemble you. 

Bion. As much a« an apple doth an oyster, and 
an one. [^nde. 

Tra. To save vonr life in this extremity, 
This favour will i do you for his sake ; 
And think it not the worst of all your fortune 
That you are like to sir Vincentio. 
His name and credit shall you undertake. 
And in my house yon shall be friendly lodg'd ; — 
Look, tfiat you take upon you as you should ; 
You understand me, sir ; — so slmU you stay 
Till you have done your business in the city : 
If this be courtesy, ar, accept of it 

(1) Me«aenf«r. (S)ABercliantorafrboolma8ter. 



FsdL O, sir, I do; and will lepote yov ef«r 
The patron of my life and liber^. 

7ru. Then go with me, to make the matter good. 
This, by the way, I let you understand ;— 
My father is here looked for eveiy day. 
To pass assurance of a dower in marritfie 
^Twixt me and one Baptista*s daughter here : 
In all these circumstances PU instruct you : 
Go with me, sir, to clothe you as becomes you. 

[kxeuiU ^ 

SCE^E III.^A rwm in Petruchio's houM. En- 
ter Katharine and Grumia 

Gm. No, no ; forsooth ; I dare not, £»■ my life. 

Kalh. The more my wrong, the more hit iqpiti 
appears : 
What, did 1m marry me to femish me f 
Beggars, that come unto my fether's door, 
Upon entreaty, have 'a present ahnt ; 
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity ; 
But I, — ^who never knew how to entreat, — 
Amrstanr*d for meat, Eiddy for lack of sleep ; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed : 
And diat which spites me more than all these wantt« 
He does it under name of perfect love ; 
As who should say,— rif I should sleep, or eat, 
HTwere deadly Mckness, or else present death.— 
I pr*ythee go, and get me some repast ; 
I care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Gm. What say you to a neat*s foot .' 

Kath. 'Tis passing good; I pr*ythee let 
have it 

Gru. I fear it is too choleric a meat : — * 
How say vou to a fet tripe, finely broiPd f 

Kath, I like it well ; good Gnunio, fetch it me. 

Gru. I cannot tell ; I fear Nis • holeric. 
What say you to a piece of beet', and mustard f 

KeUh, A dish that I do love to feed upon. 

Gru. Av, but the mustard is too hot a little. 

Kath. Why, then the beef, and let the mustard 
rest 

Gru. Nay, then I will not ; you shall hare the 
mustard. 
Or else you get no beef of Grumio. 

KtUh. Then both, or one, or any thing thoo wflt 

Gru. Why, then the muMard without the bee£ 

Kath. Go, get thee gone, thou felse deluding 
slave, [Beatt him. 

That feed*st me with the veiy name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of yoo. 
That triumph thus upon my misery ! 
Go, get thee gone, I say. 

Enter Petruchio vtiih a dish qf meat; and Hbr* 

tensia 

Pet. How fares my Kate i What, sweeting, all 
amort ?* 

Hot. Mistress, what cheer .^ 

Kath. *Faith, as cold at can be. 

PeL Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfully upon 
me. 
Here, love ; thou see'st how diligent I am. 
To drees thy meat myself, and bring it thee : 

[Seta the aish on a toUf. 
I am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits thankt. 
What, not a word .' Nay, then, thou lov*st it not ; 

And all my pains is sorted to no proof: 

Here, take away this dish. 

Kath. *Pray you, let it stand. 

Pet. The poorest service is repaid with thanka ; 
And so shall mine, before you touch the meat 

Kaih, I thank you, sir. 

(3)Diq)urHcd; agalUcian. 
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H^r. Signior Petrachio, fie ! joi are lo bknie ! 
Ccxne, mistress Kate, IMl bear you company. 
PH, £at it up all, HorteoflkH if thou lov*8t me.— 

Muc|} good do it unto thy gentle heart ! 

Kate, eat apace : — And now, my honey lova. 

Will we return unto thy fatber^s houie; 

And revel it a» bravely aa the best. 

With «lken coats, and cafis, and golden rings. 

With nifTs, and cutEs and tarthiiigales, and things ; 

With scarfs, and &ns, and doubfe change of tm- 

very,» 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all tfus knavery. 
W^at, hast thou din*d ? The tailor stays thy leisure, 
To deck thy body with his ruffling^ treasure. 

Enttr Tailor. 
Come, tailor, let « see these oraamenli. 

a 

EnUr Haberdasher. 

Lay forth the gown. — What news with yoa, air f 

hab. Here is the cap your worship did hwppak 

Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer; 
A velvet diiih ;— fie, fie .' *tis lewd and filthy : 
Why, *ris a cockle, or a walnut shell, 
A knack, a toy, a tric1^ a baby*8 cap; 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigSer. 

Kaih. IMl have no bigger ; this dotbnt the time, 
And i^ontlewomen wear such caps as diese. 

Pei. WheJi you are gentle, you shall have one 
too. 
And not till then. 

/ftir. That will not be in haste. [Aside. 

Kath. Why, sir, 1 trust 1 may have wave to 
speak ; 
And speak I will ; I am no child, no babe : 
Your betters have endured me sn^ my mind ; 
And, if you cannot, best you stop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger of mv heart ; 
Or else my heart, concealing it, will break : 
And, rather than it shull, I will be free 
Even to the uttermost, as I please, in words. 

Pei. Why, Uiou say'st true ; it is a paltry cap, 
A custard-coflfm,' a bauble^ a silk«i pie : 
I love thee well, in that thou lik*st it not 

KaJlh. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap ; 
And it I will have, or 1 will have none. 

Pd. Thy gown ? why, ay : — Come, taik>r, let us 
8ee*t 

mercy, God ! what masking stuff b here.^ 
What*sthi8 ? a sleeve? *tis like a demi-cannon : 
What ! up and down, carv*d like an apple-tart? 
Here^s snip, and nip, and cut, and slish, and slash. 
Like to a censer^ in a barber's shop : — 

Why, what, oMeviPs name, tailor, call*st thou this ? 

Jaor. I see, she*s like to have neither cap nor 
gown. [^side. 

Tai. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the fisshion, and the time. 

Pet Marry, and did ; but if you be remembered, 

1 did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go, hop ine over every konnel home. 
For \oii "jhall hop without my custom, sir : 
r\\ none of it ; Imiicc, make your best of it 

Kath. I never saw a be(ter-fashion*d e:own. 
More quaint,* more pleasing, nor more commend- 
able: 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me. 
Pet. Why, true ; he means to make a puppet of 
thee. 

a) Finery. (2) Rustling. 

CS) A comn was the culirtary term for raised crust 

(4) Theae censennmnbled oarbrasiers indiape. 



TW. She sayiyyoor wenlup 
puppet of her. 

Pei. O monstrouB arrogance ! Tbou lieat, Ihoa 
ttiread. 
Thou thimUe, 

Thou yaid, three-qoaitera, bilf-yard, quarter, aail. 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou : — 
BravM in mine own house with a skein of thread ! 
Away, thou r^, thou quantity, thou miinant; 
Or I ^11 so be-mete< thee with tliy yard. 
As thou shalt think on prating whilst thou liv*st ! 
I tell thee, 1, that thou hast marr'd her gown. 

Tai. Your worship is deceived ; ttM gown is made 
Just as my master had direction : 
Grumio gave order how it riwuld be done. 

Gru. 1 gave him no order, I gave hhn the stuC 

TVit. But how did you desire it should be madef 

Gm. Many, sir, with needle and thread. 

Tai. But did you not request to have it cat? 

Gru. Thou hast faced many things.^ 

Tai. 1 have. 

Gru. Face not me : thou hast braved manv men ; 
brave not me ; I will neither be faced nor braved. 
I say unto thee, — I bid thy master cut out the 
gown ; but 1 did not bid him cut it to pieces : erg^ 
tflou liest. 

Tai. Why, here is the note of the fashion to testiijr. 

Pet Read it 

Gru. The note lies in his throat, if he say I said to. 

Tai. Imprimia, a loose-bodkd gown : 

Gru. Master, if ever 1 said loose-bodied gown, 
sew me in the skiits of it, and beat me to death 
with a bottom of brown thread : I said, a gown. 

Pet. Proceed. 

Tai. With a small campaued aq>t fi 

Gru. I confess the cape. 

Tai. tVith a trunk sUeve ; 

Gru, I confess two sleeves. 

Tai. The sleeves curiousfy cut 

Pei. Ay, there's the villany. 

Gru. Error Tthe bill, sir; error Tthe bill. I 
commanded the slee^'es should be cut out, and 
sewed up a^n; and that IMl prove upon tbae^ 
thouirh thv little finger be arm'd m a thimble. 

Tai. This is true, that I say ; an I had thee in 
place where, thou should*st know it 

Gru. I am for thee straight : take thou the bill, 
give me thy mete-yard,' and spare not roe. 

Hw. God-a-mercy,Grunuo! then be shall bars 
no odd*s. 

Pei. Well, sir, in brief, the nywn is not for me. 

Chru. You are i*the right, sir rtis for my mntren. 

Pei. Go, take it up unto thy master^ use. 

Gru. Villain, not for thy life : Take up my mil- 
tress's Kpwn for thy master's use ! 

Pei. ^Vhy, ar, what*s your conceit in tfiat ? 

Gnt. O, sir, the conceit is deeper than you diiok 
for: 
Take up my mistress* gown to hismaslei^ ose ! 
O, fie, ne, fie .' 

Pet. Hortensio, say thou wilt see the tailor 
paid : — [Aside. 

Go take it hence ; be gone, and say no more. 

Hor. Tailor, 1*11 pay thee for thy gownto-mor* 
row. 
Take no unkindnej^s of his hasty words : 
Away, I say ; commend me to thy master. 

[Extf Taller. 

Pet. Well, come, my Kate ; we will unto yov 
father*!, 



(5) Curious. (6) Be^nearare. 
m Turned up many garmenti with 
1 (8) A roind rape. (9) Meeenim 
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Even in thete honest mean habilunenti; 
Our mmeB shall be proad, oar gannento poor : 
For 'tis the mind that makes the body rich ; 
And as the son breaks through the dbricest clouds, 
So honour peereth^ in the meanest habit 
What, is the iay more precious than the larii. 
Because his feathers are more beautiful ? 
Or is the adder better than the eel. 
Because his pttiuted skin contents the eje ? 
O, no, good Kate ; neither art thou the worse 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If them account*st it shame, lay it on me : 
And therefore, frolic ; we will hence forthwith. 
To feast and sport us at thy father's house. — 
Go, call my men, and let us straight to him ; 
And brinff our horses unto Long-lane end. 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot — 
Let's see ; I think, 'tis now some seven o'clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner-time. 

Kath. { dare assure you, sir, 'tis almost two ; 
And 'twill be supper-time, ere you come there. 

Pet. It shall be seven, ere 1 eo to horse : 
Look, what I speak, or do, or mink to do, 
Tou are still creasing it. — Sirs, left alone ; 
I will not go to-day ; and ere I do. 
It shall be what o'clock I say it is. 

Hot, Why so ! this gallant will command the sun. 

[£xeim<. 

SCEiyE /r.— Padua. Before Baptista's htnue. 

EiUer Tranio, emd the Pedant dretsed like Vin- 

centio. 

Tra. Sir, this is the house ; Please it you, that I 
call.' 

Fed. Ay, what else f and, but I be deceived, 
Signior Baptista may remember me, 
Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, where 
We were lodgers at the Pegasus. 

Tra. 'Tiswell; 

And hold your own, in any case, with such 
Austerity as 'loogedi to a father. 

Enter Biondello. 
Fed. I warrant you : But, sir, here comes jour 

*Twere good he were school'd. 

Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
Now do your duty throughlpr, 1 advise you ; 
Imagine 'twere the right Vincmtia 

Bton. Tut ! fear not me. 

Tra. But hast thou done thy errand to Baptista? 

Bian. I told him, that vour father was at Venice ; 
And diat you lodc'd for him this day in Padua. 

Trm. Tbou'rt a UlP fellow ; hold thee that to 

drink. 

Hen comes Baptista: — set your coontenance, nr. — 

Enter Baptista and Lucentia 

Signior Baptists, you are haply met : — 

Sir, [7\» Ms Pedant] 

This is the gentleman I told you of; 

I pray you, stand good father to me now, 

Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Fed. Soft, son!- ^ 

Sir, by your leave : bavii^ come to Ptediia 
To father in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weightv cause 
Of love between yourdac^ter and himself: 
And, — for the good report I hear of voa ; 
And for the kwe he bmrth to your daughter, 
And she to him, — to stay him not too kx^, 
I am cootent, in a good father's care, 

fl^ Appearetb. (2) Bnve. (3) Scmpaloof. 
(4) Affuie or convey. (5) Betrothed. 



To have him match'd ; and, — if you please toliks 
No worse than I, sir, — upon some agreement. 
Me shall you find most ready and most willing 
With one consent to have her so bestow*d ; 
For curious* 1 cannot be with you, 
Signior Baptista, of whom 1 hear so wdUL 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what 1 have to tay ; — 
Your plainne&s and your shortness, please me welL 
Right true it is, your son Lucentio here 
Doth love m) daughter, and she loveth him, 
Or both dissemble deeply their affections : 
And, therefore, if you sa^ no more than thii^ 
Tliat like a father you will deal with him, 
And pasb-^ my daughter a sufficient dower. 
The match is fully made, and all is done : 
Your son shall have m^' daughter with consent 

Tra. I thank you, sir. Where then do you know 
best. 
We be afiied ;* and such assurance ta'en. 
As shall with either part's agreement stand f 

Bap. Not in my house, Lucentio ; for, you know, 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many servants : 
Besides, old Gremio is heark'ning still ; 
And, happily ,6 we might be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, sir : 
There doth my father lie ; and there, this night. 
We'll pass the business privately and well : 
Send for vour daughter by your servant here. 
My boy shall fetch the -scrivener presently. 
The worst is this, — that, at sorsleuder warning, 
You're like to have a thin and slender pittance. 

Bap. It likes me well : — Cambio, hie you home. 
And bid Bianca make her ready straight ; 
And, if yoQ will, tell what hath happened . — 
Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 
And bow she's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

Lmc I pray the gods she may, with all my heart ! 

Tra. Da\\^- not with the gods, but get tfaiee gone. 
Signior Baptista, riiall I lead the way .' 
Welcome ! one nfkess is like to be your cheer : 
Come, sir ; we'll better it in Pisa. 

Bap. I follow yoo. 

[Exeunt Tranio, Pedant, and Baptista. 

Bion. Cambio.— 

Luc. What say'st thou. Biondello f 

Bion. You saw my master wink and laugh upoB 
you.^ 

Luc Biondello, what of that .' 

Bion. *Faith, nothing ; but he has lef) me beve 
behind, to expound the meaning or morale of bif 
signs and tokens. 

Luc. I pray thee, moralize diem. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptista is safe, taUong widk 
the deceiving father of a deceitful son. 

Luc. And what of him ? 

Bion. His daughter is to be brought by yoa to ^ 
the supper. 

Luc. And then.' — 

Bion. The old priest at Saint Luke*s chnich if 
at your command at all hours. 

Lmc. And what of all this ? 

Bion. I cannot tell ; except they are buaed 
about a counterfeit assurance : Take you assurance 
of her, cum priviUgio ad imprimenduin aolvm : 
to the church ; — take the priest, clerk, and boom 
sufficient honest witnesses : 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more t» 

But, bid Bianca fSsrewell for ever and a day. 

[Oomg, 

Lue. Hear'tt thou, Biondello.' 

Bion. 1 cannot taiiy : I knew a wench rnuried 
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TAMING or THE SHflEW. 



tT« 



^dni.— Do 7<mlww, ar?— lo levn frhrolous dr- 
cmnstances, — I pnj joa, tell tigiuor Laceotio, 
Ihat his &tber it oome from Fukf and k here at the 
door to s^Bak with him. 

Ptd. Thoii lifltt { his father is cooie Iram Pisa, 
and here lookiiig out at the witidoir. 

FuL Art thou his &ther? 

Ped. Aj, sir ; so his mother says, if I maj be- 
lieve her. 

Pd. Whj, how now, gentleman ! [To Vincen.] 
whj, this is flat knavery, to take upon yoa another 
nan^s name. 

Ped, Lay hands on the villain; I believe *a 
means to coien somebody in this city under my 
countenance. 

Re-enUr Biondella 

Bion. I have seen them in the church together ; 
God (tend *em good shipping ! — But who is here ? 
mine old master, Vincentior now we are undone, 
and brought to nothing. 

Fin. Come hither, crack-hemp. 

[Seeing Biondella 

Bion. I hope, I may choose, sir. 

Fin. Come hither, you rogue ; What, have you 
forgot roe.^ 

Bion. Foigot you ? no, sir : I could not forget 
ycu, for I never saw you before in all my life. 

Fin. What, you notorious villain, didst thou 
never see thy master*8 father, Vincentio f 

Bion. What, my old, worshipAil old master.^ 
yes, man7,sir; see where be looksoutof the win- 



Fin. Is*t so, indeed? [BeaU BmndeWo. 

Bion Help, help, help ! here*s a madman will 
murder me. [Exit. 

Ped. Help, son ! help, sienior Baptista f 

[Exit/rom the window. 

Pet IVythee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see 
Ae end of this controversy. [They reUre. 

R»-€nier Pedant heioio ; Baptista, Tranio, and ter- 

vanit. 

TVo. Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my 
ttrvant.' 

Fin, What am I, sir ? nay, what are you, sir ? — 
O immortal gods ! O fine villain ! A silken doublet ! 
ft velvet hose ! a scarlet cloak ! and a copatain hat .'i 
-^1 1 am undone ! I am undone ! while I play the 
food husband at home, my son and my servant 
ipend all at the university. 

Tm. How now ! what's the matter ? 

JBo^. What, is the man lunatic ? 

3m Sir, you seem a sober ancient gentleman 
tj yow habit, but your words show you a mad- 
Ban ; Why, sir, vvhat concerns it you, if I wear 
pearl and gold f I thank my good father, I am aUe 
Id maintain it 

Fm. Thj Aithar ? O, villain ! he is a sail-maker 
in Bergamo. 

Bap. You mistake, sir ; you mistake, sir : Plray, 
what do you ihink is his name f 

Fin. His name f as if I knew not his name ! I 
have brou^t him up ever since he was three years 
old, and his name is — Trania 
^ Ped. Awa^jT, away, mad ass ! his name is Locen- 
tio !— and he is mine only son, and heir to the lands 
ct me, sicnior Vincentio. 

Fm. Lucenlio ! O, he hath murdered his mas- 
ter ! — ^Lay bold on him, I cfaaige you, in the duke's 

n^ A hat with a cooica] crown. 

It) Cheaftad. (3) Deceived thy cyw. 

(4> Tactiii^ mdcifaiBd coBtriraBOMi 



name : — O, my son, my son ! — tell me, thon viUan, 
where is my son Lucentio ^ 

Tra. Call forth an officer: [Enter one vUh an 
officer.] carry this mad knave to the gaol : — Fatfier 
Baptista, I charge you see, that he be fordi-comii^. 

Fin. Carry roe to the gaol ! 

Gre. Slav, officer ; he shall not eo to prison. 

Bap. Talk not, signior Gremio; 1 say, be shall 
go to prison. 

Gre. Take heed, signior Baptiiita, lest yon ba 
conycatchcd^ in ihxa business ; 1 dare swear, this 
is the rieht Vincrntia 

Ped. Swear, if thou darest. 

Gre. Nay, I dare not swear it 

Tra. Then thou wert best say, that I am not 
Lurentia 

Gre. Tes, I know thee to be signior Lucentio. 

Bap. Away widi the dotard ; to the gaol with 
him. 

Fm. Thus strangers may be haled and abus'd :— 
O monstrous villain ! 

Re-enUr Biondello, with Lucentio, and Bianca. 

Bion. O, we are spoiled, and — Yonder he is; 

deny him, forswear him, or else we are all undone. 

LMc. Pardon, sweet father. [Kneelif^. 

Fin. Lives my sweetest son f 

Kiondcllo, Tranio, and Pedant run out 
rdon, dear &ther. [Kneeling. 

Bap. How hast thou ofiended ?— 

Where is Lucentio .' 

lAtc. Here's Lucentio, 

Rii^ht son unto the right Vincenfio ; 
Tliat have by marriage made thy daughter mine. 
While counterfeit suppottes blear'd thine eyne.' 

Gre. Here's packuig,^ with a witness, todecctfa 
us all .' 

Fin. W^here is that damned villain, Tranio, 
That fuc*d and brav'd me in this matter »o.^ 

Bap. Wliy, tell me, m not this my Cambio.^ 

Bian. Cambio ii* changM into I^urentia 

Luc. Ijove wrought these miracles. Bianca's love 
Made nie exchange my state with Tranio, 
While he did bear my cwmtenance in the town ; 
And happily I have arriv'd at last 
Unto the wished haven of my bliss : — 
What Tranio did, myself rn/orc'd him to; 
Then pardon him, sweet father, for my sake. 

Fin. I'll slit the villain's nose, that would loMft 
sent me to the gaol. 

Bap. But do you hear, sir > [ To Lucentk).] Havt 
you married my daughter without asking my good- 
will .' 

Fin. Fear not, Baptista ; we will content yoa, 
go to : But I will in, to be revenged for this villan^. 

[Eixii. 

Bap. And I, to sound the depth of this knavei^. 

[■firXtf. 

Luc. Look not pale, Bianca ; thy fatlier will not 
frown. [Exeunt Luc. and Bian. 

Crre. My cake is dough :< But I'll in among the 
rest; 
Out of hope of alL— but my share of the feast. 

^ [EaU. 

Petruchk) and Katharina advance. 

Kath. Husband, let's follow, to see the end of 

this ado. 
Pet First kin me, Kate, and we will 
Kath. What, in the midst of tbs street? 
PtL What, art thoa ashamed of me? 

(5) A profreibiftl exprainoo, repeattd aftir • 
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Say, I oGnmuicI her ooom to me. [Eisii Gramia 
Hot. I knoir her auwer. 
Pei. What? 

Hot. Sbft will not come. 

Pd. Hie fouler fortimemuie, and there an end. 

JCnler Katharina. 

Bap. Noir, bjr my hoUdaroe, here comes Kadia- 
rina! 

Kaih. What is year will, sir, that yoa send for 
me? 

Pei. Where is your sister, and Hortensio*s wife ? 

Kath. They «it conferring by the parlour fire. 

Pei. Go, fetch them hither; if they deny to 
come. 
Swinge me them soundly forth unto their husbandu : 
Away, 1 say, and bring them hither slra^ht. 

[Exit itatharina 

Zjuc. Here is a wonder, if vou talk of a wonder. 

Hot. And so it is : I wonder what it bodes. 

Pei. Marry, peace it bodes, and bve, and quiet 
life, 
An aw/ul rule, and right supremacy ; 
And, to be «hort, what not, that*s sweet and happy. 

Blip. Now &ir befall thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wa^r thou hast won ; aira I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns ; 
Another dowiy to anotiier daughter. 
For she is chaing*d, as she had never been. 

Pei. Nay, I will win my wi^r better yet ; 
And show more sign of her obedience. 
Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

Re-enter Katharine, with Bianca, emd Widow. 

See, where she comes ; and brings your fioward 

wives 
As prisoners to her womanly persuaskxi. — 
Katnarine, that cap of yours becomes you not ; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot 
[Katharina puils t^ffhtr eap^ amd throwt ii down. 

Wid. Lora, let me never have a cause to sigh. 
Till I be brought to such a silly pass ! 

Bian. Fie ! what a foolish duty call you tfus ? 

Luc. I would, your duty were as foolidi too: 
The wisdom of your duty, foir Bianca, 
Hath co«t me a himdred crowns since supper>time. 

Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my 
duty. 

PeL Katharine, I charge thee, tell these bead- 
strong women 
What duty they do owe their lords and husbands. 

Wid. Come, come, you*re mocking; we will 
have no telling. 

PeL Come on, I say; and fint begin with her. 

Wid. She shall not 

Pei. I say, she shall ; — and first bwin with her. 

Kaik. Fie, fie! unknit that threatYiing unkind 
brow ; 
And dart not scornful glances from tboae eyes. 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor : 
It blots thy beauty, as frosts bite the meads ; 
Confounds thy fiune, as whirlwinds shake fair buds ; 
And in no sense is meet, or amiable. 
A woman mov*d, is like a fountain troubled. 
Muddy, ill-seemii^, tfkick, bereft of beauty ; 
And, while it is so, none so diy or thirsty 
Will deign to sip, or touch one drop of it 
Thy biMDand is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 

(1) Gttik torapar. 



Thy head, thy sorereigB; ooe that cam for llnti 
Am for diy maintenance : commits his body 
To painful labour, both by sea and land; 
To watch the night in storms, the day in cold. 
While thou liest warm at home, secure and safe; 
And craves no other tribute at thy handa, 
But love, fair lodes, and true obedience ;-— 
Too little payment for so great a debt 
Such duty as the subject owes the nrince. 
Even such, a woman oweth to her nusband : 
And, when she^s froward, peevish, sullen, aoOTt 
And, not obedient to his honest will. 
What is she, but a foul contending rebel. 
And graceless traitor to her loving lord i — 
I am ashamed, that women are so simple 
To offer war, where they should kneel lor peace; 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway. 
When they are bound to serve, love, and ob^. 
Why are our bodies sof^ and weak, and 0100111, 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the worid ; 
But that our soft conditions,^ and our hearti, 
Should well agree with our external parts i 
Come, come, you froward and unable wonu ! 
My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 
My heart as great ; my reason, haply, nwre, 
To bandy wwd for word, and frown for fipown : 
But now, I see our lances are but straws ; 
Our strength as weak, our weakness past cqoh 

pare,— 
That seeming to be most, which we least are. 
Then vail your stomachs,^ for it is no boot ; 
And place your hands below your husband's fboC : 
In toaen of'^ which du^, if be please. 
My hand is ready, may it do mm ease. 

Pei. Why, there's a wench .'—Come on, and kki 
me, Kate. 

Imc Well, go thy ways, old lad ; for thousbak 
ha't 

Vin. 'Tis a good hearing, when children an 
towarcL 

Luc But a harsh hearing, when women art 
froward' 

P$L Come, Kale, we'll to bed : 

We three are married, but you two are sped. 
'Twas I won the wager, though you hit the white; 

[7V> Lucenlioi. 
And, being a wiimer, God give you good night ! 

[Estauni Pbtnichio onoKadi. 

Her. Now go thy ways, thou hast tam'd aconC 
shrew. 

Luc *Tb a wonder, by your leave, she wiU be 
tam'd ao. {EaBmniL 



Of diis play the two plots are so wdl imited» 
that they can hardly be called two, without ii\iw7 
to the art with which they are interwoven. Tha 
attention is entertained with all the variety of a 
double plot, yet is not distracted by unconnected 
incidents. 

The part between Kadiarine and Petruchio m 
eminently sprightly and diverting. At the marriaga 
of Bianca, the arrival of the real ^ther, P^i^msos, 
produces more perpleiity than pleasure, loa 
whole play is veiy popular and diverting. 

JOHNSON. 
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WINTER'S TALE. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



ItCBtrm, kiHf ilf Sidiim. 



CiiA, 

AtnlUr Sieib'an lord. 

Roftem. ■ Stoliai fmUonm. 



ini mmg frvKi 
r1 y^ jtuuaititfw. 



Anhidwniu, ■ BiJumiaH larA. 



Ah oU ikirlurd, r^ulti/aOtr </ PtrJOa. 



Pcniila, JaifUer b Lwifai ■ 

-i—i — I. .1.-1 — 1 ,gimrJt,^ 



IP Tou ibill cbmce, Cuidllo, 
tfae like occuiod irlMiHn m; i 
Icot, VMi itaall iH, u 1 h*w n 
belwiit our Bohemi* •~4 "»• 
Cam. I ibink, Ihij 

Slots' 



iof; suBtKr, ihc kiiiE of 
Hiui tba vuiuikm irhitJi 



> alter K. Too ban a 
fow j-omj prince Mm» . _ 
le peMett pRxniiB, Ihaf n 

Qm. IVC17 irell •);7*einlh Joa intbe hopMof 
im : I1 !!■ 1 gillinl cliilil ; one Out, indued. p)i;> 
CI liir >ub|e;(,'nMke<oldb«rtirniti: tb^,IM 
«il on cralcbn en be wu ben, dedre yM Ibtir 
B, lo .«■ him « muL 

ArcA. WoqU Ihej elK be coDleot to die > 
Oitn. V« ; if then Ken do other eicme win 
Ibej ihould denre to lire. 

' ' " '' king had no ion, Ibe^ would dMir* 
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Id w nra— I know not whel to «y. Wp will 

she roaileepjr drink*: Ihal jour »<ritirt, unintelli- 
Ctnl of our uwufficience, amy, (huii|;fa ibc}' cu' 

(£■. Vou p«T IpMt deal tooil^Ar, fur nhel'ii 
Cirea (reelr. 

■drcA. BatieTenwiIipeakaiiiij-uiHlpnteiiding 



•«e«<iei, mad* Mpantion oT dwir -ocielf 
•nawilHt, dvwh not perKml, hevr Imen n.i ellr 
■ilonuKi,) with iDieiclw^ of gifk^ kllen, lorioK 
enibaua ; that ihej havR K«nd m b« loeMher, 
Aough .bKni : ihaok hanb, u mrr ■ vui ;i and 
™'j|™'^*Ti?i!L""'*' *^ ** efid, of Dppoeed 
Arch. 1 ihiLk, (ben ia not n the world 



SC/CVi 



MHrni^ioi, Camillo, oi 
Fnl. Ni« chugee rf Ihe wafij Mar hn« bOMI 
The i>hc|)berd>t bsM, nwe we bare kft tnr Arm 
'"'' ui u huidn ; lane aa loor arain 

I lie fiird m, m; bnither, intfa oar Htu^ : 
el K* •hoali^ ftir perpeluiljr, 
irr in debt : And IbereltR, lika ■ dpbv. 
ypt niandiog in rich place, I mdlipljt, 
■■'Lih am- we-Ihank-jrou, manj Ibouaodi nam 
hel 1^ btifon iL 

Lton. Slaj four tbukl a whila ; 

nd pnv itloD wbcn job part. 
P<X 9ir,tJn('ilMaoRnr. 

un qtii^iiion'd by my fean, of what mur rh«iri«. 
Or bn-RJ upon our alsenc* t Thtl maj blow 
No tftrapin^ windi at home, to make aatajt 
Tiuiip^l forth tuBlrvif' Benlaa.Iharaitax'd 
Tq lin- joarmyiky. 

Lnn We an loeffm, bnMbsr, 

rhan you iaa pot m loY 
Poj. No looter ttoj. 

ZiAifL Om leieu-auht loneer. 
PoJ- VeiT iooth, to^DDcniw. 

Lm Well pul DmIud* behna'i IbMi and 
Inlial 

(3) AflonItacndMtgthtMaM. (4)10;^^. 
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We mwrt be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, captain : 
And jet the steer, the heifer, and the calf, 
Ai« all caird, neat— Still virginallingi 

[Observing Pdirenei and tiermione. 
Upon his pabn ? — How uoiv, you wanton calf? 
Art thou my calf? 

Ji^im. Yes, if you will, my lord. 

Ltton. Thou want^st a rough pa&b, and the shoots 
that 1 havc,2 
To be full like roe : — yet, they say, we are 
Almost as like as e^ ; women say so. 
That will say any thing : But were they false 
As oVr-died blacks, m wind, as waters ; false 
As dice are to be wish'd, by one that fixes 
No bouni* twi&t hi:i and mine ; yet were it true 
To say this boy were like me.— tome, sir pag(^« 
Look on me with your welkin^ eye : Sweet v^lain ! 
Most dcar'sl ! my coUop I — Can thy dam ? — may't 

be? 
Affection ! thy infection stabs the centre : 
Ttiou dost make possible, things not so held, 
Communical*8t with dreams; — (How can this be?) — 
Witli what's unreal thou coactive art, 
And fellow'st nothing : Then, 'tis very credent,* 
Thou may'st co-join with something; and thou 

dost; 
(And that beyond commission ; and I find it,) 
And that to the infection of ray brains, 
And hardening of my brows. 

Pol. What means Sicilia ? 

Her. He something seems unsettled. 

Pol. How, my lord ? 

What cheer ? how is't with you, best brother ? 

Her. Vou look, 

As if you held a brow of much distraction : 
Are you mov'd, my lord ? 

Leon. No, in good^eamest. — 

How sometimes nature will betray its folly. 
Its tenderness, and n^dce itKlf a pastime 
To harder txwonis ! Looking on- the lines 
Of my b(w'8 face, niethoughts, I did recoil 
Twenty-three years ; and saw myself unbreech'd. 
In my green velvet coat ; my dagger muzzled, 
Lest It should bite its master, and so prove, 
As ornaments oft do, too dangerous. 
How like, methought, 1 then was to this kernel, 
This •quash,^ this gentleman : — mine honest firiend. 
Will you take eggs for money ?^ 

Mam. No, my lord, I'll fight 

Leon. You will ? why, happy man be his dole ^ — 
My brother. 
An you so fond of your young prince, as we 
Do team to be of oun ? 

PoL If at home, sir, 

He*s all my exercise, niy nurth, my matter : 
Now my twom friend, uid then mme enemy ; 
My parasite, my soldier, statesman, all ; 
He makes a July's day short as December ; 
And, wiOi his vaiying childness, cures in me 
Thougfau that would thick my blood. 

Leon. So standi this squire 

OfiVc'd with me : We two will walk, my lord, 
And leave you to your graver steps. — Hermione, 
How thou lov'st us, show in our brother's welcome ; 
I^t what is dear in Sidly, be cheap : 
Next to th)'self, and my young rover, he's 
Apparent* to my heart 

Her. If yoo would seek us, 

(\)i.e. Playii^withberfingersasifonaspiniiet 
(2) Thou wantesta rou^head, and the budding 
honia that I have. 

Boundary. (4) Bbe. (5) Cradible. 
6^ Pea-cod. (7) Will yon be cajoled ? 
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We are yours i'thc garden : Shall's attend you 
there? 

Leon. To your own bents dispose you : yoa*ll be 
found. 
Be you beneath the sky : — I am angling now, 
Though you perceive me not how f give line. 
Go to, go to ! 

[Aside. Observing Polixenes and Hermione. 
How she holds up the neb,'') tlic bill to him ! 
And arms her with the boldness of a wife 
To her allowingii husband! Gone already; 
Inch-thick, knee-deep ; o'er head and ears a fork'd 
one.'i— 
[Exeunt Polixenes, Hermione, and attendants. 
Go, play, boy, plav ; — thy mother plays, and I 
Play too ; but so disg^rac'd a part, whose is^rsue 
Will hiss mc to my grave ; contempt and clamour 
Will be my knelL—Go, play, boy, play ; — T^re 

have been, 
Or I am much deceiv'd, cuckolds ere now ; 
And many a man there is, even at this present, 
Now, while 1 speak this, holds his %vife by the arm, 
That little thinks she has been sluic'd in his absence, 
And his puiid fisli'd by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other men have gates; and those gates 

opcn*d. 
As mine, agiiiiist their will : Should all despair 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themselves. Phy&ic for't there is none; 
It is a bawdy' planet, that will strike 
Where 'tis predominant ; and 'tis powerful, think it. 
From east, west, north, and south : Be it concluded. 
No barricado for a belly ; know it ; 
It will let in and out the enemy, 
With bag and baggage : many a thousand of us 
Have the disease, and feel't not — How now, boy ? 

Mam. I am like you, they say. 

Leon. Why, that's some comfort — 

What! Camillo there? 

Cam. Ay, my good lord. 

Leon, (yo play, Mamillius; thou'rt an honest 
man. — [Exit Mamillius. 

Camillo, this great sir will yet stay longer. 

Gam. You had much ado to make his anchor hold : 
When you cast out, it still came home. 

Leon. Didst note it? 

Cam. He would not stay at your petitions; made 
His butnnebS more material. 

Leon. Didst perceive it.^— - 

They're here with me already ; whispering, roond- 

ing,w 
Stdlia is a so-JorVi : 'TIS far gone. 
When I shall gust*^ it last — How came't, Camillo, 
That he did stay ? 

Cam. At the good queen's entreaty. 

Leon. At the queen's, be't : good, should ba 
pertinent ; 
But so it IS, it is not. Was this taken 
By any understanding pate but thine ? 
For thy conceit is soaking, will draw in 
More than the conunon blocks :r-Not noted, is't. 
But of the finer natures ? by some severals, 
Of head-piece extraordinary ? lower messes,'* 
Perchance, are to this business purblind : say. 

Cam. Business, my lord? I think, most under- 
stand 
Bohemia stays here longer. 

(B) Ma^ his share of life be a happy one ! 

?9) Heur apparent, next claimant (10) Mouth. 

(11) ADprovinr. (12) A homed one, a cuckokL 

(13) To nana in the ear was to tell secretlv. 

(14) TMe. ri5) Inferiors in rank. 
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Leon. I will seem friendlj, as thoa bast advis*d 
me. [Exit. 

Cam. O miserable lady ! — But, for me, 
Wbat case stand 1 in ? I mnst be the poisoner 
Of good Polixenes : and my ground to do*t 
Is the obedience to a master ; one, 
Who, in rebellion with himself, will have 
All that are his, so too. — To do this deed, 
Promotion follows : ff I could find example 
Of thousands, that had struck anointed kings, 
And 6ourish*d after, i*d not do*t : but since 
Nor brass, nor stone, nor parchment, bears not one. 
Let villanv itself forswear*t. I must 
Forsake the court : to do*t, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy star, reign now ! 
Here comes Bohemia. 

Enter Polixenes. 

Pol. This is strange ! methinks. 

My favour here begins to warp. Not speak ^ 

Good-day, Camilla 

Cam. ' Hail, most royal sir ! 

Pol. What is the news i*the court ? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

PoL The king hath on him such a countenance. 
As he had lost some province, and a r^ion, 
Lov*d as he loves hiniiiclf : even now I met him 
With customary compliment ; when he, 
Waftine his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, spcedis from me; and 
So leaves me to consider what is breeding, 
Tliat changes thus his manners. 

Cam. 1 oare not know, my lord. 

PoL How ! dare not ? do not. Do you know, 
and dare not 
Be intelligent to me ? *Tis thertobouts ; 
For, to yourself, what vou do know, you must ; 
And cannot say, you cfare not. Good Camillo, 
Your changM complexions are to me a mirror 
Which shows me mine changM (oo : for I must be 
A partv in this alteration, finding 
Myself thus alter'd with it 

Cam. There is a dcknesa 

Which puts some of us in distemper ; but 
I cannot name the disease ; and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 

P<d. How ! caught of me ? 

Make me not sighted like the basilisk : 
1 have Iook*don tnousands, who have sped the better 

By my regard, but kilPd none so. 'Camillo, 

As you are certainly a gentleman ; thereto 
Clerk-like, experienc'd, which no less adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents* noble names. 
In Whose success^ we are gentle,^ — I beseech you. 
If you know aught which does behove my know- 
ledge 
Thereof to m inform*d, imprison it not 
In ignorant concealmoit 

(hm. I may not answer. 

Pol. A sickness caoght of roe, and yet I well ! 
I must be answer^. — Dost thou hear, Camillo, 
I c6njure thee, bv all the parts of man. 
Which honour does acknowledge, — whereof the 

least 
Is not this suit of mine, — that thou declare 
What incidency thou dost guess of harm 
Is creeping toward me; hmv far off, bow near; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be ; 
If not, how best to bear it 

Cam. Sir, TU tell you ; 

fl) For raccesrioQ. 

(S) Ocotle WM opposed to nnple ; wdl bom. 



Since I am charged in honour, and by him 

That I think Ixmourable : Therefore, maik my 

counsel ; 
Which must be even as swiAly followed, as 
1 mean to utter it ; or both yourself and me 
Cry, lost, and so good-night 

Po/. On, good Camilla 

Cam. I am appointed Him to murder yon.* 

Pol. By whom, Camillo ^ 

Cam. By the king. 

PoL For what? 

Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence bt 
swears. 
As he had seen*t, or been an instrument 
To vice^ you to*t, — that you have touched his queen 
Forbiddenly. 

PoL O, then my best blood turn 

To an infected jelly ; and my name 
Be yok'd with his, that did betray the best ! 
Turn then my freshest reputation to 
A savour, that may strike the dullest nostril 
Where I arrive ; and my approach be shunnM, 
Nay, hated too, worse than the great*st infection 
That e'er was heard, or read ! 

Cam. Swear his thought over 

By each particular star in heaven, and 
By all their influences, you may as well 
Forbid the sea for to obey the moon. 
As or, by oath, remove, or counsel, shake 
The fabric of his folly ; whose foundation 
Is piPd upon his faith,^ and will continue 
The standing of his body. 

PoL How should this grow ? 

Cam. I know not : but, I am sure, Mis safer to 
Avoid what's grown, than question bow 'tis bom. 
If therefore you dare trust my honestv, — 
That lies enclosed in thb trunk, which you 
Shall bear along impawn'd, — away to-night 
Your followers 1 will whisper to the bustiness ; 
And will, by twos, and threes, at several posterns, 
Clear them o' the city : For myself, I'll put 
My fortunes to your sen'ice, which arc here 
By this discovery lost. Be not uncertain ; 
For, by the honour of my parents, I 
Have utter'd truth : which if vou seek to prove, 
I dare not stand by ; nor shall you be safer 
Than one condemn'd by the king's own moatb, 

thereon 
His execution sworn. 

PoL I do believe thee : 

I saw his heart in his face. Give me thy hand ; 
Be pilot to me, and ihy i)la<-eR shall 
Still neighbour mine : M\ ships arc ready, and 
My people did expect my hence departure 
Two days ago. — This jealousy 
Ts for a precious creature : as she's rare. 
Must it oe great ; and, as his persoi)'i« mighty, 
Must it be violent ; and as he does conceive 
He is dishonour'd by a nuin which ever 
Profess'd to him, why, his revenges must 
In that be made more bitter. Fear o'ervhades me : 
Good expf^ition be my friend, and comfort 
The gracious queen, pert of his theme, but nothing 
Of his ill-ta'en suspicion ' Come. Camillo; 
I will respect thee as a father, if 
Thou bear'st my life off hence : Let us avoid. 

Cam. It is in mine authority, to command 
The keys of all the posterns : Please your highnes 
To take the urgent hour : come, sir, away. 

[Exeunt. 

(3) •'. f. I em the person appointed, &c. 

(4) Drew. (S) SetUed beUef. 
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Tha centra IB not b% enough to bear 
A achod-boy^s 1^ — Awajr with her to priaao : 
Re, who shall ipeak for her, i| afar off guilty,* 
But that he tpeakB.} 

Her. There's some ill planet reigns : 

I roust be patient, till the heavens look 
With an asp^t more favourable.— Good my 

lortls, 
I am not prone to weeping, as our sex 
Commonly are ; the want of which vain dew. 
Perchance, shall dry your pities : but I have 
That honourable grief lodgM here, which bums 
Worse than tears drown -. 'Beseech you all, my 

lords, 
With thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best mstruct you, measure me ; — and so 
The king's will be perfonn'd .' 

Leon. Shall I be heaid ? 

[To the ruards. 

Her. Who is't, that goes with me f — ^'Beseech 
your hiehness, 
My women may be with me ; for, you see, 
My pi^ht requires it Do not weep, good fools ; 
There is no cause : when you shall enow, your 

mistreas 
Has deserv'd prison, then abound in tea^s. 
As I come out : this action, I now go on. 
Is for my better grace. — Adieu, my lord : 
I never wish'd to see you sorry ; now, 

I trust, I shall. My women, come ; you have 

leave. 

Leon. Go, do our bidding ; hence. 

[Exeuni Queen and Ladies. 

1 Lord. 'Beseech your hi^mess, call the queen 
again. 

Ani. Be certain what you do, sir; lest your 
justice 
Fktwe violence ; in the which three great ones sufier, 
Yourself, vour queen, your son. 

1 Lord[ For her, my lord, — 

I dara my life lay down, and will do't, sir, 
Please you to accept it, that the queen itipotless 
Pthe eyes of heaven, and to yon ; I meafB» 
In this which yon accuse her. * 

Ant. If itjprore 

She's otherwise, 111 keep my stables' where 
I kM%e my wife ; I'll go in couples with her ; 
Han when 1 feel, and see her, no fiirttier trust her ; 
For every inch of woman in the world. 
Ay, every dram of woman's flesh, is ftJae, 
If she be. 

Leon. Hold your peaces. 

1 Lord. Good mj lord, — 

Ant. It is for yon we speak, nut for ourselvea : 
Tou are abus'd, and bv some putteron,^ 
That will be damn'dT for*t; 'would I knew the 

villain, 
I would land-damn hhn : Be she hononr-flaw'd, — 
I have thi^p dauerhters ; the eldest is eleven ; 
The second, and the third, nine, and some five ; 
If this prove (rue, they'll pay Ibr't: bj mine 

honour, 
PU eeld them all ; fourteen they shall not see, 
To brin^ false generations : they are co-heirs ; 
And I liad rathir i^lib myself, than they 
Should not produce fiur issue. 

Leon. Cease; no mora. 

Ton smell this business with a sense as cold 
As is a dead man's noae : I see't, and feel't. 
As you feel doing thus ; and see withal 
Tbeinatramenu that feeL 

n) Remotely guBty. (2) In merely tpMUog. 
(S) Tabt mt statkm. (4) InMigvlor. 



Ani. If it be to, 

We need no grave to buiy honesty ; 
There's not a mm of it, the fece to wpanien 
Of the whole dungy eardk 

Leon. What! lack I credit? 

1 Lord. I had nther you did lack, than I, nj 
lord. 
Upon this ground : and more it would content wm 
To have her honour true, than your mspicMB ; 
Be blam'd for't how you might 

Leon. Why, what need wis 

Commune with you of this .' but rather folk>w 
Our forceful instigation. Our prerogative 
Calls not your counsels ; but our natural goodnaii 
Imparts this : which, — if you (or stupifiec^ 
Or seeming so in skill,) cannot, or will not, 
Relish as truth, like us ; inform yourselves, 
We need no mote of your advice : tiie matter, 
The Umb, the gain, the orderii^ on*t, is all 
Properly ours. 

Ani. And I wtsh^ nay liege, 

You had only in your silent ju(^;ment tried it, 
Without more overture. 

Leon. How could that be ? 

Either thou art nxMt miorant by ace. 
Or thou wert bore a fool. Camillas flight. 
Added to their familiari^, 
(Which wail as gross as ever tonch'd conjecture, 
That lack'd sight only, nought for approbatkxi,* 
But only seeing, all ottier circumstances 
Made up to the deed,) doth push on this proceeding: 
Tet, for a greater confirmation, 
(For, in an act of this importance, 'twere 
Most piteous to be wild,) i have despatch'd in pofC, 
To sacred Delphoe, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes ana IKon, whom you know 
Of stuflTd snfliiciency ,*< Now, from die oracle 
They will bring all ; whoee spiritual counsel hid. 
Shaft stop, or spur me. Have I done well f 

1 Lord. Well done, my lord. 

Leon. Though I am satisfied, and need no nott 
Than what I know, yet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the minds of others ; sudi as he. 
Whose ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to the truth : So have we thought it goodf 
From our free person she should be comin'd ; 
Lest that the treacbeiy of the two, fled hencs, 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us ; 
We are to speak in public : for this businea 
Will raise us all. 

Ant [Aeide.] to laughter, as I take it, 
If the good truth were kuowil [ EmiohL 



SCE^TE II.— The joMe The outer room ^ a 
frieon. Enter Paulina and aitendante. 

Paul The keeper of the prison, — call to lum ; 

[Extttm attendani. 
Let him have knowledge who I am. — Good lady f 
No court in Europe is too ^ood for toee. 
What dost thou then in prison .^— Now, good sir. 

Re-enter attendant, toith the Keeper. 

You know me, do you not ? 

Keep For a wordiy lady, 

Af id one whom much I honour. 

Paul. Pray you, tfMa, 

Conduct me to the queen. 

Keep. I may not, madam ; to the contraiy 
I Iwve express commandmeBt 

PenU. Here's ado, 
To kxk ip honefty and honour from 
Tlw acctM of gentle visttors ! Is it lawful. 
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But sheMl not stumble. 

Paul Good my liege, I come, — 

And, I betteech you, hear me, who profeaa 
Myself your loval servant, your ph\ sician. 
Your most obedient counsellor ; yet tliat dare 
Leas appear so, in comforting your eviU,i 
Than surh ^« most seem yours : — I say, I come 
From your good queen. 

Leon. Good queen ! 

PauL Good queen, my lord, good queen : I say, 
good queen ; 
And would by combat make her good, so were I 
A m.tn, the worst^ about you. 

Ijeon. Force her hence. 

Paul. Let him that makes but trifles of his e^es, 
First hand me : on mine own accord, V\\ off; 
But, first, I'll do mv errand. — The ^ood queen. 
For she is good, hath brought you forth a daughter; 
Here 'tis ; commends it to your ble!*sing. 

[Laying down the child. 

Leon. Out? 

A mankind^ witch ! Hence with her, out o'door : 
A moot intelligencing bawd ! 

Paui. Not so : 

I am as ignorant in that, as you 
In so entitling me : and no less honest 
Than you are mad ; ivhich is enough, IMI warrant, 
As this world goes, to pass for bon^. 

Leon. Traitors ' 

Will you not push her out.? Give her the bastard : — 
Thou dotard, \To Antigonus.] thou art woman- 

tir'd,'^ unrooNted 
By thy dame Partlet he'e, — take up the butard ; 
Take't up, I say ; give'l to thy crone.* 

Paul. For ever 

L^nvenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak'st up the princess, by that forced^ baseness 
Which he has put upon*t ! 

Leon. He dreads his wife. 

Paul So I would you did ; then, Uwcre past all 
doubt, 
You*d call your children yours. 

L^on. A nest of traitors ! 

Ant. I am none, by this good li^ht. 

Paul. Nor I ; nor any. 

But one, that*s here ; and that's him^lf : for he 
The sacred honour of hinnelf, his queen's, 
His hopeful son's, his babe's, betrays to slander. 
Whose sting is sharper than the sword's; and will 

not 
(For, as the case now stands it is a curse 
He cannot be conipcli'd to't,) once remove 
The root of his opinicm, which is rotten. 
As ever oak, or stone, was sound. 

Leon. A callat,^ 

Of booiidless tongue :*who late hath beat her hus- 
band. 
And now baits me ! — ^This brat is none ol mine ; 
It is the issue of Polixenes : 
Hence with it ; and, together with tbe dam, 
Commit them to the fire. 

Paul. It is yours ; 

And, might we lay the old proverb to your chai|^ 
So like you, 'tis the worse. — Behold, my lords. 
Although the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of tne father : eve, none, lip. 
The trick of his frown, his forehead; naV, the valley, 
The pretty dimples of his chin, and cbeek ; lus 
smiles; 



(1) Abetting your iU 

(3) Masculine. 

(4) Pecked by a 
^5) Warn-out old 



(2)Loireft 
; heo-pecked 



The veiy mould and frame of hand, nad, finger : — 
And thou, good goddess nature, which hut made it 
So like to him trat got it, if tlKNi haat 
The ordering of the mind too, 'nnongtt all coloait 
No yellows iu't ; lest she suspect, as be does. 
Her children not her husband's ! 

Ijetm. A gross hag \ — 

And, Io7a1,9 thou art worthy to be hang'd. 
That wilt not stay her tongue. 

Ant. Hang all the husbands 

That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourself 
Hardly one subject 

Aeon. Once more, take her hence. 

Paul. A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

iMm. I'll have thee bum'd. 

PauL I care not: 

It is a heretic, that makes the fire, 
Not she, which bums in't. I'll not call you ^rant; 
But this most cruel usage of your queen 
(Not able to produce more accusation 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy,) SQmetfaiili; 

savours 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you. 
Yea, scandalous to the world. 

Leon. On your allegiaiioe» 

Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant, 
Where were her life .' she durst not call me so. 
If she did know me one. Away with her. 

Paul. I pray you, do not pu!*h me ; I'll be gone. 
Look to your ba&e, my lord ; 'tis yours : Jove send 

her 
A better guiding spirit ! — What need these bands } — 
Vou tliat are thus w) tender o'er his follies. 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
So, so : — Farewell ; we are gone. [Exit 

Leon. Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wife to ttus,— 
M\ child ? away witli't ! — even thou, that hast 
A heart so tender o'er if, take it hence. 
And see it instantly consumM with fire ; 
Cven thou, and noite but thou. Take it up 8tra^;fat : 
Within this hour biing me word 'tis done 
f And by good testimony,) or I'll seize thy life. 
With what thou else call'st thine : If thou refiisei 
And wilt encounriT with my wrath, say so; 
The banlard brains v\ith these my proper hands 
Shall I dash out. Go, take it to the fire ; 
For thou sett'si on thy wi^. 

Ant. I did not, sir : 

Thfise lords, my noble fellows, if they please. 
Can clear me in't. 

1 Lord. We can ; my royal liege, 

He is not guilty of her coming hither. 

Leon. You are liars all. 

1 Lord. 'Beseech your highness, give us better 
credit: 
We have alway-s trulv serv'd you ; and beseech 
So to esteem of us : And on our knees we b^ 
(As recompense of out dear .services. 
Past, and to come,) that you do change this par- 

pose; 
Which, being so horrible, so bloodv, must 
Lead on to some foul issue : Wc all kneel. 

lAon. I am a ieathiT for each wind that blows >— 
Shall 1 live on, to see this bastard kneel 
And call me father ^ Better bum it now. 
Than curse it then. But be it ; let it live : 
If shall not neither. — You, sir, come vou hither; 

[i'o Antigooni. 
You, that have been so tenderly officious 

(6) Forced is fidse ; uttered with vk>lence to tmtfa. 

(7) Trail. (8) Tbe colour of jealoosy. 
(9) Worthless fellow. 
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A moietj of the throne, a f^remt king's daughter, 
The mother to a hopeful prince, — here standing 
To prate and talk for life, and honour, 'fore 
Who please to come and hear. For life, I prixe it 
As I weigh grief, which 1 would spare : for honour, 
'Tis a derivative from me to mine. 
And only that I stand for. I appeal 
To /our own conscience, sir, before Pblixenes 
Came to jour court, how I was in your grace. 
How merited to be so ; since he came, 
With what encounter so uncurrent I 
Have strain'd, to appear thus : if one jot beyond 
The bound of honour ; or. in act, or will. 
That way inclining ; hardened be the hearts 
Of alt that hear me, and my near'st of kin 
Cry, Fie upon mj grave ! 

ijeon. I ne'er heard jet, 

That any of these bolder vices wanted 
Less impudence to gainsaj what thej did. 
Than to perform it first 

Her. That's true enough ; 

Though 'tis a saying, sir, not due to me. 

Lean, You will not own it 

Her. More than mistress of. 

Which comes to roe in name of fault, I mustnot 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes 
(With whom I am accus'd,) I do confess, 
I lov'd him, as in honour he reqnir'd ; 
With such a kind of love, as might become 
A ladj like me ; with a love, even such. 
So, and no odier, as jourself commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think, had been in.-rae 
Both disobedience and ingratitude. 
To jou, and toward jour friend ; whose lore bed 

spoke. 
Even since it could speak, from an infimt, fredj, 
That it was jours. Now, for conspiracy, 
I know not bow it tastes ; though it be dish'd 
For me to trj how : all I know of it. 
Is, that Camillo was an honest man ; 
And, whj he left jour court, the gods themeelves, 
Wotting no more than I, are ignorant 

Leon. You knew of his departure, as jou know 
What you have ooderto'en to do in his absence. 

Her. Sir, 
Ton speak a language tibat I ondentand'taot: 
My liK stands in the level! of your dreams, 
Which I'll lay down. 

Leon, Yam actions are mj dieuns ; 

Tou had a bastard by Polixenes, 
And I but dream'd it : — As you were past all dMHK, 
(Those of vour hci^ are so,) so mut all tntdi : 
Which to aeny, concerns more man avails : 
Forae 

Thy brat hath been cast out, like to itself^ 
No father owning it (which is, indeed. 
More criminal in thee, than it,) so thou 
Shalt feel our justice ; in whose easiest pasnge. 
Look for no less than death. 

Her. Sir, spare year tfireats : 

The bug, which joa would fri^nt me with, I 
To me can life fale no comrooditv : 
The crown and comfort of mj life, your fevoor, 
I do give lost ; for 1 do feel it gone. 
But know not how it w«it : My second joy. 
And 6rst-fruits of my body, from his presence, 
I am barr'd, like one iniectioas : My third a 

fort, 
SCarr'd most unluckily,' it from my breast, 

[l) Is within the readk 



pbnet 



!) They who have done fike yen. 
) ni-fltarred; ' 



bom Older 



an maospiaoat 



The innocent milk in its most innocoit moalli. 
Haled out to murder : Myself on every post 
Proclaim'd a strumpet ; With immodest natrei 
To child-bed oriviU^e denied, which *lonn 
To women of all fasiiion : — Lastly, hurriM 
Here to this place, i'the open air, before 
I have got strength of limit < Now, my U^ie, 
Tell me what blessings I have here alive. 
That I ^uld fear to die f Therefore, proceed. 

But yet hear this ; mistake me not ; No ! Ufi^ 

I prixe it not a straw : — but for mine honour 
(Which I would free,) if I shall be condenm'd 
(Jpon surmises ; all proofe sWping else, 
But what your jealousies ^ake ; I tell yon, 
'Tis rigour, and not law. — Your honours aU, 
I do refer me to the oracle ; 
Apollo be my judge. 

1 Lord. This your request 

Is altogedier just : therefore, bring form. 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

[Exeunt certain OflSoen. 

Her. The emperor of Russhi was my fether : 
O, that he were alive, and here beholding 
His daughter's trial 1 that he did but see 
The flatness of my misery ; yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge! 



Re-enter Offtcere with Cleomenes and ', 

Offi. You here shall swear upon this sword ^ 
JDntice, 
That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have 
Been bodi at Delphos; and from, thence have 

brought 
This seai'd-up oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
Of great Apollo's priest ; and that, since theo^ 
You have not dar'd to break the holy seal. 
Nor read the secrets in't 

Cleo. Dion. All this we swear. 

Leon. Break up the seals, and read. 

Offi. [Reads.} Hermione is chaste^ Pofixenei 
blameless^ Camillo a true tubj^f Leontes a /soi- 
ofus tyrant, his innocent babe truly b^pUten ; and 
the Atnr ^aU live without an heir, \fihtti, wAtcA 
u foff, oe not found. 

lAtrda. Now blessed be the great Apollo ! 

Her. Praised ! 

lAon. Hast thou read truth } 

Offi. Ay, my k>rd; e?cQ io 

As It is here set down. 

Leon. There is no truth at all i'the oracle : 
The sessions shall proceed ; this is mere felsefaood. 

EnUr a Servant, hastily. 

Serv. My lord the king, the king f 

Leon. WhatisthebusineM? 

Serv. O sir, I shall be hated to report it : 
Hie prince your son, with mere conceit and fear 
Of tibe queen's speed,* is gone. 

Leon. How! gone? 

Serv. Is dead. 

Leon, Apollo's angiy; and the heavens them- 
selves 
Do strike at my injustice. [Hermione/am(s.] Hofw 
now there ? 

Paul This news is mortal to the queen :~Look 
down. 
And see what death is doing. 

Leon. Take her hence : 

Her heart is but o'ercharg'd ; she will recover.-- 

(4) u e. The degiee of strength which it is cos- 
lomsdT to noquire before vromen are softred to go 

ibroad afWr duld-bearing. 

(5) Of tiM evmt of the qoeen's triaL 
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atnU yiift, agahut thf bitter dUsponkon, 
Hi^ ihadt ikypergon/br the thrmoer-otit 

?f mjfpdor Me, Mcording to thine oath, — 
tdcet temaie enough tire in Bohemia, 
There iM», Md leave it erymg ; andffor (he babe 
It eountea tost for eoer, Perdita, 
Jpr^ythee, calPt ; for this ungentle business, 
jntt en thee by my lord, thou ne'er shaii see 
Thy v^fe Paulina more : — and so, with thriekt, 
She melted into air. Affrighted much, 
I did io time collect myself; and thought 
This was so, and no slumher. Dreams are toys : 
Tet, for this once, yea, soperstitiously, 
I Will be squar'd ^ this. 1 do believe, 
Hermione hath suffi^r*d death ; and that 
Apolb irould, this being indeed the issue 
Or king Pblitenes, it shoald here be laid, 
Either for lift>, or death, upon the earth 

Of its righ< fkther. Blossom, speed thee well ! 

[Laying down the ehild. 

There be; and there thy character :> there these: 

^ {Laying down a bundle. 

Which may, if fortune please, TOth breed thee, 

pretty. 
And still rest thine. The storm begins.*— Fbor 

wretch, 
That, for thy mother*! fault, art thus eiposM 
To loss, aftd what may follow ! — Weep I cannot. 
But my heart bleeds : and moat accursM am I, 
To he by oath enjoined to this. — Farewell ! 
The day frowna more and more ; tiKW art like to 

have 
A lullaby too rough : I never saw 
The heavens so dim by day. — A savage clamour? — 

Well DMfy I get aboard ! This is the chace ; 

I am gone for ever. [Exit, pmrsued by a bear. 

Enter on old Shepherd. 

SAcp. I WQuld, there were no age between ten 
and three-and-twenty ; or that youth would deep 
out the rest : for tfiere is nothing in the between 
but getting wenches with child, wrongif^ the an- 
cientry, stealing, %htnrig. Haric you now! — 

Would any but these boiMd brains of nineteen, and 
two-aod-twenty, hunt this weadier.^ They have 
•cared awapr two of my best sheep ; which, I fbar, 
die wolf will sooner find, than the master : if any 
where I have them, *tis by the sea-side, browaing 
Ota ivT. Qocd luck, an*t be diy will ! what have we 
IbM? [7\tking mp the ehiUL] Mercy on*s, a 
iMroe ;> a very pretty baroe ! A oqy, or a child,' I 
#toder ? A pretty one ; a very pretty one : Sure, 
tMie tcaiw : thoitth I am not bookish, yet I can 
fted Waiting-^tlewoman in the scape. This has 
btaa some stair^work, same trunk-work, some be- 
ItfiHtdoor-woik : they were wanner that got this, 
thsn the poor thing n here. Pll take it up for pity : 
yet ni tarry till my son come; he hollaed but 
even now. Whoa,bohoa! 

EnUrdomL 

do, I1!noa,loa! 

Ship. What, art so near? If tfaountiM a Aing 
to talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come 
Uther. What ailest thou, man ? 

Cto. 1 have seen two mch sights, by sea, and by 
land ;— but I am not to say, it it a sea, for it it no# 

(1 ) Ther writing afterward discovered wilfa 
Fnmta. 

g) Child. (3)Feittileiiiibit (4) SwtOowed. 
^^ The m antle in wfifeh • child wm cinritd to 
Oi DngliiiBdk 



the sky ; betwist the ftmiiiMnt and it, yot eimdt 
thrust a bodkin's pcnnt 

Shep. Why, boy, how is it.' 

Clo. 1 would, you did but toe how it ehifei. htM 
it rages, how it takes up the shore ! btit that's not 
to tM point : O, the most piteoui cry of the poor 
souls ! sometimes to see *em, and not to see ^m : 
now the ship boring themoon with her main-mast: 
and anon swallowed with yest and freAi,. as you'a 
thrust a cork into a hogshead. And then for die 
land service, — To see how the bear tore out hit 
shoulder-bone ; how he cried to me for help, and 
taid, his name was Antieonus, a nobleman : — But 
lo make an end of the wip : — to see how the sea 
flap-dragoned^ it : — but, first, how the poor souls 
roared, and the sea mocked them ; — and how the 
poor gentleman roar*d, and the bear mocked him, 
ooth roarii^ louder than the sea, or weather. 

Shqp. 'Name of mercy, when was this, boy f 

Go. Now, now ; I have not winked since I saw 
these sights : the men are not yet cold under waler, 
nor the bear half dined on the gendeman ; he*s at 
it now. 

8h^. Would I had been by, to have helped tht 
old man ! 

Go. I would you had been by the ship-side, to 
have hrlped her ; there your charity would have 
lacked footing. [Aside. 

Sh^. Heavy matters ! heavy matters ! but look 
thee n<»re, boy. Now bless thvself; thou met*st 
with thingf dying, I with things iiew bom. Here's 
a sight for tliec ; look thee, a bearing-cloth* for a 
squire's child ! Look thee here ; take up, take up, 
boy; open't. So, let's see; It was told me, I 
should oe rich bi the fairies : this is some changt> 
lirttp* — open't : "What's within, boy ? 

Go. You're a made old man ; if the sins ofyoof 
youth are forgiven you, you're well to Ihre. (void ! 
all gold! 

Shep. This is faiiy sold, boy, and 'twill prove to . 
up widi it, keep it close ; home, home, the ncitt^ 
wapr. We are hicky, boy ; and to be so still re- 
crairet no&ing but secrecy. — Let my sheep go' :— ^ 
Come, good boy, the next way home. 

Go. Go you the next way with your findings ; 

I PI! go see if the bear be gone from the gentleman, 

and how much he hath eaten : they are never curst,^ 

but wh«n they are hungry : if there be any of faini 

\t(i, V\\ buiy it. 

Sha. That's a good deed : If thou ma^'tt £»- 
cem by that which is leA of him, what he is, fotch 
mp to the sight of him. 

Go. Marry, will 1 ; and you shall help to pot 
him i'the R[Tound. 

Shep. 'Tis a locky day, boy ; and w«W do good 
deeda OD*t [Mixmtnt. 



ACT IV. 

Jointer Time, as Chorus, 

Turn. I,— that please some, try all ; boAi joy, 
and terror. 
Of good and bad ; that make, and unfold error,*-* 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 
To use my wings. Impute it not a crime, 
To me, or my swift yueage, that I slide 
O^er sixteen years, and leave the growth tmtried 

(0) Some child left behind by the foiriit, in Hm 
room of on which they had stolen. 
(7) NmphC. (8) 
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Of dutwidtm;! mm U m m taj jawtr 
To o*erthrofir Taw, and in one aelf-bora boor 
To pbnt and overwhelm cuftom : Let me paM 
Tba Haw 1 am, ere ancient*8t order waa, 
Or what it now receiv*d : I witoen to 
The timet that brought them in ; to ihall I do 
Tothe fretheit thinnoow reigniug; and make ttale 
The glisutning of tnis present, as m^ tale 
Now teems to it Your iwticiice tlrn* ulluwing, 
I turn m^' vriHM ; and <;ive iu\ m-ene such growing, 
As you had ^k-pi be.wien. Leontes leaving 
The eflects of iu* fond jealouaies ; so grieving. 
That he shuts up himself; imagine me,^ 
Gentle spectators, that I now may be 
In fair Bohemia ; and renM>niber well, 
I mentioned a son o*tlte king's, which Florizel 
I now name to you ; and with speed so pace 
To speak of Pei-dita, now grown in grace 
Equal with woiid*nng : What of her ensues, 
I utt not prophesy ; but let Time's news 
Be known, when 'tis brought forth : — a shepherd's 

dauKhter, 
And what to her adheres, whi( h follows aAer, 
It the argument! of Time : Of this allow ,4 
If ever you have tpj^nt time worse ere now ; 
If never yet, that Time himself doth say, 
He withes earoMtly, you never may. [£xtf. 

SCEU^TE I.^The same. A room in the palact qf 
Polixenes. Enter Pblixenes and Camillo. 

Pol. I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more im- 
fortunate ; 'tis a sickness, denying thee any thing ; 
a death, to grant this. 

Cam. It is fifteen years, since I saw my country : 
though 1 have, for the must part, been aired abroad, 
I desire to lay my bones there. Besides, the peni- 
tent king, my master, hath sent for me : to wnose 
Ibeling sorrows I might be some allay, or I o'er- 
ween^ to think so ; which is another spur to my 
departure. 

FoL As thou lovett me, Camillo, wipe not out 
the rest of thy services, by leaving me now : the 
■eed I have of thee, thine own goodness hath made; 
better not to have had thee, than thus to want 
tfiee : thou, having made me buHiif sset, which 
■one without thoecan sufik.ientlv niana|re, must 
•ither stay to execute thetfi ih\ M>If, or take away 
with thee the very senices thoti hattt dtNie : which 
if I have not enough con^ide^t^ (as too much I 
cannot,) to be more thankful to thee, shall be im 
study ; and my profit therein, the heaping friend- 
ahips.A Of thai fatal country, Sicilia, pr'y thee speak 
no more : whose very naming punishes me with th^ 
Kincmbjrance of that penitent, as thou calPst him. 
and reconciled king, my bn>ther ; whose loss of 
his roost precious qu(>4*n, and children, are even now 
to be afresh lamented. Say to me, when saw'st 
thou the prince Florizel my son ? Kings are no ie«*« 
onhappy, their issue not being graciuu^, than the^\ 
are in losing them, when they have approved their 
virtues. 

Cam. Sir, it is three days 9in^<^ ' ^^ ^^ prince : 
What his happier aflairs may be, are to me un- 
known t but I nave, missingly, noted,' he is of late 
Buch retired from court : and is le»s frequent to his 
princely exercises, than formerly he hath appeared. 

Pol. I have considered so much, Camillo ; and 

(l)i. e. Leave unexamined the progresi of the 
Inlarmediaie time which filled up ue gap in Per- 
dita't stoiy. 

~t) Imagine for me. (3) Subject (4) Approve. 

tS) Think too highly. (6) Friendly officM. 
ObMired tt mtarvali. (9) Talk. 



with tome care ; to &r, ikki I hKft cyet imderagr 
lenrice, which look upon hit reroovednett : fraoi 
whom I have this intefligoice ; That he is seldom 
from the house of a most homely shepherd ; a man, 
they say, that from ver^- nothing, and beyond tbm 
imagination of his neighbours, is grown into tm 
unspeakable estate. 

Cam. I ha\ e bt-ai d, sir, of Kuch a man, who hath 
a daughter of most rare note : tite n:p('ri of her is 
extended more, than can be thought to begin Ihm 
smh a cottau:e. 

tol. Tiiat's likewise part of mv intelligence. 
But, I fear tlte angle that plucks our son tliither. 
Thou shalt accompany us to the place : where we 
will, not appearing what we are, have some ques- 
tioii8 with the shepherd ; from whose simplicity, I 
think it not uneasv to get the cause of my soa*t 
resort thither. Pr'y thee, be my present partner in 
this business, and la> aside the thoughts of SieiUn. 

Cbm. i willingiv obey vour comnimnd. 

PoL My best Cfamiilo .'—We mutt diteuite oar- 
telvet. [ExetmL* 

SCEJVE n.—The $ame. A road near the £%4jp. 
herd's cottage. Enter Autolycut, singmg. 

When de^odils begin to peer,- 



Wiih.heigh ! the doxy over the dale,— 
IVhjfy Uun comes in the lueet o'the year ; 

For the red bloodreipuin the uintef*M paU.* 
The white sheet bleaeking en the hedge, — 

With, hey ! the suteet birds, O, how they §mg ! — 
Doth set my pugging^^ tooth on edge ; 

For a quart (^ ale is a dish for a king. 
The lark, that tirra-Urra chants, — 

With, hey .' unth, hey! the thrush and thejeof."^ 
Are summer-songs for me and my ai0ilt,l> 

While we lie tumbling in the hay. 
I have ser\'ed prince Florizel, and, in m^ time, wqm 
three-pile ;I3 but now I am out of tervice : 

But shall I go mourn for thai, my dtarf 

The pale nwon shines by night : 
And when I wander here and there^ 

I then do most go right 

If tinkers may have leave to Hve^ 

And bear the sow-skin budget ; 
Then my account I well may give. 

And in the stocks avouch it. 

My traffic is sheets ; when the kite boildt, k>ok to 
lesser linen. My father named me, Autolycvi ; 
who, being, as I am, littered under Mercury, wni 
likewise a Mnapper-up of uncontidered triflea: 
With die, and drab, I purchased this caparison : 
and my revenue is the silly cheat :>' Gallows, and 
knock, arc too powerful on the highway : beating, 
and hanging, are terrors to roe ; for the life to come, 
I sleep out the thought of it. — A prise ! a prise ! 

£nler Clown. 

Clo. Let me see :— Every 'leven wether— todt ;M 
every tod vield»— pound and odd shilling ■ fifteen 
huiidtt^ shorn,— What comes the wool to.' 
AvL If the sptinge hold, the cock's mine. \Atide, 
Clo. I cannot do't without counters. u— Let me 

(9) t. e. The mno^ blood reigns (wer the puts 
lately under the oommion of winter. 

(10) Thievish. (11) Doxies, 
(12) Rich velvet. (13) Pickiitf pocketa. 
(14) Eveiy eleven theep will produce a tod or 

twen^-eight poondt of wool. 

(l^ Ciicular pieces of base metal, andead/awa 
by the iUiterate, to adjutt tbsir reckoDiD|i. 
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what I am to buy fer our iheep-ibMLring feast ? 
T%ree pound of nirar ; Jive pound of eurranis ; 
rice— -What vrill mis dster of mine do with rice ? 
But my &ther hath made her mistrett of the featt, 
and the lays it on. She hath made me foar-and- 
twenty noseriys for the shearers : three-man song- 
meai all, and very food ones ; bat they are most 
of them meanii3 and bases : but one Puritan amongst 
tlMrJO, and he sings pitalniii to hornpipes. 1 must 
have iaffron^Xo colour Uie v\ardeii*pies; maee^ — 
iaUs^ — iiuiie ; that's out of my note : nutmegs^ 
teoen ; a race^ or Voo, qf ginger ; but that 1 may 
be^ ;— ^(rtir povnd of prunes^ and as nuiny q/ 
raiiini o^the sun. 

Aut. O, that ever 1 was bom ! 

[QrooeUing on iht ground. 

do. Pthe name of me, 

Aut. O, help me, heln me! pluck but off these 
rags ; and then, death, death ! 

Cio. Alack, poor soul ! thou hast need of more 
rags to lav on ibee, rather than have these oA*. 

Aul. O, sir, the loathsomeness of them offends 
me more than the stripes I have received ; which 
are mighty ones and millions. 

Qo. Alas, poor roan ! a millioo of beating may 
come to a great matter. 

Aui. I am robbed, sir, and beaten ; nay money 
and apparel ta*en from me, and these detestabfo 
dungs put upon me. 

(So. What, by a horse-noan, or a foot-man f 

Aui. A foot-man, sweet sir, a foot-roan. 

Go. Indeed, he should be a foot-man, bv the 
garments he has left with thee ; if this be a horse- 
man's coat, it hath seen very hot service. Lend me 
thy hand, TU help thee : come, lend me thy hand 

[Heiping him up. 

Aut. O ! good sir, tenderly, od ! 

Ch. Alas, poor soul. 

Aut. O, good sir, soAly, good ar : I fear, sir, 
ray slKMilder-blade'is out 

do. Kow now ? canst stand f 

Aut. Softly, dear sir; [Picks hit pockety good 
ar, softly : you ha* done me a charitable office. 

Clo. Dost lack any money.' I have a little 
money for thee. 

Aut. No, good sweet sir ; no, I beseech yon, sir : 
I have a kinsman not past three-ooartefv of a mile 
hence, unto whom I was going ; I shall there have 
money, or any thing I want : OJ9kr me' no money, 
I pray you ; that kills nw heart. 

do. What manner or fellow was he that robbed 
yon.' 

AuL A fellow, sir, that I have known to go 
about with trol-my -dames :* I knew him once a ser- 
vant of the prince ; I cannot tell, good sir, for 
sHuch of his virtues it was, but he was certainly 
sHupped out of the court 

do. His vices, you would say ; there's no virtue 
whipped out of the court : they cherish it, to make 
it stay there ; and yet it will no more but abide.* 

Aui. Vices I would say, sir. I know this man 
well : he hath been since an ape-bearer ; then a 
process-server, a bailiff; then he compassed a mo- 
tkxifi of the prodi^l son, and married a tinker's 
wife withi%gt mile where my land and living lies ; 
and, havii^w»wn over many knavish professions, 
Ke settled only in roi^e : some call him Autolycus. 

Oo. Out upon him ! Prig,^ for my life, pr% : he 
liannts wakes, fairs, and br^baitingB. 




Aui. yer}rtrae,8h';he,ar,b6;dnftd»fogw^ 
diat put me into ttiis apparel. 

do. Not a more cowardly rorne in aU Bohmia ; 
if yon had but looked big, and spit at him, he*d 
have ran. 

Aui. 1 must confess toyou, sir, lamno figfatar: 
I am felse of heart that way ; and that he knew,! 
warrant him. 

C^. How do you now f 

Aui. Sweet sir, much better than I was ; I caa 
stand, diid walk : I will even take my leave of y<w« 
andpace mAIv towards my kinsman's. 

do. Shall I bring thee on the way f 

Aut. No^ good-£ced sir ; no, sweet sir. 

do. Thai fere thee well ; 1 must go buy spiott 
for our sheep-diearir^. 

Aut. Prosper you, sweet sir! — [ExU Clown.] 
Vour purse is not hot enough to purchase your 
suice. I'll be with you at your sheep-shearing too : 
If I make not this oieat bring out another, and ihm 
shearers prove sheep, let me be unrolled, and agf 
name put in the book of virtue ! 



Jog on^ jog on^ the foot-path tooy, 
^nd merrily hmt " the atiU-a : 

A merry heart goes all the day^ 
Your sad Hrts in a milo<L 



[Eiit 



SCEJVE IIL—The same. A Oupher^^ oatteige, 
Enier Floriiel and Pbrtlita. 

Flo. These your unusual weeds to each part of yon 
Do give a life : no shepherdess ; but Flora, 
Peering in April's front This your sheep^earing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods. 
And you the queen on't 

Per. Sir, my gracious lori^ 

To chide at your extremes,!* it not beixxnes noe; 
O, pardon, that I name th^ : your high self. 
The gracious markX) o'the land, you have obscor'd 
With a swain's wearing ; and me, poor lowly maid. 
Most goddess-like praiuc'd up M But diat our feaalB. 
In evei^ mess have folly, and the feeders 
Digest it with a custom, I dioold blush. 
To see yon so attired ; sworn, I think. 
To show myself a glass. 

Fh. I bless the time. 

When my good falcon made her flight acroai 
Thy father's ground. 

rer. Now Jove afford you cause ! 

To me, the difference^ forges dread ; your greatne« 
Hath not been us'd to fear. Even now I tremble 
To think, your fether, by some accident. 
Should pass this way, as you did : O, the fates ! 
How would he look, to see his work, so noble, 
Vilelv bound up.' What would he say .^ Or hofw 
Should I, in these my borrow'd flaunts, behold 
The sternness of his presence f 

FTo. Apprehend 

.Nothing but jollity. The gods themselves, 
Humbling thieir deities to love, have taken 
The shapes of beasts upon them : Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd ; the green Neptnaa 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-rob'd god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain. 
As I seem now : Their transfoimatkNis 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer; 
Nor in a way so cnaste : since my desires 
Ron not before mine honour ; nor my lusts 
Burn hotter than my faith. 



Singers of catehss in Huoe parts. (5) Sojourn. (jS) Pttppet-ahow. (7) Thia£ 

Tenon. (3) A spedes of pears. (8) Take hold ot. (9) Excesses. 

4) The UMcbioe and ia die game of ptteoo- (10) Object of all men's notice. 

(n)Dv«ndwidiflstsiitatiQB. (lS)icOrsli1ioik 
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Ptt. Obotvdeir*, 

Tour rMoliitiQn cannoC boM, when *tia 
OppM*d. m It mutt be, bjr tbe pown- o*the king i 
Om of tiiMt two mnit bt MCMtias, 
Whicb tbeo will «peak ; that you mitst cbaoKe this 

Or 1 my lifcT*^ 

Flo. Thou dearMt Ptrdita, 

Witti (ttete forcMi hoiwhts, i prVtbee, darken not 
Th« mirth o*the fea<l : Or 1 Ml be thine, my fair, 
Or not mjr fiMher's : for 1 cannot be 
Miric own, nor any thing to anj, if 
I be not (hiue : lo this I am moet conitant. 
Though deetiny lay, JVb. Be mem , gentle ; 
Strangle MKrh thoi^lhta aa these, with any thing 
That yoa behold the while. Your gpesls are 

coming: 
Lift vp Toar ctwntenance ; aa it were the day 
Of celebratioii of that nuptial, which 
Yfm two have iwom shall come. 

Per. O lady fortane. 

Stand 3'ou auspicioua ! 

JSMrr Shepherd, with PoHienea and Camitlo, du 
gui$ai{ Ckiwii, Mopsa, Dorcas, and olhtra. 

Flo. See, your guests approach 

Addrrs.« yourself to entertain them uprightly. 
And ki'b be red with mirth. 

Sh^. F^ie, daoghtar ! when my old wife liv*d, 
upon 
Thif day, mr was both pantWr, butler, cook ; 
Botti A'Avnt and servam : welcomM all ; served all : 
WrNild nit^ her song, and dance her turn : now here. 
At upinT n.d oMhe table, now, i*the middle ; 
On hi!4 <iliuulder, and his : her Aice o*fire 
Wilb laboar ; and the thing she took to quench it, 
She would to each one sip : You are retir'd. 
As if you were a feasted one, and not 
The hostess of the meeting : Prar you, bid 
Thtem unknown friends to us welcome : for it it 
A war to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your binshes ; and presenMourself 
That which yon are, niistrest o'the feast : CJome on. 
And bid u» ivelcome to your sheep-shearing, 
As your good flock shall proeper. 

Per. Welcome, sir ! [To Pbl. 

It is my fiither*! will, I should take on me 
The hostess-ship o'the day :~ You're welcome, sir ! 
^_ [roCamillo. 

Okf me thoie flowen there, Dorcas.— Reveiotd 

sirs. 
For you there's rosemary, and me; these keep 
SeenMg, and savour,* all the winter long : 
Grace, and remembrance, lie to you both. 
And welcome to our dieariag ! 

P^L Shepherdes 

(A fair one are voo,) well you (A our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, — 

Not yet on sonroer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter^— the fairest ftowers o'the 



Are our carnations, and streak'd gillyflowers. 
Which sonr»e call nature's bastards : of that kind 
Our rustic garden's barren ; and I care not 
To g:et slips of diem. 

Po^ Wherefbie, gende maiden. 

Do you Mglect them ^ 

rer. Foi4 I haw heard it said. 

There it an art, which, in their piedness, shares 
With great creating nature. 



(1) Far-fetched. 
C3)B«aaMflMt 



(3) Likeness and smelL 

(4) A tool to sM plHti. 



Ptl Say, 6Mi«ba| 

Vet nalne is mftde better by no mean, 

But natare makes that mean : so, o'er that art. 

Which, you say, adds to nature, is an art 

That nature makes. You see, sweet maid, we; 

A gentler K'ion to the wildest stock ; 

AikI make conceive a bark of baser kind 

By bud of nobler race ; This is an art 

VVbiih does mend nature,— change it rather : b«l 

The art itself is nature. 

Per. So it is. 

Pol. Then make your garden rich in gitlyflowef% 
And do not call them bastards. 

Per. Pllnotpdl 

The dibble^ in earth to set one slip of tliem: 
No more than, were I painted, I would wish 
This youth shttuld say, 'twere well; and only 

therefore 
Desire to bref>d by me. — Here's flowers for yoa ! 
Hot lavender, mints, savory, maijoram ; 
71ie marigold, that goes to bed with the son. 
And with him rises weepii^ ; these are flowers 
Of middle summer, ana, I think, they are gives 
To men of middle age : You are ve^ welcome. 

Osm. 1 shotld leave gracing, were 1 of your &ick. 
And only hve by g^ng. 

Per. Out, alas ! 

You'd be so lean, fueX blasts of January 
Would blow you through and through — Now, mj 

fah^ friend, 
1 would I had some flowen o'Ihe sprii^, that miglit 
Become your time of day ; and yours, and yom ; 
That wear upon vour viigin branches yet 
Your maidenheads growing : — O Proseipina, 
For the fknvers now, that, frighted, thou lett'st fiJI 
From Dis's^ waggon ! daffodils, 
That r(sne before the swalfow dares, and taha 
The winds of March with beau^ ; violets^ dint, 
But sweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes. 
Or Cytherea's breath : pale primroses, 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phobus in hi^ strength, a malady 
Most incident to maids ; bold osilips, and .. 
The crown-imperisi ; lilies of all kinds, 
The flower-de-luce being one ! O, these I lack. 
To HMke you garianda of; and, my swcot frielMl^ 
To strew him o'er and o^er. 

Fh. What.Mikaacona> 

Per. No, like a bmk, for love to lie and play oo ; 
Not like a corse : or if, — not to be buried. 
But quick,* and in mine aims. Cone, trioe your 

flowers : 
Methinks, I play as I have seen them do 
In Whitsun* pastorals : sure, this robe of miat 
Does chacge my dispositioD. 

Fh. What you do, 

Still betters what is done. When you speak, sweet« 
I'd have you do it ever : when you sis^, 
I'd have you buy and sell so; so give ahns; 
Pray so; and, for the ordering your affiur*. 
To sing them too : When you do dance, I wish joa 
A wave o'the sea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that ; move still, still so, and own 
No other functKNi : Each your doing. 
So singular in each particular. 
Crowns what you are doing in the present deedi. 
That all your acts are queens. 

Per. O Doriclea, 

Your praises are too lai|[e : but that your yonlli. 
And the true blood, which foirly peeps throogli it. 
Do plainly give you out an OBstain'd shephM ; 
Witn wisdom 1 might fear, wj Doriclas, 



(5) Plato's. 



(6)Liv2BV. 



wnrrER*8TALfi. 



Yoa woo'd me Ae AJm my. 

Fio. I think joa ktve 

Ai little ikill to fear, ai I have purpoM 
To put yon to*t-^Bat, come ; our dance, I prajr : 
Your band, mj Perdita : to turtles pair, 
That never mean to part 

Per. I'll iwear for 'em. 

PoL Thit is the prettiest low-bom lass, that ever 
Rao oo the green-sward :i nothing she does, or 

seems. 
But smacks of something greater than herself; 
Too noble for this place. 

Gam. He tells her somethii^, 
That makes her blood look out : Good sooth, she is 
The queen of curds and cream. 

Qa. Come on, strike up. 

Dw. Mopsa moit be your mistress: marry, 
gariic, 
To mend tier kissing with. — 

JIfop. Now, in rood time ! 

Gto. Not a word, a word \ we stand upon our 
manners. — 
Cone, strike up. [MuaU, 

Hert a dance of shepherie and ih^htrdeues. 

PoL Pray, good shepherd, what 
Fair fwain is tms, which dancet widk your daughter^ 

8hep. They call him Doridea, and be boasU 
himself 
To have a worthy £eedinff :3 but I have it 
Upon hia own report, and I believe it ; 
He looks like sooth :> He says, he toves my 

daughter ; 
I diink so too; for never gax'd the moon 
Upon the water, as beMl stand, and read. 
As 'twere, my daughter's eyes : and, to be plain, 
I think there is not half a kiss to choose. 
Who loves another best 

PoL She dances featly.4 

5%^. Soshe does ai^ thing; thou^ I report it, 
Ttmt should be silent : if youn^ Donclet 
Do light upon her, she shall biug him that 
Whico he not dreanis ot 

Enter a Servant 

Serv. O master, if voo did bat hear the pedler 
at the door, you would never dance again aAer a 
tabor and pipe ; no, the bagpipe could not move 
yoQ : he sings several tunes, wster than you'll tell 
money ; he utters them as he had eaten ballads, 
and all men's ears grew to his tunes. 

do. He could never cony^ better : he shall come 
in : I love a ballad but e\-en too well ; if it be dole- 
Ihl matter, merrily H«*t doH'n, or a very pleasant 
thing indued, and sung lamentably. 

Sen, He hath songs, for man or woman, of all 
tfies: no nNliner ^an so fit his customers with 
l^es: he hasihe prettiest love-songs for maids; 
•o without bawdry, which is stranfre; with such de- 
licate burdens of dildoe and Jadinge ; jvmp her 
emd thump her; and where some stretcn-moudiM 
rascal wouk), as it were, mean mischief and break 
a foul gap into the matter, he makes the maid to 
answer, iFAoop, do me no harm, good man ; puts 
him off, slights him, with Whoop^ domitno Aarm, 
good man. 

PoL This is a brave fidfew. 

(1) Green turf. 

(2) A valuable tract of paaturage. 
(S) Truth. (4) Neatly. 

f 5) Plain coods. (6)WQnled ganooow 

m A kind of tape. (8) The 

» 9) The work about the bonm. 



do. Believe me, thon talkatt tf an adnArabfo 
conceited follow. Has he any imbraided wares .'* 

Serv. He hath ribands of all the colours Ttha 
rainbow ; points, more than all the lawyers in Bo- 
hemia can learnedly handle, though the^' come tn 
him by the gnies; inkles,t> iaddiiises,^ cambrici, 
lawns: why. he liings them over, at they wore 
gods or goddesses ; you would think a smock wera 
a she-angel ; he so chants to the sleeve-hand,* and 
the work about the square on't* 

Cfe. Pr'ytbee, brii^ him in; and let him ap* 
prottch singing. 

Per. Forewarn hhn, that he use no fcnrriloM 
words in his tunes. 

do. You have of these pedlers, diat have moft 
in *em than you'd think, sister. 

Per. Ky, good brother, or go about to think. 

Enkr Autolycus, tinging, 

Laumj as white as drioen snote f 
Cyprus, biack as e'er toas crow ; 
QlofMSf eu tweet as damask roses ; 
Masks for facts, and far notes ; 
BugU bracelet, necklace-amber. 
Perfume for a lady^s chamber .•>* 
Qolden guo\fs, ana stomaehere. 
For my lade to give their dears f 
Pins <md poking -iticka of ste^ 
What maids lack from head fo heei: 
Come, buy qfme, come; eome buy, come ^y/ 
Buy, lads, or else yomr Usees cry ; 
Come, buy, 4^. 

Clo. If I were not in fove with MopM, ihon 
should'st take no money of me; but being entbrall'd 
as I am, it will also be tbe bondage of ccrtva 
ribands and gloves. 

Mop. I was pronuVd them againU Ihte feast; 
but they come not too late now. 

Dor. He hath promised yo« more than thal» nr 
there be liars. 

M<^. He hath paid you aD be promised yon : 
may be he has paidjjrou mora; which will dtmtffi 
you to (rive him agam. 

da. Is there oo manners leA among maids .^ win 
tfae^- wear their plackets, where they should bear 
their fares ^ Is there not milking-time, when yon 
are going to-bed, or kihi-ho)e,ii to whirtle off these 
secrets; but you most be tittle-tattliii^ before ^ 
our guests.' 'tis well they are whispering : Ql%4 
ojour your toogues,U and not a word more. 

JIfcp. I have done Corner you piomised mt m 
tawdrv UcrH" and a pair of iweet slovet. 

Cltt. Hav^ i not told thi^ bow 1 WM CfiUmtA 
by the way, and lost all my money f 

Aut. And, indeed, sir, there are coienei^ akiroad; 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

Clo. Fear not thou, man, thou shah foie Bplfaiqf 
here. 

Aut. I hope so, «r; for I liave alsovt ne tmay 
parcels of change. 

Oo. What hast here ? ballads.^ 

Mop. Pray now, buy some : 1 lore a ballad m 
print, a'-life ; for then we are sore they are true. 

Aut. Here's one to a very dolefol tune. How • 
usurer's wife was brought to-bed of twenty money- 
bags at a burden ; and how she knged to eat ad- 
ders' heads, and toads carbonad o ed. 

(10) Amber, of which necklncaa wen made fit 
to peitume a lady's chamber. ^ 

(11) Fire-place for diy^ malt; itill « loM 
ssinittff-nlnc& 
(It) Si^f n danb peaL 
(19) A kee to wear about the hetd er wiift 



ite»W. 



WINTER'S TALE. 



S^ 



Br the ptttem of niMomi thoughts I cut oat 
Tim ipmitj <d Ma. 

Shtp. Take hancb, a bargain ; 

And, friends unknown, yon shall bear witness to*t : 
I pte mf danghtar to mm, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

Fh. O, that must be 

Pthe virtue of jonr daoghter : one being dead, 
I shall have mOm than you can dream ai yet ; 
Enough dMA for your wonder : But, come on. 
Contract as *fore these witnesses. 

S4^. Come, yoor hand ; 

And, daug^r, yours. 

PoL Sc£u swain, a while, *beseech yoa ; 

Have you a Aither ? 

Fio. I have : But whsA of him .^ 

PoL Knofws be of this ? 

Flo. He neither does, nor shall 

PoL Methmks, a fiither 
f 8, at the nuptial of his son, a guest 
That best becomes the table, ray yoa, once more; 
Is not your &ther grown incapable 
Of reasonable afiiun f is he not stupid 
With age, and altering rheums ? Can he wpttk ? 

bear? 
Know man from man ? dispute hb own estate ?i 
Lies he not bed^rid f and agan does nothing. 
But what he did being chiMMi.' 

Fio. No, good sir ; 

He has his health, and ampler strength, indeed, 
Tlian most have of his age. 

PoL By my white beard. 

You oiTcr him, if this be so, a wrong 
Something Onfilial : Reason, my son 
Should choose himself a wife ; but as good reason, 
The father (all whoie joy is nothing else 
But fair po^rity,) should hold some counsel 
In such a business. 

Flo. I yield all this ; 

But, for some other reasons, my grave sir. 
Which *tis not fit vou know, I not acquaint 
My fiither of this bosioess. 

Pol Let him know*t 

Flo. He shall not 

PoL Pr*ythee, let him. 

Flo. No, he must not 

SA^. Let him, my son ; he shall not need to grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he must not .* — 

Mark oar contract. 

PoL Mark your divorce, young sir, 

[Discoverinr fumteif. 
Whom son I dare not call ; thou art loo base 
To be acknowledg'd : Thoa a scepue*s heir. 
That thus affect*st a Aeep-hook ?— Thoa old traitor, 
I am sorrr, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one wew. — And thou, trash piece 
Of exodlent witchcraft ; who, of force, must know 
The royal fool thou cop*st with ; 

Shep. O, my heart ! 

PoL V\\ have thy beaoty scratch*d with briars, 
and made 
More homely than thy state.— For thee, food boy^- 
If I may ever know, thou dost but sigh. 
That thou no more shalt see this knack (as never 
I mean thou shalt,) we*ll bar thee from successioo ; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin, 
Far^ than Deucalion off: — Marie thou my words ; 
Follow us to the court — ^Thou churl, for this timis, 
Though full of our displeasme, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it — And you, enchant 
ment — 

^1) Talk over his afluis. r3) Farther. 



Wordiy enou^ a herdsman ; yea, him toov 

That makes himself, but for our honour thOTiiB, 

Unworthy thee, — if ever, henceforth, tho« 

Tliese rural latches' to his entrance open. 

Or hoot) his body more with thy embraces, 

I will oevise a death as cruel fur thee. 

As thou art tender U>*t. [Exit 

Per. Even here undone ! 

1 was not much afeard : for once, or twice, 
1 was about to lipeak ; and tell him plainly. 
The self-same sun, that shines upon his court. 
Hides not his visaee from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike. — WUPt please you, sir, be gone f 

[To Florizel. 
I told you, what would come of this : 'Beseech you. 
Of prour own state take care : this dream of mine, — 
Bemg now awake, Pll queen it no inch further, 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 

Chm. Why, how now, father ? 

Speak, ere thou diest. 

Shew. I cejonat speak, nor diink. 

Nor dare to know that which I know.—O, sir, 

[To Florisel. 
You have undone a roan of fourscore three. 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet ; yea. 
To die upon the bed my father died. 
To lie clwie by his honest bones : but now 
Some hangman must put on my shroud, and lay me 
Wliere no priest shovcls-in dust. — O cursed wretch! 

[7*oFerdita. 
That knew*st this was the prince, and would*st 

adventure 
To mingle faith with him. — Undone ! undone ! 
If 1 might die within this hour, 1 have liv*d 
To die when I desire. [Exit 

Flo. Why look vou lo upon me ^ 

I am but flonr, not afeard ; delayed. 
But nothing alterM : What I was, 1 am : 
More straining on, for plucking back ; not folkywing 
My leash^ unwillingly. 

Cam. Gracious rov lord. 

You know your fiather^s temper : at this time 
He will allow no speech, — which, I do gu^s. 
You do not purpose to him ; — and as hardly 
Will he endure your si^ht as yet, 1 fear : 
Then, till the fury of his highness settle, 
Come not before him. 

Flo. I not purpose it 

I think, Camillo. 

Cam. Even he, my lord. 

Per. How often have 1 told you, Hwould be thai? 
How often said, my dignity would last 
But till *twere known ? 

Flo. lAftnnot fail, but by 

The violation of mv faith ; And then 
Let Nature crush the sides o*the earth together. 
And mar the seeds within ! — Lift up thy \ook§ : — 
From my succession wipe me, father .' I 
Am heir to my affection. 

Cam. Be advised. 

Flo. I am ; and bv my fancy :& if my reason 
Will thereto be obedient, 1 have reason ; 
If not my senses, better pleased with madness, 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam. This is desperate, sir. 

Flo. So call it : but it does fulfil mv vow f^'^ 
I needs must think it honesty. Camillo, '*>' 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat gleanM ; for all the sun sees, or 
The close earth wombs, or the profound seas hide 
In unknown &thoms, will I break my oath 
To this my &ir belovM : Therefore, I pray you, 

(3) Doors. (4) A leading string. (5) Love. 
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WINTER'S TALE 



Sit 



My clovrn (who wants bat something 

to be a reMonftble mui,) grew so in love with the 

wenches* souk* that he would not stir his pettitoes, 

lUlbe had bom tune and words ; which so drew the 

rest of the h^ to me, that all their other senses 

itnck in ears : you might have pinched a placket, 

it was senseless ; 'twas nothing, to geld a cod- piece 

of a purse ; I would have filM keys off, that nung 

in chains : no hearing, no feeling, but inj sir's son^, 

•nd ndmiring the nothing of it So diat, in this 

time of lethugy, I pickM and cut most of their 

iesti\-al purses : and had not the old roan come in 

with a wboobub against his daughter and the king's 

son, and scared my choughs) from the chsJl^ I Imd 

not left a purse alive in tM whole army. 

[Camillo, Florizel, and Perdita, came /onoard. 

Cam. Nay, but my letters by this means being 

there 

So soon as you arrive, shall clear that doubt 

Fto. And those tint you'll procure firom king 

Leonles, 

Gml Shall satisfy your father. 
Ptr. Happy be you! 

All, that you speak, shows fiur. 
Vam. Who have we here P 

[Shemg Autolycus. 
Well make an instrument of this ; omit 
Nothing mar give us aid. 

Aut If tbey have overheard me now, why 

hanring. [Aside. 

Gan. How now, good fellow .> Why shakest 
Ihon so ? Faar not, man ; here's no harm intended 
to thee. 
Aul. I am a poor fellow, sir. 
Cam. Why, be so still ; here's nobodv will steal 
ftat from thee : Yet, for the outside of thy poverty, 
we must make an exchange: therefore, disease 
thee instantly (thou must think there's necessity 
m't,) and change garments with this gentleman : 
Thong^i the pennyworth, on his side, be the worst, 
yet hdd thee, there's some boot^ 

Jiut. I am a poor fellow, sir : — I know ye well 
enough. [Aside. 

Cmn, Nay, pr'ythee, despatch: die gentleman 
it half flaycKl' already. 

AuL Are you in earnest, sir ? 
ofit— 
Flo. Despatch, I pr'ythee. 
AuL Indeed, I have had eaniest ; bat I cannot 
with conscience take it 
Gml Unbuckle, unbuckle. — 

[Fla and Aut excKange garmmU. 
Fortunate mistress,— let my prophecy 
Come home to you !— yon must retire yowaelf 
Into some covert : take your sweetheart's hat. 
And pluck it o'er your brows : muffle your fece ; 
Dismantle you : and as you can, disUken 
The trudi of your own seeming ; diat yon may 

2 or I do faar eyes over you,) to shipboard 
it undescried. 

Per. I see the play so lies, 

Hiat I must bear a part 

Cam. No remedy. — 

Have you done there f 

Flo. Should I now meet my fadier. 

He would not call me son. 

Cam. NaT, you shall have 

No hat :— Come, lady, come. — raewell, my friend. 

AuL Adieu, sir. 

Flo. Perdita, what have we twafatfetfot? 
Pray you, a word. [Thty 

(1) Birda. (3) S o meth ing over and above. 
?3) Stripped. (4) Bodle, parcel. 



-I smell the trick 

[Aside. 



Cam. What I do not, shall be, to ten die king 

[Aside. 
Of this escape, and whither they are boona ; 
Whereui my hope is, I shall so prevail. 
To force him after : in whose company 
I ^all review Sicilia ; for whose sight 
1 have a woman's longing. 

flo. . F<Htune speed us ! — 

Thus we set on, Camillo, to the sea-stae. 

Com. The swiAer spried, the better. 

[Slxtuni Florizel, Perdita, and Camillo. 

Aui. I understand the business, 1 hear it : To 
have an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, 
is necessary for a cut-purse; a good nose is re- 
quisite also, to anell out work for the other senses. 
1 see, this is the time that the unjust man doth 
thrive. What an exchange had this been without 
boot? what a boot is here, with this exchange? 
Sure the gods do this year connive at us, and we 
may do any thing extempore. The prince himself 
is about a piece of iniquity ; stealing awav from 
his father, with his cfoe at his heels : If I tnou|;ht 
it were not a piece of honesty to acquaint the king 
withal, I would do't : I hold it the more knavery 
to conceal it : and therein am I constant to my pro- 
fession. 

Enter Clown and Shepherd. 

Aside, aside ; — here is more matter for a hotbrain : 
Every lane's end, every shop, church, session, hang- 
ingjVields a careful man work. 

Cn>. See, see ; what a man vou are now ! there 
is no other way, but to tell the king she's a change- 
ling, and none of your flerii and luoud. 
^lep. Nay, but near roe. 
do. Nay, but hear me. 
Shqt. Go to then. 

do. She being none of your flesh and blood, 
yourfleiAi and blood has not oAendt-d ihe king; 
and, so, your flesh and blood is not to bf punished 
by him. Show those things you found about her ; 
those secret things, all but what she has with her : 
This being done, let the law go whistle ; I warrant 
you. 

Stup. I will tell the king allf every word, yea, 
and his son's pranks too ; who, 1 may say, is no 
honest man neither to his father, nor to me, to go 
about to make me the king's brother-in-law. 

Clo. Indeed, brother-in-law was the furthest off 

you could have been to him ; and then your blood 

had been the dearer, by I know how much an ounce. 

Aut. Very wisely ; puppies ! [Aside. 

Shep. Well ; let us to the king ; there is that in 

this fiirdel,^ will make him scratch his board. 

Aui. I know not what impediment this com- 
plaint may be to the flight of my master. 
Clo. 'Pray heartily he be at palace. 
AuL Though I am not naturally honest, I am so 
sometimes by chance : — Let me pocket up my ped- 
ler's excrement.*— [7\i Am q/T/jm falxe bfard.] 
How now, rustics ? whither are you bound .' 
SAqv. To the palace, an it like your worship. 
AuL Your affairs there ? what .' with whom ? 
the condition of that fardel, the place of your 
dwelling, your names, your a^s, of what ha\-ing,** 
breeding, and any thii^ that is fitting to be known, 
discover. 

do. We are but plain fellows, sir. 
AuL A lie ; you are rough and hairy : Let me 
have no lying ; it l)ecoroes none but tradesmen, and 
they often give us soldiers the lie : but we pay them 
for it with stamped coin, not stabbing steel ; there- 
fore they do not give us the lie. 



(«) Hil folse beard. (6) Estate, property. 



■"'I^* 



y^,>»*- 



. .---^' 


»i* ^^^k"^'^' 






^>; '>•"'■ '•'■■-^;-'-*« ..--St:-. 


















■' " 




r.- 'S 


•pi 


! I_ . . ■ - 




--.-V*'-v* 





A-J5^.^ 






■LA-.! 

4 , ■ *i .* 









■■''r -"""'-«» ,. •#»-^ 



^> J^ 









-.^•^^ 






. -»•*■■ 



■■r ^ 



#iN*^^ 



k'"^ 






^-■^4- 



•^y^^ 



Samt. 



WIRTUOS TAX& 



301 



PtmL Troe, too true, my lord r 

If^ one by on, fsa wedded all the world, 
Or, from the all that are, took aoinethinff good. 
To make a perfect woman ; ibe, you kurd. 
Would be unparallelU 

Leon. Ithiiikaa KiU*d> 

She I killM? I did w : but thoa ftrik'st me 
Sorely, to say 1 did ; it it a» bitter 
UpoQ thy tongue, as in my Choi^t : Now, good 

now, 
Say K> but seldom. 

CUo. Not at all, good lady : 

Ton might have ipokeo a thousand tluogs that 

would 
Have done the time more benefit, and grac*d 
Your kindness better. 

Paul. Ton are one of tboae, 

Would have him wed again. 

JHim. If you would not to, 

Tou pity not the stale, nor the remembrance 
Of hia most ravereign dame ; consider little. 
What dangers, by nis highness* fail of issue. 
May drup upon his kim^diam, and devour 
Inoertain lookers-on. What were more holy. 
Than to rejoice, the fonner aueen is well ?' 
What holier, than, — for royalty's repair. 
For present comfort and for fotore good^ — 
To bless the bed of majesty agsin 
With a sweet felbw ton? 

Ptt%U. There is none worthy. 

Respecting her that's ^one. Besides, the gods 
Will have AilfilPd their secret purposes : 
For ban not the- divine Apolk) said, 
Is't not the tenor of his oracle, 
That kii^ Leoutes shall not have an heir. 
Till his kmt child be found ? which, that it shall, 
Is all as moiwtrous to our human reason. 
As my Ant^poiius to break his grave. 
And come a|^in to me ; who, on my life. 
Did perish with Ihe infent *Tis your counsel, 
My lord should to the heavens be cootraiy. 
Oppose against their wflL— -Care not for issue; 

[To Leontes. 
The crown will find an heir : Great Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest ; so his successor 
Was like to be die best 

Leon. Good PBulina,» 

Who hast the memory of Hermione, 
I know, in honour,— O, that ever I 
Had squar'd me to thy counsel ! — then, even now, 
I might have kiok'd upon my qw^ea's full eyes ; 

Have taken treasure mm her lips, 

PatU. AndlflAthem 

More rich, for what diey yielded. 

Leon. Thou neak'st tnith. 

No more such wives; therefore, no wife : one worse. 
And better us'd, would make her sainted spirit 
Aicain possess her corpse ; and, on this stage 
^bere we offenders now appear,) sonl-vexM, 
in. And wky tome? 

*aHL Had she such power. 

She had just cause. 

Leon. She had ; and would incense^ me 

To murder her I married. 

PtmL I should so : 

Weie 1 the ghost that walk'd, I'd bid y«i mari[ 
Her eve ; and tell me, for what dull part in't 
You chose her : then IM shriek, that even your eais 
Should rift* to hear roe ; and the words that foUow'd 
Sbonld be, Aeni0«i6fr Mtne. 

Stars, very flii% 




(1) At rest, dead. (9) Instigate. 
(3) Split (4) Meet. 
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And all eyes else dead coab ^ fear thoa no wife^ 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. 

PomL Win you iWMur 

Never to many, but by my fiiee Icatve ^ 

Leon. Never, Pisulina ; so be bless'd my spirit! 

Pmd. Then, good my lords, bear witness to hit 
oath. 

CXeo. You tempt him over-much. 

Ptad. Unlet! toother. 

As like Hermione at is her picture, 
Affronti his eye. 

Qjto. Good madam, — 

PauL I have done. 

Yet, if mv lord will many, — if you will, sir. 
No remeay, bat you will ; give me the office 
To choose you a queen : sm shall not be so yoa^ 
As was vour former ; but she shall be such. 
As, walk'd your first queen's ghost, it thould 

take joy 
To see her in your annt. 

Leon. My trae Ptiiliot« 

We shall not many, till thou bidd'st us. 

Paul That 

Shall be, when your fint queen's again in breath ; 
Never till then. 

Eniera Gentleman. 

QenL One that gives out himself prince Florizd» 
Son of Polixcnes, with his princess (she 
The fairest I have yet beheld,) desires access 
To your high presence. 

Leon. What with him .' he comet not 

Like to his father's grealnts : his approach. 
So out of circumstance, tad tndden, tells at, 
'TIS not a visitation framed, but fort'd 
By need, and accident What train ? 

Genl. But few. 

And those bat mean. 

Lean. His princest, say you, widi him? 

Qenl. Ay ; the most peerless piece of eartii, I 
think. 
That e'er the sun shone bright on. 

PamL OHemuoM, 

As every present time doth boost itself 
Above a better, gone ; so roust th^ grave 
Give wav to wtoit*s seen now. Sir, you yourself 
Have said, and writ so (but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme,*) She had not bem^ 
JSTor vme not to be equnWd f^thm yoor verse 
Flow'd with her beauty once ; 'tis ibrewdly ebb*d. 
To say, you have seen a better. 

Qenl, Pardon, madain : 

The one I have abnost fowot; (your pardon,) 
The other, when she has obtain'd your eye. 
Will have yoar tongue toa This is such a creature, 
Would she begin a sect, might <|uench the seal . 
Of all profesiioni else ; make proselytes 
Of who she but bid follow. 

Paul. How ? not women ? 

Gent. Women will love her, that she is a womtn 
More worth than any man; men, that she it 
The rarest of all women. 

Leon, Go, Cleomenes; 

Youraelf; assisted with your honour'd friends. 
Bring them to our embracement^ — Still 'tis stnuige, 
[Exettnt Cleomenes, Lords, and Gentlemen. 
He thos should steal upon us. 

PanL Had our prince 

(Jewel of children,) teen this hour, he had pairM 
Well with this lord ; thtM wat not Aill a maodh 
Between their births. 

(5) i. e. Than the oont of HeimioDe, te tub- 
ject of your 
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And mark what way I make : Come, rood my 
lord. [ElxcHnt. 



SCBUfE U.^ThtmmM, Be/ore ihi palace, Eti- 
itr Aotoljcoi and a Geodeman. 

Aut *Be8eech yon, ar, were yoa present at thb 
lelatkn? 

1 dtnt. I was by at die opening of the fardel, 
beard the oldahejAerd delirer the manner how he 
ibond it : whereapoti, aAer a little amazedness, we 
were all commanded out of tht* chiimber ; onlv 
Ibis, methought I hrard the shepherd say, he founi) 
Ifae child. 

Atii. I would most rladlv know the issoe of it 

1 dtni. I make a bnwen deliver}' of the businetui ; 
— But the changes I perceived in the king, and 
Gamillo, were very notes of admiration: they 
seemed almost, with staring on one another, to tear 
the cases of their eyes ; there was speech in their 
dumbness, langnsfi^ in their very gesture; thejr 
looked, as they had heard of a world ransomed, or 
one destroyed : A notable passion of wonder ap- 
peared in them : but the wisest beholder, that knew 
oo more but seeing, could not say, if the importance' 
^^^^ joy* or sorrow : but in the extremity of the 
one, it most needs be. 

Enier another Gentleman. 

Here comes a gentleman, that, happily, knows more : 
The news, Roeero ? 

2 Crent. Nothing but bonfires : The oracle is ful- 
filled ; the king*8 daughter is found : »uch a deal 
of wonder is broken out within this hour, that bal- 
lad-makers cannot be able to express it 

Enter a third Gentleman. 

Here comes the lady Paulina's steward ; he can 
deliver vou more. — How goes it now, sir? thiit 
news, w^ich is called true, is so like an old tale, 
that the verity of it is in strong suspicion : Has 
the king founa his heir f 

3 Gent. Mont true ; if ever truth were pr^nant 
by circumstance: that, which you hear, youMl 
swear you see, there is such unity in the proofs. 
The mantle of queen Hermione: — fier jewel about 
the neck of it : — the letters of Aritigonus, found 
with it, which they know to be his character: — the 
majesty of the creature, in resemblance of the 
mother ; — the afiection^ of nobleness, which nature 
shows above her breeding, — and many other evi- 
dences, proclaim her, with all certainty, to be the 
kill's daughter. Did you see the meeting of the 
two kings r 

2Gmt. No. 

3 Gent. Then have yoa lost a sight, which was 
to be seen, cannot be spoken of. There might you 
have beheld one joy crown another ; so, ana in 
such manner, that, it seemed, sorrow wept to take 
leave of them ; for their joy waded in tears. Thei-e 
was casting up of eyes, holding up of hands ; with 
countenance «* such distraction, that they were to 
be known by garment, not by &voiir.' Our kinjr. 
beinsr ready to leap out of ninttelf for joy of his 
found daughter : as if that joy were now become 
a loss, cries, 0, thy mother , thy mother ! (hen asks 
Bohemia tbi^veness ; then embraces his son-in- 
law; then again worries he his daughter, with 
clipping^ her ; now he thanks the old shepherd, 
which stands by, like a weather-beaten conduit of 
many kings' retgns. I never heard of such another 

(1) The thing imported. 
72} Disi>jsition or quality. 



encounter, which lames report to follow it, and im- 
does description to do it 

2 Geni. what, pray you, became of Antigonna, 
that carried hence the child .' 

3 Geni. Like an old tale still ; which will have 
matter to rehearse, though credit be asleep, and 
not an ear open : He was torn to pieces with a 
bear : diis avouches the shepherd*s son ; who has 
not only his innocence (which seems much,) to jus- 
tify him, but a handkerchief, and rings, of his, that 
Paulina knows. 

1 GenL What became of his bark, and his ibi' 
lowers } 

3 Chnt. Wrecked, the same instant of their 
master's death ; and in the view of the shepherd ; 
so that all the instruments, which aided to expose 
the child, were even then tost, when it was found. 
But, O, the nc^le combat, that, 'twixt joy and sor> 
row, was foueht in Paulina ! She had one eye de- 
dined for the kms of her husband ; another elet-ated 
that the oracle was fu lulled : She liAed the prin- 
cess from the earth ; and so locks her in embraciitt^, 
as if die would pin her to her heart, that she m^;m 
no more be in danger of losing. 

1 Geni. The dignitr of d^is act was worth the 
audionce of kings ana princes ; for by such was it 
acted. 

3 GenL One of the prettiest touches of all, and 
that which angled for mine eyes (caught the water, 
though not the fi»hO was wh<>n at the relation of 
the queen's death, with the manner how she came 
to it (bravely cocifessedf and lamented by the king,) 
how attentiveness wounA0 bis daughter : till, from 
one sign of dolour to Mioiier, she did, with an 
aloe ! I would fain nay, bleM tears ; for, I am sure, 
my heart wopt blood. Who was most marble there,* 
changed colour ; lomc swoomd, all sorrowed : tf 
all the world could have seeo It, fhe wo had been 
univerral. 

1 Gent. Are they returned to the coarf f 

3 Gent. No : the princess hearing of her mother*! 
statue, which is in the kaepi ng of niulina,-*B piece 
many years in doing, arfid now newly p^-rfomu-d by 
that rare Italian msister, Julk> Romano ; who, had 
he himself eternity, and could put breath into hit 
work, would beguile Nature of tier custom, so per- 
fectly he is her ape : he so near to Hermione hath 
done Hermione, that, they say, one would speak to 
her, and stand in hope of answer : thither, with all 
greediness of aifection, are they gone ; and there 
they intend to sup. 

2 Geni. 1 th^Might, she had some great matter 
there in hand: for die hath privately, twice or 
thrice a day, ever si .ice the death of Hermione, 
visited that removed^ house. Shall we thither, and 
with our company pi<K:e the rejoicing ? 

1 Gent. Who would be thence, that has the bene- 
fit of acce« ? every wink of an eye, some new 
grace will be bom : our absence makes us unthrif- 
ty to our knowledge. Let's along. 

[Erewni Gentlemen. 

Aut. Now, had I not the dash of my former lifo 
in me, would preferment drop on my head. I 
brought the old man and his son aboard the prince ; 
told him, 1 heard him talk of a fardel, and I know 
not what : but he at that time, over-fond of the 
shepherd's daughter (so he then todc her to be,) 
who began to be much sea-sick, and hinnelf little 
better, extremity of weather continuing, this mys- 
tery remained undiscovered. But 'tis all one to 
me : for had 1 been die finder-out of this secret, it 

(3) Coonlenance, features. (4) Embracing. 
I ^5) Most p«lriA|^vah wonder. (6) Remote. 
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Would you not deem, it bmth*d ? and that tbote 

▼eins 
Did veriJy bear blood ? 

PU, Masterly done : 

The veiy life leeuM wann upon her lip. 

Leon. The fixure of her eye has motioo iD*t,i 
AP we are mockM with art 

Paul V\\ draw the curtain ; 

My lord's almost so &r transported, that 
HeMl think anon, it lives. 

'Lton. O sweet Paulina, 

Blake me to think so twenty yean together ; 
No settled ienaes of the world can match 
Tile pleasure of that madness. Let*t alone. 

PauL I am sorry, sir, I have thus far stirr*d 
you : but 
I could ainict you further. 

Leon. Do, Paulina ; 

For this affliction has a taste as sweet 
As any cordial comfort. — Still, methinks, 
There is an air comes from her : What fine chisel 
Could ever yet cut breath ? Let no man mock me. 
For I will kiss her. 

Paul. Good my lord, forbear : 

The ruddiness upon her lip is wet ; 
TouMI mar it, if yon kiss it ; stain your own 
With oily painting : Shall I draw the curtain ^ 

Leon. No, not these twenty years. 

Per. So long could I 

Stand by, a lodker on. 

Paul. Either forbear. 

Quit presently the chapel ; or resolve yon 
For more amaiemejit : if you can behold it, 
1*11 make the statue move indeed ; descend. 
And take you by the hand : but then you*U think 
(Which I protest against,) I am assisted 
By wickea powers. 

Leon, What von can make her do, 

I am content to look on : what to speak, 
I am content to hear ; for *tis as easy 
To make her speak, as move. 

PauL It is required, 

You do awake roor feith : Then, all stand still ; 
Or those, diat think it is unlawful business 
I am aboQt, let diem depart 

Lion Proceed; 

No foot shall stir. 

PauL Music ; awake her : strike — 

[Muiie. 
*Tn time ; descend ; be stone no more : approach ; 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come ; 
rU fill your grave up : stir ; nay, come away ; 
Bequeath to death your numbn^ for from him 
Dear life redeems you. — You perceive, she stirs : 

[Hennione comu down from the pedestal. 
9(art not : her actions slmll be lK>ly, as. 
You hear, my spell is lawful : do not shun her, 
Until ;pou see her die aeain ; for then 
You Inll her double : Nay, present your hand : 
When she was young, you wooM her; now,inage, 
Is she become the suitor. 

Leon. O. she's wann ! [Embracing hit. 

If this be ma^c let it be an art 
Lawful as eatmg. 

(1) ie. Though her eje be fixed, it teems to here 
motion in it 

(2) As if 



whew she has 



QMKe, P&ulina ; 
sbandRui by my consent, 



PoL She embraces him. 

Cam. She hann about his neck ; 
If she pertain to ufe, let her speak toa 

Pol. Ay, and maike't manifest wbei 
Uv'd, 
Or, how stol'n from the dead. 

PauL That she is living, 

Were it but told you, should be hootf^d at 
Like an old tale ; but it appears, she lives. 
Though yet she speak not. Mark a little while.<— 
Please you to interpuse. fair madam ; knt^l, 
And pray vour mother's blessing. — Tuin, good 

lady ; 
Our Perdita is found. 

[Presenting Per. who kneels to Her. 

Her. Vou }4t)d», look down. 

And from vour sacred v lals pour your graces 
Upon mv daughler's head I — Tell me, mine own. 
Where hast ihou been preserved .^ where liv*d? 

how found 
Thy falher^H court .' for thou shalt hear, that I, — 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou wast in being, — have preserved 
Myself, to see the issue. 

Paul. There^s time enough for that ; 

Lest they desire, upon this push to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. — Go together, 
You precious winners' all ; your exultatiuo 
Partake^ to every one. I, an old turtle, 
Will wing me to some wither *d bough ; and than 
My mate, tliat*s never to be found again. 
Lament till 1 am lost 

Leon. 
Thou shoald*st a husl 
As I by thine, a wi^ : this iM match. 
And made between*s by voiP^ Thou hast fot 

mine ; ^^ 

But how, is to b^ questioiiM : fPl faw her. 
As I thought, deaa ; and have, in ftis, said many 
A prayer upon her grave : PI I not seek far 
^For him, I partly know his mind,) to find Ihee 
An honourable huftband : — Come, Camillo, ^ 
And take her by the hind: whose worth, tn4 

honesty. 
Is richly noted ; and here justi^d 
Bv us, a pair of kings. — Let*s from this place. — 
What .^— Look upon my brother : — both your par- 
dons, 
That e*er I put between your holy looks 
My ill suspicion. — This your son-in-law. 
And son unto the king (whom heavens directing,} 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. — Good Paulina, 
Lead us from lience ; where we may leisurely 
Each one demand, and answer to his part 
Perfonn*d in diis wide np of time, since first 
We were dissever'd : Hastily lead away. [Eke. 



This play, as Dr. Warburton justly observes, is, 
with all its absurdities, very entertaining. The 
character of Autdycns ik naturally conceived, and 
itronely represented. 

JOHNSON. 

(9) Yon who by this diacoreiy have gained what 
yoD desired. 
(4) Pkrtidpete 




COMEDY OF ERRORS. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Sdinas, duke qf Ephum. 
JSffeoD, a merduml qf Syraeute. 

itoinbro(her$,andicns 



Antipbolus qfEfhenu, 
Antipholui qf Syracuse, 

Dronuo qf Ephentt, S 
Dromio qf Syracuse, i 

Balthazar, a merdumL 
Ang^elo, a goldsmith. 



toJEgeonand,S!mi 
Ua, buiunknown to 
each other, 
twin brothers, and ai- 

tendants on the hoo 

Afdipholyjfi. 



A merdujoa, friend to Antiphotus qf Syruam. 
Pinch, a schoolmaster j and a conjuror. 

iEroilia, wife to JEgetm, an abbess at Ephet¥». 
Adriana, wife to AnHphotus qf E^hesus. 
Luciana, her sister. 
Lace, her servant 
A eourtexan. 

Gaoler t qffiten, and other atkniemU. 
Scene, Ephesus. 



ACT I. 

iaCEJ^EI.-^haUin the Jkiu?* Palace. EiUer 
Duke, iEgeoo, Gaoler, qffiesr, and other attend^ 



JEgecn. 

Proceed, SoUdwI, to procure my fall, 
Andf by the doom of death, end woes and all. 

Duke. Merchant of Sy racuia, plead no more ; 
I am not partial, to infringe our lawi : 
The enmity and discord, which of late 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of jam duke 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrjrmen,— 
Who, wanting guilders' to redieem their lives. 
Have sealM hisr^rous statutes with their bloods, — 
Ex< ludes all pity from our threat*ning looks. 
For, since the mortal and intestine jars 
*Tvrixt thy seditious countrymen and us, 
It hath in solemn synods been decreed. 
Both by the Syracusans and ourselves, 
To admit no traffic to our adverse towns: 
Nay, more. 

If any, bom at Ephesns, be seen 
At any Svracusan mart^ and tun ; 
Again, If anv Syracusan bora 
Come to the bay of Ephesus, he dies, 
His goods coQMcate to the duke*s dispoM: 
UnleM a thousand marks be levied, 
To quit the penaltr, and to ransom hnn. 
Thy ffubstance, valued at the highest rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks; 
Therefore, by law thou art condemnM to dae. 
JEge. Yet this my comfort ; when your words 
are done. 
My woes end likewise with the evening son. 

Duke. Well, Svracusan, say, in brief, thecaoie 
Why thou departedst from thy native home ; 
Ana for what cause Iboa cam^st to Ephesus. 
Mge. A heavier tMk CDuld not have bees im- 
post. 
Than I to speak my giM MMpwikable : 
Tet, that the world may «HmiI| that my end 
Was wrought by nature,' not by vile offence, 
ril utter wnat my sorrow gives me leave. 
In Syracosa was I bom; uid wed 

(l)NHMorACOJo. (3)Mtiki(k 



Unto a woman, happy but for vntj 
And by me too, had not our hap been bad. 
WUh her I liv*d in joy ; our wealth increas'd. 
By prosperous voyages I often made 
IV) Epidamnum, till my fartor^s death ; 
And be (great care of goodi at random left) 
Drew me from kind embncements oC my itpoose : 
FnHfn whom my absencuu not six months old, 
Before herself (almost nilbinting, under 
The pleasing punishment that women bear,) 
Had made provision for her following me, 
And won, and safe, arrived ^*^IR I was. 
There she had not been kmg, M dbe became 
A joyful mother of two goodly sons; 
And, which was strange, the one so like the other, 
A 9 could not be diidinguish'd but by names. 
That very hour, and in the self-same inn, 
A poor inean woman was delivered 
Of such a burden, male twins, both alike : 
Those, for their parents were exceeding poor, 
I bought, and brought up to attend my sons. 
My wife, not meanly proud of two such boyt, 
Mad^ daily motions for our home return : 
Unwilling I agreed \ alas, too soon. 
We came abcird : 

A league from Epidamnum had we sail*d. 
Before the always-wind-obeying deep 
Gave any tragic instance of our harm : 
But longer did we not retain much hope ; 
For what obscured light the heavens aid gmt 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; 
Which, though myself would gladly have embrac*4. 
Yet the incessant' weepings of my wife. 
Weeping before for what she saw mu«t come. 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes. 
That moum*d for fashion, ignorant what to fenr, 
Forc'd me to seek delays for them and ma. 
And this it was,— for other means was none.-* 
The sailors sought for safety by our boat. 
And left the ship, then sinking-ripe, to m : 
My wife, more careful for the latter-bom. 
Had AutenM him unto a small spare mast, 
Such as sea-faring men provide for storms ; 
To him one of the other twins was bound. 
Whilst I had been like heedful of the other. 
The chadm thos dispoe'd, my wife and I, 

(S)N|tanl 
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Dfo, B, Or-ifai-|ieMe,«lM< I had o* 



WcdMidijfl 



To pay the ■tcMler for my wuftnm* cnipptr ;— 
The saddler bad it, sir, I kept it not 

Ant. S. I aiD riot in a sportive huinoor now : 
T9M ma, and dally not, where n the money ? 
We being strangers here, how dar^fit thou trust 
Soffreat a chai{ce from thine own custud} .' 

3ro. E. I prav you, jest, sir, a.H you sit at dinner : 
I (ram my mistreai come to you in post ; 
If I return, I shall be post indeed : 
For she will score your fiiult upon my pate. 
Methinks, vour maw, like mine, shioQld be your 

And strike you home without a messenger. 

Ant. S. Come, Droraio, come, these jests are 
out of season ; 
Reserve them till a merrier hour than this : 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee? 

Dro. E. To me, Mr ? why you gave no gold to me. 

Ant. S. Come on, sir knave, have doDe jroar 
foolishness. 
And tell me, how thoa hast ditpos*d tkw chaiga. 

Dro, B. Mv chaige was bat to latch you tram 
the mart 
Home to your house, the FhoBnii, shr, to dinner; 
My mistresa, and her sister, stay for you. 

Ani, S. Now, aa 1 am a Omstian, answer Bie, 
In what safe pisice yon have bastow*d my money ; 
Or I shall break that meir}' aconce' of yours, 
That stands 00 tricks when I am undisjxM^d : 
Where is the thouaand marks thou hudst of me ? 

Dra. E I have some marks of yours upoo my 
pate. 
Some of mv mistrets' marks upon my dionlders, 
But not a thouiiand marks brtweeo jiou both.— 
If I should pay your worship (hose ^aio, 
Perchance, voii will not bear them patiently. 

Ant S. fhy mistress* marka.' what austivts, 
slave, hast thou ? 

Dro. E. Your worship's wife, my mistreii at 
the Phoenix; 
She that doth fest, till yon cofloe home to dinner. 
And pmvs, that you will hie yixi home to dinner. 

Ant. 6. What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my 
fece, 
Being forbid ? There, take yon that, sir knave. 

Dro. E. What mean you, sir? for God's sake, 
hold yoar hands ; 
Nay, an you will not, sir, I*U take mv heels. 

[Exit Dromio E. 

Ant. S. Upon my life, by some^kvicc or other, 
The villain is o'ai^raught^ of all my money. 
They sav, this town is full of ctitcnaga ; 
As, niroole jugglers, that deceive the eye, 
Dairk-wnrkimc mrcerers, tfiat change tl>e mmd, 
Soul-kiiling witches, that deform the body ; 
DisKuised chealere, pmting moimtebanks. 
And many such like libertieit of sin : 
If it prove so, I will be gone the sooner. 
1*11 to the Centaur, to go seek this slave ; 
I greatly fear, my money ii not safe. [Exit 



ACT II. 

SCE^TE I.—A puhHe phet. Enter Adriaoa, 
and L4iciaML " 

Adr. Neither my husband, nor the slave retum'd. 
That in such haste I sent to seek his master ! 
Sure, Lnciana, it is two o'clock. 

fl) Hi!«d. n) Ovar-i«acbad. 



Luc Perfaapt, tome merdiaiithatili invited hinH 
And from the mart he's somewhera eone to dmnar. 
Good sister, let us dine, and never net : 
A man is master of his liberty : 
Time is their master ; and, when thqr tee time, 
TheyMl go, or come : If so, be patient, sister. 

Adr. Why should their liberty than ours be mcnnaf 

Luc. Because their business still lies out o'door. 

Adr. Look, when I serve him so, he takes it JXL 

Laie. O, know, he is the bridle of your will. 

A^. There's none, but aaaes, will \k bi idlnl so. 

Luc. Whyr, headstrong libertv is lasb'd with wo. 
There's nothing, situate under heaven's eye, 
But hath his bound, in earth, in sea, in i»ky : 
The beasts, the fitiheH, and the winged fowls, 
Are their males' subjects, and at their cootroU : 
Men, more divine, and masters of all these. 
Lords of the wide world, and wild watry aeaa, 
Indued with intellectual sense and soula, 
Of more pre-eminence than fish and fowls, 
Are masters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

Adr. This servitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Imc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage bed. 

Adr. But, were yon wedded, you would bear 
some sway. 

Luc. Ere I leam love, I'll practise to obey. 

Adr. How if your husbam) start some other 
where? 

Luc. Till he come home again, I would forbear. 

Adr. Patience unmov'd, 00 marvel though tha 
pause; 
They can be meek, that have no other cause. 
A wretched soul, bruis'd with adversity, 
We bid be quiet, when we haar it cry ; 
But were we burthen'd with like weight of pun. 
As much, or more, we should ourselves complain : 
So thou, that hast no unkind mate to grieve thee. 
With airing helpless patience wouUfst relieve me : 
But, if toou live to see like right bereft. 
This fool-begg'd patience in tnee will be left. 

lAte. Well, I will many one day, but to try ;— 
Here comes your man, now is your husband n^h. 

Enter Dromio qf Ephesus. 

Adr. Say. is your tardy master now at hand.^ 

Dro. E. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and 
that my two ears can witness. 

Adr. Say, didst thou speak with him ? know'iC 
tluMi his mind f 

Dro. E. Ay, av, he told his mind upon mine ear : 
Beshrew his hand, I scarce could understand it 

Luc. Spake he so doubtfully, thmi couldst not 
feel his meaning .' 

Dro. E. Nay, he itmck so plainly, I could too 
well feel his blows ; and withal so doubtfully, that 
1 could scarce understand them.' 

Adr. But say, 1 pr'ythee, is he coming home f 
It wems, he hath great care to please his wife. 

Dro. E. Why, mistress, sure my master is honi- 
mad. 

Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain ? 

Dro. E. I mean not cuckold-mad ; baty niret 
he's stark mad : 
When I de<Mr*d him to come home to dinner. 
He ask'd me for a thousand marks in gold : 
*Ti3 dinner-time, quoth I : My roM, quoth he : 
Yow meat doth 6vm, quoth I ; Mugold^ quoth he: 
fVill you came home? quoth I ; JUhgoid, quoth he; 
IVhertieaietkoutandmetrkM I mtikee,viUaiHf 
Thepijf, quoth I, it bunCd; JIfy gold, qaolh ha : 
^mwfentis, air, quoth I; Hang up iky miHrmt , 

(9) i (. Scarca aland undar thaok 
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Dro. & Many, air, by t nile is pldn •• dw 
vlain bald pate of father Time himaeu. 

Ant. S. Let> bear it 

Dro. S. Tbere*8 no time for a man to recover 
bit hair, that growi bald b^ nature. 

Ant S. May he not do it by fine and recoirery ? 

Dro. S. Yes, to pay a fine tor a peruke, and re- 
cover the lost hair of another man. 

Ani. S. Why is time such a niggard of hair, 
being, as it is, so plentiful an excrement .^ 

Dro. S. Because it is a blessing that he bestows 
OB beasts : and what he hath scanted men in hair, 
be hath given than b wit. 

Ani. S. Why, but there*s many a man hath more 
hair than wit 

Dro. S. Not a man of those, but he hath the wit 
to lose his hair. 

Ant. S. Whjr, thou didst conclude haiiy men 
plain dealers without wit. 

Dro. S. The plainer dealer, the socoerlott : Tet 
he loseth it in a kind of jollity. 

Ani. S. For what reason f 

Dro. S. For two ; and sound onet too. 

Ani. S. Nay, not sound, I pray you. 

Dro. S. Sure ones then. 

Ani. S. Nay, not sure, in a thing &lsing. 

Dro. S. Certain ones then. 

Ani. S. Name them. 

Dro. S. The one, to save the money that be 
spends in tiring; the other, that at dinner they 
should not drop in his porridge. 

Ant. S. You would all this time have proved 
diere is no time for all things. 

Dro. S. Marry, and did, sir ; namely, no time 
to recover hair lost by nature. 

Ant. S. But your reason was not aobstantial, 
why there is no time to recover. 

Dro. S. Thus I mend it : Time himself is bald, 
and therefore, to the world*8 end, will have bald 
followers. 

Ant. S. I knew, 'twould be a bald conclnnon : 
Bat soA ! who walflsi us yonder ? 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange, and 
frown; 
Some other mistress hath thy sweet aspects, 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 
Tlie time was once, when thou unurg'd woald*tt 

vow. 
That never words were music to thine ear, 
That never object pleasing in thine eye. 
That never tonch well -welcome to thy haind. 
That never meat sweet-savourM in thy taste. 
Unless I spake, k)okM, touched, or carvM to thee. 
How comes it now, my husband, oh, how comes it, 
That thou art then estranged from thyself? 
Thyself I call it, being strange to me, 
That, undividnble, incorporate. 
Am bftU r tlian thy df ar selPs better part 
Ah, do not tear away thvso.lf fnMn me ; 
For know, mv loi'c, as e.i*v inav'st ihou fall 
A drop of water in the breaMnij a:ulf. 
And (Ji'vft unmini^Ied thencp 'hat drop again, 
Without addition, or diminii^hing. 
As take fi-om m<; thywlf, and nnl me too. 
How dcark would it touch thee to the quick, 
ShoulrlNt thou but hear I were licentious; 
And that this body, consecrate to thee, 
^ ruffian lust should be contaminate ! 
Would'st tfiou not spit at me, and spurn mt lUBp 
And burl the name of husband in my &ce, 



(1) Beckons. 



(2)UnfertU«. 
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And tear the stained skin off iny harkit brofir. 
And from my &lse hand cut the wedding ring. 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow f 
i know thou canst ; and therefore, tee, thou do it 
I am possessed with an adulterate bbC ; 
My blood is mingled with the crime of lust : 
For, if we two be one, and thou play &lae, 
I do digest the poison of thy flesh, 
Beii^ strumpeted by thy contagion. 
Keep then fair league and trace with thy true bei ; 
I live dis-8tain*d, thou undishonoured. 
Ani. a. Plead you to me, &ir dame f I knoir 
you ndt: 
In Ephesus I am but two hotirs old. 
As strange unto your town, as to your talk ; 
Who, everv word by all my wit being scann'd. 
Want wit m all one word to understand. 
Luc. Fie, brother ! how the world is cfaaiig'4 
. with you ! 
When were you wont to use my sister draa.' 
She sent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 
Ani.S. By Dromio.' 
Dro.S. By tone? 

Adr. By mee : and this tboo didat retain froai 
mm, — 
That he did bufiet thee, and, in his blows, 
DenyM my house for his, me for his wife 
Ant S. Did you converse, sir, with this geotfe- 
woman.' 
What is the course and drift oC your comp4ct? 
Dro. S. I, sir ? I never saw her till this time. 
Ani. S. Villain, thou lieat ; for even her veiy 
words 
Didst thou deliver to me on the mart 
Dro. S. I never spake with her in all my life. 
Ani. S. How can she tiius then call aa by oar 
names. 
Unless it be by inspiration ? 

Adr. How ill agrees K witfi yoor gravity, 
To counterfeit thus grossly with your slave. 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ! 
Re it my wrong, you are Orom me exempt. 
But wrong not that wron^ witfi a more contempt 
'>>me, 1 will fasten on this sleeve of thine : 
Thou art an elm, my husband, I a vine ; 
Whose weakness, married to ^y stronger atatCi 
Makes me with thy strength to communicate: 
i f aught possess thee from me, it is droas. 
Usurping ivy, briar, or idle^ moss ; 
Who, all for want of pruning, wiOi intruaioo 
'nfect thv sap, and live on thy confusion. 
Ani. & To me she sp^s; ahe movea me for 
her theme : 
'Vhat, was I nuuried to her in my dream ? 
h* aleep I now, and think I bear all thia? 
'Vhat error drives our eyes and ears amiaa? 
'ntil I know this sure uncertainty, 
Pll entertain the offer'd fallacy. 
Luc. Dromio, go bid the aervanta apread fer 

dinner. 
Dro. S. O, for my beads ! I cross me for a ainoer. 
Hiis is the fairy land :— O, spite of spites I — 
V»* talk with goblins, owls, and elvish apritea; 
f we obey them not. this will ensue, 
HieyMI suck our breath, or pinch u^ black and blue. 
Luc. Why pretest thou to thyself, and answer^at 
not? 
OrYimio, thou drone, thoa snail, thou slug, thou sot ! 
Dro. S. I am tranaform^d, master, am not I ? 
.^ni. S. I think, thou art, in mind, and so am L 
Dro. S. Nay, master, both in mind, «nd in Bay 

shape. 
Ani. S, lloo hast (hine own fonn. 
Dro. SL No, I am as ape. 
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^iit E. Are you there, wife? yoa RUght havv 

came before. 
Adr, Your wife, air knave ? go, get yoa Irom 

the door. 
Dro. E. If you went in pain, master, this knave 

would go sore. 
Ang. Here is nf ither cheer, sir, nor 'welcome ; 

we would fain have cither. 
BaL In debalins; which was best, we shall part> 

with neither. 
Dro. E. They stand at the door, master; bid 

them welcome hither. 
AhL E. There is something in the wind, Uiat we 

cannot get in. 
Dro. E. You would say so, master, if your 
garments were thin. 
Your cake here is warm within ; you stand here 

in the cold : 
It would make a man mad as a buck, to be so 
bought and soid.^ • 

AnL E. Go, fetch me something, I'll break ope 

the gate. 
Dro. S. Break any breaking here, and 1*11 break 

your knave*s pate. 
Dro. E. A man may break a wtMnd with you, 
sir : and woras are but wind ; 
Ay, and break it in your face, so he break it not 
behind. 
Dro. & It seems, thou wantest breaking: Out 

upon thee, hind ! 
Dro. E. Here's too much, out upon thee.' I 

pray thee, let me in. 
Dro. S. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and 

fish have no fin. 
Ant. E. Well, I'll break in ; Go borrow me a 

crow. 
Dro. E. A crow without a feather; master, 
mean you so f 
For a fish without a fin, there's a fowl without a 

feather : 
If m crow help us in, sirrah, we'll pluck m crow 
together. 
Ant. E. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron 

crow. 
BaL Have patience, sir; O, let it not be so; 
Herein you war against your reputation. 
And dr-aw within the compass of suspect 
The unviolated honour of your wife. 
Ooce this, — Your long experience of her wisdom. 
Her sober virtue, years, and modesty, 
Plead on her part some cause to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, sir, that she will well excuse 
Why at this time the doors are made^ against you. 
Be ml'd by me ; depart in patience. 
And let us to the Tiger all to dinner . 
And, about evening, come yourself alone, 
To know the reaMo of this strange restraint 
If by strong hand you offer to break in, 
Now in the stirring passage of the day, 
A vulear comment will be made on it; 
And mat suppos'd by the common rout 
Against your yet unfiled estimation. 
That may with foul mtrusion enter in. 
And divell upon your g^ve when you are dead : 
For slander lives upon succession ; 
For ever hous'd, where it once gets possesnon. 
Ant. E. You have prevail'd ; I will depart in 
quiet. 
And, in despite of mirth, mean to be meny. 
I know a wench of excellent discourse,— 

1) Have part. (2) A proverbial phrase. 
■" t. e. Made hat (4) By this time. 

Love-springs are young plants or shoots of love. 



Pretty and witty ; wild, and, yet too, nntle; — 

There will we dine : this woman that I mean. 

My wife (but, 1 protest, without desert,) 

Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 

To her will we to diimer. — Get you home. 

And fetch the chain ; by this^ I know, 'tis mads : 

Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine ; 

For there's the luHise ; that chain will I bestow 

(Bo it for iiotliiai^ but to spite my wife,) 

Upon mine hoHt(;*i!i there : good sir, make haste : 

Since mine own doors refuse to entertain me, 

I'll kiuxrk els(;where, to see if tbev'll diklain me. 

Ai^. I'll meet you at that piace, some boor 
hence. 

AnL £. Do so : This jf^t shall cost me some 
expense. [Exeunt. 

SCEJVE II— The same. Enter Luciana, and 
Antipholus o/* Sifracuse. 

Luc. And may it be that you have quite forgot 

A husbands offke ? Shall, Antipholus, bate, 
Even in the sprin*; of love, thy love-springs^ rot f 

Shall love, in building, grow so ruinate f 
If you did wed my sister tor her wealth. 

Then, for her tvealth's sake, use her with mora 
kindness : 
Or, if »ou like »-l«.-whcr<^ do it by stealth ; 

MuAe your false love with some show oi blind- 
ness : 
Let not my sister read it in your eye ; 

Be not thy ton;cue thy own shame's orator ; 
Look sweet, speak f»ir, become disloyalty ; 

Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger : 
Bear a fair presence, though your heart be tainted; 

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint ; 
Be secret-false : What need she be acquainted f 

What simple thief brags of his own attaint f 
'Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed. 

And let her read it in thy looks at board : 
Shame batli a bastard fame, well managed ; 

III deeds are doubled with an evil word. 
Alflts, poor women ! make us but believe. 

Being compact of credit,^ that you love us ; 
Though others have the arm show us the sleeve ; 

We ill your motion turn, and you may move as. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again ; 

(Comfort my tiister, cheer her, call her wife : 
'Tis hoi}' sport to be a little vain,^ 

When the swe<!t breath of flattery conquers strilc. 

Ant. S. Sweet mistress (what your name is else, 
I know not. 

Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine,) 
Less, in your knowledge, and your g^ce, you show 
not, 

Than our earth's wonder ; more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and speak ; 

Lav open to my earthly gross conceit, 
Smother'd in errors, feeble, shallow, weak. 

The folded meaning of your word's deceit 
Against my soul's pure truth why labour vou, 

To make it wander in an unknown field ^ 
Are you a god ? would >ou create me new .' 

Transform ine theji, and to vour power I'll yield. 
But if that I am I, then well 1 know. 

Your weeping sister is no wife of mine, 
Sot to her bed no homage do I owe ; 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 
O, train me not, sweet inermaid,^ with thy note, 

To drown me in thy sister's flood of tears ; 
Sing, siren, for thyself, and I will dote : 

[6) t. e. Being made altogether of credulity. 
[7)yain,isligtitofloogue. (8)Meniiaidfersirin. 
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Amt S. Made h for me, air? I bespoke it not 

Jlng. Not once, nor twice, baCtweDtjtuneeyoa 
have: 
Go home vrith k^ and please jour wife withal ; 
And aooo at supper-time 1*11 visit you. 
And then receive my money for the chain. 

Ani. S. 1 pray you, sir, receive the money now ; 
For fear vou neVr see chain, nor monoy, more. 

Jing. Vou are a merry man, sir ; fare you well. 

[KmL 

Ant. S. What I should think of (his, I cannot tell ; 
But this I think, there*s no man is so vain. 
That would refuse so fair an offered chain. 
I see, a man here needs not live by shifts, 
Whoi in the streets he meets such golden gifts, 
ni to the mart, and there for Dromio stay; 
If any ship pot out, then straight away. [Exit. 



ACT IV. 

SCEftTE L—Th€ mme. £nler a Merchant, An- 
gelo, and an Officer. 

Mer. Tou know, since Pentecost the sum is due, 
And since I have not much imp6rtun*d you ; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Persia, and want guildrrsi for my voyage : 
Therefore make present satisfection. 
Or 1*11 attach vou by tliis officer. 

Ang. Even just the suni, that I do owe to you. 
Is growin';3 to me bv Antipholus : 
And, in the instant tKat I met with you, 
He had oi* me a chain ; at five o'clock, 
I shall receive the money for the same : 
Pleaseth >ou walk with me down to his house, 
I will discharge my bond, and thauk you too. 

EnUr Antipholus qf Ephesos, and Dromio qf 

EphesQS. 

Qf. That labour may you save ; see where be 

comes. 
Ant E. While I go to the goldsniith*s house, go 
ihon 
Aid buy a rope*s end ; that will I bestow 
Ambng my wife and her confederates, 
For locking me out of my doors by day. — 
Bat soft, I see the goldsmith :— get thee gone ; 
Boy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
bro, E. Ibny a thousand pound a year ! I buy 
a rope ! [Exit Dromia 

AnL E. A man is well bolp up, that trusts to 
you: 
I promised your presence, and the diain ; 
Bat neither chain, nor goldsmith, came to roe : 
Bdike, you thought our love would last too kxig, 
If it were chain*d together ; and therefore came not 
' V Ang. Saving you r merry humour, here*s the note, 
* -^ How much your chain weighs to the utmost carat ; 
' . The fineness of the |;old, and chaigeful fashion ; 
■\¥hich doth amount to three odd oucats more 
Than I stand debted to this gentleman ; 
I pray you, see him pmently discharg*d, 
, For he \% bound to sea, and stays but tor it 

Ant £. I am not fumish*a with the present 
money; 
Betides, I have some business in the town : 
Good signior, take the stranger to my house, 
' And wim rou take the chain, and bid my wife 
^^ Disbarse toe sum on the receipt thereof; 
-"' Barchnooa, I will* be there as sooo as yoiL 

^ a)Acoin. (3)Aocniing. (3)ldMU. 



Anf. Then you will bring the chain to bar your- 
self? 
AnL E. No ; bear it with yon, lest I come nol 

time enough. 
Ang. Well, sir, 1 will : Have you the chain about 

you? 
AfU. E. An if I have not, sir, I hope you have ; 
Or else you may return without your money. 
Ang. Nay, come, 1 pray you, sir, give me the 
chain : 
Both wind and tide stays for this gentleman. 
And I, to blame, have held him here too long. 
Ant. E. Good lord, you use this dalliance to 
excuse 
Your breach of promise to the Porcupine : 
I should have chid you for not bringing it. 
But, like a shrew, you first b^n to brawl. 
Mer. The hour steals on ; I pray you, sir, des- 
patch. 
Ang. You hear, how be importunes me; tha 

chain — 
Ani. E. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your 

money. 
Ang. Come, come, you know, I gave it you 
even now ; 
Either send the chain, or send me by some token. 
Ani. E. Fie ! now you run this humour out <tf 
breath: 
Come, where*s the chain ? I pray you let me see it 
Mer. My business cannot brook this dalliance ; 
Good sir, say, whe*r you*ll answer me, or no ; 
If nol, 1*11 leave him to the oflfirer. 
Ani. E. I answer you ! What should I answer 

you? 
Ang. The money, that you owe me for the chain. 
Ani. E. I owe you none, till I receive the chain. 
Ang. You know, I gave it you half an hour since. 
Ant. E. You gave me none ; you wrong me much 

to say sa 
Ang. You wrong me more, sir, in denyii^it : 
Consider, how it standi upon my credit. 
Mer. Well, officer, arrest him at my suit 
Ojff". I do ; and charge you in the duke*s name, 

to obey me. 
Ang. This touches me in reputation :>- 
Other consent to pay this sum for me. 
Or I attach you by this officer. 

Ant. E. Consent to pay thee that I never had ! 
Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou dar*st 

Ang. Here is thy fee ; arrest him, officer ; 
I would not spare my brother in this case. 
If he should scorn me so apparently. 
Of. I do arrest you, sir ; vou h^r the suit 
Ant. E. I do obey thee, till I give thee bail :-^ 
But, sirrah, you shall buy this sport as dear 
As all the metal in your shop will answer. 

Ang. Sir, sir, 1 shall ha« e law in Ephesos, 
To your notorious shame, 1 duubt it not 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Master, there is a bark of Epidamnom, 
That stays but till her owner romen alxnrd, 
And then, sir, brars away : our fraughtage,^ sir, 
I have convey *d aboard ; and I have bought 
The oil, the balsamum, and aqua-vitse. 
The ship is in her trim ; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land : they stay for nought at mil, 
But for their owner, master, and \ourself. 

Ant. E. How now ? a madman ! Why thou 
peevish* sheep. 
What ship of Epidamnum stays for me? 

Dro. S. A riiip yon sent me' to, to hire waftags.^ 



(4) 



CMgP. (5)SiUy. (6)Cwm|t. 



v-f K-.V-.-X 



'•"■ ■.wv-'.'v -•¥■•;. jV"^' 









\^i;:;-^>* 



,:«;. v l^i'itr'-.r-ip 



f„..>--/j^^,.,_,.-..^^ . 





















■V- -.^\ 



'-*.*^«^- 



•^-^:A: 









Sam IT, 



OOHEDT or ERBORS. 



317 



Ani. S. Whftt gold is tliit? what Adun doat 
thou mean? 

JDro. S. Not that Adam, that kept the paradise, 
but that Adain, that keeps the pnsoo : he that goes 
in the calfVskin that wa« kilPd for the prodigal ; 
he that came behind you, sir, like an evil angel, 
and bid you forsake your liberty. 

Ant. S. I understaitd thee not 

Dro. S. No? why, ^ti« a plain case : he that went 
like a base-viol, in a case of leather ; the roan, sir, 
that, when gentlemen are tirbd, gives them a fob, 
and V trsts fhem : he, sir, that takes pity on decayed 
men, and gives them suits of durance ; he that setb 
op his rest to do more exploits with his mace, than 
a morris-pike. 

Ani. S What ! thou meanest an officer.^ 

Ihro. S. Ay, sir, the sergeant of the band ; be, 
tiiat brings any man to auswer it, that breaks s 
band : one that thinks a man always going to be.i, 
and says, God rivt you good rest. 

Ani. S. Wen, sir, there rest in your Awlery. Is 
there any ship puts forth to-night? may we be gone? 

Dro. S. Why, sir, I brought you word an hour 
since, that the bark Expedition put forth to-night ; 
and then were you hindered by the sergeant, to 
tarry for the hoy. Delay : Here are the angels that 
joa sent for, to deliver you. 

Ant. S. The fellow is distract, and so am I ; 
And here we wander in illusions ; 
Some blessed power deliver us from hence ! 

Enter a Courtezan. 

Cour. Well met, well met, master Antipholus. 
I see, sir, you have found the goldsmith now ; 
Is that the chain, you proinisM me to-day ? 
Ant. S. Satan, avoid ! I charge thee, tempt me 

not! 
JDro. S. Master, is this mistress Satan ? 
Ant. S. It is the devil. 

Dro. S. Nay, she is worse, she is the devil's dam ; 
and here she comes in the habit of a light wench ; 
and thereof comes, that the wenches say, Qod 
damn me, that*s as much as to say, Chd make me 
a Ught lomcA. It is written, they appear to men 
like anreis of light : light is an effect of fire, and 
fire will bum ; ergo^ light wenches will bum ; 
Come not near her. 

Cour. Your man and you are marvellous merry, 
sir. 
Tinil you go with me ? WeMl mend our dinner here. 
Dro S. Master, if you do expect spoon-meat, 
bespeak a lon<( spoon. 
Ani. S. Why, Dromio? 
Dro. S. Marry, he must have a long spoon, 
that must eat with the devil. 
AnL S. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell'st tboome 
of supping ? 
Thou art, as you are all, a sorceress : 
I c6rijure thee to leave me, and be gone. 
Cour. (live me the ring of mine you had at 
dinner. 
Or, for my diamond, the chain you promisM ; 
And Pll bf gone, sdr, and not trouble you. 
Dro. S. $ome devils ask but the paring of one*s 
nail, 
A rush, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, 
A nut, a cherr>'-st(]ne : but she, more coretoos, 
Would have a chain. 
Master, be wise; and if you give it her. 
The devil will shake her chain, and fright iis with it 
Cour. I pray you, sir, my ring, or else the cl^un ; 
I hope, yon do not mean to cheat roe so. 

(l)CgmcttbemaU. 



Ani. S. Avaimt, thoa witch ! Come, DromkH 

let us go. 

Dro. S. Fly pride, says the peacock : MistresS| 
that you know. [Exeunt Ant and Dro. 

Cour. Now, out of doubt, Anbpholui is mad. 
Else would he never so demean himtfilf : 
A ring he hath of mine, worth forty ducats. 
And fur the same he promised mi. h chain ! 
Both one, and other, be denies mc now. 
The leason that i gather he is nmd 
(Besides this present instance of his rage,) 
U I mad tale, he told to-day at dinner, 
Of his own doors being atiui against his entranea. 
Belike, his wife, acquainted with his tits. 
On purpose shut the doors against his way. 
My wav is now, to hie home to his house. 
And tell his wile, that, being lunatic, 
He. rusli'd into my houses and took perforce 
M) ring away : This course 1 fittest choose ; 
For forty ducats is too much to lose. [ElxU. 

SCEJiTE IV— The eame. Enter Antipholus qf 
EphesuSf and an Offue*. 

Ani. E. Fear me not, man, I will not break away; 
Pll give thee, ere I leave thee, so much money 
To warrant thee, as I am ^rested for. 
My wife is in a wayward mood to-day ; 
And will not lisfhtly trust the m«*sscnger. 
That 1 should be attarhM in Ephesus : 
I tell you, 'twill sound harshly in her ears. — 

Enter Dromio of Ephesua, with a rop^t end. 

Here comes my man ; I think, he brinpi the moo^. 
How now, sir ? have you that I sent you for ? 

Dro. E Here's that, I warrant you, will pay 
them all. I 

Ant. E. But Where's the money ? 

Dro. E. Why, sir, I gave the money for the rope. 

Ant. E. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope? 
Dro. E. I'll serve you, sir, five hundred at the rate. 

Ant. E. To what end did I bid thee hie thee 
home? 

Dro. E. To a rope's end, sir ; and to that end 
am I retum'd. 

Ant. E. And to that end, sir, I will welcoma 
you. [Beating Mm. 

Off". Good sir, be patient 

Dro. E. Nay, 'tis for me to be patient ; I am 
in adversity. 

Oflf. Good now, hold thy tongue. 

Dro. E. Nay, rather persuade him to bold his 
hands. 

Ant. E. Thou whoreson, senseless villain ! 

Dro. E. I would I were senseless, sir, that I 
might not feel vour blows. 

.^ni. E. Thou art sensible in nothing but blows, 
and so is an ass. 

Dro. E. I am an ass, ind«>ed ; you may prove it 
by my long ears. I have serv'd him from ine hour 
of nativity to this initant, and have nothing at his 
hands for my service, bu» Wows : when I am cold, 
he heats me with beating : when I am wann, be 
cools me with beating : I am waked widi it, when 
I dieep ; raised with it, when I sit ; driven out of 
doors with it, when I go from home : welcomed 
home with it, when I return : nay, I bear ir tni my 
shoulders, as a beggar wont her brat : and, 1 think, 
when he hath lamed roe, I shall beg with it firtm 
door to door. 

Enter Adriana, Luciana, and the Coorlesan, wiih 
Pinch, and othert. 

Ant IL Come, go akng; my wifc is comiiif 
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To Wave them boand again. 

[Exeunt On. Adr. and Luc. 

jSnf. SL f lee, these witches are afraid of swords. 

Dro. S. She, that would be your wife, now ran 
from you. 

Anl.S. Coine to the Centaur; fetch our ttuflf* 
firoin 1 hence : 
I lonf^, that we were safe and sound aboard. 

Dro. S. Faith, stay here this ni^t, they will 
sorely do us no harm ; you saw, they speak us fair, 
give us gold : inethinks, they are such a centle 
nation, that, but for the mountain of road flesn that 
claims marriage of me, I could find in my heart to 
stay here still, and turn witch. 

Ani. S, i will not stay to-night for all the town : 
Therefore away, to get our stuff aboard. [Exe, 



ACT V. 

SCE^^E I.—Tht same. Enier Merchant and 

Angela 

An^. I am sorrv, sir, that I have hinder'd you ; 
But, I protest, he bad the rhain of me. 
Though m«>*t dishonestly he dijth di^ny it. 

JHer. How id the. man estiM niM here iii the city ? 

Ang. Of very rr.verend n-putaiion, sir, 
Of rrrdil infinite, high!> belo\'d, 
Sevond to none that fives here in the city ; 
His word mi^ht bear my wealth at any time. 

Mer. Spealc softly : yonder, as I think, he walks. 

Enier Antipholus and Dromio of Syracuse, 

Ang *Tis so ; and that self cliaiu about his neck, 
Which h<* forswore, most rooaftrouslv, to have. 
Good riir, draw near to me, IMI itpcak to him. 
Signior Antipholus, I wonder mu«-h 
That you would put me to this shame and trouble ; 
And riot without some scandal to yourself, 
With circumstance, and oaths, so to deny 
Thi« chain, which now you wear so opi^iily : 
Besides the charge, the shame, impriiionment. 
You iiave done wrong to this my hotiett friend; 
Who, but for staying on our controversy, 
Had hoisted sail, and put to sea to-day : 
This chain you had of me, can yon deny it ? 

Ant. S I think, I had ; I never did deny it 

Jffirr. Yes, that you did, sir; and forswore it too. 

Ani S Who heard me to dem it, or forswear it .' 

JIfer. The<M> ears of mine, thou koowest, did 
hear thee : 
Fie on thee, wretch ! *tis pity, that thou liv*st 
To walk where any honest men resort. 

Ant. S. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus : 
1*11 prove mine honour, and mine honesty. 
Against thee presently, if thou dar'sl stand. 

Mer. I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 

[They draw. 

Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan, and others. 

Adr. Hold, hurt him not, for God's sake ; he is 
mad: — 
Some 9:et within him 3 take his sword away : 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my house. 
Dro. S. Run, master, run ; for Grod*s sake, take 
a house.' 
This is some priory ; — ^In, or we are spoiPd. 

[Exeimi Ant and Dra to the priory. 



0) 



(S) ». e. Close, grapple with him. 



Enier the Abbeu, 

Abb. Be quiet, people ; Wherefore throng yen 
hither.^ 

Adr. To fetch my poor distracted husband heaoe; 
Let us come in, that we ma) bind him Cast, 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang I knew, he was not in his perfect wits. 

Mer. I am sorry now, that I did draw on hkn. 

Abb. How long hath this possession held ths 
roan f 

Adr. This week he hath been heavy, sour, nd. 
And much, much different from the man he wu ; 
Bui, till this afternoon, his passion 
NeVr brake into e&tremity of rs^ 

Abb. Hath he not lost much wealth by wreck at 
sea.^ 
Bury*d some dear friend.' Hath not elie hit eye 
Strayed his affection in unlawful love ? 
A sin, prevailing much in youthful men. 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazinr. 
Which of these sorrows is he subject (or 

Adr. Tu none of these, e&cept it be the lut : 
Namely, some love, that drew him oft from home. 

Abb. You should for that have reprehended him. 

Adr. Why, so 1 did. 

Abb. Ay, but not rough enoogh. 

Adr. As roughly, as my modesty would let me. 

Abb. Haply, in private. 

Adr. And in asaembliea too. 

Abb. Ay, but not enoutch. 

Adr. It was the cop\ * of our conference : 
In bed, he slept not for m) ur}:irig it; 
At board, he fed not for my urging it : 
Alone, it was the subject <n my theme; 
In company, I often glanced it ; 
Still diet 1 tell him it was vile and bad. 

Abb. And thereof came it, that the man wat mad: 
The venom clamours of a jealous wuinan 
Poison more deadly than a mad dog*s toaHh. 
It seems his sleeps were hindered by thy raitii^ : 
And thereof comes it tbet his head is light 
Thou say*st his meat was saucM with thy upbnid- 

ings: 
Unquiet meals make ill digestkxis. 
Thereof the raging fire of fever bred ; 
And what's a fever but a fit of madness ? 
Thou say'st, his sports were hindered by thy bnwii: 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth ensoe. 
But mood) and dull melancholy, 
(Kinsman to p:rim and comfortless despair ;) 
And, at her heels, a huge infectious (roop 
Of pale distemperaturcs, and foes to life? 
In Kxxl, in sport, and life-preserving rest, 
To he disturbed, would mad or man, or betit ; 
The ct)iise<]iience is tlien, thy jealous fits 
Hav e Mcared thy hu:«b:md frrnn the use of wits. 

IjUc. She never n'prehended him but mildly, 
When be demean*d liimself rough, rude, end 

wildly. — 
Why bear you these rebukes, and answer not ? 

Adr. She did betray me to mv own reproot-' 
Good people, enter, and la) hold on him. 

Abb No. not a creature enters in my houie. 

Adr. Tlieit, let your servanU bring my hutbend 
forth. 

Abb. Neither ; he took this place for sanctuary. 
And it shall privilege him from vour hunds. 
Till I have bronghl him to his wits again. 
Or lose my labour in assaying it. 

Adr. I will attHid my husband, be his nune, 
DiiM his sickness, for it is my office. 
And will here no attoniey but myaelf ; 

(3) 1. e. Go intv a bouse. (4) 
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Neither disturbed with the effect of wine. 
Nor b^djr-ra^, provokM with raging ire. 
Albeit, my wroo^ might make one wiser mad. 
This woman ioclrd me out this day from dinner : 
That goldsmith there, were he not packM with her, 
Coula witueas it, for he was with me then ; 
Who parted with me to so fetch a chain. 
Promising to bring it to me Porcupine, 
Where ^thazar and 1 did dine together. 
Our dinuf.r dmie, and he not coming thither, 
I went to seek him : in the street 1 met him ; 
And in his company, that gentleman. 
There did this perjur'd goldsmith swear me 

down. 
Thai L this day of him received the chain. 
Which, God he knows, I saw not : for the which, 
He did arrest me with an ofiicer. 
I did obey ; and sent my peasant home 
For certain ducats : he with none returned. 
Then &irly I bespoke the officer. 
To go in person with me to my house. 
By me way we met 
My wife, her sister, and a rabble more 
Of vile conffKlerates ; along with them 
Tliey brought one Pinch ; a hungry lean-(ac*d vil- 
lain, 
A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 
A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller; 
A needy, hollow-cy*d, sharp-looking wretch, 
A living dead man : this pernicious slave. 
Forsooth, took on him a« a conjurer ; 
And, ^zing in mine eyes, feeling my pulse. 
And with no face, as *twcre, outfacing ine. 
Cries out, I wa^ posHcssM : then all together 
They (ell upon mo, bound me, bore me. thence ; 
And in a dark and dankish vault at home 
There leA me and my man, both bound together ; 
Till, gnawing with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 
I gain*d my treedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace ; whom I beseech 
To give me ample satisfaction 
For these deep shames and great indignities. 

Ang. My lord, in truth, thus far I witness with 
him; 
That he dined not at home, but was lock*d oat 

Duke. But had he such a chain of thee, or no f 

Ang. He had, my lord ; and when he ran in here. 
These people saw the chain about his neck. 

Mnr. Besides, I will be sworn, these ears of 



mine 



Heard jou confess yon had the chain of him, 
Afler you first forswore it on the nnart. 
And, mereupoo, I drew m^ sword on jou ; 
And then, you fled into this abbey here. 
From whence, I think, you are come br miracle. 

Ant. E. I never came within these abbey walls, 
Nor ever didst thou draw thv sword on me : 
I never saw the chain, so help me heaven ! 
And this is false, you burden me withal. 

Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is this ! 
I think, you all have drank of Circe's cup. 
If here yon housed him, here he would have been : 
If he were mad. he would not plead so coldly : — 
You say, he dined at home ; the goldsmith here 
0enie<< that saying :— Sirrah, what say you f 

Dro. E. Sir, he dined with her there, at the 
Pbr<upifie. 

Cour. He did; and from mj finger match'd 
that ring. 

Ant. E. *Tis true, ray liege, this ring I had of her. 

Zhtke. Saw*st thou him enter at the abbej here f 

Qmr. As sure, my liege, as I do seeyoar grace. 

(I) Confbiinded. (2) Altentka of featoras. 



Duke. Why, this isstrange :~-Co call theabbess 
hither; 
I think you are all mated,i or stark mad. 

[Erit an attendant. 

JEge. Most mighty duke, vouchsafe me speak 
a word ; 
Haply I see a friend will save my life. 
And pay the sum that will deliver me. 

Duke. Speak freely, Syracusati, what thou wilt 

^ge. is not your name, sir, calPd Antipholusf 
And is not that vour txmdinan Dromio ? 

Dro. E. Within this hour 1 whs liis boiidinan,«r. 
But he, I thank him, gimw*d in two my cords ; 
Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound. 

ASgt. [ am sure, you botli of you remember me. 

Dro. E. Ourselves we do remember, sir, by yoa ; 
For lately we werr bound as you are now. 
You are not Pinch*s patient, are you, sir .' 

^g€. Why look you strange on me .^ you know 
me well. 

Ant. E. I never saw tou in my life, till now. 

A^ge. Oh ! grief hath chang'd me, since yon 
saw me last ; 
And careful hours, with Time's deformed hand. 
Have written strange defeatures^ in my face : 
But tell me yet, dost thou not know my voice? 

Ant. E. Neither. 

AEge. Dromio, nor thou ? 

Dro. E. No, trust me, sir, nor I. 

wJE^e. I am sure, thou dost 

Dro. E. Ay, sir ^ but I am sure, 1 do not ; and 
whatsoever a roan denies, you are now bound ts 
believe him. 

*Ege. Not know my voice \ O, time's extremity ! 
Hast thou so crack'd and splitted my poor tongua. 
In seven short years, that here my only son 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares ? 
Though now this grainetl' face of mine be hid 
In sap-consuming winter's drizzled mow. 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up ; 
Vet hath my night of life some mejnory, 
My wasting lamp some fading glimmer left. 
My dull deaf ears a little use to hear : 
All these old witnesses (I cannot err,) 
Tell me, thou art my son Aiitipholus. 

Ant. E. I never saw my fatner in my life. 

^ge. But seven years since, in Syracuse, boy. 
Thou know'st, we parted : but, perhaps, my son. 
Thou sham'st to acknowledge me in miseiy. 

Ant. E. The duke, and all that know me m tbt 
city. 
Can witness with me that it is not so ; 
I ne'er saw Svrecusa in my life. 

Duke. I tell thee, Syrecusan, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Antipholus, 
During which time he ne'er saw Syracusa : 
I see, thj age and dangers make tnee dote. 

Enter the Abbess, with Antipholus Syr»cusan,aii({ 
Dromio Syracusan. 

^66. Most mi<::hty duke, behold a man much 
wrong'd. [AU gather to see him. 

Adr. I see two husbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 

Duke. Oneof these men is Genius to the other; 
And BO of these : Whkh is the natural man. 
And which the spirit ? Who de< iphers them.' 

Dro. S. I, sir, am Dromio ; command him awaj. 

Dro. E. I, sir, am Dromio ; pray, let me stay. 

Ant. S. iEgeon, art thou not f or else his ghost * 

Dro. S. O, my old master ! who hath bound him 
here.' 

Abb. Whoever bound him, I will loose his bonds 

^ Fanowed, lined. 
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MACBETH. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



hit sons. 



Doocan, king rf SeoUand: 

Malcolm, 

Dbnalbain, 

Macbeth, 

Banquo, 

Mai-duff, 

LenoSi 

Roase, 

Menteth, 

Cathoen, 

Fleance, ton to Banquo. 

Snvard, eturl of ^orthumberloHd, gmertd of Ihe 

English forcet : 
Ymmg Sfward, ku mm, 
Seyton, an officer aiUnding on Macbtth. 
Son to Macduff. 



\hl 

I gtmerait ^f tht Avif'i army. 



* nohltmoi ^f ScoUand. 



An EngUth Doctor. A Seotdi Doctor. 
A Soldur. A Porttr. An oid Man. 

Laiy Macbeth. 

Lamf Macduff. 

Gentlewoman attending on lady Macbeth. 

HecaU, and three TflTchet. 

Lordt, Genilement Officers, Soldiert, Murdenn^ 
Atlendanttt and Messengers, 
severaio 



The Ghost qf Banquo f and 

tiont. 



otherAfpari' 



Scene, m the end qf the fourth ocf , Uet in Eng" 
land ; through the rest of the play, m SeottasSt, 
and, chiefly, at Macbetks castle. 



SCENE I— An 
Lightning. 



ACT I. 

open place. Thunder 
Enier three Wiiches. 

1 Wiieh, 



and 



^^HEN shall we three meet again 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain ? 

2 WUch. When %e hurly burly *•> done, 
When the battled lost and won. 

3 Witch That will be ere set of son. 
1 IVitch Where the place? 

t Witch Upon the heath . 

3 Witch There to meet with Macbeth. 

1 Witch I come, Oraymalkin ! 

JUL Pkddock calls :— Anon.— 
Fair it Ibol, and foul is fair : 
Hofiar Ifaioiigh tba kg and filthy air. 

[Witches vanish. 

SCENE IL^Ji Camp near ForM. Alarum 
Wlhin. Enter Ktiw Duncan, Malcolm, Donal- 
bain, LenoK, voith mndanis, mtsHng a bleed- 
ing Soldier. 

Dun. What bloody man is that.' Hecan report, 
As seemalh by his plight, of the revolt 
The newest state. 

MaL Thb is the sergeant. 

Who, like a good and hardy raldwr, fought 

•Gainst ray captivity : Hail, brave friend I 

Say to the king the knowledge of the broil, 
As thou didst leave it 

Sold. Doubtfully it stood ; 

As two spent swimmers, that do cling together. 
And choke their art. The mercilessMacdonwald 
jfWorthv to be a rebel ; for, to that. 
The multiplying vHlanies of nature 



(1) Tumult 



^^^_, <. Supplied with light and hesfy-Mined 
(3)Cann. (4) Tht oppoiila to confeit 



Do swarm upon him,) from the western isles 
Of Kernes and GRllnwglaKsrs im supplied ;3 
And fortune, on his damned quarrvl' smiling, 
ShowM like a rebel*!* whore .- But all*s too weak : 
For brave Macbeth (well he deserves that name,) 
Disdaining fortune, with his brandisb*d steel, 
Which sinokM with bloody execution. 
Like valour's minion, 

Carv*d out his passage, till he fac*d the slave ; 
And ne*er fthooflc hands, nor bade brewell to him . 
Till he unseamM him from the nave to the chaps, 
And fix*d his head upon our battlements. 

Dun. O, valiant cousin ! worthy gentleman ! 

Sold. As whence the sun *gins Hua reflection 
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break ; 
So Trom that spring, whence comfort seem*d tocome, 
Discomfort^ swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark : 
No sooner justice had, with valour arm*d, 
CompellM these skipping Kemex to trust their heels : 
But the Norweyan lord, surveying vanti^e. 
With furbi!(h*d arms, and new supplies of men, 
Bmn a fresh assault 

Ihin. Dismayed not this 

Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo ? 

.So^ Tes; 

An sparrows, eagles ; or tlie hare, tlie Ikxi. 
If I say sooth,* f must report (hey were 
As cannons overcharged with double cracks ; 
So they 

I>}ubly redoubled strokes upon the foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds. 
Or memorize another Golgotha,^ 

I cannot tell : 

But I am laint, my gashit cry for help. ■ 

Dwi. So well thy words become thee, as thy 
wounds; 
They snack of honour both :— Go, get him 
[Emi SoldSar, "^ 
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(5) Truth. 

(6)Make MwdMT Ctolffotha u 
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Jl&e6. And Hhm oTCftwdor too; imt it not 10 ? 
Ban. TotheieU^iuiietiiiieitndwardi. Wbo^t 
hen? 

jEMn* Rmm «Mt AngiM. 

Rout. The king hnlh ImppOr received, Macbeth, 
llienewBof thyanccen: mmi when he reedt 
Thj penonal Tentnre in tfie rebels* fight, 
Hn wonders and his praises do contend, 
Which should be thine, or his : Silem^d with that. 
In viewimr o*er the rest o*the Belf>»aroe day. 
He finds thee in the stout NorwevHn ranks, 
Notliing a/eard of what thywilf didst make, 
Strange images of death. As thick as tale,' 
Came poHt with post: and every one did bnr 
Thv piaises in his kiiigdum*8 great defence, 
Anil pourM them down beibre him. 

Ang. We are sent. 

To give tbn, from our royal master, thanks ; 
To herald Ihee into his sight, not pay thee. 

RosM. And, (or an earnest of a greater honour, 
He bade me, from him, call thee thuie of Cawdor : 
In which addition,^ hail, most worthy thane .' 
For it is thine. 

Ban. What, can the devil speak true ? 

JKocfr. The thane of Cawdor lives; Why do 
you dress me 
In borrow*d robes .' 

Ang. Who was the thane, lives ytt ; 

But under heavy judgment bears that life 
Which he deserves to lose. Whether he was 
Combiu*d with Norway ; or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vantage ; or that with both 
He laboured in his country's wreck, I know not ; 
But treasons capital, con/ess*d, and proved, 
Have overthrown him. 

Macb. Olamis, the thane of Cawdor : 

The greatest b behind. — Thanks for your pains. — 
Dd you not hope your children shall be kings, 
When those that gave the thane of Cawdor to me. 
Promised no less to thcm.^ 

Ban. That, trusted home. 

Might yet enkindle^ you unto the crown. 
Besides the thane of Cawdor. But *tis strange : 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm. 
The instruments of darkness tell us truths ; 
Win us with honest trifles, to betray us 
In deepest conseouence. — 
Cousins, a word, I pray you. 

Maeb. Two truthi are told. 

As happy prologues to the swelling act 
Of the imperial theme.— I thank )ou, gentlemen. — 
This supernatural soliciting^ 
Cannot be ill ; cannot be good : If ill. 
Why hath it given me earnest of success, 
Commencing in a truth ? I am thane of Cawdor : 
If good, wh^ do I yield to that suggestion* 
Whose homd image doth unfix my nair, 
And make my aeatad" heart knock at my ribt, 
Against the use of nature .' Present fears 
Are less Oian horrible imaginii:^ : 
My thought, whose murder yet is but fimtastical, 
Sbskes so my single state of man, that function 
Is smotherM in surmise ;7 and nothing is, 
But what is not 

Ban. Look, how our partner's rapt. 

Maeb. If chance will hsve me king, why, chance 
may crown me, 

) As fest as they could be counted. (S) Title. 
Stimulate. (4) Enciteroent 

Temptation. {S) Fim^y fixed 
The powcn of actioo we opprewod by ooo- 



Witfaout my stir. 

Ban. New hoDOun cobm upon him 

Like our strange garmenti; cleave not to tbdr 

mould. 
But with the aid of use. 

Jlfac6. Come what come may ; 

Time and the houi' runs through the roughest day. 

Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your m- 
sure. 

Macb Give me your favour i^— my dull brain 
was wrought 
With things forgotten. Kind crcntlemen, your pains 
Are rc^sterM where cver\ qh} I turn 
The leaf to read them — L* t us toward the king.— • 
Think upon what hadi chaiK-*d : and, at mure tune. 
The interim having weighM it, let us speak 
Our frne hctirts each to other. 

Ban. Very gladly. 

Jtfac6. Till then, enough. — Come, friends. [Ext. 

SCEJ^TE /J".— Fores. A room in the palace. 
Flourish. Enter Duncan, Malcohn, Donalbab. 
Lcuox, and attendant*. 

Dun. Is execution done on Cawdor .' Are not 
Those, in commission yet returned ? 

MaL My liege, 

Thev are not yet come back. But I have spoke 
With one that saw him die : who did report. 
That very frankly he confess*d his treasons ; 
ImolorMyour highness* pardon ; and set forth 
A deep repentance : notning in his life 
Became him, like die leaving it : he died 
As one that had been studied in his death. 
To throw away the dearest thing he ow*d,H 
As 'twere a careless trifle. 

Dun. There's no art. 

To find the mind's construction in the fece :ti 
He was a gentleman on whom I built 
An absolute trust — O worthiest cousin ! 

Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Roese, and Angus. 

The sin of my ingratitude even now 

Was heavy on me : Thou art so far before. 

That swiftest wing of recompejise is slow 

To overtake thee. 'Would thou hadst less deserv'd ; 

That the proportion both of thanks and payment 

Might have been mine ! only I have left to si^, 

More is thv due than more than all can pay. 

Jlfac6. The service and the lovalty I owe. 
In doing it, pays itself. Your highness' part 
Is to receive our duties : and our duties 
Are to your throne and state, childi^en, and senranti; 
Which do but what they should, by doing eveiy 

thing 
Safe toward your love and honour. 

Dun. Welcome hither : 

I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. I2— Noble Banquo, 
T lat hast no less deserv'd, nor must be known 
No less to have done so, let me infold thee. 
And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban. There if I grow. 

The harvest is your own. 

Dun. My plenteous joyi, 

Wanton in fulness, seek to hide themselves 
In drops of sorrow. — Sons, kinsmen, thanes. 
And you whose places are the nearest, know, 
We will establisn our estate upon 

(8) Time and opportunity. (9) Pardon. 

(10) Owned, possessed. 

(11) We cannot construe the disposition of tut 
mind by the UneameDts of the face. 

(13)£iitbtnnt. 
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Dun. Set, H ! oar bawa'd hoMn* ! 

The Ion thtt felkm m, hkIuk ■ our Iranbh, 
Whii'h ndll wc Ihwik u tmt. ii„n<a I reach j-oi. 
Htn* 3«i lUI bid God jirldi ui for jour punt, 
And Ihink m for nnr bouhli!. 

LadfM- AUour«rvice 

Id cvrrf poini twin done, uid then ibnr duiibie, 
Wcicpuiir tnd niigle buiiixn lo conltnd 
AgUDnl ilnw taoDuun ilri-p uid biuid, wbenoidi 
Your nujii'itv Indi our hnuir . Pur IboM <1 old, 
n hcmpM up lo Ihcm, 



inHu-'diKiiiii 



Tu hi. h^ brAw u< , Kair u^nblo bo«L, 
Vii- (rs ygor tumt lu-niirhi. 

LadyJC Your lemnti en 

lUvt Ibrin, thniiKlvn, uid wbM it ibrin, 



SCKJi'E rU—Thr imu. A riun I'li Mr wfJi 
Hautbitifg itnJ fiirrhjti. Knlrr, atui pittji tiwr 
tht 'lagr, a Xvrr,* nnrf ArTTM ,V| rfmt. 

JIbcfr. If il wrn* donvt whfD ^liv done 



•eouiiklv: If (b 
irDci up riv CUIHP 



: IhHt l»il 
bc-dl will Ibe nid.nll I 
n thi> bulk uid -IhuI i 



Miiihlbelhe 
Bill hi'n-, upi 

WVdiampi _ ._ _ 

Wi- Mill hnvr jihIkdiiiii hm i ihii 

Hlful}' jnnlrnrnuin, Khirh, bpim; _ 

Til ptwiwlbainrenlnr: llii* ii m-hanii-d m>lin' 
( JiiiiiirBdi Ibr ilKrEdirutior nir wiMn'd dnlkr 
Til our own lip^ Hr*< hn* in ckntilp inti ; 
Firti, » I am bin kimnui aiid hi* iibfrrl. 
tjbaic hodi wiTiinal ihr dn-d : ihi'ii, u bin ho* 
Who lAiniild a^inl hu inuidi'n'r dial Ihc dnu 
NM beir ihc knife ni) wlf. bwiK dill Duks 
Halb bnrae hii bnllin w nmk, hnth bran 
So rkar In hu f^rU offire, that hi> i iriim 
WiH plead lika aocaK Irumprt-nin^nrd. agali 
Tkr di'r|i damnalain of hli ukine-iilf : 
And piiT. lik* ■ nak>4 new-lnm hnbr, 
StridiiK Ihi- Mull, or bnren'i rhrruUn, hor»'d 
Upon Sb- 'ij^iiliT* imiiir™' of llie air, 
9ha1l blow Ihi' hi«Tid dn-d in mty- nf. 
That inir* uliail diunn ihr wind.— I hai« no ^i 
To piirk Ihr >id» of mir intent, bul only 
Vauliiw atiiliiiiMn, whiih oVr-leapi it-vli; 
And hill at dir ulhcr.— How now, whii mwi 
Enlrr /Wy Mo.lielh. 

LadifM. He hn> aInHHl tupuMj Whr havcj-ou 
Ifftlhfi ■-- ■ ■ 

Mach. Halbb 

IjJjiM. Know joa nol, he hati 

.Wic*. Wewillproceedr- '-'--- "■'-'■- ■ 

(1) Reward. 

1^ 1. 1. We ai bnnita iliall «n:r ni for ion. 

^ISobjectMaCGDDit 

(4) A* dBnr M oDad fam bii placms Aa didw* 



He hath hmoir'd n 
Golden DAniun^ fm 
Which would he w. 



I of latei and I hwa boogU 

I ill iott) of peoflle, 

m now in Ibeu newt)! Slaa^ 

Whi ihe hope drunk, 

}OurKir^ halh il tlrpi lincaf 

' iogR«n and pala 



il did B frerlf f Fnm Ihii i 



L^liinK / dcR nof h 






ladyge' 



dair do all that ma; 

Vhod.«-, ■ 

Thalmidi 



Fr'jUwe, peace : 

Whal heart wi 



SjtdyX- 

"- ■ mde iron btrak ihit ™icrpriM 10 nw ^ 
. . )au diini doii, Ihrn }ou WfTc a nnni 
And, ii> bi- ni"i* than what i on werr, yoii would 
Bt w much nHire the mnn. IVor time, nm place. 
Did iliHi idlii rr,« mid >rt tm would ninki' bodi : 
Tbry have niadr [himiclies, and dial their tilnaB 

Hiw ii'ndrr ■ll^ lo love tin babe duii'milLn me : 

I wnild. wMli' il wax 'niiliiii! in mj hn, 

Hnvr plliik'd ini iiippli' (nmi Iw boiirlriil pinn. 

And diiiih'd Ihr brsiiir oul, had I no iwom, u ;au 

llHiTdinelothii. 

,Viic6. If we ehould bil, 

/Wy,*r. WeraUt 

Aiid we'll ml (w\. Wlwn ItaiHiD u atWp, ' 

S^'Ihtt'Io i1v raihi-T ulnll bivdatMiard jounw 
'iindit iuiile hilil.} hi) two ibuiibFrliiiD* 
Will I wilh wiiio uhI wanrl' -o romioce,* 
miirr, Ihe mnk'i* of ihe tirein, 

k nnlv ; When in twiiiiah shtp 
Theta drmrliivl ni<lu>*r< lii'. ■< in a dealh, 
What rsnnol j nn end I pf rform upon 
The Dn;<wnti''d lAnH-an : what not put upon 
llin «|iijnin' odaTTJ; who shall bear the piill 
"' mir ereal qwll ?«> 

.VatA. Brine forth nienH:hildrfn mTj I 

Fiirthi iinduuiird jni'iilr •hould compoa" 
\nlhiii; bnl mali-t. Will il not be leceii ed,II 
Wtirn we hail' nnrk'd with blu:d thote ilrnijrlwo 



ThnI Ihev have dont 


, > ' ^' 


I^dyM 


Who dana receive il other. 


\'< we Khali make on 


eriobandclamouttnt 


'l>jn hi) death > 




JVach. 1 


un Ktllrd. and bend op 




loOii-lerriWefcat. 


^wav, ai.d nioi'k the 


iiinewi(hi"-i-«ihow; 


FatHi^'eaiuribideH 


haldwIalKhrarldoihkngw. 




[E«u«f. 



SCFJmh-^TiaKant.. Court tnHmOatmOit. 

eitfir Bwiuuo and Fli'anc*, ai^ a unwiJ, kM 

a torA htfvn (Ann. 

HtM. Ilirw gnu the night, boy > 

(5) Windiij Hghlloi ii iniMblr. 

(Q la the Hma leiBe al cshfic. 

■nrv. (fl) Orcrpoww. 

nV) Mntder. nVi ApprdlenM. 
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MuA. Still it cried, Sktp no monf to all tbe 



WThatdo 



?Z 



GlmiakmikmHur4er'd$kepi and thtrtfore Cmnh 

dor 
Shall ilen no wtor^MaeUihMluUliUep no wutre.' 

LadjfM Who wm it that thiM cried? Why, 
worthy thane. 
You do urtbend yoar noble itrpn^h, to think 
So braiii&ickly of tilings : — Cio, get lofn** water, 
And wath thn filthy witnew from your hand. — 
Why did you bring thene dajrgen froin ihe plate ? 
They must lie tliere : (k), cany them ; and imear 
The dlei-py groonu with blood. 

Maeb. Ill go no more : 

I ain afraid to think what I have done ; 
Look on*t again, I dare not 

Ijtdy M. Infirm of pnrpoee ! 

Give roe tlie daggers : The sleeping and the dead. 
Are but at pfetares .- *tis the eye of childhood. 
That fean ■ painted devil. If he do bleed, 
ril giU the faces of the grooms withal, 
For it must seem their guilt. 

[Exit. Knocking unlhin. 

Maeb. Whence is that knocking ? 

How is*t with me, when eveiy noise appoU me T 
What hands are here .' Ha ! they pluck out mine 

eyes! 
W'ill all great Nep(une*s ocean wash this bkwd 
Clean from m\ hand .' No ; thin mv hand will rather 
The multitudiiKMis seas incamardine,* 
Making tlie green oue.red. 

Rc-enier Jjody Macbeth. 

Ludy M. My hands are of your colour; but I 
shame 
To wear a heart so white. [Knock.] I bear a 

knocking 
At the south entiy : — retire we to our chamber : 
A little water clears us of this deed : 
How easy is it then ! Your constancy 
Hath left you unattended.— [/Cnocilruif.] Hark ! 

more knocking : 
Get on jTOur nif^t-gown, lest occasion call as, 
And show us to be watdiera : — Be not lost 
So poorly in your thoughts. 
Madt. To know my deed, — ^'twere best not 
know myself. [Knock. 

Wake Duncan with thy knocking! Ay, Vould 
thou couldV ! [Exeunt. 

SCEJ>rE III— The tame. Enler a Porter. 
[Knocking withm.] 

Porter. Here's a knocking, indeed ! If a man 
were porter of hell-rate, he snoutd have old> turn- 
ing the key. [Knocking.] Knock, knock, knock : 
Who*a there, i'lhe name of Belzebub.^ Here's a 
£uiner, that hanged himself on the expectation of 
Jtlenty : Come in time; have napkins* enough about 
vou ; here youMl sweat fort [Knocking^ Knocks 
Iroock : Wbo*s there, i*the other deviPs name ?— 
*Faith, here's an oquivocator, tfiat could swear in 
both the scales against either scale ; who committed 
treason enough for God's sake, yet could not equi- 
vocate to Heaven : O, con* m, equivocator. [Knock 
f ing. J Knock, knock, knock : Who's there f 'Faith. 
liere*fl an English tailor come hither, for stealing out 
of ■ French hose : Come in, tailor ; here you may 
rOMt your goose. [Knodiing.] Knock, knock : Ne- 

fl) To incamardme is lotCain of a fleab-colonr. 

AD Frequent (3) HandkercUefr. 

c4] Oock-crowii^. 

(5) t. e. Aflbrdi a cordial to it. 



'll ver at quiet ! What are you ."—But tliis place is too 
cold for hell. Pll devil-porter it no furtber: I had 
thought to have let in aome of all professions, tihaC 
^ the primrose way to the everlasting bonfire. 
^^Knock^ng.] Anon, anon ; I pray you, rcmrmber 
the porter. [bpent the gate. 

Enter Mat duff cutd Lenox. 

Macd. Was it su late, friend, ere you went to 
bed. 
That you do lie so late f 

Port. *Faith, sir, we were carm»ing till the 
>ei-ond coik :* and drink, sir, is a great proi oker 
of three (hingk. 

Macd. What three things doe:t drink especially 
provdie .' 

Port. Marry, sir, nose- painting, hieep, and urine. 
Letcher}', )>ir, it provokiM, and unprovokei> : it prc^■ 
\ okes the dt'mre, hut it takes Bwa\ \hf. performance: 
Therrfi>re, much drink> may be .said to Iw an equivo- 
cator with lecher}' : it makes him, and it mars htm ; 
it sets him on, and it takes him oflf; it persuaden 
him, and disheartens him ; makes him sfaiid to, and 
not stand to : in conclusion, equivocates him in a 
sleep, and, ^vinir him tlw; lie, leaves him. 

MaCd. I belirve, drink gave thiN' the lie last night. 

Pftrt. TIjHt it did, Nr, I'the very throat o'me : 
But I r*-<]t lied him for hi^ Vw. ; and, I think, being 
too stiung for him, though he took up ray legs 
sometime, yet I made a shif\ to cast him. 

Macd. Is til) manter stirrinir .' — 
Our knocking has awakM him ; here he coines 

Enter Macbeth. 

Ijen. Good-morrow, noble sir ! 

Macb. Good-morrow, both ? 

Macd. U tbe king stirring, worthy thane f 

Macb. Not yet. 

Macd. He did command me to call timely on him ; 
I have almost slipp'd the hour. 

Macb. I'll bring you to him. 

Macd I know, this is a joyful trouble to you ; 
But vet, 'tis one. 

Madb. The labour we delight in, physics* pain. 
This is the door. 

Macd. ' I'll make so bold to call. 

For *ti9 my limited service.' [ Exit Macd. 

Len. Goes the king 

From hence to-day .' 

Macb. He does : — he did appoint it so. 

Len. The night has been unruly : W nere we lay, 
Our chimneys were blown down : and, as they say, 
Lamentinn heard i'the air; strange acreams of 

deadi; 
And prophwyi n yt with accents terrible, 
Of dire combustion, and confus'd events. 
New hatch*d to the wofiil time. The ofasonebird 
Clamour'd the livelong night : some say, tbe earth 
Was feverous, and did shake. 

Maeb. Twas a rough night 

Len. My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to it 

Re^enkT Macduff. 

Maed. Oborror! htrror! horror! Tongue,Bor 
heart, 
Cannot conceive, nor name thee f^ 

Macb. Len. What's the matter .' 

Maed. Confiisian now hath made his master- 



(6) Appointed lervice. 

(7) Tne use of two negatives, not to make an 
affirmative, bat to deny more strongly, is common 
in our an^or. 
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Enier Macduff. 

How goes the worid, sir, now ? 

Mm, Why, see you not ? 

12owe. IsH known who did this more than bloody 
deed? 

Maed, Those that Macbeth hath slain. 

Rum. Alas, the day ! 

What good coald they pretend ?i 

Maed. They were subomM : 

Malcdm, and Dooalbain, th« king*8 two sons, 
Are stol*n away and Hed ; which puts upun them 
Sospicioa of the deed. 

Rasu. *Gainst nature still : 

TlirifUess ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Hiine own li/«*s means ! — Then *tis most like, 
The sovereigntyr ivill fall upon Macbeth. 

Maed. He is already nam*d ; and gone to Scone, 
To be invested. 

Rosse. Where is Duncan^s body .' 

Maed, Cuned to Colme»-kill ; 
The sacred storehouse of his prcdecessws, 
Ahd guardian of their bones. 

Rosse. Will yoa to Scone .' 

Maed No, cousin, Pll to Fife. 

Roise. Well, I will thither. 

Maed Well, may you see things well done 

there ; — aineu ! 

Lett our old robes sit easier than our new ! 

Rosae. Father, farewell. 

fHd M. Ciod's benison go with you ; and with 
those 
That would make good of bad, and friends of foes ! 



ACT III. 

SCRyE L—For€9. A room in the palace. Enr 

ier Banquo. 

Ban. Thou hast it now. King, Cawdor, GInmis, 
all. 
As the weird women promis'd ; and, I fear. 
Thou play^dst nKMt foully for't : yet it was said. 
It should not stand in thy posterity ; 
But that mvself should be the root, and father 
Of many kmgs. If there come truth from them 
(As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine,) 
Why, by the verities on theo made good. 
May they not be my oracles as well. 
And set roe up in hope .' But, hush ; no more. 

Sknei Mninded. Enter Macbeth, as king; Lady 
Macbeth, aa gveen ; Lenox, Rosse, Lwrds^ La- 
diu, and attendanie. 

Mad*. Here*s oor chief jniest 

LMiv M. If he had been forgotten. 

It had bt^n as a gap in our great feast. 
And all-things unbecomine:. 

•Wflcfr. To-night we hold a solemn supper, sir. 
And IMI request your presence. 

Ban. Let your highness 

Command upon me ; to the which, my duties 
Are widi a most indissoluble tie 
For ever knit. 

Maeh^ Ride yon this afternoon ? 

Ban. Ay, mr good lord. 

Modi. We should have else desirM your good 
advice 
(Which still hath been both grave and prospenms,) 
In this day's council ; bntweUl take to-morrow. 
Ii't Cur joa ride? 



^ 



(1) Intend to thenielvies. (S) Commit 
-^NoUeDav. (4) For defiled. 



Ban. As far, my lord, as will fill up the 
*Twi&t this and supper : go not my horse the batter, 
I must become a borrower of the night. 
For a dark hour, or twain. 

Macb. Fail not oar feast 

Ban. My lord, I will not. 

Macb. We hear, our bluody cousins are bestowM 
In England, and in Ireland ; not cotifessing 
Their cruel parricide, tilling their heurt-re 
With strange inveiitiun : but of thai lo-inorrow ; 
When, therewitlial, we shall huvc cause of state, 
Craving us jtnntly. Hie \ou to hui^t- : Adieu, 
Till you return at night. Gnej Fleancc with you? 

Ban. Ay, my good lord : our time dueb call 
upon us. 

Maeb. i wish your horses swift, and sure of fool *, 
And w> I do commend^ you to their bac ks. 

Farewell. \Kxxi Banquo. 

Let every man be master of his time 
Till seven at night ; to make Mxicty 
The sweeter welcome, we will keep ourself 
Till supper-time alone : while then, ( iod be with^-ou. 
^xeunt Ijady Ma( beth. Lords, Ladies^ ^c. 
Sirrah, a word : Attend those men our pleasure? 

AiUn. They are, my lord, without tne palace- 
gate. 

Macb. Bring them before us. — [Elxit Atten.1 
To be thus, is nothing ; 
But to be safely thus : — Our fear» in Banquo 
Stick deep; and in his roxall}^ of nature 
Reigns that, which would be fear*d: *Tis muck 

he dares; 
And, to that dauntless temper of his mind. 
He hath a wi^lom that dutti guide hin valour 
To act in safety. There is none, but he. 
Whoso being 1 do fear : and, uiidrr him. 
My ^eniu^i is n-bukM *, n», it is said, 
.Mark Antony's was b) (.'spsar. He chid the sistera, 
When first tfiey put the name of king upt»n me. 
And bade them ^ueak (o him; then, prophet-Uke, 
Tlio) haiPd him father to a line of king> : 
l/pon my head they placed a fruitless crown, 
And put a barren wieptre in my grip*-, 
Thence to be wrcnchM with an unliiieal hand, 
iNo son of mine suc(*(>ediug. If it be k>. 
For Banquo*s issue lia\c I fiPd'* my mind ; 
For them the gracious Duncan have I murdered ;■ 
Put ranconrs in the vesM'l of my peace 
Only for them ; and mine elrnial jewel 
(liven to the common enem^ of man, 
To make them kings, the deed of Banquo kings ! 
Rather thatf so, come, fate, into the list, 

And champion me to the utterance !^ Wbo*s 

there?— 

Re-enter Attendant, with two Murderers. 

iNow to the door, and stay there till we call. 

[Kt// Attendant 
Was it not yesterday we spoke ti>jrethir ? 
1 Mur. It was, so please your hiirhness. 
Macb. Well then, now 

Have yo«i considerM of my vppeche'* ? Know, 
That It was he, in the time*. paM, which held you 
So unditT fortune ; which, vou thought, had been 
Our innocent wlf : this I madf irond to you 
In oar last conference ; pa.Vd in probation^ witii 

yon. 
How you were home in hand ;7 how croas*d ; the 

imtniments ; 
Who wTOo^t with them ; and all things elfe» that 

might, 

(5) ChallflDM me to extremities. 
C6) Ploftd. (7) Dtkided. 
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Cutcel, Mid iMr to piwat, Ifatt cfnt bond 
Which keeps me pue ! — Light Uiickeiif ; «nd the 

crow 
Mekei wing lo the rook^ wood : 
Good Uiii^ of dny begin tu droop end drowie ; 
Whiles night's blsck agents to their prev do rouse. 
Tliou roarvell'st at m} words ; bat hokf thee still ; 
Things, bad begun, niake strong themselves by ill : 
So, pr'jTthee, go with me. [Eamtnt. 

5C£A*£ III— The tame. A park or lawn, with 
m gate leading to the palace. Enter thru Mur- 
derers. 

1 Mur. But who did bid thee join with us ? 

S Mur. Macbeth. 

S Mur. He needs not our mistrust; nnce he de- 
livers 
Oar offices, and what we have to do, 
To the direction just 

1 Mur, Then stand with vs. 
The west yet gtiramers with some streaka of day : 
Now spars the lated traveller apace, 

To gain the timely inn ; and near approachea 
The subjtict of oor watch. 

33fur. Hark ! I hear honet. 

Ban. [ Within,] Give as a liKht there, ho ! 

2 Mur. Then it is he; the rest 
That are widiin the note of expectation,! 
Already are i*<he court 

1 Mur. His horses go about 

3 Mur. Almost a mile : but he does uMally, 
So all men do, from hence to the palace gale 
Make it their walk. 

JEnUr Banquo and Fleance, a tervani letiA « torch 
preceding them. 

UMur. Aligfat,aUghtf 

3 Mur. 'TIS he. 

IMur. Stand to*t 
Ban. It will be rain to-night 
1 Mur. Let it come down. 

[Ateaulte Banquo. 
Ban. O, treacheiy ! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, 

Thoo may*8t revenge. O slave I 

[Dies. Fleance and seroani etcape 
3 Mitr. Who did strike out the light.' 
1 Mur. Was*t not the way .' 

3 Mur. There's but one down ; the son is fled 
3 Mttr. We have lost besit half of oar afiair. 
1 Mur. Well, let's away, and say how much ib 
done. [Eveunt 

SCEJ>rE ir.—A room qf Hate inthepoioee. A 
banquet prepared. Enter Macbeth, Lady Mac- 
beth, Rosse, Lguox, liords, and aitendani*. 

Macb. You know your own degrees, sit down .- 
at first 
And last, the hearty welcome. 

Lords. Thanks to yoar majesty. 

Macb. (hirself will mingle with society. 
And play (he humble hast 
Our nodteM keeps her state ;3 but, in best time. 
We will requin* her wriccjtne. 

Lady M Pronounce it for me, sir, to all oar 
friends ; 
For my heart npeaks, they are welcome. 

EiUer JirH Murderer, to the door. 

Macb. See, they encoonter thee with their hearts' 
thanks:— > 

(1) t. e. Tbej who are set down io die liaC of 
gaesis, and expected to rapper. 



Both skies are even > Here 111 st i'tfae nidat: 
Be large in mirth ; anon, we'll drink a maaaore 
The tiS>le round.— There's bkwd upon thy fisoe. 

Mur. 'Tis lianquo's then. 

Macb. 'Tis better thee withoBt, tlMu he widuL 
U he despatchM ^ 

Mur. M} lord, his throat ia cut ; that I did fiir 
him. 

Macb. Thou art the beat o'the cut-Uuoata : Yal 
he's good. 
That did the like for Fleance : if thou didst it, 
TIkhi art the nonpariel 

Mur. Most royal sir, 

FIcHnce is 'scap'd. 

Macb. Then conoes my fit again: I bad die 
been perfect; 
Whole as the mat ble, founded as the rock ; 
As broad, and general, as the casing air : 
But now, I am cabin'd, cribb'd, confin'd, bound is 
To saucy doubts and fears. But Banquo's safef 

Mur. Ay, my good lord : safe in a ditch he bidea, 
With twenty trenched gadies oo his head ; 
The least a death to nature. 

Macb. Thanks for that : 

There the grown serpent lies; the worm, that's fled. 

Hath nature that in time will venom breed. 

No teeth for the present— Get thee gone ; to-mor- 



We'll bean ourselves again. [Exit Murderer. 

Lady M. ' My royal lord. 

You do not give the cheer : the feast is ^old, 
That is not oAen vouch'd, while 'tis a making, 
'Tis given with welcome : To feed, were wrt at 

home; 
From thence, the sauce to meat is ceremony ; 
Meeting were bare without it 

Maco. Sweet remembrancer !— 

Now, good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both ! 

Len. May it please your highness dt f 

[The Ghost qf Banquo ritetf and tits m 
Marbeth's place. 

Macb. Here hud we now our coantnr*i honoor 
roof'd, 
Were the grac'd person of our Banmio preaeol ; 
Who may 1 rather challenge for unkindneas. 
Than pity for miai^ance .' 

Roste. His absence, air. 

Lays blame upon his promise. Please it your 

highness 
To grace us with your royal corapany ? 

Macb. The table's ftill. 

Len. Han*! a place re9crv*d, sir. 

.«f«*. Where? 

Len. HeriLjMijr brd. What is't that 

moves your highness f 

Macb. Which of you have dunte diis f 

Lords. What, my good lord ? 

Macb. Thou canst not say, I did it : never shake 
Thv porj kxrks at me. 

/Coxse.' Gentlemen, rise ; his highness is na|M|L 

Ijady M. Sit, worthy friends : — my lord il Mb 
thus. 
And had) been from his youth : *Pny yoo, keep 

seat; 
The fit is momentary ; upon a thought* 
He will a^iii be well : If much vou note him. 
You shall ofend him, and extfcud hi» paswun;^ 
Feed, and regard him not — Are you a roan ? 

Macb. Av, and a bold one, thatcbre kxik oo that 
Which might appal the devil. 

(2} CootintMt in her chair of state. 
(3)A8qaiGkMttiQaglit (4)PlroloagUiHflenng. 
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ril catch it ere it come to ground : 
And that, di&tilPd by nn^c slights, 
Shall retiic such artificial hprites. 
As, by the streni^h of their illusion, 
Shall draw him oii to his confuftioo : 
He shall ttpum fate, icom doath, and bear 
Hi» hopej) *boi'e wisdom, grace, and fear : 
And you all know, security 
Is mortals* chiefest enemy. 

Song. [/ft/Atn.] Come ainay^ come ouNiy, tfC. 
Hark, I am callM ; m\ litllf spirit, »ee. 
Sits in n foggv cloud, and stays for me. [Eiit 

1 IVileh. t^nme, lct*s make haste ; sheMl soon 
b>> back again. [Exeunt 

SCELVE FI.—Fonn. A romn in the palace. En- 
ter Lenox anti another Lord. 

Len. My ^i>-Mifr -p^eclM^ have but bit your 

Which can interpret further : only, I say, 
Things have been strangely borne : The gracious 

Duncan 
Was nitied of Macbeth : — marry, he was dead : — 
And tne right-valiant Banquo walk*d too late ; 
Whom, you may say, if it please }ou, Flcaiice kill'd, 
For Fleance lied. Men must not walk too late. 
Who cannot want the thought, liow monstrous 
It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbain, 
To kill their gracious father .' damned fiact ! 
How it did grieve Murbeth ! did he not straight. 
In pious rage, tin' two delinquent<» tear. 
That were mo slaves of drink, and thralls of sleep .' 
Was not that nobly done f Ay, and wisely too; 
For 'twould have anger'd any heart alive, 
To hear the men deny it. So that, I say. 
He has borne all things well : and I do think, 
That, had he Duncan^s sons under his key 
(As, an*t please heaven, he shall not,) they should 

find 
What 'twere to kill a father ; so sliould Fleance. 
But, peace !— for from broad words, and 'cause he 

ftiil'd 
His presence at the tyrant's feast, I hear 
Macduff lives in disgrace : Sir, can you tell 
Where he bestows himself.' 

Lord. The son of Duncan, 

From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth, 
Lives in the Knglish court ; and is received 
Of the most pious (xlward with such grace. 
That the malevolence of fortune nothuig 
Takes from his high respect : Thitlier Macduff 
I* g»ne to pray the hoi} king, on his aid 
To wake Northumberland, and wariike Siward : 
Thai l)\ the help of theae (with Him above 
To ratify the work,) we may again 
Ciive to our table meat, sleep to our nights ; 
Free from our fea»ts and tranquets bloody knives ; 
Do faithful liomagc', and rt^reive fn^ honours,' 
All which we pine for now : And this report 
Hathsoexa!>peiati'3 the king, that he 
Prepare!* for some atempt of war. 

Len, Sent ho to Macduff? 

IjonL Ho did : and with an absolute, Sir^ not /, 
The cloudy messenger turns me his back, 
And hums ; as who should say, You'll rue the tbne 
That clogs me unth thia answer. 

Ijcn. And that well might 

Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
His wibdom can provide. Some holy angel 
Fl^ to the court of England, and unfold 
His message ere he come ; that a swii\ bletring 

(1) Hoooars freely bestowed. 
>Z} For exaf peratcd. 



May soon retain to this our sofiiBniig coontiy 
Under a hand accurs'd ! 
Lord, Mt prmjws wiA him ! 

[Exemtt 



ACT IV. 

SCE.yE I.— A dark caw. In the middU • cmO- 
dronlHiiUng. Thunder. Enter Three Wiicbet. 

1 IVitch. Thrice the brinded cat hath mew'd. 
2 IV itch. Thrice; and ouce the hedge pig whia'd. 
3 iVitcJi. Harper cries : — 'Tis time, 'tis time. 

1 IVitch. Round about the cauldron go ; 
In tin- poisnn'd entrails throw. 

T(«d '■■ .' i.i-dei ruldest stonc, 
I ';i; ^ and nights hast thirty -one 
Swelter'd^ venom tileepinst got. 
Boil thou first i'the tharnK-d pot ! 

All. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, bum ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 W'iUh. Fillet of a fenny snake, 
In the cauldron boil and bake : 
E^e of newt, and toe of frog. 
Wool of bat, and tongue oT dog, 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's stin^, 
Lizaid'H leg, and owlet's winir. 

For a charm of powerful troiible, 
Like a hell- broth boil and bubble. 

AIL Double, double toil and troaUe ; 
Fife, bum ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

3 IVitch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf; 
WiK'hes' mummy ; maw, and g^lf,* 

Of the ravin'd^ salt-sea shark ; 
Root of hemlock, digg'd i'the darit ; 
Liver of blaspheming Jew ; 
Gall of ^t, and slips of yew, 
Sliver'd in tlie moon's eclipse; 
Nose of Turk, and Tartars lips; 
Finger of birth-strangled babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd by a drab. 
Make the gruel thick and slab : 
Add thereto a tiger's chaudron,^ 
For the ingredients of our cauldron. 

AU. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, bum ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood; 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

Enter Hecate, and the other Three Witdiet. 

Hec. O, well dcme .' I commend yoiir peint ; 
And every one shall share i'the gains. 
And now' about the cauldiQB sing. 
Like elves and fairies in • iMg, 
Enchanting all that yon Ml in. 

SONG. 

Black ajnriis and ufhiie. 
Red npirite and fprty; 
Mingle, mingle^ mingle, * 
Yott that mingle may. 
2 Witch. By Uie pricking of my thumfai, 

SonfM^thinsf wiclted this wa) comes : 

Open, locks, whoever knocks. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Metb, How now, you secret, bimck, and mid- 
night hags .' 
Whatis'tyoodo.^ 
AIL A deed without • name. 

(3) This word it employed to signify that dw 
animal was hot, and sweating with fenom, al- 
though sleepily under a cold stone. 

(4) The amt. (5) RaTcnooa. (6) Eatnilt. 



MACBSTH. 



AAtr. 



Mmdk. IctejavyOTtbydiitwhickyfnprofrii 
(However you come to know it,) answer me : 
Thou^ you untie the windt, and let them-ight 
Agaiiwt the church4 ; though thr jesty> waves 
Confound and swallow navigation up ; 
Tbm^ birfdt d com be loag*d,3 and Ireeit blown 

down; 
Thou}ch castle* tappl«>' on tlM-ir WHrdt-rs* beads ; 
Though palace^ aiid p^iramids, do vlope 
Their head* to tlM^ir AwndationB ; though the trea- 
sure 
Of nature's ferminir* tumble all together, 
Even till destruction sicken, answer me 
To what J ask jon. 

1 fViidi. Speak. 

2 n'iUk. Demand 

3 If^iich, WeMl answer. 
1 ITi'lcA Sav, if tbou*d*8t rather hear it from our 

nHHiths, 
Or from our masters* ? 

Mndb. CaJI them, let me see them. 

1 Wiich. Pour in sow*s bknd, that hath eaten 
Her nine fiirrow ; grease, tibat's sweaten 
From the murderer's gibbet, throw 
Into the flame. 

AIL Come, high, or low ; 

ThjieU; and office, deftl)* show. 

Thunder. An Apparition qfan armed Head riatt. 

Maeb. Tell me, thou unknown power, 

1 IViich. He knows thy thought ; 

Hear his speech, but say thou nought 
Ayp. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! beware 
Macdulf; 
Beware the thane of Fife. — Dismiss ma : — Enoi^. 

[Deseeftds. 
Macb. Whatever thou art, for thy good caution, 
thanks ; 
Thou hast harp*d8 my fear aright : — But one word 
more: — 
1 Wilch. lie will not be commaoded: Here's 
another, 
Biore potent than the Arst. 

ThMnder. An kjtp^rition of a bloody Child rite$. 

App. Macbeth ! Macbeth ! Macbeth .'~ 

Macb. Had I three ears, Td hear thee. 

App. Be bloodv, bold. 

And resolute : laugh to scorn the power « man, 
For none of woman bom shall harm Macbeth. 

[Descends. 

Macb. Then live, Macditf ; What need I fear 
of thee.^ 
But yet ril make asfOipMi double sure. 
And take a bond of fete : diou sbalt not live ; 
That I may tell pale-hearted fear, it lies. 
And sleep in spite of thunder.— What is this. 

Thunder. An Apparition of a Child crowned, 
vnlkatreeinhishand,riMs. 



TIm liMs like the issue of a king ; 

And wears upon his baby brow tne round 

And top of sovereignty .'' 

AIL Listen, but roeak not. 

App. Be lion-me4tIed, proud ; and taxe no care 
Who -chafes, who fret«, or where conspirers are : 
Macbeth shall never vanquish'd be, until 

(1) Frothy. (2) Laid flat by wind or rain. 

(3) Tumble. 

(4) Seeds which have begun lo tproot 

(5) AdroiUy. 

(6) Toachcd on a passion a» a harper touches a 
stnnjr. 



Grcttt Bimam wood to high Dnminana hiU 
Shall come against him. [i 

Maeb. That will never be ; 

Who can impress the forest ;* bid the tree 
Unfix hiseartn-bound root.' swretbodements! good! 
Kfbf-llious liead, rise never, till the wood 
or liirtiam rise, and our high-placM Macbeth 
Shuil live ttie irujte of natun^, pay his brt-ath 
To time, and mortal custom.— Yet m) heart 
Throbs to know one thins ; Tell me (if your art 
('an tell so much,) shall Banquo's iasue ever 
Reuen in this kingdom.' 

All. Seek to know no mora. 

Macb. I will be satisfied : deny me this, 
And an eternal curse fall on you I Let me know :— • 
Why sinks that cauldron f and what noise* is this P 

[Hmtihoya. 

1 Jntch. Show! 

2 irnch. Show! 

3 mtch. Show! ^ 

All. Show his eyeMf and grieve his heart ; 
Come like shadows, so depart. 

Eight Kings appear, and pass cmer Ike stage in 
order ; the last with a glau in his hand,' Ban- 
quo yottoiotng. 

Macb. Thou art too like the spirit of Banquo ; 
down! 
Thy crown does searmineeye-balls : — And thy hnir. 
Thou other gold-bound brow, is like the first :— 
A third i* like the former : — Filthy hags ! 
Whv doyou show me this .' — A fourth ? — Start, eyea ! 
W)uU ! will the line stretch out to the crack of 

doom.'to 
Another yet ? — A seventh ? — Pll see no more :— • 
And yai the eighth appears, who beam a glass. 
Which shows ine many more ; and some I see. 
That two-fold balls arid treble sceptres carry : 
Horrible sight ! — Ay, now, I see, *tis true ; 
For the blood-boltcr'dii Banquo smiles upon me, 
And points at them for his. — What, is this so .' 

1 Witch. Ay, sir, all this is so : — But why 
Stands Macbetti thus amazedly ? — 
Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprightB,l> 
And show the best of our delights ; 
V\\ charm the air to give a sound. 
While you perform your antioue round . 
That t^is great king may kinoly say. 
Our duties did his welcome pay. 

[Music. The Witches dam», and vamA. 

Madf. Where are they? Gone?— Let this par- 
nicious hour 

Stand aye accursed in die calendar ! 

Come in, without there ! 

£nlfr Lenox. 

Len, What's your grace's will f 

Macb. Saw you the weird sisters f 

tjcn. No, my lord. 

Macb. Came they itot by you .' 

Ijen. No, indeed, my lonL 

Macb. Infected be the air whereon they ride ; 
And damn'd, all those that trust them !— I did henr 
The galloping of horse : Who was't came by f 

Lot. 'Tis two or three, my lord that bring you 
word, 



41 



(7) The round is that part of a crown which 
circles the head : the top is the ornament whidi 
rises abwe it 

(8) Who can command the forest to teire 
like a soldier impressed } 

(9) Music. (10) The dissolution of Bn._ 
f11) BcsineaitM) with blood. 02) t. «. Spirits 
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Macduff is fled to England. 

Macb. Fled to England? 

Len. Ay, my good lord. 

Madf. Time, thou atiticipat^st' mj dread ex- 
ploits : 
The flighty purpose never is oVrtook, 
Unless the a<«a go with it : From this moment, 
The veiT firstlings of my heart shall be 
The firstlings of my hand. And even now 
To crown my thoughts with acts, be it thought 

and done : 
The castle of iMacduff I will surprise ; 
Seixe upon Fife ; give to the edge o'the sword 
His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate souls 
That traced his line. No boasting like a fool ; 
This deed IMl do, before this purpose cool : 
But no more sights ! — Where are these gentlemen? 
Come, bring me where they are. [Elteuni. 

SCEJVE //.—Fife. A room in Macduff's cattle. 
Enter Lady Macduff, her Son, and Rosse. 

L. Macd. What had he done, to make him fly 
the land ? 

Rosse. You mutt have patience, madam. 

L. Macd. He had none : 

His flight was madness : When our actions do not. 
Our mn do make us traitors.' 

Roste. You know not. 

Whether it was his wisdom, or his fear. 

L. Macd. Wisdom ! to leave his wife, to leave 
his babes, 
His mansion, and his titles, in a place 
From whence himself does flv ? He loves us not ; 
He wants the natural touch :* for the poor wren. 
The most diminutive of birds, will fignt. 
Her >ounG: ones in her nest, against the owl. 
All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; 
As little is the wibdom, where the flight 
So runs against all reason. 

Ros9e. My dearest cox*, 

I pray you, school yourself : But, for your husband. 
He is noble, wise, judicious, and beat knows 
The fits o*the season. I dare not speak much 

further : 
But cruel are the times, when we are traitors. 
And do not know ourselves ; when we hold rumour 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear ; 
But ikNtt upon a wild and violent sea, 
£adi way, and move. — I take my leave of jou : 
Shall not be long but 1*11 be here again : 
ThiQgiat the worst will cease, or else climb up- 
ward 
Tc «rhat they were before. — My pretty cousin, 
Blesi^')!^ upon you ! 

L. Macd. FatherM he is, and yet he's fiitberlesB. 

Roste. I am so much a fiml, should I stay longer. 
It would be my disgrace, and your discomfwt : 
I take my leave at once. [£ftf plotse. 

L. Macd. Sirrah,* voar father's dead ; 

And what will you do now f How will you live ^ 

Son. As birds do, mother. 

L. Macd, What, with worms and flies .^ 

Son. With what I get, I mean ; and so do they. 

£4. Macd, Poor bird! tbou'dst never fear the net, 
nor lime. 
The pit-fall, nor the gin. 

Sim. Whyshouldl, mother.^ Poor birds they 
are not set ibr. 
My &ther is oot dead, ior all your saying.^ 



[1) Preyentest, fay 
Follow. 

i, «. Our flight is 
oar tretfon. 



awaj die opportmutj. 
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L. Macd. Yes, lie is dead ; bow wilt thou d« 
for a father ? 

Son. Nav, how will you do for a husband? 

L. Maci. Why, I can buy me twenty at any 
market. 

Son. Then you'll buy 'em to sell t^n. 

L. Macd. Thou speak'st with all thy wit ; and 
yet, i'faith. 
With wit enough for thee. 

Son. Was my father a traitor, mother .'' 

L. Macd. Ay, that he was. 

Son. What u a traitor .' 

L. Macd. Why, one that swears and lies. 

Son. And be all traitors, that do so.^ 

L. Macd. Fv<>ry one tliat does m>, is a traitor, 
and must be hans;rd. 

Son. And must thoy all be hang'd, that swear 
and lie ? 

L. Macd. Every one. 

Son. Who must haiis: them .' 

L. Macd. Why, the honest men. 

Son. Then tlie liars and swearers are fools : for 
there are liars and swearers enough to beat tba 
honoAt men, and hang up them. 

L. Macd. Now, Gtid nelp (hoe, poor monkey ! 
But how wilt thou do for a father ^ 

Son If he wvw. dead, you'd weep for him : if 
you would not, it were a good sign that I fehould 
quickly havi* a nrw father. 

L. Macd. Poor prattler ! how thou talk'st ! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mets. Bless you, fair dame ! I am not to yon 
known. 
Though in your state of honour I am perfect.* 
I doubt, Kome danger does approach you nearly : 
If you will take a homely man's advice. 
Be not found hero ; hence, with your little ones. 
To fright you thus, methinks, I am (00 savage ; 
To do worse to you, were fell cruelty, 
Which is too nigh your persKNi. Heaven preserve 

you! 
I dare abide no longer. [Exit Messenger. 

L. Macd. Whither should I fly ? 

I have done no harm. But I remember now 
r am in this earthly world ; where, to do ham. 
Is ot'ten laudable : to do good, sometime. 
Accounted dangerous folly : Why then, alas ! 
Do I put up Uiat womanly defence, 

To say I have done no harm ^ What are these 

faces ^ 

Enter Murderers. 

Mur. Where is your huibMld f 
L. Macd. I hope, in no piMt to unsanctified, 
Where such as thou may'it lod him. 
Mur. He's a traitor. 

Son. Thou ly'st, thou shag-ear'd villain. 
Mur. What, you egg ? 

[Stabbing him. 

Young fry of treachery ? 

Son. He has killed me, mother ; . 

Run away, I pray you. [Diet. 

[Extt Lady Macduff, crying nturdsr, 
and pursued by the Murderert. 

SCE/fE ///.—England. ^ room in the King't 
ftdaee. Enter Malcolm and Macdufil 

Mai Let us teek oot some desolate shade, and 
there 



M) Natural affsction. 



5) Sirrah was m( in oar author's time a terra of 
reproach. 
(6) I am peHeetlyftaiuaiiited widi your nok. 
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Warp oor nd boioiBi enplf . 

Macd. Lef m rtthcr 

Hold <att the mortal iword ; and, like rood men, 
Bc«(ridt! oar duwnfiillSi birthdom:' uch new 

mom, 
New widim-» howl ; new orphanf C17 ; new torrow» 
Stiik(> hc'kv«>n on the (mct^ that it reiiound^ 
Aii if it ft'lt u ith Sctitland, and jcIlM out 
Liki' >\ liable uf dulour. 

Mai Whftt I believe, III wail ; 

Wluit know, brlievp; and, what I can redress, 
Ac i olmll tiiid ih4 (iuH' to frietid.s I will. 
Wluit vo« Imi**- cpiike, it ma) be no, perchance. 
Thw ftninl, hIkw; sole name hli<(tfnour (oii|;ue, 
\V«ji oiHV thought huno»t : vou hav«' Iov*d him well ; 
Hr bath iii>l d >ui h*d you *} et. I am yuunj^ ; but 

MHinihin)]^ 
You may drM-rve i)l' him thrrHi};h mo ; and wiMlom 
Tu olii-r up a «\«-nk, |K)oi-, innocent lamb, 
To appeaw an anKry gtid. 
Mard, 1 am not tn-acherouj. 
Mai. J)ut Muobeth is. 

A good and virtuous nature may recoil. 
In an imperial charpe.* But 'crave your pardon ; 
That which vou are, my thouehts cannot tran«po?« : 
Ani^'li are ()n^t Mill,' th(iu«^ the bri*;hte!it fell : 
Though all thiiH^s foul would wear the brows uf 

grace, 
Yet grace must still look so. 
Macd. I have lost my hojseA. 

MaL Perchance, even there, where I did find 
my doubts. 
Why in thai rawnesu left you wife and child 
(Thonr pn*ciou» motivea, those strong knots of loi'e,) 
Without leave-takinf^ ? — I pray iou. 
Let not my jealu«i»i«-s be your dishonours, 
But mine own safc^tit^ : — Vou may be rightly just, 
What«^ver I shall think. 

Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor country ! 

Grpai tyranny, lay thou thy basis sure. 
For giM)dM«'!>9 (lares not che<:k thee .' wear thou thy 

wimijfs, 
Thy title i» aAUi'd !<— Fare thee well, lord : 
I would not be the villain that thou think'st 
For the whole space (hat*s in the tyrant's grasp. 
And the rich ea»t to boot. 

Mai. Be not oflended : 

I sueak not as in abciolutp fear of you. 
I think, our ruuntry sinks beneath the yoke; 
It we«'ps, it bid d>; and each new day a gash 
Is addfd to her wuundji : J think, withal. 
There would be hands uplifted in my right ; 
And here, from yraciwii England, have I ofier 
Of goodly thou^^ndi : ^ut, for all this, 
When I shall tread upah the tyrant's bead. 
Or wear it on my «*woid, yet ni) poor countiy 
Shall have more vices than it had before ; 
More nnfler, and more sundry ways than ever. 
By him that shall succeed. 
Macd. What should he be .' 

J^aL It is myself I mean : in whom I know 
AH thr; partirufBrs of vice so grafted, 
That, when they shall be opcii'd, black Macbeth 
Will se« in as pun> as snow ; and the poor stale 
Fjiteem liim as a lamb, being canqpar'd 
With mv confineless hanns. 

Macd Plot in the legions 

(3f horrid hell, can come a devil nsore dainn'd 
In evils, to top Macbeth. 
Mai I grant him bloody, 

;i) Birthright. (2) Befriend. 
(3) 1. 1. A good mind may recede iVoin good- 
iifss in the Ruecution of a renal comrniKiioti. 



LnuniouB^, avaricionf. Ate, deeeitM, 
Sodden,' malicious, smacking of ewiy an 
That has a name : But therra no boCtom, nom^ 
In my roiuptiKMuness : your wives, your churirten. 
Your matrons, and vour maids, could not fiU op 
The cittern of my lust ; and mv desire 
All continent impediments would o'er-bear. 
That did op)K>8e my will : Better Macbeth, 
Than such a one to reign. 

Mned, Boundless intempenuios 

In nature is a tyranny ; it hath been 
The untimely empt} mg of the happy tfin»e, 
And h\\ of many kings. But fear not yet 
To take upon you wMt is yours : you toKf 
Convey your pleasures in a spacious plenlj. 
And yet seem cold, the time you may so hood-wiidE 
V^'e have willing dames enough ; there caonot be 
That vulture in you, to devour so many 
As will to {pratness dedicate themselves, 
Finding \i vo iiiclin'd. 

J^al. With this, there grows. 

In my most ill-compos'd affection, such 
A »tanchlejis avarice, that were I king, 
1 iihould cut off the nobles for then* lands ; 
Desire hiii jewels, and this other's house : 
And mv more*having would be as a sancft 
To make me hunger more ; that I should ibi;ge 
Quarrels unjust against the good, and loyal, 
Lk-tiroving them for wealth. 

Macd. This avarice 

Sticks dee{M.r ; grows with more |iemicicNU root 
Than suminerifeedin^ lust: and it hath been 
The sword of our »lam kings : Yet do not fear : 
Scotland hath foysons? to fill up your will. 
Of your mere on'n : All these are portable,* 
With other graces weigh'd. 

MaL But I have none: The kii^-bcconing 
graces, 
As justice, verity, temperance, stableness. 
Bounty-, perwverance, mercy, lowlincM, 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 
I have no rtlish of them ; but abound 
In the division of each several <-rinie. 
Acting it many wavs. Nay, had I power, I should 
Pour the sweet millc of concord into hell. 
Uproar the universal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. 

Macd. O Scotland ! Scodaod ! 

MaL If such a one be fit to goveni, 
I am as I have spoken. 

Maed. Fit Co goveni ! 

No, not to live. — O nation miserable. 
With an untitled ^rant bloodv-sccptor'd, 
When shalt thou see thy whofesome days •«>^ * 
Since ttial the truest issue of thy duone 
By his own interdiction stands accurs'd, 
And does blaspheme his breed ?— Thy itwal CallMr 
Was a most sainted king ; the queen, that Dore " 
Ofmer upon her knees dMn on her feet. 
Died even- day she lived. Fare thee well ! 
These e\-ils, thou repeat'st upon thyself. 
Have banish'd me from Scotland. — O, my 
Thr hope ends here ! 

MaL Macduff, this noble 

Child of integrity, hath frora my soul 
Wip'd the black scruples, icconcil'd mv thooclili 
I'o thy good truth ana honour. Dieviliih Macnadi 
By many of these trains hath *p*«l>t to win me 
Into his power : and modes! wisdom piecka me 

(4) Lajtelly settled by thoat who li^ the final 

adjudicatioo. 

(5) LascivkMS. (ft) Ftessionala. 

7^ Plentv. \V^ Mav be endured. 
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From ovcr-crednloas baKe :' But God above 
Dmk\ between thee aiid me ! for evea now 
I put invtelf to tby direction, and 
UiMpeek mine oivn detractionf here abjure 
The taints and blanies I laid uuoii mywlf, 
For strangen to mv nature. I am yd 
Unknown to woman ; never wa* forsworn ; 
Scarcely have coveu-d what wa^ mine own; 
At no time broke m\ faith ; would not betny 
The devil to hife tvllow ; and dolight 
No leM in truth, than life : my first (aide Kjeaking 
Was this upon myself: What 1 am truly, 
Is thine, and my poor country*s, to commaid : 
Whither, indeed, before thy nere-approach 
Old Siward, with ten thouwiid warlike mei. 
All ready at a point, was netting forth : 
Now weMl togemer ; And the chance, of gosdness, 
Be like our warranted quarrel ! Why are yoiailent? 
Macd, Such welcome and unwelcome thngi at 
once, 
*Tis hard to reconcile. 

Enter a Doctor. 

MaL Well ; mcMe anon. — Comes the king forth, 
I pray you ? 

Doct Av,sir: thereareacrewofwretch«4soul8, 
That stay nis core : their malady convincei? 
The great assay of art ; but, at his touch, 
Such sanctity hath heaveji given his hand. 
They presently amend. 

J^aL I thank you, doctor. [Rt. DocX. 

Macd. W'hat is the dtmeaae he means f 

Mai *Ti8 caird llo evil : 

A most miraculous work in this good king ; 
Which often jiinre my herp-remairi in Engluid, 
I have seen him do. How he solicits heavin, 
Himself best knows : but strangely-visited people. 
All swoln and ulcerous, pitiful to the eye, 
The mere despair of surfeir, be cures ; 
HangiiH^ a goId*ii stamp^ about their necki, 
Pu( on with hol^- prayers : and Mis spoken. 
To the succeeding ro^'alty he leaves 
The bealkig beoMiction. With this strange virtue. 
He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy ; 
And sundry bicwsinn hang about his throne, 
That eppjJt him full of grace. 

Enter Rosse. 

Maed. See, who cones here * 

MmL My coontiyman ; but yet I know him not. 

Mocd, My ever-gentle cousui, welcome hither. 

MaL I know hun now: — Good God, betimes 
remove 
The means that make us atrangen .' 

iZassc. Sir, Amen. 

Mned. Stands Scotland where it did .' 

Roue. Alas, poor ooontiy; 

Almost afraid to know itself! It cannot 
Be <:all*d our mother, but our grave : where nothing, 
But who knows nothing, is once seen to smile ; 
Where sighs, and groans, and shrieks that rent the 

air, 
Are made, not niari(*d : where violent sorrow seems 
A modem ecstasy ;4 the dead man*s knell 
Is there scarce ask*d, for who ; and good men*s 

lives 
Expire before the flowers in dwir caps, 
Dym?, or ere they sicken. 

Macd. O, relation 

Too nice, and yet too trae! 

(1) Orar-has^ credulity. 

(2) Overpowers, subdues. 

(3) The coin called an angel. 



MaL What is the newest grief? 

Roste. That of an hour's age doth hiss the 
s{)eaker ; 
EUich minute teems a new one. 

Macd. How doei my wife? 

Rmu. Why, well. 

Macd. And all my children .' 

Roue Well too. 

Macd. The tyrant has not battered at their peace.' 

iZossr. No ; tlie} were well at peace, when I did 
leave them. 

Macd Be not a niggard of your speech ; How 
goes it? 

Roue. When I came hither to transport the 
tidings, 
Which I have ru a\ ilv bome, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy finnow?* that were out ; 
Which was to my belief witiies^M thr rather. 
For that I .saw (he (yranl^s power a-fuot : 
Now is (he time of lielp; youre\e in Scotland 
Would create soldiers, make our women fight. 
To duH'^ their dire distresses. 

Med. Be it their comfort, 

We are coming thither : eraciouM England hath 
Lent us good Siward, ana (i-ii thousand men ; 
An older, and a better suldi<:r, none. 
That Christendom gives out. 

Rosse. * Would I could answer 

This comfort with (he like ! But I have words. 
That would be howl*dout in the d('<fert air. 
Where hearing should not latch^ them. 

Macd. What concern they ? 

The general caime ? or is it a fee-grief,' 
Due to some single breast ? 

Rosu. No mind, that's honest. 

But in it shares some wo ; though the main part 
Pertains to you alone. 

Macd If it be mine, 

R»j) it not from me, quickly let m«i have it 

Rosse. Let not ^our cars despise my tongue for 
I'ver, 
Which shall pottscss them with the heaviest sound, 
That ever yet they heaid. 

Macd. Humph ! I guess at it 

Roue. Your castle is surprizV; your wife, and 
babes, 
Savagely slaughtered : to relate the manner. 
Were, ofi the qiurrY* of these murdered doer. 
To add the dcatb^tf you. 

Mai. Merciful heaven .'— 

What, nnan ! neVr pull your hat upon your brows ; 
(live sorrow word^ : the grief, that docs not speak, 
Whispers the o^er-fraught llMrt, and bids it break. 

Macd. My children too? 

Rosu. WAf children, servants, all 

That could be found. 

Macd. And I must be from thence ! 

My wife kilPd too? 

Roise. I have said. 

MaL Be comforted : 

I^l*H make us medicines of our great reveuge, 
To cure this deadly grief. 

Macd, He has no children.— All mv pretty one^ 
Did you say, all ?-0. liell-kite !— All ! 
Wha(, all my pretty cliickeus, and their dam, 
At one fell swoop? 
Mai. Dispute it like a man. 
Macd I shall do so ; 

But I must also feel it as a man : 
I cannot but remember such thuigs were, 

(4) Corwnon cdfCraa of mmd. (5) Put og. 

(6) Catch. (7) A grief that has a single owner. 
C8) The saBM after it ii tilled. 
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That were moM preekNU to me-^Did hc«f«B look 

on. 
And would not take their pari ? Sinful Macduff^ 
Tht\ were all Mruck for tnee ! naught that I ain. 
Not for their own dtmerit*, but for mine, 
Fell olaui^hier on thdr KwU : Hvaven icat them 
now 7 
Mtil U* thi»the whelAtone of your sword: let 
pn»f 
Convert ti> Hiiift-r; blunt not the heart, enrage it 
.V.irJ O, I louid p!av the ««uman with mine 

And bni::i;iiri m iih mv trvufiH t—But.irrntk: heaven. 
Cut olmrl dit iiitfnni^Mirti J fiiiiil to fn<it, 
Hnii*^ thiHj thi» fitndiif S«utlarid, and mwlf; 
Wit-.iii mv »word*« ti ii^th !4*t him: if hcVape, 
Ht .i\* II forgive him too ! 

M'tl. Thi^ tune eoe* manly. 

O-riH-, }io we to the kirif; ; our |)owi-r i» n-ady ; 
Out lai k t* iioihiii}^ bill our leave : .Muibvth 
[« n\w I'or jthakiiitr. and ihr poH'er^ above 
Put on tilt ir imtruini'iittf. Rrt^eivc what cheer you 

mny : 
The ni^ht is loif , that nt-rer fiitd» the day. [Exe. 



ACT V. 

fSCK.\E I. — Dun^nane. A room in the tadh 
Enter a Doctor of yAync, and a waiting 
^lentie woman. 

Dttct. I have two nisht« wairlied with jou, but 
ran nuTeive no truth in jour n pi.>rt. When was it 
shi> laM Mralk(-d.' 

Gtnt. Sinre hi^ majrsty went into the field, I 
havi' Mf n her rise from her b»d, throw her night- 
ffown upim her, mi lot k herrlojiet, take forth paper, 
fold it, write upon it, n-ad it, afterward:* seal it. and 
asfain return to bed ; yet all this while in a nKwt 
fti>t *l«t'p 

Dvct A errat perturbation in nature ! to receive 
at once tJit- binefit of >lt'ep. and do the efic'Cts of 
watdiinfc — In this »lunibrv afri'ation, besides her 
walking, and other acliiiirperfomnances, what, at 
•ny linK', have _you heard h^r «iv ? 

Gent. That, sir, whii h 1 will nd report after her. 

Ditet You mav, to me ; and^tis mogrt meet jou 
should. 

Gent. Npither to you, nor any one, having no 
witness to confirm mj speech. 

EnUr Lady MKbeth, with a taper. 

Lo you, here slie comet! Tliij» is her verj guise: and, 
upon m> lif*N fa!>t aslf^p OlM>r\T her:' stand close. 

AW How cam*' nhe by that light .' 

Gent. Why, it ^tood by her: Ste has l^t bi 
her continually ; *ti!> her foninmiid. 

Dort. You see, lier eyv* an- opi-n. 

Gent. Ay, but their ■i*-n'*e in shut. 

Doci. \Vhat is it she does now ? Locdc, how she 
rubs* her haiidji. 

Gfnt. It in an accii^tnmed action with her, to 
seein thus wa,hinp her hand> : I have known her 
eontiniH- in thix a quartt- r of an hour. 

JjuiyM. Yet h«if N n *pot. 

Doet Hark, sh<> ,p,>Hk* . I will set down what 
comes from her, to wiUfy n^ remembrance the 
more strongly. 

LaJvJIf but, damned spot! out, I say !— One ; 
Two; Why,then*tistimetod6^:_Helltsmurky.'3 

CI) AH pause. («) IMl. (3) Coafe«nde«i. 



— Fie, onr lord, fie ! a soldier, and diev'd .' Whit 
Bead we fear who knows it, « hen none can call ov 
ponrer o account .' — Y'et who would have thoMdlt 
the oldmin lo have had so much blood in hinir^ 

Doc. Do vou mark that .' 

/^fJf. the thane of Fife had a wife; Whero 
is she now ? — What, will these handii ne*«r be 
t-lean ?~No more o*that, my lord, no more o*tfanl : 
>ou m7 all with this starting. 

Doc. Go to, go to; }ou liave known what jod 
should not. 

Gent She has spoke what Ae should not, \ nm 
Mire ofthat : Heav en knows what she has known. 

LaJ^ M. Hert *s the smell of the blood Mill : afl 
the p«> fumes of Arabia will not sweeten diis little 
hand. Oh ! oh ! oh ! 

Doc. What a sigh b there ! The heaititiorely 
charK*^ 

Geni. I would not have such a heart in mj 
bowmfiffor the dignity fii the whole body. 

Doc. Well, well, well,— 

Gen Tray fkid, it be, sir. 

Doc:. Tills diiiease w beyond my practice : Tel 
I have knoH'n those whii-h have walked in their 
sleep, who have died holily in their beds. 

Lad^M. Wai4) your hands, put on your ntt;hl- 
gnwn ; ook not so pale : — I tell yon yet again, Sut- 
quo*« buried : he cannot come out of Ins grave. 

Doc E\f-n «? 

Ladi M. To l)ed, to bed ; there*s knockii^ ml 
the eab. Come, come, come, come, give me your 
hand ; WhatN done, cannot be undone : To bed, 
to bed.to bed. [Erit Lady Macbeth 

Dor, Will she go now lo bed f 

Gen. Directly. 

Doc. Foul whisperings are abroad : Unnatmi 
deeds 
Do breid unnatural troubles : Infected minds 
To ther deaf pillow;* will discharge their secrets. 
More nt-dsi she the divine, than the ph« sictan.— • 
God, G«d. forgivf ui all ! Look after tier ; 
Rfinovf .'rom her the means of all annoyance. 
And »till keep eye^ upon her : — So, good nwfat: 
Mv mill' she has mated.* and amaz*d my i^gfat : 
I think, but dare not speak. 

Gtni. Good night, good doctor. 

[EtetmL 



SCEJSTE Ff.-^Thecimniry mar 
ter^ iFiA drum and cottntrt, Menteth, Cathnefli, 
Angus, Lenoi, and Solditrt. 

Mcni. The English power is near, led on by 
Malcolm, 
His ancle Siward, and the good MacdofT. 
Revenees bum in them : for their dear causet 
Woula. to the bleedini:, and the grim alarm, 
Excite the mortified man.^ 

Ang. Near Biniam wood 

Shall we well meet them : that wa v are they coininr. 

oak. Who knows, if DounJ'bain be with fis 
brother? 

Ijen. For certain, sir, he is not : I have a file 
Of all (he rentiy ; there is Siward^s ^on, 
And many unrough* youths, that even now 
Protest their first of manhood. 

Mcnt. What does the tyrant .* 

Cath. Great Dunsinane he strongly fortifies : 
Some say, he*s mad ; others, that lesser Ikate him. 
Do call it valiant fury : but, for certain. 
He cannot buckle his distempered cauje 
Within the belt of rule. 

Ang. Now doet ha fed 

(4) A rdigiona: anaM*«>tic. (5) UabawdecT. 
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His wcreC mnrden iticlrinfi^ on hii hands ; 
Now mioately rerolts upbraid his ftuth-bmdi; 
Tbone he comnwnds, move oulv in comiiMnd, 
Nothing io love : now duf^ be reel his title 
Han{^ bow about him, like a giant*8 robe 
Upmi a dwarfish thief. 

Meni. Who then shall bUme 

His pe«ter*d tpnses to recoil, and start. 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itself, for being there .' 

Cath. Well, march we on, 

To give obcdif'nce where *ti» truly ow*d : 
MtH>t we the medicin' of the sickly weal ; 
And with him pour we, in our country's purge, 
Each drop of us. 

Len. Or so much as it needs. 

To dew the sovereHTi flower, and drown the weeds. 
Make we our marcn towards Biniam 

[Exetmi, marking. 

SCE^TR ///.— Dunsinane j9 room m the eoMtU. 
Enter Maibeth, Doctor, oMd atiendanie. 

Maeb. Bring roe no more reports ; let tbem fl^ 

all; 
Till Bimam wood remove to Donsinane, 
I cannot tamt with fear. WhatN the boy Malcolm > 
Was he not bom of woman .' The spirito that know 
All mortal conMeuucntM. prunouncM roe thus : 
Ftmr not, Marbeth ; no man, thaCi horn qfvaoman. 
Shall e*er haoe paver on thee. Then fly, &lse 

thunea, 
■ nd mingle with the Engli^ epicures : 
The mind I sway by, antf thf> heart 1 bear. 
Shall never saggS with doubt, nor shake with fear. 

Enter a Servant 

The devil damn thee black, thou cream-fac*d loon ;* 
Where got*Bt thou that goose-look f 

Serv. There is ten thousand 

Macb. ' Geese, villain P 

Serv. Soldiers, »ir. 

Jlfar6 Go, prick thy face, and over-red tliy fear, 
ThtMi lily-liver d bp)'. * What soldiers, patch ?< 
Death of ihv soul f those linen cheeks of thine 
Are itMinM-llorA to fear. What soldiers, whey -face .' 

Serv Th<> En;cli»h force, so please yoo. 

Madb. Take thy face hence. — Seyton! — I am 
sick at heart. 
When I behold— Seyton, I say !— This push 
Will i-heer me ever, or diiiMMt roe now. 
I have liv*d long enough : m} way of life 
Is fall*n into the sear,* the }ellow leaf: 
And thut which should accompany old age. 
As iKjnour, love, obedie-iice, troops of friends, 
I mu9t not lor>k to have : hiit, in their stead, 
Curses, not loud, but di'»>i) mcNith-honour, breath. 
Which the poor heart would fain deny, but dare BOt. 

Seyton .' 

Enter Seyton. 

Sey What is your gracious pleasure } 
Macb What news more ? 

Sty. All is ronfinn'd, my lord, which was re- 
ported. 
J^aeb. Pll figlit, till from my bones my flesh be 
hackM. 
Give me my armour. 
Sey. *Tis not needed yet ' 

Marh. 1*11 put it on. 
Send out more horses, skin* the country round ; 
Hang those that talk of feftr.— -Give me mine ar- 
mour. — 

(1) The physician. (2) Sink. (3) Baw fkHow. 
(4) An appsQation of conkMnpt (5) Drf . 



Hour does your pilMBt, doctor? 

Dod. Not «> ack, wf lordy 

As she is troabled with thtck-coming fraoaa, 
lliat keep her from her rett 

Macb. Cure her of that : 

Canst thou not minister to a nund diseat'd ; 
Pluck from the mejnory a rooted siTrow ; 
Rate out the written troublei of tlie brain ; 
And, with some sweet oblivkws antidote. 
Cleanse the stuflPd boaoro of that perilous stuff 
Which weighs upon the heart } 

Doet. Therein the patiflol 

MuA> minister to himself. 

Maeh. Throw physic to the dogs, 1*11 none of it— 
Ojme, put mine armour on ; give me my steflT:— 
Se) ton, send out — Dot tor, the thanes fly from me>- 
Come, sir, d«spatch : — if thou ctMild'st, doctor, cut 
The water of m\ land, find her dimrBse, 
And purge it to a sound and pristine healdi, 
I M'ould applaud thee to the ver> echo, 
T'lti stMHjIa Hpplaud agmin. — PiitlU ofi^ I say.— • 
What rhubarb, senna, or what purgative drug, 
Would scour these English hence .'— Hearest thoQ 
of them.' 

Doet. A V, my good lord ; your royal prepaiatioo 
Makes us hear something. 

JiiuA. Bring it afler me. 

1 will not t)e afraid of death and bane. 
Till Bimam forest come to Dunsinane. \ExiL 

Doet. Were I from Dunsinane away and dear. 
Profit again should hardly draw me here. [Exii, 

SCEJ^E IF.-^OnnUry near Dunsinane : A wood 
in view. Enter, wUh drum and coltfum, Mal- 
colm, out Siward and hit SoUt Mh« duff, Men- 
teth, CathiMws, Angus, Lennox, Russe, and Sol- 
diers, marching. 

Mai. Cousins, 1 hope, the days are near at hand 
That chambers will be safe. 

Meni. We doubt it nothii^. 

>Stio. What wood is thb before us ? 

Meni. The wood of Bimam. 

Mai. Let every soldier hew him down a bough. 
And bear*t before him : thereby shall we shadoir 
The numbitrs of our host, and make ditcoreiy 
Err in report of us. 

Sold. It shall be done. 

Siw. We leam no other, but the confident tyfaal 
Keeps still in Dunsinane, and will enduie 
Our setting down befor*t 

MaL *Tis his main hope : 

For where there is advantan to be given. 
Both more and less^ haf« ^en hkn the revolt ; 
And none serve with him Dot copstnined diinga, 
WhoM* hearts are abmnt toa 

Macd. Let our just cenmicf 

Attend the true event, and put we on 
Industrious soldiership. 

Siw. The time approaches. 

That will with due deritono make us know 
What we shall say we have, and what we owe. 
Thoughts speculative their unsure hopes relate; 
But certain issue strokes must arbitrate .-* 
Towards which, advance the war. 

[Exeunt^ marekoig, 

SCKVE r— Dunsinane. H^ithin the eattk. 
Enter, ioith drvmu and cotovrf, Macbeth, S^- 
ton, andSolditrf, 

Macb. Hang oat oor bannen on dM ootwaid 
walb; 

(6) Scour. (7)i.e.0fiamaDdleii. 
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As easT may^st thou the intrenchaiit «iri 
With thy keen svrord impress, as make me bleed : 
Let fall thr blade on vulnerable crests ; 
I bear a cbanned life, which most not yield 
To one of woman born. 

Macd. Despair thy charm ; 

And let the angel, whom thou still hast served. 
Tell tht:e, Mai duff was from his mother's womb 
Uniinii ly npp^d. 

Macb. Accursed be that tongue that tells me so, 
For It hath cuwM my better part of man ! 
And be thene juggling fiends no more believ'd, 
llitit palter^ with un in a double sense ; 
That keep the word of promise to our ear. 
And break it to our hope. — 1*11 not %ht with thee. 

Macd. Then yield iiiee, coward, 
And live lo be the show and gaze o*the time. 
WeMI have thee, as our rarer monsters are. 
Painted upon a pole ; and underwiit. 
Here may you see the tyrant, 

Macb. ni not yield. 

To kifis the ground before young Malcolm's feet, 
And to be baited with the rabbfe's curse. 
Thoueh Bimam wood be come to Dunsinane, 
And thou opposed, being of no woman bom. 
Yet 1 will try the last : Before my body 
I throw my warlike shield : lay on, Macduff; 
And damn'd be him that first cries, Hotd^ enoujgh. 

[Exeunt, Jighting. 

Reirtat. Flourish, Rt-enier, with drum and 
colours, Malcolm, Old Siward. Rosse, Lenox, 
Angus, Cathness, Menteth, and Soldiers. 

Mat 1 would, the friends we miss were sale ar- 
riv'd. 

Sti0. Some must ^ off: and yet, by these I see. 
So ereat a dav as this is cheaply bought. 

MaL Macauff is missing, and your noble son. 

Rosse, Your son, my lora, has paid a soldier*s 
debt : 
He onlv liv'd but till he was a man ; 
The which no sooner had his prowess confirmed 
In the unshrinking station where he fought. 
But like a man he died. 

Sew. Then he is dead? 

JBofse. Ay, and bnx^t off the field : your cause 
of sorrow 
Mart not be measurM by his worth, for then 
It hath no cod. 

5tio. Had be his hurts before } 

Rosse. Ay, on the front. 

Siw, Why «ien, God's soldier be he! 

Had I as many sons as I have hairs, 
I would not wish them to a fiurer death : 
And so his kneU is knoU'd. 



(1) The air, which cwmot be cot (S) ShniBe. || (3) The knigdoiii's w«tl1h or 



MaL He's WQf6i mora lOROirv 

And that PU spend ibr him. 

Sti0. He's worth no mora ; 

They aav, he parted well, aiMl paid his score : 
So, God oe witn him ! — Here comes newer comfort. 

Re-enter Macduff, wilh BAacbeth's head on a pole. 

Macd. Hail, king! fcr so thou art: Behold, 
where staiiKcIa 
The usurper's curwd head : the time is free : 
I see thee compnss'd wilh thy kingdom's pearl,' 
That speak my salutation in their minds ; 
Whose voices 1 desire aloud with mine,— 
Hail, kiwof Scodand! 

AU. King of Scotland, had ! 

[FUmrith, 

MaL We shall not spend a large expense of time. 
Before we reckon with your several loves. 
And make us even with you. My thanes and kms- 

men. 
Henceforth be earls, the first that ever Scotland 
In such an honour nam'd. What's more to do^ 
Which would be planted newly with the time,— 
As calling home our exil'd friends abroad. 
That fledthe snares of watchful tyranny ; 
Producing forth the cruel ministers 
Of this dead butrher, and his fiend-like queen ; 
Who, as *tis thought, by self and violent hands 
Took off her life ; — This, and what needful elsa 
That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace, 
We will perform in measure, time, and place: 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one. 
Whom we invite lo see us crown'd at Scone. 

[Fhurish, 



This play is deservedly celebrated for the pra- 
priety or its fiction, and solemnity, rrandeur, and 
variety of its action ; but it has no nice discrfaninep 
tions of character : die events are too great to ad- 
mit the influence of particular dispositions, and die 
course of the actkxi necessarily determines ttie con- 
duct of the agents. 

The dangei- of ambition is well described : and 
I know not whether it may not be said, in defence 
of some parts which now seem improbable^ that 
in Shakspeare's time it was necessary to warn cre- 
dulity against vain and illusive predictions. 

The passions are directed to their tmeend. Ladj 
Macbetn is merely detested ; and though the cou- 
rage of Macbeth preserves tame esteem, yet vmrf 
reader rejoioes at his fidL 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



King John. 

Prince Hennr, his ton ; afUmmrd King Hemy III. 

Arttwir, duke of RrttagtkL, $on o/* Geffrey, late 

duke of Brett^pu, the ddtr broiner qf 

Kinr John. 
William MarMiall, Earl qf Pembroke. 
QtStey Fitx-Peter, Earl of Estex, chitfjutHd' 

ary qf EngiantL 
William Loogsword, Earl qf SalUbury. 
Robert Bigot, Earl of JVorTbik. 
Hubert de Burgh, cmUterlain to the king. 
Robert Faalconbridge, ton qf Sir Robert FmU- 

eonbridge. 
Philip Faolconbndge, his ha{f-bratker, batUard 

son to King Richard the First. 
James Garoey, servant to Lady FoMiconbridge. 
Peter of Poouret, a prophet. 

Philip, King qf France, 



Lewis, the dauphin. • 

Arch-duke of Austria. 

Cardinal Pandulph, the pop^s legate. 

Melun, • French lord. 

Chmtii\oa,amb€usador/rom France to King John. 

Elinor, the widow qf King Henry II. and mothar 

qf King John* 
CVnstance, mothar to Arthur. 
Blanch, daughter to Alphanso, King of CaaHU^ 

and niece to King John. 
Ladjr Faulcoobridee, mother to the battardf and 

Robert Faulconbridge. 

Ijords, ladies, citizens ofAngiers, sheriff^, heraldt^ 
officers, soldiers, messengers, and other attend- 
ants. 

Scene, sometimes in England, and sometimes in 

France. 



ACT I. 

^CRyS /.—Northampton. A room qf stats in 
the palace. Enter kins John, Queen Elinor, 
Pembroket Essex, Salisbury, and others, vfith 
ChatiUaa. 

King John. 

Now, say, Chatilloii, what woald Fruice with 

OS.' 

Chat Thus, after greeting, speaks the king of 
France, 
In niy behaviour,^ to the majesty. 
The Dorrow*d majesty of England here. 

KIL A stranee Manning ; — borrowM majesty ! 

K. John. Silence, good mother ; hear dM em- 
bassy. 

Chat Philip of France, in right and troe behalf 
Of thy deceased brother Geflrrv*s wn, 
Arthur Plantagenet, la>-8 mmt fawfol claim 
To this fiur island, and! the territories ; 
To Ireland, Pbictiers, Anjou, Touraine, Maine : 
Desiring thee to lay aAide the sword. 
Which sways usurpingly these several titles ; 
And put the same into youns Arthur's hand, 
Iliy nephew, and ri^ht royal sovereign. 

K. John. What follows, if wc ditallow of this? 

Chat. The proud control of fitrce and bloody war, 
To enforce these rights so forciblv withheld. 

K. John. Here have we war for war, and blood 
for blood, 
Controlment for controlment ; so answer France. 

OuU. Then take my king*s defiance from my 
mouth. 
The furthest limit of my embassy. 

K. John. Bear mine lo him, and to depart in 
peace : 
Be thou as lightning in the eyes of France ; 
For ere thou canst report I will be there, 

() fn the manner I now do. 



The thunder of my cannon shall be heard : 
So, hence ! Be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 
And sullen preraee of \ our own decay. — 
An honourable cuiiduc't let him have : — 
Pembroke, look to*t : Farewell, Chatillon. 

[Ereuni Chatillon and Pembroke. 

FAi. What now, mv son ? have I not ever said, 
How that ambiti<ius Constance would not cease, 
Till she had kindled France, and all the world, 
Upon the right and party of her son ? 
Tnis might have been prevented, and made whole. 
With veiy easy aixuments of love ; 
Which now the manage^ of two kingdoms must 
With feaiiiil bloody issue arbitrate. 

K. John. Our strong posaessioo, and our right 
for us. 

EH. Your strong possessioa, much mora thaa 
your right ; 
Or else it must go wrong with you, and ma : 
So much my conscience whispers in your ear; 
Which none but heaven, and you, and f, shall hear. 

E^UertheSherij^qfJVbrthamp1onshire,whovhi9' 

pers Essex. 

Essex. My liege, here is the strangest controversy, 
Come from the country to be judged by 300, 
That eVr I heard : Shall I produce the men i 

K. John. Let them approach. — [Elxit Sheriff. 
Our abbies, and our priories, shall pay 

Re-enter Sheriff, with Robert Faulconbridge, and 
Philip, his bastard brother. 

This expedition's charge. — WTiat men are you ? 

Bast. Your faithful subject I, a gentleman, 
Bom in Northamptonshire : and eldest son. 
As I suppose, to Robert Faulconbridge ; 
A soldier, by the honoor-civkir hana 
Of Coeurnle-lion knighted n tte feld. 

K.John. WhatartthoQ? 

(7) Couducti ftdminirtratioei, 
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Rob, The m and heir to tint nme FahIcoo- 

K. John. U (luit thf elder, mnA art thoa the heir ? 
Too cune not of one mother theo, it aennw. 

Bmgt. M(Mt certftio of one mother, mif^hty king, 
That ii well known ; end, ea I think, one mther : 
But, liN- tlH> (-ertein knowkc^ of that truth, 
I {Mit \ou o'er to lieerao, end to my mother; 
Of that I doubt, a» all nwn's children may. 

Eli. Out oo thre, rude man ! thoa dost shame 
thy mother. 
And wound' her hunour with this diflidence. 

Btut. I, madam ? no, 1 have no reaaoa for it ; 
That i* mv brother's plea, and none of mine ; 
The wbkh if he can prove, 'a |wps me out 
At least from fair five hundred pound a year : 
Jlaaven «iiiird my muthir*s honour, and my land ! 

A'. John. A giMid blunt fellow : — Why, being 
\oun)(er born, 
Dodi he lu\ claim to thine inlieritanre ? 

Bu/. 1 kiKm- not whr, exf-«>p( to f^t the land. 
Bat onre he tflHndrr'd me witti bastardy : 
But wbe*ri 1 be as true begot, or no. 
That still I lay upon mv mother's bead ; 
But, that I am a» well D<>f;ot, my liege, 
(Fair &U the bones that took the pains for me !) 
Compare our faces, and be judge yourself. 
If old sir Robert did beget us both. 
And were our Gather, and tius son like kum ; — 

old sir Robert, father, on my knee 

1 give Hcavfii thanks, I wh!< iK>t like tu thee. 

K. John. Why, what a madcap hath Hear en 
Irnt UK here ! 

£/i. He hath a tnck3 of C<Fur-de-lian*s foce, 
The accent kA hid tntigut' aAect(>th him : 
Do you not read iKmie lokeim of my son 
In the lanre t om^Mfetitioii of this man ? 

K. John, Mmc f}e hnth well examined his parts, 

And finds them periect Richard. Sirrah, .ipr-ak, 

What doth move you to claim \ our brothe t'm land ? 

Bmst. Be<-ausebe hath a half-fare, like my &tlier; 
With that hHlf-face would he have all m^ knd : 
A half-fitr'd xruat five hundred pound a year? 

Rob. My s^racious liege, when that my fetherliv'd. 
Your broiiier did employ my father much ; — 

Btut. Well, nr, b\ this you cannot get my land ; 
Your tale must be, how he employ'd my mother. 

Rob. And once de<«patch'd him in an embassy 
To Germanv, thtri', with the emperor. 
To treat of >»ifrh affairs touching that time : 
The advantage of his abiience toolc the king. 
And in the nrM>an time Hojoum'd at my father's ; 
Where how he did pro-ail, I shame to jipi'ak : 
But truth is truth ; largi; lengtlis of seas and shores 
Between my father and my mother lay 
(As I haie heHid nn fattier speak himself,) 
When this same lus'tv gentleman was got. 
Upon his death-bed he by will becpieath'd 
His lands to me ; and took it, on his death, 
That this, my motlier'^ son, was none of his ; 
And, if he were he came into (he world 
Full fourtM'ii weeks brfon* tlw course of time. 
Then, good my liege, lei me have what is mine, 
My fathe \\ iHod, an was my father's will. 

K. John. Sirrah, voiir brother is legitimate; 
Your father's wifi* il\'d, afti-r wedlock, bear him: 
And, if she did play false, the fault was hers ; 
Which fault lies on the liaaaitls of all husbands 
That many wiven. Tell me, how if my brother, 
Who, as you say, took paina to get this son, 
ttad of your father claim'd this Mm for his ' 



(1) Wlwfl.er. (2) Trace, ouUinr 

'.3) Di.MM''^ wf apT>;imii« e 



In nolh, good nMnd* toot fistfaer OBiut hiiva hapt 
This cali^ ored firom his coir. fitm alTthe woild ; 
In footh, he might : then, if lie were my brottaiX 
My brother night not claim hhn ; nor your &tfaarv 
Being ncne of his, rehise him : This conclodaat*— 
My mother's son did get your Other's hsdr ; 
Your &ther's heir must hare your father's land. 

Rob. Shall dien my ftitber^s will be of no Ibicc^ 
To diipossess that child which is not his .^ 

Bast. Of oo more force to dispoasess i 
Than was his will to get me, as 1 think. 

Ek. Whether hadM thoa mthar,-ba a J 

And like thy brother, to ei^' thy land; 

Or the reputed son of Coeur-de-lioa, 

Lord of tnv presence,* and no land beaida? 

Bait Madam, an if my brother had H^diape, 
And I had his, sir Robert his, like him ; 
And if my legi were two such riding-rodt, 
My arms such eel-skina atdT'd ; my noa so i/bm^ 
Tlwt iu mine ear I durst not stick a roae, 
Lest inui should aay, Look, when tfarea-fiurCfaiBgt 

^poes.' 
And, to hu shape, srere heir to all this lami^ 
'Would 1 mif^t never stir from off this place, 
I'd give it every fool to have this foce ; 
I would not be nr Nob* in any case. 

EU. 1 like thee well; Wilt thoo fonake thy lor- 
time. 
Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me ? 
1 am a auldirr, and now bound to France. 

Bast. Brother, take you my land, I'U take mj 
chance : 
Your face hath got five hundred pounds a year ; 
Yet sell your face for five pence, and 'lis (fear. — 
Madam, I'll follow >ou unto the death. 

IfUi. Nay, J woulci have you go before me thither. 

Bast. Our countiy manners give oar betten w^r. 

K. John. What is thy name > 

Bast. Philip, m^ liege ; so is my name begun ; 
Philip, good old sir Robert's wife's eldest son. 

K.John. From henceforth bear hu name whole 
form thou bear'st : 
Kneel thou down Ftiilip, but ariie moic great; 
Arise sir Richard, and Plantacenet 

Bast. Brother, by the mottier'a side, give me 
yoar hand; 
My fether gave me honoar, yoon gave land >— 
Now blessed be the hour, by night or day. 
When I was got, sir Robert was away. 

EU. The very spirit of Plantagenet !— 
I am thy grandame, Richard ; call me to. 

Batt. Madam, b>- chance, bat not by tnith r 
Whatthoiu^^ 
Something about, a little from the right, 

In at toe window, or else o'er the hs^h : 
Who dares not stir by day, nrast walk t^ night ; 

And have is have, however men do ca'tch : 
Near or for off, well won is still well shot ; 
And I am I, bowe'er I was begot 

K. John. Go, Faulconbridge ; now hast thou 
thv desire, 
A landless knight makes thee a landed 'squire. — 
Come, madam, and come, Richard ; we must speed 
For France, for France ; for it is more than need. 

Bast. Brother, adieu ; Good fortune come to thee! 
For thou wast got i'the vray of honesty. 

[Elxtwa aUbuttht Bastard. 
A foot of honour better than 1 was ; 
But many a many foot of land the wcne. 

Well, now can I make any Joan a lady : 

Good dim,* sir /ttcAard,— *God-a-aicrcy,yUtoie ;— 

<.t> Robert. ,'5). Good evening. 
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And if hit oainc be Geoi|;6, TU call him Paler : 
For iiewHn»de honoar d^ forget men*! iwnief ; 
*Tit too respective,! and too lociable, 
For your oooverMoii.3 Now your travallar, — 
He and hit (ooth-pick at my worship's mrja; 
And when my knigbdy stomach is sufficed, 
Why then I suck my teeth, and catechise 

Mv picked man of countries :* -My dear rir, 

(Thus, leaning on mine elbow, I begin,) 
J sfuUi beseech you — That is question now ; 
And then comes answer like an ABC-book :^~ 
O, nr, says answw, at your beat ecmmand f 

At your empioytnent ; at your service, sir: 

Ab AT, says question, /, sweet sir, at yours : 

And so, ere answer knows what queetiOD would 

(Saving in dialogue of compliment ; 

And twking of tne Alps, and Apennines, 

The P^renean, and the river Po,) 

It draMTs towards supper in coDcloakn so. 

But this is worshipfid society, 

And fits the mounting spirit, Vke myself: 

For he is but a bastard to the time. 

That duth not smack of observation 

(And so am I, whether I smack, or no;) 

And not alone in habit and device, 

Exterior fonn, outward accoutrement ; 

Bat from the inward motion to deliver 

Sweet, sweet, sweet poiran for the age*B tooth ■ 

Which, though I will not practise to decdve. 

Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn : 

For it tthall strew the footsteps of m^ rising. — 

But who comes in such haste, in riding robes .' 

What woman-post is this? hath she no husband. 

That will take pains to blow a horn before her? 

Enter Lady Faulconoridge and James Gume}*. 

O me ! it is my mother : — How now, ^;ood lady ? 
What brings von here to court so hastilv ? 
Lady F. Where is that slave, thy brother.' wkare 
is he.' 
That holds in chase mine honour up and down ? 

Bast. My brother Robert ? old sir Robert's son f 
Colbrand the giant, that samte miehty man .' 
Is it sir Rbberrs son, that you seek so .' 
Lady F. Sir Robert's son ! Ay, thou unreveread 
boy. 
Sir Robert's son : Why scom'st thou at sir Robert? 
Hi is sir Robert's son ; and so art thou. 
Bast. James Gumey, wilt thou give us leave a 

while? 
Gur. Good leave, good FUlip. 
Bast. Philip ? — sparrow ! — James, 

There's toys> abroad ; anon IHi tell thee more. 

[Exit Gtmey. 
ftladam, 1 was not old sir Robert's son ; 
Sir Robert nwjht have eat his part in me 
Upon Good-Friday, and ne'er oroke his &it : 
Sir Robert could oo well ; Marry (to caoiemT) 
Could be get me ? Sir Robert coula not do it ; 
We know his bandy-work :•— Therefore, good 

mother, 
To whom am Ibdiolden for these limbs ? 
Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 

LadvF. Hast thou conspired with thy brodier too, 
That KM* thine own gain should'st defend mine 

honour? 
What means this scorn, diou most untoward knave ? 
BasL Knight, knight, good modier,~Baailisco- 
like fi 
What ! I am dobbM; I have it oa my shoolder. 

fl^ Rotpectable. (2) Chann of condition. 
rS| Mv mveUed fop. (4) Catechisn. 
(5) Idle reports. 



But, mother, I am not sir Robert's son ; 

1 have disclaim'd sir Robert, and n^ land ; 

L^tiination, name, and all is gone : 

Then, good my mother, let me know my fiUher ; 

Some poper man, I hope ; Who was it, mother f 

Laay F. Hast thou denied thyself a Faulcoo* 
bridge? 

Bast As faithfully as I deny the dovil. 

Lady F. King Richard Cceur-de-lion was Ihy 
father ; 
By long and vehement suit I was seduc'd 

Til make room for him in my husb-.uid's bed : 

Heaven lay not my (rans^grewioii to my charge ! 
Thou art the issue of mv dear offence. 
Which was so stron^y urg'd, past my defence. 

Bast. Now, bv thib light, were 1 to get again. 
Madam, I woula not wiiih a better fatih«r. 
Some sins do bear their privilege on earth. 
And so doth yours ; your fault was not ^our foUy : 
Needs must ^'ou lay your henrt at his dispose, — 
Subjected tribute to commanding love, — 
Against whose fury and unmatched force 
The aw less lion could not wage the fight, 
Nor keep bis princely heart from Ricliard's hand. 
He, that perforce rciu lions of tlieir hearts. 
May easily win a woman's. Ay, my mother. 
With ail my heart I thank thee for my father ! 
Who lives and darec but sav, thou didst not well 
When I wan e;ot, I'll send his soul to helL 
Come, lady, f will show thee to m\ kin; 

And they shall »«>', when Richard me begot, 
If thou hadst said him nay, it had been sin : 

Who says it was, he lie«; I say, 'twas not [Ext, 



ACT II. 

SCEJV'E /.—France. Before the walls of An- 
glers. Enter, on one side, the Archduke o^ Aus- 
tria, and forc£S ; on the other, Philip, King qf 
France, and forces ; Lewis, Coastance, Arthur, 
and attendants. 

Jam. Before Angiers well met, brave Austria.-- 
Arthur, that great forerumier of thy blood, 
Richard, that robb'd the lion of his heart. 
And fought the holy wars in Palestine, 
By this brave duke came eari^ to his grave : 
And, for amends to his pdstenty. 
At our importance,^ hither is he come. 
To spread his colours, boy, in thy behalf; 
And to rebuke the usurpation 
Of thy unnatural uncle, English John : 
Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hithar. 

Arth. God i^all forgive you C<eur-de-lion*s death, 
The rather, that you give his olTspHiig life. 
Shadowing their right under your wings of war : 
I give vou welcome with a powerless hand. 
But with a heart full of unstained love : 
Welcome before the gates of Angiers, duke. 

Lno. A noble boy ! Who would not do thee right? 

Awi. Upon thy cheek lay I this lealous kiss. 
As seal to this indeiiture of my love ; 
That to mv home I will no more return, 
Till Angiers, and the right thoo hast in France, 
Together with that pale, that wUla-foc'd shore. 
Whose foot spurns back the ocean's roaring tides. 
And coops from odier lands her islanders. 
Even till that England, hedg'd in with the main. 
That water-waUiod bulwark, still secure 

f ()) A charactar in an old drama, called 
anaFersedo. 
(7^ Importunity. 
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Bi Phi. Lewit, detemine what we ahaU do 

ttraight 
Zdtw. Women and fools, break off your coofer- 
«ice. — 
King John, this ig the very sum of all, — 
England, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
In right o( Arthur do I claim of thee : 
Wilt thou resini them, and la} down thy arms ? 
K. John, My life as soon : — I do aefy thee, 
France. 
Arthur of Bretagprte, yield thee to mv hand ; 
And, out of my dear love, 1*11 give thee more 
Than e*er the coward hand of Trance can win : 
Submit thee, boy. 
EUL Come to thy grandam, child. 

Const. Do, child, go to it* grandam, child ; 
Give grandam kingdum, and it' grandam will 
Give it a plum, a cherry, and a ^ : 
There*! a good grandam. 

Arth, Good my mother, peace ! 

I would, that f were low laid in my grave ; 
i am not worth this coiH that's maBe for roe. 
EU. His mother shames him so, poor boy, he 

weeps. 
CoHiL Now shame upon you, whe'i^ she does, 
or no! 
Hisgrandam's wrongs, and not his mother's shames. 
Draw those heaven-moving pearls from his poor 

eyes. 
Which heaven shall take in nature of a fee ; 
Ay, with these crystal beads heaven shall be brib'd 
To do him justice, and revenge on you. 
jEU. Thou monstrous slanderer of heaven and 

earth! 
Cbnsf. Thou monstrous injurer of heaven and 
earth! 
Call not me slanderer ; thou, and thine, usurp 
The dominations, royalties, and rights. 
Of this oppressed boy : This is thy eldtft son's son, 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee ; 
Thy sins are visited m diis poor child ; 
The canon of the law is laid on him, 
Being but the second generation 
Removed from thy sin-cooceivii^ womb. 
K. John. Bedlam, have done. 
Canst. I have but this to say,-— 

That he's not only plagued for her sin. 
But God hath made her sin and her the plague 
On this renooved issue, plagu'd for her. 
And with her plague, her sm ; his injury 
Her injury, — ttie oeadle to her sin ; 
All pimi!»n*d in the person of this diild, 
And all for her ; A plague upon her ! 

EU. Thou unadvised scol a, I can produce 
A will, that bars the title of thy son. 

Const. \y , who doubts that ? a'will ! a wicked will ; 
A woman*s will ; a canker'd grandam's will ! 
K. Phi. Peace, lady ; pause, or be more tem- 
perate : 
It ill beseems this presence, to cry aim^ 
To these ill-tuned repetitions. — 
Som'' trumpet summon hither to the walls 
These men of Angicrs ; let us hear them speak. 
Whose title they admit, Arthur*8 or John*s. 

Trumpets sound. Enter Citizens upon the waUs. 

1 Cit. Who is it, that hath wam'd us to the walls? 
K. Phi. 'Tis France, for England. 
K. John England, for itself: 

You men of Angien, and my loving subjects, — 
K. Phi. You bving men of Angien, Arthur's 
subjects, 

(1) BiMle. (2) Whether. (3) To encoorage. 



Our trumpet call'd yon to this geatle paile.^ 
K. Jonn. For our advantage ; — Therefore, hew 

us first 

These flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and prospect of your town. 
Have hither march'd to your endamagement : 
The cannons have their bowels full of wratib ; 
And read} mounted are they, to spit forth 
Their iron indignation 'gainst your walls : 
All preparation for a blood v siege, 
And merciless proceeding by these French, 
Confipont your city's eyes, your winking gates ; 
And, but for our approach, thoete sleepug ttooet^ 
That as a wai«t do girdle you about, 
By the compulsion of their ordnance 
Bv this time fnim their fixed beds of lime 
Had been dishabited, and wide havoc made 
For blood} power to rush upon your peace. 

But, on the sight of us, your lawful kuig, 

Who painfully, with much expedient march. 
Have orrHight a countercheck before your g^tes, 
Tosave unscratch'dyour citv's threaten'd cheeks, — 
Behdd, the French, amaz'd, vouchsafe a parle : 
And now, instead of bullets wrapp'd in fire. 
To make a shaking fever in your walls. 
They shoot but calm words, folded up in smoke, 
To make a faithless error in your ears : 
Which trust accordingly, kind citizens. 
And let us in, your kin^ ; whose labour'd spirita, 
Forwearied^ in this action of swift speed. 
Crave hartx>urage within your city walls. 

K. Phi. Whoi I have said, make answer to us 
both. 
Lo, in this right hand, whose protection 
Is most divinely vow'd upon tne right 
Of him it holds, stands young Plantagenet ; 
Son to the elder brother of this nuui, 
And king o*er him, and all that he oijoys : 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike march these greens before your town , 
Being no further enemy to you. 
Than the constraint of hospitable zeal. 
In the relief of this oppressed child. 
Religiously provokes. Be pleaited then 
To i»y that duty, which you truly owe. 
To nim that owes'' it ; namely, this young prince : 
\nd then our arms, like to a muzzled bear, 
Save in aspect, have all ofience seai'd up ; 
Our cannons' malice vainly shall be spent 
Against the invulnerable clouds of heaven ; 
And, with a blessed and unvex'd retire. 
With unhack'd swords, and helmets all unbrub*d, 
We will bear home that lusty blood again. 
Which here we came to spout against your town. 
And leave your children, wives, and you, in peace. 
Rut if ynu fondly pass our proffer*d offer, 
*Ti9 not the roundure? of your old-fac'd walls 
Can hide you from our messengers of war ; 
Though all these English, and their di!«-ipline. 
Were harbour*d in their rude circumfrrence. 
Then, tell us, shall your city call us lord, 
In that behalf which we have challeng'd it ? 
Or shall we give the signal to our rage. 
And Htalk in blood to our possession T 

1 at. In brief^ we are the king of England's 
subjects; 
For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 

K. John. Acknowledge then the Idng, and let 
me in. 

1 Cit. That can we not : buthe that proves the 
king, 

(4) Conference. (5) Worn out. 
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To him Witt w« prora lojal ; 10 tfMl 
littve we raimnM up our gul« aSMiHt liw worid. 
X. JoAn. Doth not the crowB of Eagfaaid prove 
tbekmg? 
And, if not that, I bring joa niliiwrai 
Twice fUWfi ttioMMM! kMrti of Ekigbtad*! breed,— 

BaM BMtaLrdis ond •^ 

K. John. To ^tnfy our tide wilh their Uree. 

K. Phi. \» irmnyt eod u weH-boni bloode u 

tho«e, 

Bast Sumc buteid* toa 
K. /^'. Stead in hit face, to cootredict hie cteim. 
1 dt. 'nil yon compound whose right is worthieet. 
We, for the worthiest, hold the right from both. 
K Jck». Then God foi^give the ain of aU tboee 
foula, 
That to tfieir everlasting residence, 
Beftirr the dew of evening fall, »hall fleet, 
la dreadful trial of our kingdom^ king ! 
K. Pki. Amen, Amen ! — Mount, cMralien ! to 

amis.' 
Bail StGeorge,~that8wing*dtbednigao,aDd 
e*er since, 
5^ti on his horseback at mine hostess* door, 
Teach us some frnce ! — Sirrah, were I at home. 
At yoor d«i, sirrah, [To Austria,] with your 

lioness, 
rd set an oi head to jour lion*s hide. 
And make a monster of yon. 
jiust. Peace; no more. 

Bast O, tremble ; for you hear the lion roar. 
K. John. Up higher to the plain ; where wcMl 
set forth, 
III brut appointinent, all our regunents. 
.Hast Speed Oifn, to take advantage of the field. 
A'. Phi. It »hall be so ;-~[To Lewis.] and at the 
other hill 
f .'oriunand the rest to stand. — God, aiMl our right ! 

[Extmi. 

SCKJSTE II.—Theaame. Alarvma and Exatr- 
fitma ; then a Retreat. Enter a French Herald, 
with trumpets^ to the grates. 

F. Her. You men of Angiers, open wide yoor 
gates, 
And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in; 
WIk), by the hand of France, this day hath made 
Murh work for teara in manv an Enelish mother. 
Whose 8on8 lie scatter*d on the bleeoing ground : 
Many a widow^s husband gpx)velling lies, 
Coldly embracing the dincolour'd earth ; 
And victory, with little loss, doth play 
Vpm the dancing banners of the French ; 
Who are at hand, triumphantly displayed. 
To enter conquerors, and to proclaun 
Arthur of Bretagne, &igland*« king, and yours. 

Eraer an English Herald, with trumpets. 

E. Her. Rejoice, you men of Angiers, ring yoor 
bells; 
King .Tohn, your king and England's doth approach, 
Commander of this hot mnlicious day ! 
Thttir armours, that marrh*d hence so silver-bright. 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood ; 
There stuck no plume in any English crest. 
That is removed by a staff of France; 
Our colours do return in those same hands 
That did display them when we first march*d fisrth ; 
And, like a jolly troop of huntsmen, come 
Our lusty E^ish, all with purpled hands. 
Died in the dying slaughter of their ibes : 
Open your gates, and give the victors way. 

i'i^ Judjed, determined. (t) Potentates. 



Of. Haralds firomoffoiirtoircnwuinght briNU, 
From first to last, the onset and ratira 
Of both your annies; whose equalihr 
Bv our best eyes cannot be ceneurea :i 
Blood hath bought blood, and bkyws have aoifrec'4 

blows; 
Strength niatch*d with strength, and power ooo- 

fionted power: 
Both are alike; and both alike we like. 
One must prove greatest : while they weirii so even. 
We hold our town for neither ; yet for Doth. 



Enier^ ai one side, King John, mtt ki$ 
Elinor, Blanch, and ttU Bastard; al Ike eHhtr^ 
King Philip, Lewis, Austria, and Forest, 

K. Jokti. Franca, hast thou jet more blood to 
cast away f 
Sav, shall the current of our right ran on? 
WKise passa^ vex'd with thy impediment. 
Shall leave his native channel, and o*er-sweU 
With course disturbed even thy confining shons ; 
Unless thou let his silver water keep 
A Maceful progress to the ocean. 

A. Phi. England, thou hast not sav'd ooe drop 
of blood, 
In this hot trial, more then we of Frenoe ; 
Rather, lost more : And by this hand I aurear. 
That sways the earth this climate overlooks^ — 
Before we will lay down our just'bome aims, 
WeUI put thee down, *gaiiMt whom these anus wa 

bear. 
Or add a royal number to the dead ; 
Gracing the scroll, that tells of this war's \ottf 
With slaughter coupled to the name of kinga. 

Basd, Ha, nMnesn ! how hi^h thy glory tofren. 
When the rich blooa of kings is set on fira ! 
O, now doth death line his dead chi^ wifih aleel ; 
The swords of soldiers are his teeth, his fim^s ; 
And now he feasts, mouthing the fiesh of mca. 
In undeterminM difiereoces of kings.— 
Why stand diese rc^al fronts amaxed thos? 
Cry, ha^-oc, kings ! back to the stained field. 
You equal potents^ fieiy-kiodled sphrita ! 
Then let confusion of one part oonfiim 
Tlie other*8 peace; till then, bkiws, bload, and 
deadi! 

K. John. Whose par^ do d» tosmnnen jct 
admU? 

K. Phi. Speak, citiiens, for &«land; who's 
your kiii^? 

1 Cit. The king of Ewkiid. when we know die 



K. Phi. Know him in us, that here hold up hb 
right 

K. John. In us, diat are our own great dqpvtj. 
And bear pos s e ss ion of our person here ; 
Lord of our presence, Angiers, and oi yon. 

I Cit. A greater power than we, denies all this ; 
And, till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former scruple in our strang-barr'd gataa : 
Kin;>:M of our fears; until our tean^ resolv'd, 
Bf by tiome certain kii^ purg*d and depoa*d. 

Bast. By heaven, these scroyles* of Angian 
flout you, kings ; 
And stand securely on their battlements. 
As in a theatre, whence they npe and noint 
At your industrious scenes ana acts of aeath. 
Your royal presences be rul*d by me ; 
Do like the mutines* of Jerusalem, 
Be friends a while, and both coc\jointly band 
Your sharpest deeds of malice on this town : 
By east and west let France and Enghmd moort 
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Their bttteiiiff cannon, charged to the months; 

Till their aonl-teann^ clamours have brawl'd down 

The flinty ribs of thu contemptaous city : 

I'd play incettantlj upon these jades. 

Even till unfenced de^tolation 

Leave them as naked as the vulgar air. 

That done, dissever vour united strengths. 

And part jour mingled colours once again { 

Turn face to face, and bloody point to point : 

Then, in a moment, finlune shall cull rorth 

Out of one side her happr minion; 

To whom in favour she shall give the day, 

And kiss him with a fflorious victoiy. 

How like you this wila counsel, mi^ty states ? 

Smacks it not something of the policy ? 

K, John. Now, by tM sky that bangs above our 
heads, 
I like it well ; — France, diall we knit our powers. 
And lay this Angiers even with the groandh 
Then, after, fight who shall be king of it ? 

BtuL An it thou hast the mettle of a king, — 
Being wronf^d, as we are, by this peevish town, — 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery. 
As we will ours, aninst tliese saucy walU : 
And when that we nave dash*d them to the nound, 
Whf , then defy each other ; and, pell-roelT, 
Make work upon ourselves, for heaven, or hell. 

K. Phi. Let it be so : — Say, where will you as- 
sault ? 

K. John. We from the west will send destruction 
Into this city's IxMoai. 

AmsI. I from the north. 

JC PhL Oar thunder frofn the sovlh, 

Shall rain their drift of buUeu on this town. 

JBmI. O prudoit discipline ! From north to soodi, 
Austria ana France shoot in%&ch other's mouth : 

[Aside. 
FH sdr them to it :— Come, away, away I 

1 est Hear as, great kings : vouchsaie a while 
to stay. 
And I shall show you peace, and (air-&ced league ; 
Win yoa diis city without stroke, or wound ; 
Rescue those breathing lives to ^ in beds. 
That here come sacrifice for the field : 
Penever not, hut hear roe, might}- kings. 

JE John. Speak on, with &vour ; we are bent to 
hear. 

1 at That daughter there of Spain« the lady 
Blanch, 
Is near to England ; Look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that lovel} maid : 
If lusty love should go in qjuest of beauty. 
Where should he find it fturer than in Blanch ? 
If (ealous> love should go in search of virtue. 
Where should he find it purer than in Blanch ? 
If love ambitious sou^t a match of birth. 
Whose veins bound richer blood than lady Blanch ? 
Such as she is, in beauty, virtue, birth. 
Is the young Dauphin every way complete : 
If not compete, say, he is not she ; 
And she again wants nothing, to name want, 
If want it be not, that she is not he : 
He is the half part of a blessed man. 
Left to be finished by inch a she ; 
And she a fiur divided excellence. 
Whose fulness of perfection lies in him. 
O, two such silver currents, when they join. 
Do glorify the banks that bound them in : 
And two such shrnvs to two such streams made one. 
Two such controlling bounds shsJl you be, kings^ 
To these two princes, if yoa marry them. 
This union shall do more than battery can, 

(1) Piow. (2) Speed. (3) Picture. 



To oar fast-closed gates ; for, at this rattc^ 
With swifter splee^ than powder can enforce* 
The mouth of passage shall we fling wide ope. 
And give you entrance ; but, without this matdi« 
The sea enraged is not half so deaf. 
Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 
More free from motion ; no, not death hintelf 
In mortal fuiy half so peraooptory. 
As we to keep this city. 

Boat. Here's a stay. 

That shakes the rotten carcase of old death 
Out of his rags ! Here's a large mouth, indeed. 
That spits forth deadi, and mountains, rocks, aad 

seas; 
Talks as familiarly of rouing lions. 
As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs ! 
What canonneer begot this lusty blocm ? 
He speaks plain cannon, fire, and smoka, and 

bounce; 
He gives the bastinado with his tongue ; 
Our ears are cudgel'd ; not a word of his, 
But bufiets better than a fist of France : 
Zounds .' I was never so bettiurop'd with wordi^ 
Since I first cali'd my brother's mther, dad. 

EU. Son, list to this conjunction, make this qntcb ; 
Give with our niece a dowry large enoi^ : 
For by this knot thou shalt so surely tie 
Thy now unsur'd assurance to the crown, 
That yon green boy shall have no sun to ripe 
The bkx)m that promiseth a miehty fruit 
I see a yielding in the looks of France; 
Mark, how they whisper : orge them, whQe tfieir 

souls 
Are capable of this ambiUon : 
Lest zeal, now melted, by the windy breath 
Of soft petitions, pity, and remorse. 
Cool and congeal again to what it was. 

1 at. Why answer not the double majestiei 
This friendly treaty of our threaten'd town } 

K. Phi. Speak England first, that hath been for- 
ward first 
To speak unto this city : What say you ? 

K. John. If that tlie Dauphin there, thy prince- 
ly son, 
Can in this book of beauty read, I lore. 
Her dowry shall weisrh equal with a queen : 
For Anjott, and fiiir Touraine, Maine, INxctiers, 
And all that we upon this side the sea 
(Except this city now by us besieg'd) 
Find liable to our crown and dignity, 
Shall ^ild her bridal bed ; and make her rich ' 
In titles, honours, and promotions. 
As she in beauty, education, blood, 
Hold*t hand with any princess of the world. 

K. Phi. What say'st thou, boy ? look in the lady's 
face. 

Lew. I do, my lord, and in her eye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle, 
The shadow of mvself fortn'd in her eye ; 
Which, being but'the shadow of your son. 
Becomes a sun, and makes your son a shadow : 
I do protest, I never lov'd myself. 
Till now infixed I beheld myself. 
Drawn in the flattering table* of her eye. 

[ Hniispert wi(h Blanch. 

Bant Drawn in the flattering table of her eye ! — 
Hang'd in the frowning wruikle of her brow ! — 
And quarter'd in her heart ! — he doth espy 
Himself k>ve's traitor : This is pity now. 
That hans'd, and drawn, and quarter'd, there 

mould be. 
In such a love, so vile a lout as he. 

Blanch. My uncle's will, in this respect, is mine : 
Tf he see anght in you, that makes him lik^, 
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Lewis mmrry Blaach ! O, bor, then where art thoa ? 
Fraoce friend with Er^laiad ! what becomes of 



Fellow, be gone ; I cannot brook thy sight; 
This n<>w9 hath made thee a roost ugly man. 

SaL What other harm have I, good lady, done. 
But spoke the harm that is by others done ? 

Ocmst. Which harm within itself so heinoui is, 
As it makes harmful all that speak of it 

Arth I do beseech you, nmdam, be content 

OmjI. If thoa, that bid^st me be content, wert 
(Crim, 
Ugly, and !«land*rouH to thy mother's womb, 
Full of uiipleasiiig blots, and sightless^ stains, 
Lame, fooltsh, crooked, swart, prodigious,' 
Patch'd with ibul moles, and eve-oAending maiks, 
1 would not care, I then woala be content ; 
For then I should not love thee ; no, nor thoo 
Become thy great birth, nor deserve a crown. 
But thou art feir ; and at thy birth, dear boy ! 
Nature and fortune joined to make thee great : 
Of nature*s gifts thoo may'st with lilies boast. 
And with the half-btown rose : bat fortune, O ! 
She is corrapted, chang'd, and won from thee ; 
She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John ; 
And with her golden hand hath pluck*d on France 
To tread down fair respect of smereign^. 
And made his majesty the bawd to' theirs. 
France is a bawd to ^)rtune, and king John ; 
That strumpet fortune, that usurping John :— 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forsworn ? 
Envenom him with words ; or get thee gone, 
And leave those woes alone, which I alone 
Am bound to under-bear. 

Sal Phrdon me, madam, 

I may not go without yoa to the kings. 

ComL Thou may*st, thoo shalt,! wiU not go with 
thee: 
I will instruct nay sorrows to be proud ; 
For grief is proud, and makes his owner stoat 
To me, and to the state* of my great grief, 
Let kings assemble ; for my grief's so great, 
That no supporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up : here I and sorrow sit ; 
Here is my throne, bid kings come bow to it 

[Sk* ihrouM fur»t\f on Ihe ground. 

Enter King John, King Philip, Lewis, Blanch, 
Elinor, Bastard, Austria, and aiUndanU. 

KPhL Tistraeffiurdaogliter; and this bless- 
ed day. 
Ever in France shall be kept festival : 
To solemnise this day, die glorioos son 
Stays in his course, and plays the aldiemiit ; 
Taming, with splendor uf his precKMis eysu 
The meagre cloddy earth to glittering gola : 
The yearly coarse, that brings this day aboat. 
Shall never see it but a holyday. 

Const A wicked day, and not a holyday ! 

[ftising. 
What hath this day deverv'd ? what hath it done ; 
That it in golden letters should be set. 
Among the high tide^,-* in the kaleodar ? 
Nay, rather, (urn this day out of the week ; 
This day of shame, opprefsion, perjury : 
Or, if it must stand still, let wives with child 
Pray, that their burdens may not fall this day, 
Jjest that their hones prodigfousiy be cross*d : 
But on this day, let seamen faar no. wreck ; 
No bargains break, that are not this day made : 
This day all things begun eome to ill end ; 
Yea, fiiith itself to holbw falsehood change ! 

n) Un«ightly. {S) PortentoiK. (5) Sealed in stafe. 



K Phi By heaven, lady, yoa shall have no cai 
To curse the fair proceedings of this day : 
Have 1 not pawn*d to you my majesty ? 

Const. You have beguii'd me with a 'xra.ilerfeit. 
Resembling majesty ; which, being touch'd, and 

triftd, 
Proves valueless : You are forsworn, forswora ; 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies' bkxkl, 
But now in arms you strengthen it with yours : 
The rrappUng vigour and rough frown ot war. 
Is ccxd in amity and painted peace. 
And our opprenion hath made up this league :— 
Arm, ann, you heavens, against these peijur'd 

kings! 
A widow cries ; be husband to me, heavens ! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out (he day in peace ; but, ere sunset. 
Set armed discora 'twixt these peijur'd kii^ ! 
Hear me, O, bear me ! 

Aust. Lady Constance, peace. 

Const. War ! war ! no peace ! peace is to me a 
war. 

Lymoges ! O Austria ! thoa dost shame 

That bk»dv spoil : Thoo slave, thou wretch, tbo« 

coward; 
Thoa little valiant, great in villany ! 
Thou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 
Thou fortune's champion, that dost never fight 
But when her humorous ladyship is by 
To teach thee safety ! thou art perjur'd too. 
And sooth'st up greatness. What a fool art thou, 
A ramping f(x>l ; to brag, and stamp, and swear, 
Upon my party ! Thou cold-blooded slave. 
Hast thou not spoke like thunder on my side f 
Been sworn my soldier.' bidding me depend 
Upon thy stars, thy fortune, and (hy strength ? 
And dosi thoo now fall over to my foes.' 
Thou wear a lion's hide .' dcA** it for shanne, 
And hang a calf s-skin on those recmant Kmbs. 

Aust. O, that a man should speak those words 
tome .' 

Bast And hang a calTs-skin on those recreant 
limbs. 

^tist Thou dar'st not say so, villain, for thy life. 

Bast. And hang a calPs-skin on those recreant 
limbs. 

K John. We like not diis; thou dost tbtg^l 
thyself. 

Enter Pandulpb. 

K. Phi. Here comes the holy l^te of the pope. 
Pond. Hail, you anointed deputies of heavoa !— 
To thee, king John, my holy errand is. 

1 Psndulph, of fair Milan cardinal. 
And from pope Innocent the legate here, 
Do, in his name, religiously demand. 

Why thou against the church, our holy mother. 
So wilfully dost spurn ; and, force peitorce. 
Keep Stefrfien Langton, chosen archbishop 
Of CanterbuiT, from that holy see .' 
This, in our 'foresaid holy father's name. 
Pope Innocent I do domand of thee. 

K.John. What earthly name to interrogatories, 
Can task the free breath of a sacred king? 
TIkmi canst not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy, and ridiculous. 
To c^rge me to an answer, as the pope. 
Tell him (his tale ; and from the mouth of England, 
Add thus much more,— That no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions ; 
But as we under heaytn are sapreme head. 
So, under him, that great sopnmacy, 
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Bat thou h»st sfrorn againat religion : 

By what thou swear'st, against the thing thou 

awear'tt; 
And nnak*st an oa^ the surety for thjr truth 
Against an oath : The truth thou art unsure 
To swear, swear only not to be forsworn ; 
Else, what a mockery should it be to swear ! 
But thou dost swear only to be forsworn ; 
And most forsworn, to keep what thou dost swear. 
Therefore, thy latter vows, against thy first. 
Is in thyself rebellion to thyself: ' 
And better conquest never canst thou make. 
Than arm thy constant and thy nobler parts 
Agaifut tlKMe g^ddy loose suggestions : 
Upon which better part our prayers come in. 
If thou vouchsafe tfaero ; but, if not, then know. 
The peril of our curses light on thee ; 
fki heavy, as thou shalt not shake them aS, 
But, in despair, die under their black we^;hl. 

Aust Rebellion, flat rebellMO ! 

BasL WtlPtnotbe? 

Will not a calPs^skin stop that tpoath of thine ? 

Lew. Father, to aims : 

Blanch. Upon thy wedding day ? 

Arainst the blood that thou hast married ? 
What, shall our feast be kept with slaughtered men ? 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churfish drums, — 
Clamours of hell— be meajHiresi to our pomp ? 

husband, hear me !— «h, alack, how new 

Is husband in my mouth .'—even for that nanne. 
Which till this time my tongue did ne*er pronounce. 
Upon my knee I beg, go n6t lo anns 
Against mine uncle. 

OmjI. O, upon my knee. 

Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to thee. 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not thie doom 
Fore-thought by heaven. 
Blanch. Now shall I see thy kwe ; What motive 
may 
Be stronger with thee Uian tfie namaof wife ? 
ConaL That which upholdeth him that thee 
upholds, 
His honour : O, thine honour, Lewis, thine honour I 
Lew. I muse,' your m^estjr doth seem so cold. 
When such profound respects do pull you on. 
PandL I will doiounce a curse upon his head. 
K. PkL Thou Shalt not need:— England, I*n &U 

fttMDthee. 
Cbnsf. O fidr return ct banishM majesty ! 
EU. O foul revolt ci French inconstancy ! 
K. John. France, thon shalt me tfus hour with- 
in this hour. 
Bail. Old time the clock-setter, that bald sexton 
time. 
Is it as he will } well then, France ^mU rue. 
Blanch. The sun's o'ercast with blood: Fair 
day, adieu ! 
Which is the side that I must go withal .' 

1 am with both : each army hath a hand ; 
And, in their rage, I havine hold of both. 
They whirf asunder, and dismember me. 
Husband, I cannot pray that thou may*st win ; 
Uncle, I needs must pray that thou may*st k»e ; 
Father. I may not wish the fortune thine ; 
Gmridaro, I will not wish thy wishes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that side fAwXX I lose ; 
Aaiured Iohs, before the match be play*d. 

Lew. Lady, with me ; with me th^ fortune lies. 

Blanch. There where my fortune lives, there my 
life dies. 

K. John. Cousin, go draw our puiBBance> to- 
gether.— [BxU BMtard. 

(I) Music for dancii^. (2) Wfioder. I 



France, I am bumM up with inflaming wrath ; 
A rage, whose heat hath this condition. 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood. 
The bkxxl, and dearest-valuM blood, of France. 

K. PhL Thy rage shall bum thee up, and thou 
shalt turn 
To ashes, ere our blood shall quench that fire : 
Look to thyself^ thou art in jeopardy. 

K. John. No more than he that threats.— Ta 
arms let*s hie ! [ Slxetmt. 

SCEJVE IL-^The eamc Plains near Angien. 
AlarunUt Excursione. £nler<Ae Bastard, im'/A 
Austria's Aead 

Bast. Now, by my life, this day grows won^ 
drous hot; 
Some aiiy devil hovers in die sky, 
And pours down mischief. Austria's bead liethei* ; 
While Philip breathes. 

Enier King John, Arthur, and Hubert 

K, John. Hubert, keep this boy :— Philip, Maka 
up: 
My mother is assailed in our tent. 
And ta'en, I fear. 

BasL My lord, I rescu'd her j 

Her highness is in safety, fear vou not ; 
But on, my liege i for very little pains 
Will bring this labour to a happy end. [Eixeunt 

SCEJVE lIL^The satne. Alarums; Exeur. 
sums { Retreat. Enier King John, Elinor, Ai^ 
thur, the Bastard, Hubert, and Lords. 

K. John. So shall it be ; your grace shall stay 
behind, [To Elinor. 

So strongly guarded. — Cousin, look not sad : 

[To Arthur. 
Thy grandam loves thee; and thy uncle will 
As d^r be to thee as thy felher was. 

Arth. O, this will make m> mother die with grief. 

K John. Cousin, [To the Bastard.] away for 
England; haste before : 
And, ere our coming, see thou shake the bags 
Of hoarding abbots : aneels* impriraned 
Set thou at liberty : the m ribs of peace 
Must by the hun|;Ty now be fed upon : 
Use our commission in his utmost force. 

Bast. Bell, book, and candle, shall not drive ma 
back, 
When gold and silver becks me to come on. 
I leave your highness :— Grandam, I will pray 
(If ever I remember to be holy) 
For your feir safety ; so I kiss your hand. 

Eli Farewell, my gentle cousin. 

K. John. Cos, ferewelK 

[Exit Bastard. 

EU. Come hither, little knsman ; hark, a word. 

[She takes Arthur aside. 

K. John. Come hither, Hubert O my gentle 
Hubert, 
We owe thee much ; within this wall of flesh 
There n a sool, counts thee her creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 
.And, my good fimid, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in tms bosom, dearly cherished. 
Give me thy hand. I had a thing to say,— 
But I will fit it with some better hnie. 
Bv heaven, Hubert, I am abnott asham'd 
TV) say what good ratpect I have of thee. 

Hub. I am much bnnnden to your majesty. 

K. JoA^i. Good iriand, thoQ hast no causa to My 
so yet: 
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If Ifaftt be trae, I ifaall lae my bmr again ; 
For, Mica the biith of Cain, the fint male child, 
To him that did but yesterday suspire,) 
There was not such a graciooiP creature bom. 
But wm will canker sorrow eat mv bud, 
And chase the native beauty from his cheek. 
And he will look as hollow as a ghost ; 
As dim and mraf^re as an ague*s fit ; 
And 9U h«>MI die ; and, rising so again. 
When I stiall meet him in this court of heaven, 
I shall not know him : therefore never, never 
Must I behold inv pretty Arthur more. 
Pand. Yuu liold too heinous a respect of grief 
Cofut. He talks to me, that never had a son. 
K. Phi. You are as fond of ^rief, as of your child. 
Const. Grief fills the room up of my alWnt child, 
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me ; 
Puts on hi» pretty looks, repeats hie wordi, 
Remembeis me of all his gracious parts, 
Stuffs out his vacant gaments with bis fortn ; 
Then, have I reason to be fond of grief. 
Fare you well : had you such a Kms as I, 
I could give better comfort than you da — 
I will not keep thia fonn upon my head, 

[T\mrinr <tf htr kmi-irtu. 
When there it such oiroider m my wit 
O k>rd ! my hoy, my Arthur, m\ fisir son ! 
My life, my joy, my food, my all the world ! 
My widow-comfort, and my arrows* cure ! [Rxit. 
K. Phi. I tinur some outrage, and IMI follow h«r 

[Elaii. 
Ijm. There*s nothing in this world, can make 
me joy: 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale. 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man ; 
And bitter shame hath spoiPd the iweei. world*s 

taste, 
That it rields nought, but shame, and bittemeH. 

Pond. Before the Curing of a strong disease, 
Even in the instant of repair and health. 
The fit is strongest ; evils, that take leave. 
On their departure most of all show evil : 
What have yon lost by losii^ of this day } 
Lm. All'days of glory, joy, and bappineM. 
Pond. If you have won it, certainly you had. 
No, no : wboi fortune means to men moat good. 
She kioki upon them with a threatening eve. 
*Tia atranjue, to think how much king John natb loat 
In this which he accoonla so clearly won : 
Are not yon grieved, that Arthur ia his prisoner? 
Lew. As teartily, as be ia glad he hath him. 
Ptmd. Your mind is all aa youthful as your Mood. 
Now hear me iipeak with a prophetic spirit ; 
For even the breaUi of what I mean to speak 
Shall blow each dust, each strew, each little rub, 
Out of the Mth whti'h shall directly lead 
Thy foot to England*!! throne ; and, therefore, mark. 
John hath seized Arthur ; and it cannot be. 
That, whiles warm lifn plavs in that infant*s veina, 
Th«> mi^plac'd John should entertain an hour. 
One, minute, nay, one quiet breath of rest : 
A sceptre, »nntchM with an unruly hand, 
MuM be as boi!(tf^roa<*iy maintain^ as nun*d : 
And he, that 4tand<( upon a ulippery place, 
Makes nice of no vilo. hold to stay him up : 
That John may stand, then Arthur needs must fell ; 
So be it. for it cannot be but so. 
Lew. Bat what shall i gain by young Arthur's 

Pauid. You, in the right of lady Blanch, your 
wife, 
Blay then make all the daim that Ardiurdid. 

CI) Breathi*. (2) GrMeful. (3) Tapestarr- 



Lew. And \ot% it, life and all, as Arthur dkL 

Pond. How green are you, and fresh In duaold 
world ! 
John lays you plots ; the tunes cooapire with yo«: 
For he, that steeps his safety in true blood. 
Shall find but bloody safety, and untrue. 
This act, so evilly bom, shall cool the hearta 
Of all hitt people, and freeze up their seal ; 
That none so small advantage eliall step finrth, 
To check his reign, but thev will cherish it : 
No natural exhalation in the sky. 
No *scape of nature, no dist('mner*d day. 
No common wind, no i ustuim-a event. 
But thev will pluck away hiy natural rause. 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and signs^ 
Abortives, pret»a|(^ and tongues of heaven. 
Plainly denouncuM^ veiureance upon John. 

Lew. May be, be will not touch yonog Arthnr't 
life. 
But hold himself safe in his prisonment. 

Pemd. O, sir, when he shall hear of your ap> 
proach, 
If that yonng Arthur be not gone already, 
Even at that news he dies : and then the hearts 
Of all his peoji^e slwll revolt from him. 
And kws the lips of unacquainted change ; 
And pick strong matter of revolt, and wrath. 
Out <N the bloody fingen* ends of John. 
Methinks, 1 see this hurly all on foot; 
AikI, O, what better matter breed.'* for you. 
Than 1 have nam*d ! — The bastard Faulconbridge 
Is now in England, ransacking the church, 
Ofiendiiig charity : If but a dozen French 
Were there in arms, they would be as a call 
To train ten thousand Entfli^ to their side ; 
Or, as a little snow, tumbled about. 
Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Dauphin, 
Go with me to the king : ^Tis wonderful, 
What may be wrought out of their diMtxitent : 
Now that their souls are topful of oltence. 
For England go ; I will woet on the kin^. 

Lew. Strong reasons make strong actMQS : Let 
oago; 
If you say, ay, the king will not say, no. [Blxtunt, 



ACT IV. 

SCEJ^TE /.—Northampton. A rocenin IhteagQe. 
Enter Hubert and two AtUndeaUt, 

Hub. Heat me these irons hot : and, look Aoa 
stand 
Within the arras :* when I strike mv foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, rush forth: 
And bind the boy, which you shall find with me. 
Fast to the chair : be heedful : hence, and watch. 
1 Attend. 1 hope, your warrant will bear oat 

the deea 
fhib. Uncleanly scruples ! Fear not vou : k>ok 
lo*L — [Exettni Attendants. 

Young lad, cone forth ; I have to say with you. 

Enter Arthur. 

Arth. Good morrow, Hubert. 

Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 

Arth. As little prince (having so great a title 
To be more prince) as may be. — You are sad. 

Hub. Indeed, I have bean merrier. 

Arth. Mercy on me ! 

Methinks, nobody ihoiild be sad but I : 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young e:entl«mcn would be aa sad as niyht. 
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SCEJVE n.^The tame, A room (if siaie in the 
fojoce. Enier King John, croumed ; Pembroke, 
SaJwburjr, and other lords. The kinr takes his 
state. 



K. John. Here cnce agmin we tit, once agBin 
crown'd. 
And look»d upon, I hope, with cheerful eyes. 
Pent. This once again, but that your highnew 
pleaat'd, 
Wm once superfluous : you were crownM belbre, 
And that hi|fh royalty was ne'er pluck*d off; 
The faiths of men ne»er stained with revolt ; 
Fresh expectation troublf>d not the land. 



: 



"With aiy loiig*d-for change, or better state. 

Sal. Therefore, to be possess'd with double pomp. 
To guard> a title that was rich before. 
To ^Id refined gold, to paint the bly. 
To throw a perfome on the violet. 
To smooth the ice, or add another hoe 
Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 
To seek the beauteous eye of heaveo to ganiiab.3 
It wasteful, and hdiculout excess. 

^^^ But thatyoor royal pleasure mutt be dcqe, 

Thw act IS as an ancient tale new told ; 

Ajad, in the last repeating, troublesome, 

B^nr niged at a tune unseasonable. 
**• . In this, the antique and well-noted &ce 

Or plain old form is much disfigured : 

And, like a shifted wind unto a sail. 

It makes the course of thoughts to fetch about ; 

Startles and frights consideration ; 

Makes sound opinion sick, and truth suspected. 

For putting on so new a fashioned robe. 

. Pern. When workmen strive to do better than 
well, 

They do confound their skill in covetoutneti :* 

And, oAenHmes, excusing of a &ult. 

Doth make the fault the worse by the excuse; 

As patches, set upon a little breach. 

Discredit more in hiding of the fault. 

Than did the fault before it was so patch*d. 

Sal To this eflect, before you were new-cnywn*d. 
We breathed our counsel : but it pleas'd your hiirh- 

nest 
To overbear it ; and we are all well pleat'd ; 
Since all and every part of what we would. 
Doth make a stand at what your hij^hness will. 

K. John. Some reasons of this double coronation 
I have poaseas'd you with, and tliink them strong ; 
And more, more strong (when leaser is my fear.) 
Ithall indue you with : Meantime, but aak 
What you would have reforra'd, that is not well ; 
And well shall you perceive, how willingly 
I will both hear and grant you your request!. 

Pf*n Then I (as one that am the tongue of these. 
To «ound< the purposes of all their hearts,) 
Both for m>self, and them (but, chief of all, 
Your safety, for the which mvself and them 
Bend thpir best studies,) heartily request 
Th« enfranchisement* of Arthur; whose restraint 
Doth move the murmuring \ipn of discontent. 
To break into this dangerous argument,— 
I^ what in rest you have, in right you hold. 
Why th«!n your fears (which, as they say, attend 
Ihe 8tep^ of wrong,) should move you to mew up 
Your tpiider kiroiman, and to choke hi9 days 
With barbarous ignorance, and d-ny his youth 
Ihe rich advantage of good exen ise .' 
That the time's enemies may not have this 
To grace occa^iont, let it be our suit. 
That you have bid na atk hit liberty ; 

(1) Ure. (2) Decorate. 
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Which for om gooda we do no fbrdier atk. 
Than whereupon our weal, on you dependUne: 
Counts it your weal, he have his liberty. 
JC John. Let it be so; I do commit hit yoadi 



Enter Hubert 

To your Arection.— Hubert, what newt with too .? 

Pen. Tliis is the man should do the b]ood\ do&A; 
He showM his warrant to a friend of mine : 
The image of a wicked h<riiiou» fault 
Uvea in his eye ; that close aspect of hit 
DoM thow the mood of a much-troubled braatt • 
And 1 do fearfully believe, »tit done, 
What we so feai'd he had a chaige to da 

Sal. The colourof the king doth come and go. 
tietween bis purpose and hit cootcience, 
Like heralds ^iwixt two dreadful battles set : 
His passion is so ripe, it needs mutt break. 

Pern. And, when it breakt, I few, will issue 
thence 
The foul corruptian of a tweet child*! death. 

A. John. We cannot hold mortality*! itnnr 
hand: — * 

Good lords, although my will to give it livine. 
The suit which vou demand is gone and dead : 
He teUt us, Arthur is deceased to-night 

&/. Indeed, we fear*d, his sickness was past cure. 

Fern. Indeed we heard how nearhis death be was. 
Before the child himself felt he wat sick • 
This must be answer'd, either here, or h<ince. 

K. John. Why do you bend such tolemn brows 
on me.' 
Think you, I bear the shears of destiny ? 
Have 1 commandment on the pulte of life ' 

Uti?^ '* " *PP"«n! ?»» P<«y ; and 'tit tUme, 
i u ?'***°*" thould to grossly oAer it : 
So thrive it in your game • and so farewell ! 
. ^^ Stay yet, lord Salitbui* ; I'll go with thee. 
And find the inheritance of thit poor cliild. 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. 
That blood, which ow'ds the breath of all thititle. 
Three foot of it doth hold ; Bad world the while ! 
This nuist not be thus borne : this will break out 
To all our sorrows, and ere kmg, I doubt 

IT J 1. »»iL . [Mlxeunt Lords. 

A. Jonn. They bum in indignation ; I repeat : 
There is no sure foundatiun set on blood; 
No certain life achieved bj otliers* death. - 

Enter a Messenger. 
A fearful eye thou hast ; Where is that blood. 
That I have seen inhabit in those cheeks ? 
So foul a sky clears not without a stonn : 
Pour down thy weather .—How goes all in France ? 
Jness. From France to England.— Never such a 
power' 
For any foreign preparation. 
Was levied in the body of a land ! 
The copy of your speed is leara'd bv dieai ; 
For, when you should be told they do prepare, 
llJe tidings come, that they are all arnvU 
K. John. O, where hath our intelligeiioe been 
drunk f 
Where hath it slept f Where is my mother's care* 
That such an anny could be drawn in France. ' 
And she not hear of it .' 

Is stopp'd with dust ; the first of April, died 
Your noble mother : And. as I hear, my lord, 
The ladv Constance in a tmay died 
Three days before : but this firam rumoar*s (oiwue 
I idly heard; if true, or faJsa, I know not 
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Even at my g«te% with raiilu oT foreign powers : 

Nay, n (be bodv of this Itenhly land,* 

Tms kiofidon, mis confinv of blood and breath, 

Hostilitjr and civil tamult reieiis 

Between my conscience, and my cousin's death. 

Hub. Ann yoo against your utber enenuet, 
IMI Bake a peace between your soul and you. 
Young Arthur is alive : This hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden and an innocent band. 
Not painted with the crimson spots of blood. 
Within this bosom never enter*d yet 
The ditndful motion of a murderous thought, 
And you have slandcr'd nature in my fonn; 
Which, howsoever rude exteriorly. 
Is yet the cover of a fairer mind 
tmn lo be butcher ot an moocent child. 

K. John. Doth Arthur live? O, haste thee to 
the peers, 
Thnmr this report on their incensed rage. 
And make them tame to their obedience ! 
Forgive the commem that ray passion made 
Upon thv fiaature ; tr my rage was blind. 
And foul imaginary eves of blood 
Presrated ihee more hideoas than thou art 
O, answer not ; bat to my closet brine 
The angry lords, with all expedient^ haste : 
I c6njure thee bat slowly ; ran more fast [Ext, 

SCEJVE nr.—Th£ soms. Before Vu ea$tU. 
Einier Arthur, on the wails. 

Arth, The wall is high ; and yet will I leap 
down : — 
Good ground, be pitifat, and hurt me not ! — 
There's few, or none, do know me ; if they did. 
This ship-boy*B semblance hath di^uisM roe quite. 
I am afraid ; and yet Pll venture it 
If I get down, and do not break my limba, 
1*11 find a tliousand shifts to get away : 
As good to die, and go, as die, and stay. 

[£eapsdown. 
O mc ! my ancle's spirit is in these stones : — 
Heaven take my soni, and England keep my bones ! 

[Diet. 
Enter Pembroke, Salisbuiy, and Bigot 

Sal. Lords, I will meet him at Saint Edmund's- 
bury; 
It is oar safety, and we must embrace 
Tbw gentle cxfer of the periloos time. 

Fen. Who brooKht thai letter from the cardinal? 

Sal. Hw CoantMelun, a noble lord of France ; 
Whose private widi nas9, of the dtaphin's love. 
Is much more general Hiui these lines itnport 

Big. To-morrow morning let us meet him then. 

Sol Or, rather then set forward : for 'twill ha 
Two long days' journey, lords, or e'er wa meet 

Entor like Bastard. 

Bast. Once more to-day well met, distemper'd* 
lords f 
The kii^ by me, requests your presence straight. 

Sal. The king hath dnuossess'd- himself of us ; 
We will not line his thin oestained cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where'er it walks : 
Return, and tell him so; we know the worst 

Bast. Whate'er you think, good words, I think, 
were best 

Sal. Ou r griefs, and not oar manners, reason now. 

Bast. But there is little reason in your grief; 
Therefore, 'twere reason, yoo iMid manners now. 



(1) His own body. 
(3) Private account. 
(H) Pity. 
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Pern. Sir, sir, inipetieitcc hath his privilege. 

Bast. 'Tis true \ to hurt hin master, no man else. 

SaL This is the pQSon': What is he lies here ? 

[Seeing Arthur. 

Pern. O death, made proud with pure and prince- 
ly beauty ! 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 

Sal. Murder, as hating what himself hath done. 
Doth lay it open, to urge on revenge. 

Big Or, when he doom'd this beaut)* to a grave, 
Founa it too precious-princely for a grave. 

Sal. Sir Richard, what think you? Have you 
beheld. 
Or have you read, or heard? or could you think ? 
Or do yoa almost think, although you see. 
That you dosee ? could thou^t, without this object. 
Form such another ? This is the very top. 
The heieht, the crest, (m* crest anto the crest. 
Of murder's arms : (iiis is the bloodiest shame. 
The wildest savagery, the vilest stroke. 
That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or starii^ rage, 
Presented to the ears of soft remorse.* 

Pern. All murders past do stand excus'd in tflis : 
And this, so sole, and so unmatchable. 
Shall give a holiness, a purity, 
To the yet-unbegotten sin of time ; 
And prove a deadly t>loodiih(Kl but a jest, 
Exampled by thig heinous spectacle. 

Bast. It is a damned and a l>loody work ; 
The graceless action of a heavy hand, 
If that it be the work of any hand 

Sal. If that it be the work of any hand f — 
We had a kind of light, what would ensue : 
It is the shameful work of Hubert's hand ; 
The practice, and the purpose, of the king : — 
From whose obedience 1 rorbid my soul, 
Kneeling before this ruin uf sweet life. 
And breathing to his breathless excellence, 
The incense ci a vow, a holy vow ; 
Never to taste the phiasures of the world. 
Never to be infected with delight. 
Nor conversant with ease and idleness. 
Till I have set a glory to this haad,^ 
By givin^^ it the woruiip of revenge. 

Pan. Big. Our souls religiously confinn Iby 
words. 

Enter Hubert. 

Hub. Lords, I am hot with haste in seeking you : 
Arthur doth live ; the king hath sent for you. 

Sal. O, he is bold, and blushes not at aeadi : — 
Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone ! 

Hub. I am no villain. 

SaL Must I rob the law ? 

I [Drawing his sword. 

Bast. Your sword is bric^^t, sir ; put it up again. 

SaL Not till I dieath it in a muroerer's skin. 

Hub. Stand back, lord Salisbury, stand back, I 
say; 
By heaven, I think, my sword's as sharp asyoors : 
I would not have you, lord, forget yourself. 
Nor tempt the danger of my true^ defence ; 
Lest I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your greatness, and nobility. 

Big. Out^ dun^ill •' dar'st thou brave a noble- 
man? 

Hub. Not for my life : bat yet I dare defend 
My innocent life against an emperor. 

Sal. Thou art a murderer. 

Hub. Do not prove me so ;* 

(6) Hand should be head: a glory is the circle of 
rayis which sorrounds the headsof saints in pictures. 

(7) Honest. (8) By compelling roe tb lull ^-ou. 
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l^t not the world see fear, and md diitnist, 
Ciovem the motion of a kingly eye : 
Be stirring as the time ; be fire with fire ; 
Threaten the threat^ner, and outface the brow 
Of bragging horror : ao ihall inferior eyes. 
That borrow their behavionrs from the great. 
Grow great by yoar example, and put on 
The dauntless spirit of resolution. 
Away ; and glister like the god of war, 
When he intendeth to become the field : 
Show boldness, and aspiring confidence. 
What, shall thev seek the lion in his den. 
And fright him there ? and make him tremble there ? 
O, let it not be said ! — Forage, and mn 
To meet displeusure further from the doors ; 
And grapple with him, ere he come so ni^ 

K. John. The legate of the pope hath been 
with me. 
And I have made a happy peace with him ; 
And he liath promisM to dismiss the powers' 
Led by the dauphin. 

Bad. O, inglorious league ! 

Shall we, upon the fi)0tin£ dt our land. 
Send fair-play orders, ana make compromise, . 
Insinuation, parley, and base truce. 
To arms invasive r shall a beardless boy, 
A cocker^d^ silken wanton, brave our fields, 
And flesh his spirit in a warlike soil. 
Mocking the air with colours idly spread. 
And find no check ? Let us, my lioKe, to arms : 
Ferchance, the cardinal caiuiot male your peace ; 
()r if he do, let it at least be said, 
They saw we had a purpose of defence. 

K. John, Have you the ordaring of this present 
time. 

Baet kviwf then, with good courage ; yet, I know. 
Our party may well meet a prouder foe. [£jceiin/. 

SCEJ^E II.—A piain, near St. Edmund*9'Bury. 
EnieTf in amui I^wis, Salisbuiy, Melon, Pem- 
broke, Bigot, and aotdiere. 

Lew. Mj lord Melun, let this be copied out. 
And keep it safe for our remembrance : 
Return the preccdejit to these lords again ; 
That, having our &ir order written down. 
Both they, and we, perusing o*er these notes. 
May know whereiSre we look the sacrament, 
And keep our Adths firm and inviolable. 

SaL UpoQ our sides it never aball be broken. 
And, noble dauphin, albeit we swear 
A voluntary leai, and onuig'd faith. 
To your proceedings; yet, believe me, prince, 
I am not glad that such a sore at time 
Should scME a plaster by contemn*d revolt. 
And heal &e inveterate canker of one woond 
By m;^ing many : O, it grieves my soul, 
Inat I must draw this metal from my siae 
To be a widow-maker ; O, and there, 
Where honourable rescue, and defence. 
Cries out upon the name c^ Salisbury : 
But such is the infection of the time, 
That, for the health and physic of our right, 
We cannot deal but wiUi the very hand 
Of stem injustice and confused wrong. — 
And is*t not pity, O mv grieved friend ! 
That we, the sons ana children of this isle. 
Were bo«n to see so sad an hour as this ; 
Wherein we step after a stranger march 
Upon her ^tle bosom, and fiU up 
Her enemies* ranks (I ranatiri'ithdraw and weep 
Upon the spotof this eedatceA caose,) 
To graee tne gentry of a land remote, 

'1) Forces. (9) Fondled. (3) Embmoetli. 



And follow unacquainted colours here ? 
What, here ? — O nation, that thou could*st remove ■ 
That Neptune*8 arms, who clippeth' thee about. 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of thyself 
And grapple thee unto a Pagan shore ; 
Where mese two Christian armies might combine 
The blood of nuilice in a vein of league. 
And not to spend it so unneighbourlv •' 

Lew. A noble temper dost thou show in this ; 
And g^reat aflfections, wrestline in thy bosom. 
Do nmke an earthquake of nobility. 

0, what a noble combat hast thou fought. 
Between compulsion and a brave respect !^ 
Let roe wipe off this honourable dew, 
That silverly doth progress on thy cheeks : 
My heart hath melted at a lady*s tears, 
Being an ordinary inundation ; 

But mis effusion of such manly drops. 

This shower, blown up by tempest of the sool. 

Startles mine eyes, ana makes me more amasM 

Than had 1 seen the vanity top of heaven 

FigurM quite o*er with burning meteors. 

Lin up thy brow, renowned Salistbury, 

And with a gp^at heart heave awav this storm : 

Commend tneae waters to those bal>y eyes. 

That never saw the giant world enrag*d ; 

Nor met with fortune other than at feasts. 

Full warm of blood, of mirth, of gossiping. 

Come, come ; for thou shalt thrust fny band as deep 

Into the purse of rich prosperity, 

As Lewis himself: — so, nooles, shall you all. 

That knit your sinews to the strength of mine. 

Enter Pandulph, attended. 

And even there, methinks, an angel spake : 
Look, where the holy legate comes apace. 
To give us warrant from the hand ot heaven ; 
And on our actions set the name of right. 
With holy breath. 

Pand. Hail, noble prince of Franca ! 

The next is this, — King John hath reconcilM 
Himself to Rome ; his spirit is come in. 
That so stood out a^inst the hu.y church. 
The great metropolis and see of Rome : 
Therefore thy threatening colours now wind up, 
And tame the savage spirit of wild war ; 
That, like a lion fostered up at hand. 
It may lie gently at the foot of peace. 
And be no further harmful than in show. 

Lew. Your grace shall pardon mr, I will not back*, 
I am too high-bom to be propertied,^ 
To be a secondary at control. 
Or useful serving-man, and instrument. 
To any sovereign state throughout the world. 
Your breath first kindled the dead coal of wars. 
Between this ch&stis^d kingdom and mvself. 
And brought in matter that should (m this fire ; 
And now Mis far too huge to be blown out 
With that same weak wind which enkindled if. 
You taoght me how to know the face of right. 
Acquainted me with interest to thi^ land. 
Yea, thrust thia enterprise into my heart; 
And come yon now to tell me, John hath made 
His peace with Rome .' What is that peace to me .' 

1, by the honour of mv marriage-bed, 

After young Arthor, claim this land for mine ; 
And, now it is half-conqiier*d, must I back. 
Because that John hath made his peace with Rome.' 
Am I Rome's slave ? What penny nath Rome borne. 
What men provided, what monition sent. 
To underprop thii action f b*t not I, 
That undergo this chuge ? who else but T, 

<4) Lov* of coimtiy. (5) Appropriattd. 
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Sal Majr thu be poMible? nuj Aif be true? 

Mel. Have I not liideoiu death within my view, 
Retaiaine but a quaDtity of life : 
Which kMced« away, even ai a fonn of wax 
Resolved from bis Dffare ^gainac the fire.^i 
What in the world ^uldinake roe now deceive, 
Since I most lose the uae of all deceit ? 
Why Hhould I then be falae ; aioce it ia true. 
That I must die here, and live hence by truth? 
I fn^ Hs;ain, if Lewis do win the da^, 
He u forsworn, if «*er those eyM otyaan 
Behold another day break in the east : 
But even this night, — ^whose black oontagUMiabraath 
Already smokes aboat the burning crest 
Of (he old, feebre, and day>weaned sun, — 
Even this ill night, your breathing shall expire ; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery. 
Even with a treacherous fine of idl yov Kvet, 
If Lewis, by your assistance, win the dur. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with voor nqg ; 
The love of him,— and thisrenect oesidea, 
For that my grandsire was an Englishman,— 
Awakes my conscience to confess all tha. 
In Iieu3 whereoC I pray you, bear me henoe 
From forth the noise and rumour of the field ; 
Where I may think the renuiant of my thoughts 
In peace, and part this body and my soul 
With contemplation and devout desires. 

Sal. We do believe thee,— And beshrew* my soul, 
But I do love the favoar and (he form 
or this mo9t fair occasion, by the which 
Wc will untread the steps of damned flight ; 
And, like a bated and retired flood, 
I^'aving our rankneas and irregular courafl. 
Stoop low within those bounds we have 6'erlook*d, 
And calmly run on in obedienc^ 

Even (o our ocean, to our great king John. 

Mv arm shall give thee help to bear thee hence ; 

For I do see the cruel pangs of death 

Right^ in thine eye. — Away, my friends! New 

flight; 
And Imppy newness,* that intends old ridbiL 

[Exeunif leading (^ Melnn. 

SCEXE F.—ThB sMRie. TKe Frmeh emmp. 
Enter Lewis and Ma tram. 

Lew. The sun of heaven, JDethoqght, was loath 

to set; 
But stayed, and made the western welkin^ blosb. 
When the English measni'd backwaid their own 

ground. 
In Clint retire : O, bravely came we oflT, 
When with a volley of our needless shot, 
Afie.r mch bloody toil, we bid good night ; 
And wound our tatter*d colours clearly up, 
Last in the field, and afanoat lords of it ! 

Enter a Messenger. 
.V<». Where is my prince, the dauphin ? 
Lew. Hera :~Whet news H 

Mcee, The count Mekm is slain ; the 
lords. 
By his persuasion, are again fiillen oflf: 
And your supply, which you have wish*d so kMig, 
Are ca4t awav, and sunk, on Goodwin sands. . 
Lew. Ah, ioul iihrewd news ! — Beshrew thy very 
heart! 
I did not think to be so sad to-night. 
As this hath made ane.-«Wfao was he, that mid. 
King John did fly, an hoB* frtwo beftxe 
The stumbling mgfat didTupftur weeiy powers ? 



Should 
Bast. 

Hub. 



(1) In alluskm to the hoMM made by witches. 

(2) Place. (3) lU betide. (4) Imnedleta. 
(5) ImKwatkm. (6) Sky. 



JMesf. Whoever spoke it, it is true, n^ lord. 

Lew. Well ; keep good quarter,^ and good caiv 
to-night; 
The day shall not be up so soon as I, 
To try the &ir adventure <^ to-morrow. [Exeunt 

SCEJSTE KL— An open place m thenetMour^ 
hood of Swmttead abhey. Enter <Ae Bastard 
and Hubert, meeting. 

Hub. Who^s there ? speak, ho ! speak quickly, 
or 1 shoot 

Bast A friend :— What art thou f 

Hub. Of the part of England. 

Bast Whither dost thou ro.' 

Hub. What*s that to thee r Why may not I de- 
mand 
Of thine afiairs, as well as thou of mine ? 

Bait Hubert, I think. 

Hub. Thou hast a perfect thought : 

I will, upon all hazards, well believe 
Thou art my fiiend, that know'st my tongue so well: 
Who art thou.^ 

Bast. Who thou wilt : an if you please, 

Thou nay*st b^iend me so mnch, as to think, 
I come one way of the Plantagenets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance ! thou, and eyeleM 
night. 
Have done me shame : — Breve soldier, pardon me, 
That any accent, breaking fi^mfi thy tongue, 
ci.^..M <8cape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 
Come, come; sana^ compliment, what 
news abroad f 

Why, here walk I, in the black brow of 
night. 
To find you out 

Bast. Brief, then ; and what^ the news ! 

Hub. O, my sweet sir, news fitt'nr to the nigb^ 
Black, fearlul, comfortless, and horrible. 

Bast. Show me the veiy wound of this ill news ; 
I am no woman, 1*11 not swoon at it. 

Hub. The king, I fear, is poisonM by a monk : 
I leA him almost speechless, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil ; ^at you might 
The better aim too to the sudden time. 
Than if you had at leisure known of thia. 

Bast. How did he take it f who did taste to him? 

Hub. A monk, I tell you ; a resolved villain, 
Whoae bowels suddenly burst out : the king 
Yet 9pe^s, and, peradventnre, may recover. 

Bast. Wlw didst thou leave totend hn majesty? 

Hub. Why, know you not.^ the brds are aU 
come back. 
And brought prince Heniy in their company ; 
At whose request the kin||^ hath pardonM them, 
And they are aH about his majesty. 

Bast. Withhold thine indknation, mighty heaven. 
And tempt us not to bear aooive our power !— — 
Pll tell thee, Hubert, half my powei« this night, 
P&ssinr these flats, are taken by the tide, 
Theseliacobi waishes have devoured them ; 
Myself, well-mounted, hardly have eacap*d. 
Away, before ! conduct me to the king ; 
1 doubt he will be dead, or ere I come. [Exmnf. 

SCEJ^TE rrr.' 

Enter Prinee 

P. Hen. It is too late; the Ufe of aU his Oood 
Is tooch*d corruptibly ; and his pure brain 
(Which some auppote die aonTs frail dwelliog- 

house,) 
Dodi, by the idle commaots flwt it makes, 

(7) In your potli or atatkiis. 

(8) Without. (9) Fares. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE /.—London. A room in the palace. 
Enter King Richard, attended ; John qf Gaunt, 
and other Twbles, with him. 

King Richard. 

Old John of Guant, tinie-honour*d Lancaster, 
Hast thou, according to thy oath and band,! 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold son ; 
Here to make good tne boisterous late appeal, 
Which then our leisure would not li^t us hear. 
Against the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 

Gaunt. I have, my liege. 

K. Rich. Tell me moreover, hast thou sounded 
him« 
If he a(^)eal the duke on ancient malice ; 
Or worthily as a good subject should. 
On some luiown ground of treachery in him .' 

Gaunt As near as I could rift hun on that ar- 
gument, — 
On some apparent danger seen in him, 
Aim*d at vour highness ; no inveterate malice. 

K. Rich. Then call them to our presence ; isce 
to face. 
And frowning brow to brow, ourselves will hear 
The accuser, and the accused, freely speak : — 

[Eteunt some ailendants. 
High-8tomach*d are they both, and full of ire, 
In rage deaf as the sea, hasty as fire. 

Re-enter attendants, with Bolingbroke and Norfolk. 

Boling. May many years of happy davs befall 
My gracious »overei^, my most loving liege ! 

A'or. E^ch day still b«>*tter o(her*ii happiness ; 
Until th«> heavens, envying earth** !^;ood nap, 
Add KM iininiMtal liile to your crown ! 

K. Rich. We thank you both : yet one but flat- 
ters us. 
As well appeareth by die cum yon come ; 
Namely, to appeal 2 each otiier of high treason.— 
Cousin of Hereford, what doit thou OTJect 

•;i ) Bonrl. (2) Charge. (3) Uninhabitable. 



Against the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray f 
Boling. First (heaven be the reond of my 

speech!) 
In the devotion of a subject's love. 
Tendering the precious safety of my princt, 
And fi«e from other misbegotten hate, 
Come I appellant to this princely presence. — 
Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee. 
And mark my greeting well ; for what I speak. 
My body shall make good upon this earth. 
Or my aivine soul answer it m heaven. 
Thou art a traitor, and a miscreant ; 
Too good to be so, and too bad to live ; 
Since, the more fair and crystal is the sky, 
The uglier seem the clouds that in it fly. 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note. 
With a foul traitor's name stuflf I thy throat ; 
And wish (so please my sovereign,) ere I move, 
What my tongue speaks, my rig^t-^wn sword 

may prove. 
JVbr. Let not my cold words here accuife my seal r 
*Tis not the trial of a woman's war, 
The bitter clamour of two eager tongues. 
Can arbitrate this cause betwixt us twain : 
The blood is hot, that must be cool'd for this, 
Vet can I not of such tame patience boast. 
As to be husfa'd, and nought at all to say : 
First, the (air reverence m your highness curbs mt ^ 
From giving reins and spurs to my free speech ; 
Which else would post, until it had retum'd 
These teims of treason doubled down his thrott 
Setting aside his high blood's rq> alt^, 
And let him be no kintmrian to my hege. 
I do dof} him, and I spit at him ; 
CaII him— h slanderous coward, and a villain : 
Which to maintain, I would allow him odds ; 
And meet him, were I tied to run a-foot 
Even to die frosen ri(^ of the Alps, 
Or any other pxwnd inhabitable^ 
Where ever Englishman dunt set his foot. 
Mean time, let tnis defend my lojalty, — 
By all my hopes, most felsdy dolb hie lie. 
Boling. Pale trembling coward, there I throw 

my gasre, 
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K. Rkk, W« wtre not bom to sue, bat tocom- 
itimmI: 
Which siBce we cmnnot do U> make yoa friends, 
Be ready, at yoar lives «hall aiwwer it. 
At Coweotr?, upon Saint Lambert*i} day ; 
There 111811 > our sword*! and lan«« arbitrate 
The swelling dilference of your settled hate ; 
Since we cannot atone* you, we shall see 
Justice de0ij[;ii> the mior*s chimliy. — 
Mamhal, command our officers at aiim 
Be ready to direct these home alarms. [Exeunt. 

SCiLN'E n.—Th$ some. A room m the Duke 
qfLuM:maitt'BpQUee, EtUtrikamt, and Duck- 
eu iif Gloster. 

Qmmi. Alas ! the part^ I had in Gloster's blood 
Doth more solicit me, than your exclaims, 
To stir against the batchers of his life. 
But since correction lieth in those hands, 
Which made the fault that we cannot correct. 
Put we our ouarrel to the will of heaven ; 
Who, wh«-n lie 5*h>s the hours ripe ou eaith. 
Will rain hot venxeance on offenders* heads. 

Dueh. Finds Brotherhood in thee no sharper 
spar? 
Hadi love in thy old blood no li%'ing fire ? 
Edward*& iie\'en sonis whereof thyself art one. 
Were as seven phials of his sacred blood, 
Or seven fair branches springing from one root : 
Some of those seven am drit-d bv nature's course, 
Some of those branches l>v the destinies cat : 
But Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my Gloster,— 
One phial full of Edward's sacred blood. 
One llouriiihing branch of his most royal root, — 
Is crack*d, and all the precious liquor spilt ; 
Is hack*d down, and his sununer leaves, all faded, 
By envy*s hand, and murder's bloodv axe. 
An, Gaunt ! bis blood was thine ; that bed, that 

womb. 
That mettle, that sclf-moald, that fashion*d thee. 
Made him a man; and though thou liv'st, and 

breath*st. 
Yet art thou slain in him : thon dost consent* 
In some large measure to thy Other's death. 
In that thou scest thv wretched brother die. 
Who was the model of thy fatberN life. 
Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is detmair : 
In suffering thus thy brother to be slaughter*d, 
Thou show*8t the naked pathway to thy life, 
Teaching stem murder bow to butcher thee : 
That which in mean men we entitle — patience. 
Is pale cold cowardice in noble breasts. 
What shall I say .' to safeguard thine own liiiB, 
The heft way is-^to *venge my Gloster's death. 

Ckfunt. Iifeaven*s i» tM quarrel; for heaven's 
substitute. 
His deputy anointed in his sig^t. 
Hath cauy'd liih death : the which if wrtaigfully, 
Let heaven revenge ; for I may never lift 
An angry arm af^ainsit his minister. 

Jhutk. Where then, alas ! mav I complain myself 

Gaunt. To heaven, the widow's champion and 
defence. 

Dvch. Why then, I will. Farewell, old Gaunt 
Thou go'st to (H>ventry, there to behold 
Our cousin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight : 
O, bit my hukband'it wrongs on Hereford's spear. 
That it may cuter butcher Mowbray's breast ! 
Or, it mittfortune miss the first career, 
Be Mowbray's mos so heavy in his bosom. 
That the}' may break his fuanng courser's back. 



(I) Reconcile. (2) Show. (3) Relatiooihip. 
'i) Aswnt rS) A base vilbin. 



And throw the rider headlong in the lists, 
A caitiff^ recreant* to my cousin Hereford ! 
Farewell, old Gaunt ; thy sometime brother's wife. 
With her companion grief must end her life. 

Graunt. Siiiter, forewell : 1 must to Coventry : 
kn much good »tay with thee, as go with me ! 

Duck. Yet one woid more; — Grief boundetb 
where it falls. 
Not with the empty hol1ownes«, but weight : 
( take my leave before I have begun ; 
For sorrow end^ not when it seemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, (xlmund Yoric. 
Lo, this is all : — Nay, yet depart not so ; 
Though this be all, do not so ouickly go ; 
I shall remember more. Bid nim— ^, wbat.'^ 
With all good »peed at PlaiJiv^ visit me. 
Alack, and what shall good old York there see, 
But ejiipty lodgings and uiifuniish'd walls. 
Unpeopled othces, untrodden stones .' 
And what cheer there for welcome, but ray 

groans.^ 
Therefore commend me : let him not come ther^ 
To seek out sorrow that dwells every where : 
Desolate, desolate, will I hence, and die ; 
The last leave of thee takes my weepii^ eye. 



[2i 



'x€unt. 

SCEJ^TE ///.— Gosford Green, near Coventry. 
Lists set out, and a thrtme. Heralds^ ifc. ex- 
tending. Enter the Ijord Marshal, niul Annkerle. 

Mar. Mv lord Aumerle,isHHrry Hereford arm'd? 

Aum. Yea, at all points; and longs to ent(.-r in. 

Mar. The duke of Norfolk, siirightfiillv and bold, 
Sta} s but the sununons of the appellant's trumpet 

Aum. Why then, the champions are prepar'd, 
and «tay 
For nothing but his majesty's approach. 

Flourish qf trumpets. Enter King Richard, who 
takes his teat on his throne ; Gaunt, and several 
nobtemen^ u>ho take their places. A trumpet is 
sounded^ and answered by another trutnpet with' 
in. Then enter Norfolk in armour, preceded by 
a herald. 

K. Rich. Marshal, demand of yonder champion 
The cause of his arrival here in arms : 
Ask him his name ; and orderly proceed 
To swear him in the juBti<-e oi his cause. 

Mar. In God'x name, and the king's, say who 
thou art. 
And why thoa coni'st, thus knightly clad in arms : 
Against what man thou com'st, and what thy 

quarrel: 
Speak truly, on thy knighthood, and thy oath ; 
And so defeiid thee heaven, and thy valour ! 

A*or. My name is Thomas Mowbray, duka of 
Norfolk; 
Who hither come engaged bv mv oath 
rWhich, heaven defend, a kniglit should violate!) 
Both to defend my lo> alty and truth, 
To God, my king, and my succeeding issue. 
Against the dake of Hereford that appeals me ; 
And, by the grace of God, and this mine arm. 
To prove hijn, in defendin|; of m^swlf, 
A traitor to my God, my king, and mc : 
And, as 1 truly fight, defend me heaven ! 

[Hi takes his seat. 

Trumpet aounds. liTiito' BoKngbroke,t n armour; 
preceded by ei k^mld. 

K. Rich. Marshal, ask yonder knt^t in aims. 
Both who he is, and why he cooieth hither 
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The dateless liniit oT thy dear exfic ; — 
The hopelen word of— iiever to return 
fireathe I a^inst thee, upon pain of life. 

JVbr. A heav3rsentence,myni09t sovereign liege, 
And all unlook*d for from your hi|:hness* mouth : 
A dearer merit, not so deep a maun 
As to be cast forth in the common air, 
Have I deserved at your higfanesit* hand. 
The language i have leamVl these forty years. 
My native uiglish, now I must forego : 
And now my tongue*s use is to me no more, 
Than an unstringed viol, or a harp; 
Or, like a cunning instrument casM up, 
Or, being open, put into his hands 
That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 
Within my mouth vou have engaoPd mv tongue. 
Doubly portcullis*d,> with m^ teeth, ana lips ; 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 
Is made mv gaoler to attend on me. 
I am too old to fawn upon a nurse. 
Too far in yean to be a pupil now ; 
What is thy sentence tiien, but speechless death. 
Which robs my toi^;ue from oreathing native 
breath i* 

K. Rich. It boots thee not to be compassionate ;3 
After our sentence, plaining comej too late. 

JVbr. Then thus I turn me from my country's 
light. 
To dwell in solemn shades of endless ni^t 

[Ketirinjg^. 

K. Rich. Return again, and take an oath with 
tltee. 
Lay on our royal sword your banishM hands ; 
Swear by the duty that you owe to heaven 
(Our part therein we banish with yourselves,) 
To keep the oath that we administer : — 
Yon never khall (ao help you truth and heaven .') 
Embrace each otner's love in banbhment ; 
Nor never look upon each other's fisce ; 
Nor never write, regreet, nor reconcile 
This lowering tempest of your home-bred hate ; 
Nor never by advised' purpose meet. 
To plot, contrive, or compDot any ill, 
'Gainst us, our state, our subjects, or our land. 

BoUng. I swear. 

Aor. And I, to keep all this. 

BoUng. Norfolk, so far as to mine enemy ; — 
By this time, had the kii^ permitted us, 
Oine of our souls had waMer*d in the air, 
BanishM this frail sepulchre of our flesh, 
As now our fleadi is ranish'd from this land : 
Confess thy treasons, ere thou fly the realm; 
Since thou hast &r to go, bear not along 
The cloeeing burden of a guilty soul. 

JVor. No, Boliiigbroke ; if ever I were traitor. 
My name be blotted from the book of life, 
And I from heaven banish'd, as from hence ! 
But what thou art, heaven, thou, and I do know; 
And all too soon, I fear, the king shall rue. — 
Farewell, my \iege : — Now no way can I stray ; 
Save back to England, all the world's my way. 

[Exit. 

K. Rich. Uncle, even in the glasses of thine eyes 
I see thy grieved heart : thv saa aspect 
Hath from the number of his banisn'd years 
Pluck'd four awav ; — Six frozen winters spent, 
Return [To Bolmg.] with welcome hcine from 
banishment. 

JBoUng. How long a time lies in one little word .' 
Four la^ng winters, and four wanton springs, 
End m a word ; Such is the breath of kings. 



(1) Barred. 
3) Concerted. 



(2) To move compassioii. 
(4) ConsideratioD. 



Oauni. I thank my liege, that, in rmrd of me, 
He shortens four years of my son's exile : 
But little vantage shall I reap thereby ; 
For, ere the six years, that he hath to spend, 
Can change their moons, and bring their timts 

about. 
My oil-dried lamp, and time-bo wasted light, 
Sliall be extinct with age, and endle8> night; 
My inch of taper will be burnt and dune. 
And blindfold death not let iih> «eo my son. 

K. Rich. Why, uncle, thou ha»l inanv years to lii'e. 

Gaunt. But not a minute, king, that thou canst 
give: 
Shorten my days thou canst with sullen sorrow, 
And pluck nights from me, but nut lend a morrow : 
Thou canst help time to furrow me with age. 
But stop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; 
Thy word i^ current with him for my death; 
But, dead, thv kingdom cannot buy m} breath. 

K. Rich. Thy son is banish'd upon good advice,' 
Whereto thy tong^ a party^ verdict gave ; 
Why at our justice seejii'st thou then to lower f 

Gaunt. Things sweet to taste, prove in digution 
sour. 
You urg'd me as a judge ; but I had rather, 
You wo«ild have bid me argue like a father .*— 
O, had it been a stranger, not my child. 
To smooth his fault 1 should have been more mild : 
A partial slandeH^ sought I to avoid. 
And in the sentence my own life destroy'd. 
A last, I look'd, when some of you should say, 
I was too strict, to make mine own away : 
But vou gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 
Against my will, tu du myself this wrong. 

K. Rich. Cousin, farewell : — and, uncle, bid him 

Six years we banish him, and he shall go. 

[Flovrish. Exeunt K. Rich, and train, 

Aum. Cousin, farewell : what presence must 
not know. 
From where vou do remain, let paper show. 

Mar. My lord, nO leave take I ; for I will ride. 
As far as land will let me, by your side. 

Gaunt. O, to what purpose* dost thou hoard thy 
words. 
That thou retum'st no greeting to thy friends.' 

Baling. 1 have too few to take my leave ofyo^f 
When the tongue's office should be prodigal 
To breathe the abundant dolour^ of the heurt 

Gaunt. Thy grief is but thy absence for a time. 

B<^ng. Jov absen^ grief is present for that time. 

Gaunt. What is six winters .' they are quickly 
gone. 

BoUng. To men in joy ; but grief makes ooa 
hour ten. 

Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'st for 
pleasure. 

Botmr. Mjf heart will sigh, when I miscall it foj^ 
Which mids it an enforced pilsrimage. 

Gaunt. The sullen passa^re of thy weaij ttepi 
Esteem a (oil, wherein thou art to wt 
The precious jewel of thy home-return. 

Baling. Nay, rather, every tedious stride I mike 
Will but remember me, what a deal of world 
I wander from the jewels that I love. 
Must I not serve a long apprenticehood 
To foreign passages ; ana m the end. 
Having my freedom, boast o<* nothing else. 
But that I was a journeyman to grief.' 

Gaunt. All places that the eye of heaven visits. 
Are to a wise man ports and bippy havem ; 



Had a part or diare. 
Reproach ef partiality. 
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Mj clem1fa*8 Md 4ifo tamj jtt nndeaf his eur. 
York. No; it it stoppM with other ilatteiii^ 

sounds. 
As, praises of his state : then, there are foond 
Lascivious metres ; to vrhose Tenom sound 
The open ear of jouth doth always listen : 
Report of fashions in proud Italy ; 
Whose manners still our tardy apidi nation 
l4mps after, in base imitstion. 
Where doth the world thmst forth a vanity 
(So it be new, there*s no respect how vile,) 
That is not quickly buzE*d into his ears ? 
Then all too late comes counsd to be heaid. 
Where will doth mutiny with wif s regard. 
Direct not him, whose way himself wul choose ; 
*Tis breath thou lack*st, and that breath wiU thou 

lose. 
GaurU. Methinks, I am a praphet new inspired ; 
And thus, expiring, do foretel nt hkn: 
His rash fierce blaie of riot cannot last; 
Fi9t violent fires soon bum oat themselves : 
Small showers last k)Qg, but sudden storms are ri¥jrt; 
He tires betimes, that ^wrs too last betimes ; 
With eager feeding, fiiod doih choke the feeder : 
Light vanity, insatiate cormorant, 
C^onsumiiM; means, soon preys upon itself. 
lliis royal throne (^ kings, this scepter'd i 
This earth of majesty, this seat of Mara, 
Tliis other Eden, drroi-paradise ; 
This fortress, built by nature for heneIC 
Against infection, and the hand of war ; 
This happy breed of men, this little world ; 
Thi^ precious stone set in the silver sea, 
Whicn serves it in the oAice of a wall. 
Or as a moat defensive to a house. 
Against the envy of letis happier lands : 
T^ blessed plot, this earth, this reahn, this 

England, 
This nurse, this teeming womb of royal kinn, 
FearM by their breed, and famous by their birth. 
Renowned for theJr deeds as 6sr from home 
f For Christian service, and true chivalry,) 
As is the sepulchre in stubborn Jewry, 
Of the world^s ransom, blessed Mary*s son : 
ThiN land of such dear souls, this d^r dear land. 
Dear for her reputation through the world. 
Is now leas*d out (I die pronouncing it,) 
Like to a tenement, or peltingl ^rm : 
England, bound in with the triumphant sea. 
Whose rockv shore beats back the envious siege 
Of water)- Sfeptune, is now bound in with shnme. 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds; 
That England, that was wont to conquer others. 
Hath rmde. a shameful conquest of itself: 
O, would the vcandal vanish with mv life. 
How happy then were my ensuing death ! 

Enter King Richard, and Queen ; Aumerle, Busby, 
Green, Bngot, Rosts, and Willoughby. 

York. Tlie king is come : deal mildly with his 
youth; 
For young hot colts, being rag*d, do rage the more. 
Qiieen. How fares our noble uncle, Lancaster? 
A'. Rich. Vthat comfort, man? How is*t with 

aged Gaunt ? 
Gaunt. O, how that name befits mv composition ! 
Old Gaunt, indeed ; and gaunt^ in being old : 
Within me grief hath kept a tedious fost ; 
\nd who abstains from meat, that is not gaunt f 
For sleeping England long time have I watch*d ; 
Vatchir^ breeds leanness, leanness is all gaunt : 
The pleasure, that some fadien feed upon, 

n)Pa]lrT. (3) Ltan, thin. (3) Mad. I 



Is my strict fiut, I mean— my diildren*s looks; 
And, therein fosting, hast thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt am 1 for the gT«ve, ^ont as a grave. 
Whose hollow womb inherits nought but bones. 

K. Rich. Can sick men play so nicely with their 
names? 

Gaunt. No, misery makes sport to mock itielf : 
Since thou dost seek to kill my name in me, 
I mock my name, great king, to flatter thee. 

K. iZtcA Should dying men flatter with tboM 
that live ? 

Gauni. No, no; men living flatter those diat die. 

K. Rich. Thou, now a dyii^, say*st — tfiou fliit* 
terest me. 

Gaamt.Otkl no; thou diest, though I the sicker be. 

K. Rtch. I am in health, 1 breathe, and see thee ilt 

Gaunt. Now, He that made me, knows I we 
thee ill ; 
III in myself to see, and in thee seeing ilL 
Thy death-bed is uo lesser than the land. 
Wherein thou liest in reputation sick : 
And thou, too careless patient as thou art, 
Commit*st thy anointed body to the cure 
Of those physicians that first wounded thee : 
A thounend flatterers sit within thy crown. 
Whose compass is no bigger than thy head ; 
And yet, incaged in so small a verge. 
The waste is no whit lesser than thy land. 
O, had thy graiid»ire, with a prophet's eye. 
Seen how his Min*s son should destroy his sons, 
From forth th) reach he would have laid thy slnune; 
Deposing thee before thou wert possess*d. 
Which art possess^d^ now to depose thysel£ 
Why, cousin, wert thou regont of die world. 
It were a shame to let this land by lease : 
But, for thy world, enjoying but this land, 
Is it not more than shame, to shame it so ? 
Landlord of England art thou now, not king : 
Thy state of law is bondslave to the law ; 
And thou 

K. Rich, a lunatic Ican-witted fool. 

Presuming on an ague's privilc^ 

Dar'st with thy frosen ecunonition 

Make pale our cheek ; chasing the royal blood, 

With niry, from his native residence. 

Now by my seat's right royal majefity, 

Wert tnou not brother to great Edward's son, 

This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head. 

Should run thy head from th} unreverend shoulden. 

QiMuni O, spare me not, mv brother Edward's son. 
For that 1 was his father Eaivard's son ; 
That blood already, Vke the pelican, 
Ha!<t thou tepp'd out, and drunkenly carons*d : 
Mv brother Gloster, plain well-meaning soul 
(Whom fair befall in neaven 'mongst happy souls!) 
Slay be a precedent and witness good. 
That thou respect'st not spilling Edward's blood : 
Join with the present sickness that I have ; 
And thy unkindness be like crooked age. 
To crop at once a to<>-l<Hig wither'd flower. 
Live in thy shame, but die not shame with thee !— 
These w<mls hereafter thy tormentors be ! — 
Convey me to my bed, then to my grave : 
Lo\'e tbey to live, that love and honour have. 

[Rvitf borne out by hi$ attmdanlt. 

K. Rich. And let them die, that age and saUeni 
have; 
For both hast thou, and both became the grave. 

York. 'Beseech your majesty, impute ha words 
To wayward sickliness ana age in hun : 
He loves you, on my life, andholds voudear 
As Harry, duke of Hereford, were 6e here. 

K, Rich. Right ; you say true : as Hereford'a 
love, so hi« : 
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And yet we strike not, bat securely perish. * 

Ross. We !>ee the very wreck that we must aufier ; 
And utiavoided ii the dangei now, 
For sudttiine 80 the causes of our wreck. 
^orih. ^lot so ; eveo througri the hollow eyes of 
death, 
I spy life peerini^ : but I dare not say 
How near the tiding of our comfort is. 

tVillo. Nay, let us share thy thoughts, as thou 

dost ours. 
Ross. Be confident to speak, Northumberland : 
We three are but thyself; and, speaking so. 
Thy words are but as thoughts; therefore, be bold. 
Aorth. Then thus :— 1 have, from Pbrt le Blanc, 
a bay 
In Brittany, received intelligence. 
That Harry Hereford, Rei^rald k>rd Cobham 
jThe son of Richard earl m Arundel,] 
That late broke from the duke ci Exeter, 
His brother, archbishop late of Canterbury, 
Sir Thomas Erpingham, sir John Ramston, 
Sir John Norbery, sir Robert Waterton, and Fran- 
cis Quoiiit, 

All these well ftimidiM by the duke of Bretagne, 
With eight talP ships, three thousand men of war, 
Are making hither with all due expedience,' 
And iihortly mean to touch our northern shore : 
Perhaps, they had ere this ; but that tlie\ stay 
The first departing of the king fur Ireland. 
If then we shall shake off our slavish }oke. 
Imp* out our drooping country*s broken wing. 
Redeem from broking pawn dne blemished crown. 
Wipe off the dust thai hides our sceptre's gilt,* 
And make high majesty look li^e itself. 
Away, with me, in post to Raveiispurg : 
But if you faint, as fearing to do so. 
Stay, and be secret, and myself will go. 
Koss. To horse, to horse ! urge doubts to them 

that fear. 
WtUo. Hold out my horse, and I will first be 
(here. [Exeunt. 

SCEA'JS IL—The same. A room in the palace. 
Enter Queen, Bushy, and Bagot. 

Bushy. Madam, your majostv is too much sad : 
Tou promis*d, when you partea with the king. 
To lay aside life-harming heaviness. 
And entertain a cheeHul disposition. 

Queen. To please the king, I did; to please my- 
self; 
I cannot do it ; yet I know no cause 
Why I should welcome such a guest as grief. 
Save bidding farewell to so sweet a guest 
As my sweet Richard : Yet, again, methinks. 
Some unborn sorrow, ripe in fortuneN womb. 
Is coming towards me ; and my inward soul 
With notning trembles : at something^ it grieves, 
More than with parting from my lord the king. 

Bushy. E^ach substance of a grief hath twenty 
shadows, 
Which show like grief itself, but are not so : 
For sorrow's eye, glaxed with blinding tears, 
Divides one thing entire to many objects ; 
Like pe.rspectives,* which, rightiv graii'd upon. 
Show nothing but confusion ; ey*d awry. 
Distinguish form : so your "iweet majesty, 
Ixx>king awry upon your lord's drpartiire. 
Finds shn])es of grief, more than himself, to wail : 
Which, look'd on as it is, is nought but shadows 
Of what it is not. Then, thrice-gracious queen, 

(1) Perish by confidence in our security. 

(2) Stout. CS) Expedition. 

■ 4) Supply with new feathers. (5) Gildii^. 



More than your lord's depwtore weep not ; more*! 

not seen; 
Or if it be^ 'tis with false sorrow's eye. 
Which, for things true, weeps things imaginaiy. 

Queen. It may be so; but yet m} inward soa1«* 
P<>rsuad*-« me, it is otherwise : Howe'er it be, 
1 cannot but be sad; so heavy rad. 
As, — thouu:h, ill thinking, on no thought I think^— 
Makes mc with heav) nothing faint and shrink. 

Bushy. 'TIS nothing but couceit,^ my grackxM 
lady. 

Queen. 'Tis nothing less : conceit is still derir'd 
From some fore>father gprief ; mine is not so ; 
For nothing hath begot my something grief; 
Or something hathJne nothing that I griere : 
*Tis in reversion that I do possess ; 
But what it is, that is not vet known ; what 
1 cannot name ; 'tis nameless wo, I wot* 

Enter Gnea. 

Green. God save yoor majesty ! — and well met, 
gentlejnen >— 
I hope, the king is not yet shipp'd for Ireland. 

Queen. Why hop'st thou so.' 'tis better hope, 
he is; 
For his designs crave haste, his haste good hope ; 
Then wherefore dost thou hope, he is not shipp'd f 

Green. That he, our hope, might have retired 
his power,9 
And driven into despair an enemy's hope. 
Who strongly hath set footing in this land : 
The banislvd Bolingbroke repeals himself, 
And with uplifted arms is safe arriv'd 
At Ravenspurg 

Qkieen. Now God in heaven forbid ! 

(ireen. O, madam, 'tis too true: and that is 
worse, — 
The lord NorthumbeHand, his young son Hemj 

Percv, 
The lords of Ross, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful friends, are fled to him. 

Bushy. Why have you not proclaim'd Northum- 
b<>iland. 
And all the rest o( the revolting fiftctkn. 
Traitors ? 

Green. We IkSVe : whereon the earl of Worcester 
Hath broke his staff, resign 'd his stewardship. 
And all the household servants fled with him 
To Bolingbroke. 

Ouefii. So, Green, thou art the midwife to mjr wo. 
And Bolingbroke my sorrow's dismal heir : 
Now hath my soul brought forth her prodigy ; 
And I, a gaping new-deliver'd mother. 
Have wo to wo, sorrow to sorrow join'd. 

Bushy. Despair ix>t, madam. 

Queen. Who shall hinder me^ 

I will despair, and be at enmity 
With cozejiing hope ; he is a flatterer, 
A parasite, a keeper-back of death. 
Who gently would dissolve the bands of life, 
WhicE false hope lingers in extremity. 

Enter York. 

Green. Here comes the duke of York. 

Qiteen. With signs of war about his aged neck; 

O, full of careful business are his looks ! 

rjncle, 

For heaven's sake, speak comfortable words. 

York. Should I do so, 1 should belie my thoughts : 
rcmifort's ill heaven ; and we are on tfie eMih, 
Where nothing lives but crosses, care, and grief. 



(6) Pictures. 
<n) Know. 



(7) Fandful conception. 
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My heart this eovenurt makes, mj hand thoa 
oeaU it 
Jifwrth. Hon far is it to Berkley ? And what stir 
Keeps good old York there, with hi9 men of war ? 
rtrcy. There stands the castle, by yon tuft of 
trees, 
Msnn*d with three hundred men, as 1 hare heard : 
And in it are ttie lords of \otk^ Berkley, and Sey- 
mour; 
None else of name, and noble estimate. 

Elnler Ross and Wilkwghby. 

^arih. H(>re come the lords of Ross and Wil- 
loughby. 
Bloody with spurrii^, fiery-red with haste. 
Boiing. Welcome, my lords : I wot,' yow love 
pursues 
A banish^a traitor ; all my treasury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more ennch*d, 
9»il be your love and labour's recompciise. 
Rott. Your presence makes os rich, most noble 

lord. 
WiUo, And far fonnoants our labour to at- 
tain it 
BoUng. Evermore thanks, the eicbeqoer of the 
Door; 
Which, tin my infant fimune comes to years. 
Stands for my txMinty. But who comes here ? 

Mlnter Berkley. 

J^''orth. It is my lord of Berkley, as I [^uess. 

Berk. M> lord of Hereford, my message is to you. 

Baling. My lord, my answer Is — to Lancaster ; 
And I am come to seek that name iu England : 
And I must find that title in your tongue. 
Before I make reply to aught you say. 

Berk. Mistake me rK>t, my lord; 'tis not my 
meaning. 
To raze one title of your honour out : — 
To you, my lord, I come (what lord you will,) 
From the mont glorious regent of this land, 
The duke of York ; to know, what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the absent time,^ 
And fr^t our native peace with self-bom arms. 

Enitr York, attended. 

Baling. I shall not need transport my words b}- 
you; 
Here comes his grace in person. — My noble uncle ! 

[Kneel3. 

York. Show me thy humble heart, and not thy 
knee, 
AVhose duty is decdvable and false. 

BoUng. My gracious uncle ! — 

York. Tut, tut I 
Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle : 
I am no traitor's uncle ; and that word — gprace, 
In an ungraciouit mouth, is but profane : 
Why have those baniih'd and forbidden legs 
DarM once to touch a dust of England's ground P 

But then more why ; Why l»ve they dar'd to 

nrntrch 
So many miles upon her praceful bosom ; 
Fn*2:htiiiG: ht'f pale-fHc'd village!! with war. 
And ostentation of despised arms P 
Com'st thou because the anointed kin^ is hence ? 
Why, fcKtlish bo% , the king is left behind. 
Ana in m) loyal bamom lies his power. 
Were I but now the k>rd of such hot youth. 
As when brave Cvannt, thy fiilher, and myself. 
Rescued the Black Prince, that young Mars of men. 
From forth the ranks of many thoiwsnd French ; 

(\) Know. (2) Time of the king's absence. 
fl^ Impartial. ^A) Tht* persons who wrong him 



O, then, how quickly should this arm of ndne, 
Now prisoner to the palsy, chfcstise thee, 
And minister correction to thv &ult .' 

Baling. My gracious uncle, let me know my 
fault ; 
On what condition stands it, and wherein .' 

York. Even in condition of ilie wurbt d^;ree,— 
In gross rebellion, and dett-«>l*-d treason : 
Thou art a banish'd man, and here art coma, 
Before the expiratiim of th\ time. 
In bravll^^ ai-in«> agaiiitit thy sovereign. 

Baling. An I was banibli^d, I wa» oanish'd Hera 
ford; 
But as 1 come, I come for Lancaster. 
And, noble uncle, 1 beseech vour ^race, 
Ixwk on my wrongs witli an inditftrent' eye : 
You are my &thcr, for, inethink^, in yoil 
I see old Gaunt alive ; O then, my father ! 
Will you permit that I shall staiicl condcmn'd 
A wand'nng vagabond ; nn rights and royalties 
Pluck'd from my amis perforce, and given away 
To upstart unthrifts ? Wherefore was I tx>ra ? 
If that my cousin king be king of England, 
It muht be granted, I am duke of I^nraster. 
You have a son, Aumcrle, my noble kinsman ; 
Had you first died, and he been tlius trod down. 
He should have found his uncle Gaunt a father. 
To rouse his wrongs,^ and chnae them to the bay. 
I am denied to sue my liver} $ here. 
And vet my letters-patent jrive me leave: 
My fatlier's goods arc all di!>(rain*d, and sdd; 
And these, and all, are all amiss employ 'd. 
What would you have me du.' I am a subject. 
And challenge law : Attomies ait> d<;iiied roe ; 
And therefoiv peraonally I lay my claim 
To my inheritance of free descent. 

^orth. The noble duke hath been too much 
abus'd. 

Ross. It stands your grace upon,^ to do him right. 

Willo. Base men by his endowments are nrnda 
great. 

Forilr. My lords of England, let me tell you thi% — 
I have had feeling of mv coutiin's wrongs. 
And lubour'd all! could to do him r^t: 
Bui in this kind to come, in braving arms, 
Be his own carver, and cut out his way, 
To find out right with wrong, — it may not be ; 
AikI you, thai do abet him in this kind. 
Cherish rebellion, and are rebels all. 

^orth. The noble duke hath swoni, hiscomingie 
But for his own : and, for the ri^ht dt that. 
We all have strongly sworn to give him aid ; 
And let him ne'er see joy, that breaks that oath. 

York. Well, well, I see the issue of these amif; 
I cannot mend it, I musit needs confess, 
Because my power h weak, and all ill left : 
But, if I could, by him that gave me life, 
I would attach you all, and make you j^luop 
Unto the sovereign mercy of the king ; 
But, since I cannot, be it known lo you, 
I do remain as neuter. .S), fare ywi well ; — 
Unless you please to * iit^-r in the castle. 
And thore r«>pose you for this night. 

Baling. An offer, uncle, that we wjll accept. 
But we must win your grace, to go with us 
To, Bristol castle ; which, they say, is held 
By Bushy, Bagot, and their complices, 
Tnc caterpillars of the commonwealth. 
Which I have sworn to weed, and pluck away. 

York. It may be, I will go with you : — but yet 
I'll pause ; 

(5) Possesaon of my land, &c. 
''6) It i? vour interest. 
Mi 
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But whcii, from under Uiis terrestrial ball, 
He fires the proud lopa of tlie en:«tein pioes. 
And darts bis light through cvc-r>- piilty hole, 
Then murder*, treasons, and detected sins, 
The cloak of iiifht being pluckM from olTtheir backs, 
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themselves f 
So when this thief, this traitor, lft>lingbroke, — 
Who all this while hath revc ll*d in mc night. 
Whilst we were wandering with the antipodes, — 
Shall see as rising in our throne the east, 
His treasons will sit blushing in his &cg, 
Jiot able to endure the si)>ht of day ; 
But, self>a/rrighted, tremble at his sin. 
Not all the water in the rough rude sea 
Can wash the balm from an anointed king : 
The breath of worldly men cannot depose 
The deputy elected by the Lord : 
For ever} man that Bolingbroke hath preis*d, 
To lift frhrewd steel against our golden crown, 
God for his Richard tnth in h»venly pay 
A glorious angel : then, if angels fight, 
Weak men must (all ; for heaven ftiU guards the 
right 

RnUr Salisbuiy. 

Wekxxne, my lord ; How far off lies yoar power ?> 

Sal. Nor near, nor further off, my gracious lord. 
Hum this weak arm: Discomfort guides m^ tongue. 
And bid:* me npeak of nothing but despair. 
One day too late, I fear, my noble lora. 
Hath clouded all thv happy days on earth : 
O, call back yestcroay, bid time return, 
And thou shalt have twelve thousand fighting men ! 
To-day, to-da\ , unhapp)- day, too late, 
0*erthrows thv leys, friends, fortune, and thv state ; 
For all the Welslunea, hearing thou wert dead, 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, di^pers^d, and fled. 

Avm. Comfort, my li^e : why looks your grace 
so ^p^^ 

K,Rich. Butnow, theiblood of twenty tfaouMoid 
men 

Did triumph in mv face, and they are fled ; 
And, till K> much blood thither come again. 

Have I not reason to look pale and dead ? 
All souls that will be safe, fly from mv side \ 
For time hath set a blot upon my pride. 

Awm. Comfort, my liege; remember who you are. 

K. Rich. I had mrcot ngrself : Am I not king.' 
Awake, thoa sli^;gara nMJeatv ■' thou sleep*st. 
Is not the king's name forty thooaand names ? 
Arm, aim, my name ! a puny subject strikes 
At thy great glory. — Look not to die ground. 
Ye &vourites of a king ; Are we not high i 
High be our thoughts : I know, my uncle York 
Hath power enough to serve our turn. But who 
Comes here .' 

£n^ Scroop. 
Scroop. More health and happinest betide my 

Than can my care-tunM tongue deliver him. 
SC Rich. Mine ear is open, and my heart pre- 
pared; 
The worst is worldly loss, thou canst unMd. 
Say, is my kingdom kkit ? why, 'twas my care ; 
And what los« is it, to be rid of care ? 
Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we.^ 
Greater he shall not be ; if he serve God, 
We'll serve him too, and be his fellow so: 
Revolt our subjects.' that we caiuiot mend ; 
They break tiicir foith to God, as well ai xn : 
Tit, wo, destructkn, rain, kMS, decay ; 



Tlic worst is — death, and death will have his day. 
Scroop. Glad am 1, that yourhighuess is soarm'd. 
To bear the tidings of calamitv. 
Like an unseasonable stormy day. 
Which makes the silver riven drown their shores, 
As if the world were all dissolv'd to tears; 
So l%h above his limits swells the rage 
Of Bolingbroke, covering your fearful land 
With hard br^t steel, and hosrts harder than 

steel. 
White-beardti have armiM their tliin and hairiest 

Bcalpfl 
Against th} rnhjesty ; boys, with women's voiced. 
Strive to speak big, and clap their female joints 
In stiff unwieldy arms again»t thy crown : 
Thy very bcadi^nen learn to bend their bow» 
Of double-lktal yew i^inst thy state ; 
Yea, distaff-womeji manage ru^tt} bills 
Against thy seat : both young and dd rebel. 
And all goes worse than 1 have power to tell. 
K. Rich. Too well, too well, thou tell'st a tala 

so ill. 
Where is the eari of Wiltshire .' where is Bagot? 
What is become of Bushy .' where is Green f 
That they have let the dangerous enf:my 
Measure our confines with such peaceful steps .' 
If we prevail, their head» shall pay fur it. 
1 warrant, ihey have made peace with lk)lingbroke. 
Scroti . Peace have lltey made with hiiu, indeed, 

my lord. 
K. Rich. O villains, vipers, damn'd without r«- 

denipiion .' 
D(^, easily won to fawn on any man ? 
Snakes, in my heart-blood warm'd, that sting my 

heart .' 
Three Judases, each one thrill wor^e than Judas ! 
Would they make peace .' terrible hell make war 
Upon their spotted souls for thiti offence ! 

Scroop. Sweet love, 1 see, changing his property. 
Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate : — 
Again uncurse their souls ; their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands : those whom you 

curse. 
Have felt the worst of death's destroying wound. 
And lie full low, grav'd in the hollow ground. 
Aum. Is Busby, Green, and the earl of Wilt- 
shire, dead .' 
Scroop. Yea, all of them at Bristol lost their 

heads. 
Aum. Where is the duke, my fother, with his 

ner.' 
fo matter where ; of cooifort no mia 
speak : 
Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphi ; 
Make dust our paper, and with rainy eves 
Write sorrow on uie bosom of the earth. 
Let's choose executors, and talk of wills: 
And yet not so, — for what can we beaoeatb, 
Save our deposed bodies to tlie grouua .' 
Our lands, our lives, and all are Bolli9broke% 
And nothing can we call our cwn, but death ; ■' 1 
And that small model of the barren earth. 
Which serves as paste and cover to our bonei. 
For heaven's sake, let us sit upon the ground. 
And tell sad stories of the death of kings : — 
How some have been depo^'d, some slain in War; 
Some haunted by the ghosts the} have depos'd ; 
Some poison'd b\ their wwes, some sleeping kill'd ; 
All murder'd :>-*For within the holfew crown. 
That rounds the mortal temples of m kia|^i 
Keeps death his court : and there the antic nti, 
Scomiig his state, ami grinning at his ponp i 
Allowing him a breatfi, a little scene 
Te iBwaKhiie, be fonr'd, tad kiU wi* Mb i 
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Am YMtA •Mwihb o^M, fighlMi fertfa 
Cootrolliiif majes^; AWdCf alack, for wo. 
That an^ barm abooldiCaiD w fair a ahow : 
K. Rich. We art wbuM ; and that long have 

lira 1100(1 
To walcfa the feahU baodiiic </ thy knae, 

[ 7\» Northumbarland. 
Becaote we thooght ouraelf thy lawful kk^ : 
And if we be, hwr dare Ihy jointo (cyrgtt 
To pay their awful duty to our preeence? 
If we oe not, ahow ua the hand of God 
That hath diaioiaa*d ua from our atewardahip; 
For well we know, no hand of bkxxl and boot 
Can gripe the aacred handle of our aceptra, 
Unleaa he do profiwe, ateal, or uaurp. 
And though you think, that all, aayou hanra dono. 
Have torn tlieir aoula, by turning them from in, 
And we are barren, and benA of frieodi ;^-.«- 
Yet know, — my maater, God omnipoleaiU 
la moat'ring in hia cknida, on our behalf^ 
Armiea of peatilence ; and they ahall aCrifce 
Tour children yet unltom. and Htbegot, 
That lifi your vaaaal haooe againat my bead. 
And threat the glonr of my prtckiaf crows. 
Tell Bolingbroke (for yond', meChinka. be it,) 
That every itride be makea upon my land, 
la daogerooa treaaon : He ia come to ope 
The purple testtament of bleeding war ; 
But ere the crown he kioka for live in peace. 
Ten thouaand bloody crawna of moChera* aoaa 
Shall ill become the flower of England'a face ;> 
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace 
To acarlet indignation, and bedew 
Her paaturea* graaa with faithful Engfiah Uood. 
Aor<4. The King of heaven forbid, ov lord (he 

king 
Should ao with civil and nnctvil arma 
Be ruah*d upon .' Thy thrice-nnble cooaw, 
Hanr Bolinrbrake, doth humbly kiaa thy hand ; 
And ay the honourable tomb he aweara, 
Thatatanda upon thy royal grandaire'a bonei; 
And by the royaltiea of both your Uooda, 
Currents that apriag from one i 

head; 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gamt ; 
And by the worth and honour of Umael^ 
Compriaing ail that may be awom, or 
HIa coming hither balh no fbrther acopa. 
Than for hia lineal rayakica, and to beg 
Etifranchiaement immediate on hia fcnMi t 
Which on thy royal put^ granted onca. 
His glittering arma be will commend^ to iwC, 
Hia barbed ateeda to ataUea, and iua heart 
To fiiithful aervice of ;^our majeat^. ^ 
Thin Aweara he, aa he ia a prince, la juat ; 
And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 
JIT. Rich. Northumberland, aay, — thus the king 

retuma ; 

Hia noble couain ia right welcome hith^ ; 
And all the number of hit fair demanda 
Shall be accompliifh*d without contredictioo : 
With all the graciouti utterance thou haat, 
Sp^ak to hia gentle hearing kind commenda.— 
We do debase ouraelf, couain, do we not, 

[7*0 Aumerle. 
To look ao poorly, and to apeak ao foir ? 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and aend 
Dedance to the traitor, and ao die ? 
^vm. No, Kood my lord ; let*a fight with gentle 

woroa. 
Till time lend frieoda, and friends their helpAU 

aworda. 

(1) Soil. (2) Commit <3) StiStum. 



K.RuK. OGodlOGod! tlMte'«rtfihla«M 

of mine, 
That laid the aentence of dread baniabment 
On yon proud man, ahould take it off again 
Witt worda of aooth !* 0, that I were as great 
Aa ia my grief, or leaser than my name ! 
Or thnt 1 could forget what I have been ! 
Or not remember what i muat be now ! 
SwelPat thou, proud heart f Til give thae soops to 

beat. 
Since foes have atrope to beat both thee and me. 
Aum. Northumberland comes back from Boling- 
broke. 
K. Rich. What moat the king do now? Must be 

submit? 
The king shall do it. Muat he be depoa*d ? 
The king shall be contented : Must he lose 
The name of king? o*God*a name, let it go: 
I'll give my jewela, for a aet of beada ; 
My gorgedua pelaca, for a hermitage ; 
My ray aoparpl, for ao alma-man*a gown ; 
My Dgur^d goblets, for a dish of wood ; 
My aceptre, for a paUiier*a walking-staff, 
M^r subjects, for a pair of carved saints ; 
And my large kingdom for a little gmve, 
A little little grave, an obscure grave :— 
Or I'll be buned in the king's highway, ^ 
Some way of common trade, where subjects' feet 
May houny trample on their aovereigii'a h^l : 
For on ray heart they tread, now whilat I live; 
And, buned once, why not upon my head ?•«—*• 
Aumerle, thou weep'at ; My tender-hearted cou« 

ain !— 
We'll make foul weather with deapised tean; 
Our aigha, and they, ahall lodge the aummer coiBt 
And make a deardt in thia revolting land. 
Or ahall we play the wantons with our woaa, 
And make some prett«- match with shedding teeif ; 
Aa thus :-*Todrop them atill upon one place, 
Till they have fretted ua a pair of gmvea 
Within the earth ; and. dierein Uid,— TIcrff litf 
7\eo kinsmen, digged their g re ma wUh tosqmgr 

eyee? 
Would not thU ill do well?— Well, well, I see 
I tnik but idly, and you mock at me. — 
Most migfatv prince, mv lord Northumberland, 
What says king BoKngbroke ? will his muesty 
Give Richard leave to live till Richard die r 
You make a leg,^ and Bolingbroke says— «y. 

Jforth. My lord, ia the basai court he dodiattsBd 
To apeak with you; mayt please yoa to cone 
down? 
K. Rich. Down, down, I come ; like gUsteiieg 

Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of unruly jades. 

[North. rvftr«fl to Hi ileg 
In the baae court ? Base court, where kings gRMT 

base. 
To come at traitors' calla, and do tfaera|^acai 
In the base court ? Comedown? Down,flairt! 

down, king .' 
For night-owls shriek, where mountkigbiks rfwaU 

sine. [Ereunijrom above. 

Bolinr. What says his majesty ? 
JSTorth. Sorrow and grief of heart 

Makes him fpeak fondly ,< like a frantic man : 
Yet he ia come. 

EnUr King Richard, and hit aUmdanis, below. 

Holing. Stand all apart. 
And show fair duty to ois majesty.—* 
My gracious ford,— [IbmtXmg, 

(4) A bow. (5) Lower. (O FooUhly. 
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To senre me last, tbtt I mij longest keep 
Thy sorrow in iiiy breast — Comts ladies, go. 
To meet at Lockxni London's king in wa — 
What, was I bom to this ! that my sad look 
Should grace the triumph of great Bdingbroke ? — 
Gardener, fi>r telling me this news of wo, 
I would, Ihe plantfl thou graA*st, may never grow. 

[Exeunt Queen and Ladies 
GmtL Poor queen : so that thy stale might bt* 
no worse, 
I would, my skill were subject to thy curse. — 
Here did slie drop a tear ; oere, in this place, 
V\\ set a bank of rue, sour herb of grace ; 
Rue, even for ruth,i here shortly shall be seen. 
In the remembrance of a weepmg queen. [Kxe. 



ACT IV. 

SCEJ^ /.—London. Wesimmtler HaO. The 
lords spiritual on the right side qf the throne ; 
the lords temporal on the l^ ; the commons be- 
low. Elnler Bolitu^roke, Aumerle, Surrey, 
NcHlhumberland, i^rcy, Fitxwater, anotfier 
lord. Bishop <2/*Carlisle, .^66of o/* Westminster, 
mnd attendants. Offieers behind^ with Bagot 

Boling. Call forth Bagot : 

Now, B^^, freely speak thv mind ; 
What thou dost know of noble GkMter*s death ; 
Who wrought it with the kinfi and who performed 
The bloody ofiice of his (imekess^ end. 

Barot. Then set before my face the lord Aumerle. 

Bmng. Cousin, stand forth, and look upon that 
man. 

Bagot. My lord Aumerle, I know your daring 
tongue 
5>com8 to unsay what once it hath dclivcr*d. 
In that dead time when GlosterN death was plotted, 
I heard you say, — Is not my arm of length. 
Thai rtachethfrom the restful English court 
As far as Calais, to my uncle's head? 
Ainonest much other talk, that very time, 
I heard you say, that you had ratlicr refuse 
Th«f offer of a hundred thousand (^rowns. 
Than Bolinebroke*ii return to Ene;land ; 
Adding withal, how blest this land would be. 
In this your cousin's death. 

Aum. Princes, and noble lordn, 

Wliat answer shall I make to this base man } 
Shall I so niu(*h dinhonour mv fair stars. 
On rqual terms to give him crhastisement.' 
Eithor I must, or have mine honour soilM 

With the attainder of his sland'nMW lips. 

There is my ch!:*', th#» manual seal of death, 
Tha» inark-v '\' •■ ow* ''.,-. y.»|l . I 4n\, (hou liest. 
And will maintain, what thou ha^it naid, is fal$e. 
In thy heart-blood, though being all too base 
To stain the temper of my knic^tly sword. . 

Boling. Bagot, forbear, thou shalt not take it up. 

Aum. Excepting one, I would he were the best 
In all this presence, that hath mov'd me so. 

Fiiz. If that thy valour stand on sympathies. 
There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine : 
Bv that fair »un that *how8 me where thou stand^st, 
I heard thee say, and vauntingly thou s^mk'st it. 
That lljou wert cause of noble Glostcr's death. 
If thou denyNt it, twenty times thou liest ; 
And I will turn thy faliiehood to thv lurart. 
Where it was for^red, with my rapier's point 

Aum. Thou dar'st not, cowaro, live to see that 
day. 



V. Pirv. 



(2) Untimely. 



Fitz. Now, by my loal, I would it were this hour. 

Aum. Fitzwater, thou art damn'd to bell for 
this. 

Percy. Aumerle, thou liest; his honour is ai tme, 
In this appeal, as thou art all unjust : 
And, that thou art so, there I throw my ^;age, 
To prove it on thee, to the extremest pomt 
Of mortal bmathinff ; seize it, if thou dar'st 

Aum. And if 1 do not, may my hands rot ofl^ 
And never brandish rooie revengeful steel 
Over tlie gUtterinj^ helmet of my foe .' 

Ijord. I take the earth to the like, fonwocn 
Aumerle ; 
And spur tliee on with full as many lies 
As may be hollaed in thy treacherous ear 
From sun to sun : there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'st 

Aum. Who seta me else .^ bj heaven. Ill throw 
atall: 
I have a thousand spirits in one brrast, 
To answer twenty tnousand such as yoo. 

Surrey. My lord Fitzwater, I do remember well 
The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 

Fitz. My lord, 'tis true : you were in presence 
then; 
And you can witness with me, this is true. 

Surrey. As.&lse, by heaven, as heaven itielf ii 
true. 

Fitz. Surrey, tbon liest. 

Surrey. Dishonourable boj ! 

That lie shall lie so heavy on my sword. 
That it shall render vengeance and le.venge. 
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie, do lie 
In earth as quiet as thy fatlier's scull. 
In proof whereof, there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'st 

Fitz. How fofidl} dost thou spur a forward horse * 
If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live, 
I dare meet Surrey in a wilderness, 
And spit upon him, whilst I say, lie lies. 
And lies, and lies : there is my bond of faith. 
To tie thee lo my strong correction. — 
As I intend to thrive in mis new world, 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appctal : 
B( sides, I heard the banish'd Norfolk say, 
That thou, Aumerle. didst send two of Uiy men 
To execute the noble duke at Calais. 

Aum. Some honest Christian trust me with a 
gaRe, 
That Norfolk lies : here do I throw down this. 
If he may be repcai'd to try his honour. 

Boling. Thciic differences shall all rest ondet 
gage. 
Till Norfolk be repeal'd : repealed he sliall be, 
And, thuu'/h inin<: enemy, restored acain 
Tu all hid land and s^norics ; when he's retnm'd, 
Against Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 

Gar. That honourable day shall ne'er be seen. — 
Many a time hath oanish'd Norfolk fouj^ht 
Ff.r Jesu Christ ; in glorious Christian neld 
Streaming the ensign of the Christian cioai. 
Against blark Pagans, Turks, and Saraceni: 
And, toii'd with works o( war, retir'd himaelf 
To Italy ; and there, at Venice, gave 
His bodfy to tliat uleasant country's eartfi, 
\nd his pure soul unto his captain, Christ ; 
Under whose colours he had rought so long. 

Boling. Why, bishop, is Norfolk dead.^ 

Oir. A« sure as I live, my lord. 

Boling. Sweet peace conduct his sweet sool to 
the bosom 
Of good old Abraham ! — Lords appellants, 
Vour differences shall all rest under |;age. 
Till we AHfign you to rwir tlaj s of trial. 
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tiw dtpming of « 
And cncBng tha ftroni^ wwrant of an oftth, — 
Mark*d ivith a lilo(,dinD*d in the book of heaven:— 
Nay, aU of yon, lliat stand and look upon me, 
Whilat dM mj wretcbedneH dodi bait mjaelf,— 
Thooi^ •OBa of yon, with PUate, wash your hands, 
Skoin^g an oativard pity ; yet you Pilatet 
Htve bera delivered me to n^ mat croia, 
And iraler cannot wash away yoar sin. 
Abrlft. My lord, despatch; read o*er thete 

articles. 
K. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears, I cannot see: 
And vet salt water blindd them not so much, 
But they can see a sort^ of traiton here. 
Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myself, 
1 fiiid myself a traitor with the rest : 
For I have given here my soul's consent. 
To undeck the pompous body of a kine ; 
Make glory base ; and soveragnty, a slave ; 
Proud majesty, a subject ; state, a peasant. 

JVorth. M V lord, 

JC Rick, no lord of thine, thou haugfat,^ insult- 
ing man. 
Nor no man's lord ; I have no name, no title, — 
No, not that name was given me at the font, — 
But *tis usurp'd : — Alack the heavy day. 
That I have worn so many winters out, 
And know not now what name to call myself! 
O, that I were a mockery king of snow, 
Standing before the sun of Boiingbroke, 
To melt myself away in water-droiw! — 
(iood king,— great king — (and yet not greatly 

good,) 
An if my word be sterling yet in England, 
Let it command a mirror hither straight ; 
That it may show me what a face 1 have, 
Since it is bankrupt of his majesty. 
Boling. Go some of you, and fetch a looking- 
glaM. [Iflxit an attmdant. 

^orik. Read o*er thii paper, while the glass 

doth come. 
K. Rich. Fiend ! thou torment*i*t me ere I come 

to hell. 
Boiing. Urge it no more, my lord Northumber- 
land. 
Mtrth. The commons will not then be satisfied 
K.Rich. They shall be satisfied: Pll read 
enough, 
\Vhai I do see the very book, indeed, 
Where all my sins are writ, and that's — nqrself. 

Re-enter attendantf vnth a giatt. 

Give me that ^ass, and therein will I read. — 

No deeper wrinkles yet ? Hath sorrow struck 

So many blows upon this face of mine, 

And nnade no deeper wounds f — O, flattering glass. 

Like to my fdloweni in prosperity. 

Thou dost beguile me ! Was this face the Csce, 

That every day under his household roof 

Did keep ten thousand men ^ Was this the face, 

That, like the sun, did make beholders wink ? 

Wax this the face, that fac'd so many follies, 

And was at last out-facM by Boiingbroke.' 

A brittle glory shineth in this face: 

As brittle as die glory is the face ; 

[Da^£s the glass against the ground. 
For there it is, crack'd in a hundred shivers.— 
Mark, silent king, the moral of this sport, — 
How soon niysorrow hath destroy'd my fiice. 
Boling. The shadow of your sorrow hath 
destroyed 



(1) Pbck. 

/3) Jogglcn, also 
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The Amdavr of your face. 

K. Rich. Say that again. 

The shadow of my sorrow ? nk ! let^s see :— 
'TIS very true, my grief lies all within ; 
And thc»e external manners of lament 
Are merely shadows to the unseen grief, 
That swells with silence in the torturM soul ; 
There lies the substance: and I thank thee, 

king, 

For thy g^reat bounty, that not only giv'st 
Me cause to wail, but toachest me' the way 
How to lament the caum;. Pll beg otic boon, 
And then be gone, and trouble you no nx>re. 
Shall I obtain it ? 

Boling. Name it, fair cousin. 

K. Rtch. Fair cousin i* Why, i am greater than 
a king : 
For, when I was a king, my flatterers 
Were then but subjects ; being now a subject, 
I have a king here to my flatterer. 
Being so great, I have no need to beg. 

Boling. Yet ask. 

K. Rtch. And shall I have > 

Baling. You shall. 

K. Rtch. Tlx'n give me leave to go. 

BoUn^. Whither? 

K. Rtch. Whither you will, so I were from your 
sights. 

Boling. Go, some of you, convey him to the 
Tower. 

K. Rich. O, good ! Convey ? — Conveyers' ate 
you all, 
That rise thus nimbi? by a true king*8 fall. 

{^Exeunt R. Rich, some lords^ and a gvard. 

Boling. On Wednesday next, we solemnly set 
down 
Our coronation : lords, prepare yourselves. 

[Exeunt all but the Abbot, ^iihop of Carlisle, 
and Aumcrle. 

Abbot. A wofiil pageant have we here Ix-held. 

Car. The wo's to come \ the children yet un- 
born 
Shall feel this day as sharp to them as thorn. 

Jltrm. You holy clcrgjmen, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot ? 

Abbot. Beibre I freely speak my miud herein. 
You sliall not only take the sacrament 
To burj'^ mine intents, but to eflect 
Whatever I shall lupnen to devise : — 
r see your brows arc full of discontent. 
Your hearts of sorrow, and your eyes of tears ; 
Come home with me to supper ; I will lay 
A plot, shall show us all a merry day. [Exeunt 



ACT V. 

SCEJVJB /.—London. A street leading to thi 
Tower. Enter Queen, and Ladies.' 

Queen, This way the king will come ; this is the 
way 
To Julius Caesar's ill-erected tower,* 
To whose flint bosom my condemned lord 
U doom'd a prisoner by proud Boiingbroke : 
Here let us rest, if this rebellious earth 
Have any resting for her true kill's queen. 

Enter King Richard, and guards. 

But soft, but see, or rather do not see. 
My fair rose wither : Yet look up ; behold ; 
That you in pity may dissolve to dew. 



(4) Conceal. 



(5) Tower of Londoo. 
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Are idly benti on hun tlitt «iten neit 
TUnkii^ his pnttle to be ledioiu : 
Eren to, or with nmch more cootcmpt, mcn^s e^es 
Did scowl on Richard; nomen cried, God save hun ; 
No jojrfttl tongue gave him his welcome home : 
But d(iisC was thrown upon fab sacred head ; 
Which, with such gentle sorrow, be shook off, — 
His fiice still combating widi tears and smiles, 
The badsfes of his grief and patience, — 
'ni^t haa not God, for some strong purpose, steelM 
The hearts of men, they mast perforce have melted, 
And barbarism itself nave pitied him. 
But heaven hath a hand in these events ; 
To whose high will we bound our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke are we sworn subjects now. 
Whose state and honour I ibr aye^ alloiv. 

EinUr Aumerle. 

JDvcA. Here comes my son Aumerie. 

York. Aumerle that was ; 

But that is lost, for being Richard's friend. 
And, madam, you must call him Rutland now : 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth. 
And lasting fealty to the new-made king. 

Duch. Welcome, my son : Who are the violety 
now, 
That strew the green lap of the new-come spring ? 

.^um. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care not : 
God knows, I had as lief be none, as one. 

York, Well, bear you well in this new spring of 
time, 
liest you be cropped before you come to prime. 
What news from Oiford ? hold those justs' and 
triumphs ? 

Jlum. For aught I know, my lord, they do. 

York. You wul be there, I know. 

Awn. If God prevent it not ; I purpose no. 

York. What seal is that, that hangs without thy 
bosom? 
Yea, kiok'st thou pale .' let me see the writii^. 

Attm, My lord, 'tis nothing. 

York, No matter then who sees it : 

I will be satisfied, let me see the writing. 

Aum. I do beseech your grace to pardon me ; 
It is a matter of small consequence. 
Which for some reasons I would not have seen. 

York. Whic& for some reasons, sir, I mean to see. 
I fear, I fear« 

Duck, What should you fear ? 

"Us nothing but some bond that he is enter*d into 
For gay apparel, *|ainst the triumph day. 

York. Bound to hunself ? what doth he with a bond 
That he is bound to ? Wife, thou art a fool.— 
Boy, let me see the writing. 

Avm, I do beseech you, pardon me ; I may not 
show it. 

York, I will be satisfied ; let me see it, I say. 

[Snatches t<, and reads 
Treason ! foul treason ! — ^villain ! traitor ! slave ! 

Duch. What is the matter, my lord ? 

York. Ho f who is within there ? [Enter a ser 
vant.] Saddle my horse. 
God for his mercy ! what treachery is here .' 

Duch, Why, what is it, my lorS ? 
York. Give me my boots, I say; saddle my 
horse: — 
Now by mine honour, by my life, mr troth, 
I will appeach the villam. \Exit servant. 

Duch. , What's the matter.^ 

York. pBMe, foolish woman. 

Duch. I will not peace :— What is die matter, son? 

(1) CareleailT tamed. (2) Ever. 

fS) Tilts anct toamamants. 



Aum, Good mothw, be content ; it is no more 
Than my poor life must answer. 
Duch. Hiy life answer! 

Re-enter servon/, with boots. 

York, Bring me my boots, I will unto the king. 

Duch. Strike him, Aumerle. — Poor boy, thou 
art amaz'd :* 
Hence, villain ; never more come in my sight-^ 

[T\> the servant 

York. Give me my boots, I say. 

Duch. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 
Wilt thou not hide the trespass of thine own ? 
Have we more sons ? or are we like to have ? 
Is not my teeming^ date drunk up witli time ? 
And wilt thou plurk my fair son from mine age. 
And rob me of a happy mother^s name ? 
U he not like thee ? Ih he not thine own ? 

York. Thou fond mad woman, 
Wilt thou conceal this dark conspiracy ? 
A dozen of them here have ta'en the sacrament, 
And interchangeabl>- set down their hands. 
To kill the king at (Word. 

Duch. He shall be none; 

WeMI keep him here : Then what is that to h^m ^ 

York. Away, 
Fund woman ! were he twenty times my son, 
I would appeach him. 

Duch. Hadst thou groen'd for him, 

As I have done, thou'dttt be more pitiful. 
But now I know th> mind ; thou ouitt suspect, 
That 1 have been dislo) al to thy bed. 
And that he is a bastara, not thy son : 
Sweet York, sweet husband, be not of that mind : 
He is as like thee as a man may be. 
Not like to me, or any of my km. 
And yet I love him. 

York. Make way, unruly woman. [£an7. 

Z>ucA. AAer, Aumerle; mount thee upon his 
honie ; 
Spur, post ; and zei before him to the king. 
And WK his pardon ere he do accuse thee, 
ril not be long behind; though I be old, 
I doubt not but to ride as fast as York : 
And never will I rise up from the ground. 
Till Bdingbroke have pardun*d thee : Away ; 
Begone. [Extttnt. 

SC£A'*E ///.—Windsor. A room in the castle. 
Enter Bolingbroke as king; Percy, and other 
lords. 

BoHng. Can no man tell of my unthriAy son f 
*Tis full three months, since I did see him last -.-^ 
If any plague hang over us, 'tis he. 
I woula to God, my lords, he might be found : 
Inquire at London, 'mone:»t the taverns tliere. 
For there, they say, he daily doth frequent, 
With unrestramea kKwe c-oiriUAnions ; 
Even such, they say, as slana in narrow lanes, 
And beat onr watcl^and rob our passengers ; 
While he, young, wahton, and efft-minate boy, 
Takes on the point of honour, to support 
So dissolute a crew. 

Perof. My lord, some two days since I saw the 

Erince; 
im of these triumphs held at (Hford. 
BoUng. And what said the gallant ? 
Percy. His answer was, — he would onto (he 
stews ; 
And from the common'st creature pluck a gtorc, 
And wear it as a fevoor ; and with that 



(4) Perplexed, confounded (5) 
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Duck. IdoaodoetortHid, 

Fbitbn is all the nit I bftfv in bttid. 

Bolmg. I pwdon liin, «i God ihtU pudon im. 

Dueh. O rappjr vaotege ci m hwyling knee ! 
Tet am I sick for fear: speak it again ; 
Twice sayiiig pardon, doth not pardon larain. 
But makes one pardon strong. 

Baling. With all wj heart 

I pardon him. 

Duch. A god on oaith tfaoa art 

BoUng. Bat for oar trosty brother^n-laWf — and 
the abbot, 
With all the rest of that consorted crew, — 
Destruction stra^fat shall dog them at the heala. 
Good uncle, help to otder several poweis^ 
To Oxford, or where'er these traitors are : 
They shall not live within this workl, I swear. 
But 1 will hare them, if I oooe know when. 
Uncle, farewell, — and cousin too, adieu : 
Your mother well hath pray*d, and ptore you true. 

Duch. Come, ray oul son ; — I pny God make 
thee new. [BxmtmL 

SCKJVE ir.—Enkr Elton, md m Servant 

Extmi. Didst thou not mark the king, what words 
he spake * 

Have Ino/rtend wiU ridwuqf this livmg/kar? 
Was it not 8(,i ? 

Serv. Those were his veiy words. 

Exton. time / nofrieiid? qsoth he : he spake 
it twice, 
And urg*d it twice together ; did he not ? 

Serv. He did. 

ElxUm. And, speaking* it, he wistfully k)okM 
on me; 
As who should say, — I would, thou wert die man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart ; 
Meaning, the kin^ at Pomfret Come, fcet*s eo; 
I am the king's fnend, and will rid his foe. {Ei 

SCEJ^E K.— FDoifrM. T%e dungeon t^ Ae 
easfie. Enter King Richard. 

K. Rich. I have been studying how I may com- 
pare 
This prison, where f live, unto the world : 
And, for because the world is populuus, 
And here is not a creature Iwt ni) self, I 

I cannot do it ; — Tet 111 hammer it out | 

My brain 1*11 prove the fenuile to nrr son! ; 
My mul, the rather : and these twobegeC 
A (i^neration of still*breeding thought^ 
And these same thoue^hts pemie this little world ^ 
In humours, like the people or this wcnrld. 
For no tbou}(ht is contented. The better sort, — 
As thoughts of thinfcs divine, — are intcrmisM 
With tfcrupleM, and do set the word itself 
A^inst the word :* 

As thus, — Come, little onet ; and then again,— 
It is as hard to come, as far a camel 
7*0 thread the postern^ of a needle's eye. 
Thou^ts tending to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders : how these vain weak nails 
May tftar a p8«»^e through the flinty ribs 
Of thif hard world, my ragged priran walls; 
And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content, flatter themselves, — 
That they are nut the first of fortune's slaves, 
Nor shall not be the last ; like silly beggars. 
Who, sitting in the stocks, refuge their shame, — 



(I) Forces. 



(2) His own body. 



(3) Holy scripture. (4) Little gate. (5) 
(6) Strike for him, like the figure of a ni 



(6) 
abelk 



Tick, 
man on 



That many have, and otfaen moM at than 
And in this thou^^t they find a kind of eai 
Bearinc their own misrarUine on the back 
Of such as have before endur'd the like. 
Thus play I, in one penon, many people, 
And none contented : Sometimes am i kng; 
Then treason makes me wish myself a beggar. 
And so I am : Then crushing penury 
Persuades me I was better when a kine ; 
Then am I king'd af^atn : and, by -anf by, 
Think that 1 am unkmg'd by Bolingbroke, 
And straight am nothing : — But, whate'er I an, 
Nor 1, nor any man, that but man is. 
With nothing shall be pleas'd, till he be eas^d^ 
With being nothing. — ^Music do 1 hear ? [J^ific. 
Ha, ha ! keep time : — How sour sweet ramie is, 
When time is bnrfce, and no proportion kept ! 
So is it in the music of men's lives. 
And here have 1 the daintiness of ear, 
To check time broke in a disorder'd string ; 
But for the concord of my state and time, 
Had not an ear to hear my true lime broke. 
I wasted time, and now doth time waste me. 
For now hath time made me his numb'rinr clock: 
Mv thoughts are minut«4 ; and, with sighs, ttieyjai^ 
Their watches on to mine eyes, the outward watdi. 
Whereto my fin^r, like a dial's point. 
Is pointing still, in cleansinsr them from tears. 
Now, sir, the sound, that teHs what hour it is, 
Are clamorous groans, that strike upon my heart. 
Which is the bell : So sighs, and tears, and groans. 
Show minutes, times, and hours . — but my time 
Runs posting.on in Bolii^roke's proud joy, 
While I stand fooling here, his Jack o*the docL* 
This music mads me, let it sound no more ; 
For, thoogh it have holp madmen to their witi, 
In me, it seems it will make wise men mad. 
Yet blessing on his heart that gives it me ! 
For His a sign of lore ; and love to Richard 
Is a strange brooch^ in this all-hating worid. 

Binier Groom. 

Groom. Hail, royal prince ! 

MLRieh. Thanks, noble paw ; 

The cheapest of us is ten groats too dear. 
What art thou ? and bow earnest thou hither. 
Where no man never comes, but that aid dog. 
That brings me food, to nuike misfortune liver 

Ctroam. I was a poor gfroom of thy stable, king. 
When thou wert king; who, travelling towmi 

Yoit, 
With much ado, at length have gotten leavn 
To look upon mv sometimei^ master's foca. 
O, how it yem'a my heart when I beheld. 
In London streets, that coronation day. 
When Bolingforoke rode on roan Baroary ! 
That horse, that thou so often hast bestrid ; 
That horse, that I so careAilly have dress'd .* 

K. AM. Rode be on Barbaiy .' TeU na, g«|. 
tie friend. 
How went he ander bin f 

Groom. So proudly, as if he disdain*d iM 
ground. 

JIT. Rich. So proud that BoUngbroke was on his 
back! 
That jade hath eat bread from mr royal hand ; 
This hand hath made hiroproud with clapping him. 
Would he not stumble ? Would he not &11 down 
(Since pride must have a foil,) and break the neck 
Of that proud man that did usurp hb back ? 

(7) An ornamented bockle, and alto a j«fv«l ia 
general. 

(8) Foimer. 
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ACT I. 

SCEJfE /.—London. A room in the valace. 
Enter King Henry, Westmoreland, Sir Walter 
Blimt, and othert. 

King Henry. 

So shaken as we are, so wan with care. 

Find we a time for frighted pearA to pant. 

And breathe sliort-winded a( rr nt» of new broils 

To be commencM in stronda^ afar remote. 

No more the thirsty Erinnys^ of this soil 

Shall daub her lips with Hier own children's blood : 

No more shall trenching war channel her fields. 

Nor bmise her flowreis with the armed hoofs 

Of hostile paces : those opposed eyes, 

Wliich, — like the meteors of a troubled heaven, 

All of one nature, of one sobstance bred, 

Did iatelv meet in the intestine shock 
And furious close of civil butchery, 
Shall now, in mutual, well-beseeming ranks, 
March all one way ; and be no more oppos'd 
Against acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 
The edge of war, like an ilUsheatbed knife. 
No more shall cut his master. Therefore, friends, 
Ai far as to the sepulchre of Christ 
(Whose soldier now, under whose bleiised cross 
We are impressed and engaged to fight,) 
Forthwith a power' of EIngiish shall we levy ; 
Who<4e arms were mouldvo in their mothers* womb 
To chase these pagans, in those holy fields. 
Over whose acre« walk*d those blessed feet. 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail*d 
For our advantage, on the bitter cross. 
But this our purpose is a twelve-month old. 
And lxx>tle.«w< *tis to tell you — we will gfo ; 
Therefore wc meet not now : — Then let me bear 
Of you, my gentie cousin Westmoreland, 
What yesternight our council did decree. 
In forwarding this dear expedience.^ 

(1) Strands, banks of the sea. 

(2) The Fury of discord. 

•J^ Force, army. (4) Needlcv. (.">) Expedition. 



West My liege, this haste was hot in qoestkn. 
And many limit^ of the charge set down 
But } estemight : when, all aOiwart, there came 
A post from Wales, loaden with heavy news; 
whose worst was, — that the noble Mortim^, 
Leading the men of Herefordshire to fight 
AA;ainst the irr^^lar and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welshman taken. 
And a thousand of his people butchered : 
Upon whose dead corps there was such misoie, 
Such beastly, shameless traikiformation, 
B) those Welshwomen done, as may not be, 
Without much shame, re-told or spoken of. 

K. Hen. It seems then, that the tidings of this 
broil 
Brake off our business for the Holy Land. 

West. This, matchM with other, did, my p«- 
cious lord ; 
For more uneven and unwelcome news 
Came from the north, and thus it did import 
On Holy-rood day ,7 the gallant Hotspur there, 
Young Harry Percy, Ad brave Archibald, 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot, 
At Holmedon met. 

Where thev did spend a sad and bloody boar ; 
As by discdarge oif their artilleiy. 
And shape of likelihood, the news was told ; 
For he that brought them, in the very beat 
And pride of their contention did take bonet 
Uncertain of the issue anv way. 

K. Hen. Here is a oear and true-indottriont 
friend. 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his bone, 
Stain*dB with the variation of each soil 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this seat of ours ; 
And he hath brought us smooth and welcome news. 
The eari of Douglas is discomfited ; 
Ten thouMnd bold Scots, two-and-twenty knights, 
Balk*d9 in their own blood, did sir Walter see 
Oil Holmedon*s plains : Of prisoners. Hotspur took 
Mordake the earl of Fife, and eldest son 

(C) Estimates. (7) September 14. 
(B) Covered with dirt of diflerent colours. 
^9) Piled »ip ill a heap. 
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P. Hen, Thou didst well ; for wiodoin cries out 
in the streets, and no roan regnrdM it. 

Fed. O thou hast dmiuiable iteration :> and art, 
indeed, able to corrupt a «aint Thou hast done 
much harm upon me, Hal, — God forgive thee for 
it ! Before I knew thee, Hal, 1 knew iiothin|^; and 
now am I, if a man should speak traly, little better 
than one of the wicked. 1 mmt give over this life, 
and I will ^ve it over; by the Lord, an 1 do not, 
I am a villain ; IMI be damned for never a kii^N 
son in Chri)>tf iidom. 

P. Hen, Wliere shall we take a purse to-mor^ 
row, Jack? 

Fal. Where thou wilt, lad, Pll make one ; an I 
do not, call ine villain, and luirHe^ vne. 

P. Hen. \ we a ^ood amendment of life in thee ; 
from prating, to purse-taking. 

EnUr Poins, at a distance. 

Fed Why, Hal, *tis my vocation, Hal ; *tis no 
sin for a man to labour in his vocation. Poins .' — 
~«'ow shall we know if Gadsliill have set a match."! 
O, if men were to be saved by merit, what hole in 
hell were hot *'nou{;li for him f This* is the most 
omnipotent villani, tliat ever cried, Stand, to a truc^ 
man. 

P. Hen. Good morrow, Ntd. 

Poin%. Good nKiirow, sweet Hal. — What savs 
monsit'nr Remorse.' What *ays sir John Sack- 
and-Sugar.' Jack, bow ajrrf^s th<; devil and thee 
about thy soul, that thou ^uldot him (tii Good-friday 
IanI, for a cup of Madrira, and a cold caiioirs leg ? 

P. Htn. Sir John stands to hw word, tlie devil 
*>hall have hi^ hai^cain: for he was never yet a 
bn.'nker of pniverb"*, he will give the devil his due. 

Poins. Then art thou danuiM fur keeping thy 
word with the devil. 

P. Hen. Elac he had been damned for cozening 
the devil. 

Poins. But, my lad>?, my lads to-morrow morn- 
ing^, by four o'cUxk, carU at Gadshill : There are 
pilprinis going to Canterbury with rich offerings, 
and traders riding to London with fiit purses : I 
have visopjS for you all, you have horses for vour- 
selvcs ; Gadshill lies to-night in Rocliester ; { have 
besp^e supper to-nnorrow night in Eastcheap ; 
we may do it as secure as sleep : If you will go, I 
will stuA' your purses full of crowns ; if you will 
not, tarn' nt homo, and be hana;ed. 

Fal. Hoar me, Yedward ; if I tany at home, and 
go not, IMI hang you for going. 

Poins. You will, chops .^ 

Fid. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 

P. Hen. Who, I rob .' I a thief .^ not f , by my 
faith. 

Fal. Then^'s neither honesty, manhood, nor good 
fMllowiihip in thee, nor thou earnest not of the blood 
ro>al, if thou dare.'it not stand for ten shillings.6 

P. Hen. W'ell, tlH>n, once in my days I'll be a 
niad-f.np. 

Fid. Whv, that's well said. 

/'. Hm. \Vell,come what will, Pll tarry at home. 

Ful. By the Lord, Pll be a traitor then, whai 
thnu art king. 

/'. Hen. I rare not 

Poins. Sir John, 1 pr'y thee, learc the prince and 
mo alone ; I will lay him down such reasons for 
this advt;nturc, thathe shall go. 



(1) C'itation of holy texts. 

(2) Treat me with ignominy. 

(3) Made an appointment 
(5) Masks. 
' (>) The value of a coin called rtal or royal. 



(4) Honest 



FaL Well, may*st thou have the spirit of per- 
suaskm, and he the ears of profiting, that what thou 
speakest may move, and what he hears may be be- 
lieved, that the true prince may (for recreation 
sake) prove a fal^te thief; for the poor abuses of 
the time want countenance. Farewell : You shall 
find me in (^stcheap. 

P. Hen. Farewell, thou latter spring ! Farewell, 
All-hallown summer!' [Fiit FalsttiC 

Poins. Now, my gixxl swc-et hoiioy lord, rid^ 
with us to-morrow; I ha\e a je«t to execute, thatf 
cannot manage alone. Falstafl', Baidolpli, Peto» 
and Gad>liill, shall rob tho!<e men that we have al- 
n-hdy wa\-ltiid: your»<;lf, and 1, will not be there : 
and when ihcy ha\e the b<x)ty, if }ou and I do not 
rob them, rul thiii Itead from my shoulders. 

P. Hen. But how shall we part with them in 
jjetling forth f 

Poins. Why, »ve will set forth boff)re or after 
them, and apfxiint them a place of meeting, whci«- 
in it ii« nt our pleavure Xo I'hII ; and then will they 
advi-nture u|)on the exploit themselves: which thej 
shall have no sooner achieved, bat weMl set upon 
thorn. 

P. Hen. Ay, but, 'tis like, that they will know 
us, by our hois^->, In our habits, and by every other 
ap|xnntnHn(, to In* mirsehei*. 

Poins Tut I our liorws they .nhall not <oe, Pll 
tie thi^m in the wood ; our visors we will clianp»i, 
aft»T we Ifavo tlu-tn ; and, sirrah, I have ca<M>j^ of 
buckram ft<r the nonce,^ to immask our noted out- 
waid vann^-nt«. 

P. Hen. But, I doubt, th(T will be too hard forus. 

Poins. Well, for two ot'^them, I know them to 
he as true-bred coward;* as ever turned back ; and 
for tho tliird,if ho fi^ht longer than he sk^s reaa4»n, 
Pll forswear arm.". The virtue of thi;* joM will bo, 
the incompr(:hen>ible lies tliat this same fat roifue 
will tell u.H, wIk n we meet at jupper : how thirty, 
at least, he fought with ; what m ards, what blows, 
what extremitif^s he endured ;' and^ in tlie reproof^ 
of this, lies the iost. 

P. Hen. Well, Pll go with thee: provide us all 
things necofrsary, and mt.'t't me to-morrow night iu 
EaMclieap, there Pll sup. Farewell. 

Poins. Faivwell, my lord. [Exit Poins. 

P. Htn. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyokM humour of your idleness : 
Yet herein will I imitate the sun ; 
Who doth peimit tho base cx>nta£^iou3 clouds 
To smother up hi>« b»iauty from the world. 
That, when he please af^ain to be himself, 
Being wanted, he ma\ be more wonder'd at, 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mists 
Of vapours, that did seem to strangle him. 
If alt the year were playing holidays. 
To sport would be a;* trdiou^ as to work ; 
But, when they seldom come, thoy wi.-hM-for come. 
And nothing pleas<th but rare accidents. 
So, tvlien this loose behaviour I throw off, 
And pay the dobt 1 never promis<d, 
By how much better than my word I am. 
By so much shall I fal^fy men's hopes ;"> 
And, like bright metal on a sullen" ground. 
My reformation, glittering o'er my fault. 
Shall show more goodly, and attract more eye*, 
Than that which hath no foil to set it off. 
Pll so offojid, to make offence a skill : 
Redoeming time, when men think least I will. [Ex. 

(7) Fine weather at All-hallown-tide (t. f. AU 
Saints Nov. 1st) is called an All-hallown summer 

(8) Occasion. 

(f>^ Confutation. (10) Expectations. (11) Dull. 
. 3 
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